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NINE
He did not bother to remove the smile that he was wearing on his face as he fixed his gaze upon the raven-haired woman who was approaching on her hands and knees while wearing an expression on her face that could not be interpreted as anything other than a silent plea for reprieve or mercy, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. That, in turn, caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and indeed, he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment would have been wider still, if not for the fact that he was somehow able to stop himself from losing control of his emotions.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Of course, the fact that he was controlling himself at that moment meant that the expression that he was wearing was fixed, and although it was true that he said nothing about that – indeed, he had not said anything to the raven-haired woman who was crawling toward her at that moment aside from ordering her to approach him – the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what the meaning behind the unchanging expression that he is wearing on his face at that moment was. Judging from the look that had appeared on the face of the raven-haired woman in question, it was obvious that the fact that he was controlling the expression that he was wearing was just something that added to the trepidation that she was feeling, leading him to the remark to himself that if she had been allowed to speak at that moment, then she would have probably allowed pleading words to escape from her lips before he then widened the smile that he was wearing as he mentally remarked to himself that it was not ‘probably’ but ‘certainly’.
The Don shook his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – to force himself to return to the present. Because she was looking in his direction at that moment, it was understandable why the raven-haired woman in question interpreted the action that he had taken at that moment as something that was intended for her. As that was the case, she paused, but she kept her attention focused on his direction. Because that was the case, she had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on his face at that moment as he silently told her that he had not given her permission to stop crawling toward him.
A series of whimpers escaped from her lips when she saw the look that had appeared on his face, but if she was hoping that the sounds that she produced at that moment would be enough to convince him to grant her some sort of reprieve, then she would only be disappointed, and the look that appeared on her face, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case. Even so, however, that did not mean that she was just going to give up, and yet another series of whimpers escaped from her lips, a few moments later, with the sounds that she was producing at that moment still making it clear what it was that she wanted to say even if it was true that no actual words escaped from her lips.
In response to the desperate expression that appeared on her face, the Don finally changed the expression that he was wearing, but he doubted that it was the kind of expression that Tania would have wanted to see, after all, he changed the expression that he was wearing by widening the smile that he was wearing on his face. 
As if to confirm to him that what he was thinking at that moment was correct, when he fixed his gaze upon the direction of the chess master, the first thing that she noticed would be the renewed expression of desperation that she was wearing on her face, and even the billionaire would have to admit that the look that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just how desperate she was at that moment.
The Don allowed amused sounds to escape from his lips at that moment, causing no small amount of confusion to appear on the face of Tania, though she soon schooled her expression to show him an expression that told him that she was getting ready to push words out of her mouth. In the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as it was at that moment that the Don then inclined his head toward the direction of the contraption in the middle of the room.
He might not have said anything at that moment, but judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment, it was obvious that she understood what it was that he was telling her. The expression of horror remained on her face even as she turned her attention toward the direction of the contraption and she winced even as Wenjun tried to resist the men who were making sure that she could not escape from the predicament that she had found herself in, though the billionaire then told himself that it would be impossible for her to do that.
The Don would readily admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, and it just so happened that Wenjun turned her attention toward his direction at the same time that expression appeared on her face. As that was the case, it was impossible for her not to see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, and even despite the distances that separated her from the Don at that moment, he still had no problem hearing the desperate whimpers that escaped from her lips.
Of course, if Wenjun was expecting the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment to convince the billionaire to give her a break, then she would only be disappointed. Again, if anything, the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Wenjun at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, leading him to then remark to himself that there was a part of him that was hoping that she would push actual words out of her mouth, but it would appear that such was not going to be the case.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that he could not have everything, and it was a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind that he then turned his attention toward the direction of Tania yet again. It was clear that the oldest woman in the room had been looking at him even when the billionaire kept his attention on Wenjun because the look that she was wearing on her face changed into a desperate pleading expression when she realized that he had now returned his attention toward her.
Indeed, the raven-haired chess master flinched at that moment, before she then paused, and while she still refused to allow actual words to escape from her lips, the sounds that escaped from her lips were more than enough to tell him of not only what it was that she was thinking, but also of what the words that would have escaped from her lips would have been if she were allowed to push words out of her mouth.
He was aware that she was still looking in his direction when he allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to widen – and indeed, the Don would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that she could see the expression that appeared on his face at that moment – and as he had expected, Tania flinched when she saw the look that appeared on his face. 
That expression that she was now wearing also told him that she was even more determined to push actual words out of her mouth, leading to the billionaire allowing the smile that was on his face to widen even more, though it would appear that when Tania saw the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, she had decided against what it was that she earlier seemed intent on doing, and instead of allowing actual words to escape from her lips, she instead allowed the look that she was now wearing to deliver the plea that she wanted to give him.
If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Tania at that moment served only to make him want to abuse her more, and because he did not bother to change the look that he was wearing on his face as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, there was no way that Tania would have realized what the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment was, and that meant that she kept the look that she was wearing on her visage.
After another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her direction while he once more went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, with the billionaire telling himself that his objective was met when he saw the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Tania, but at the same time, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was just about to run away. At that moment, he could have turned the expression that he was wearing into a stern expression to warn her against doing what she wanted to do, but instead, he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, and judging from the way that she flinched at that moment, it was obvious that the smile on his face was far more effective.
“Well, what is taking you so long, Fuck-Toy?” he asked her, and even though it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he had used at that moment was as neutral as possible, it was also true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were said with a subtle tone that would have hinted at the impatience that he was feeling.
Judging from the sounds that escaped from the lips of Tania, a few moments later, it was clear that she understood that such was the case, and while it was true that she did not go out of her way to hurry to where he was waiting for her, he told himself that, at least, she had soon resumed crawling toward where he was waiting for her. 
She did turn her attention toward the direction of his face, a few moments later, however, and while she did not stop crawling on her hands and knees toward him, she did school the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth if she thought that it would convince him to grant her the reprieve that she was asking for.
Again, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment did nothing, and indeed, after another moment or two, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Tania, and while it was true that this was not his initial plan – he had planned for the oldest chess master in the room to already be kneeling in front of him and between his knees before he would have given Wenjun even the faintest semblance of hope – he soon parted his lips while looking in the direction of Tania.
“If you can make me cum before the dog can reach its climax while fucking Cunt-Toy, then Cunt-Toy would only have to go through it once,” he said before he then paused so that he can see the expression that appeared on the face of Tania. He did not bother to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face even more when he saw the look that appeared on her face, even if it was true that the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that Tania had already told herself what the implication of the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment would be, something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when Tania turned her attention toward the direction of Wenjun.
Of course, the Don was not privy to whatever silent conversation it was that had passed between the two women, but that did not stop him from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, though even he would have to admit that the silent conversation between the two of them lasted for barely five seconds before Tania returned her attention toward the direction of his face.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected an angry expression to appear on the face of Tania at that moment, but he would also have to admit that there was a part of him that expected the determined expression that did appear on her visage at that moment. There was no need for her to tell him why she was wearing that expression on her visage, just as there was no need for him to yell at her to proceed with the task that she was given.
To be fair, the reason why there was no need to yell at her was that Tania had already resumed crawling toward him, and before even the Don can react to what it was that she was doing, she had already wrapped the fingers of her right hand around the shaft of his cock while she began to use her left to massage his balls, causing the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more, though given the position that Tania was in at that moment, he doubted that she was aware of just what kind of look was on his face at that moment.
While it was true that there was a wide smile on his face at that moment, it was also true that the ministrations that he was receiving from Tania at that moment were not what he wanted, but just because that was the case does not mean that he is going to stop her from doing it, after all, while barely adequate, it still caused him pleasure, though just not the kind that he wanted to receive from her, and he reminded her that such was the case, a few moments later, when he then turned his gaze toward her direction before he then parted his lips.
“Do you think what you are doing is going to be enough to make me cum before the dog?” he asked, and he made sure to turn his attention toward the direction of Tania as those words were coming out of his mouth, with the Don mentally remarking to himself, a few moments later, that it would appear that turning his attention toward her face was the right thing to do, as in response to the words that had just escaped from his lips, Tania turned her attention toward him, and the look that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she would have said if she was given the chance to push words out of her mouth.
There was no way that Tania would have been able to speak in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, the billionaire turned his attention toward the other men in the room, with even the Don himself remarking that the expression that they are wearing on their faces was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they are excited about what was going to happen next. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was also looking forward to this show, which was why it was at that moment that he then inclined his head toward the direction of the dog that the men were holding back, “Release the dog,” he said.
The Don expected the screams that escaped from the lips of Wenjun, indeed, he was more than expecting those screams, he was looking forward to hearing them, and as the sounds that she made echoed around the room that they were in, he would have to admit that he cannot help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face.
“Please…please, no, Master, please…please…please…,” Wenjun allowed the words to escape from her lips as if this was the last thing that she would be able to do, though, after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that the desperation that she was displaying at that moment was not going to stop the dog from doing what it wanted to do, with the Don then allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he watched the dog make its way toward where Wenjun was restrained.
She might not be able to see what was happening behind her, but he had no doubt that she was able to sense the approach of the dog, and perhaps it was for that reason that even more moans and whimpers escaped from her lips which eventually turned to outright screams and desperate pleas. It was the kind of sound that caused no small amount of amusement to appear on the face of the Don, and because Tania and Wenjun were looking in his direction at that moment, he did not doubt that they were able to see the expression that he was wearing. 
Of course, even if the two of them can see the look that he is wearing on his face, it is not as if Wenjun has options, considering that she is tied up in the position that she is in. The only thing that the chess master could do at that moment allowed a series of desperate and protesting sounds to escape from her lips even as the dog continued to lick the slit in between the lips of her womanhood, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he reminded himself that Wenjun could undoubtedly watch was happening to her in real time because of the mirrors that had been placed under her.
A small chuckle went out of the lips of the Don as he then remarked to himself that it was for that reason that those mirrors were placed there in the first place, but he soon pushed that thought as he was forced to return to the present. It was at that moment that the billionaire reminded himself that Wenjun is not the only woman who was going through a show of humiliation at that moment, and Tania was kind enough to remind him of her presence as she finally decided to stop just using her hands, and instead, she took his cock into her warm and wet oral orifice.
He would have to admit that there was a part of him that was surprised by the action that she had taken, and he soon turned his attention toward the direction of the oldest woman in the room that they are in even as she began to bob her head up and down the shaft of his cock like there was no tomorrow, causing the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Tania, though he was just as quick to remind himself that there was no way that she would have realized what he was doing because she cannot even turn her attention toward him. 
In the end, the Don was forced to use words, though just because that was the case does not mean that he allowed even the faintest hint of pleasure to figuratively drip from the words that escaped from his lips, giving Tania the impression that what she was doing at that moment was not affecting him, though deep down, even he would have to admit that he could feel some pleasure, albeit not just because of the ministrations that he was receiving from Tania because the moans that escaped from the lips of Wenjun at that moment were also affecting him.
“There is no way that this is your first time doing this, Fuck-Toy,” he said, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment would be as insulting as possible. Judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment – muffled as those whimpers may have been – it was obvious that she wanted to respond to what it was that he had said, and though it was true that he is not sure what it was that she would have said, the Don could not help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he wondered if she would have confirmed what he had said, or if she would have denied it, before telling himself that, either way, he would not have known what the true answer would have been. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the contraption in the middle of the room, and even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even as he watched the dog stop what it was doing. He might not be able to see the expression of relief that appeared on the face of Wenjun at that moment, but he knew that it was there, though if he were being honest, there was a part of him that wanted to tell the chess master that any relief that she might be feeling at that moment was premature because the dog was not yet done with her.
“Did you think that he is done, Cunt-Toy?” the Don asked, and as if to provide him with some sort of support, it was at that moment that the dog positioned itself in such a way that it was soon standing only on its two hind legs, before it then placed its front paws against the back of the shoulders of Wenjun, and judging from the screams that escaped from the lips of the chess master, it was obvious that she was aware of what the position that her canine partner was taking at that moment meant, causing the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more.
“I take it that you had a dog before and you know what this means, Cunt-Toy?” the Don asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, the fact of that matter was that he is not interested in hearing the answer of the woman who was, even at that moment, begging him to spare her from what was coming next, after all, he did not ask that question because he wanted to know the answer, he asked it because he wanted her to realize what was going to come next.
“Master, please…please…please…,” the woman said, and there was no denying the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment, but if she were expecting the Don to give her what she was requesting for just because of the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, after another moment or two, it became obvious that such was what Wenjun was hoping for as she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “I’ll do anything, Master, just not this, please…please…,” she said.
The billionaire was sure that more desperate pleading words and promises that she did not intend to keep would have escaped from the lips of Wenjun at that moment, if not for the fact that it was also at that moment that the Don decided to push words out of his mouth in response to the words that had just escaped from the lips of Wenjun earlier.
“You’ll do what I want you to do, Cunt-Toy, whether you want to or not, whether you promised to do it or not,” the Don said, and he knew that the tone that he was using at that moment was harsher than the one that had been using up until that moment, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he went out of his way at that moment to make the tone that he was using as harsh as possible so that he could instill upon Wenjun that there was no point in bargaining with him because, at the end of the day, he is going to get what he wants.
Perhaps Wenjun would have wanted to say something in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but if that was the case, she was precluded from doing so, as it was at that moment that the dog finally decided to press the tip of its canine cock against the entrance to her most intimate part, and because there was no way that Wenjun would not have realized what was happening, a series of desperate screams escaped from her lips, with those sounds serving only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Don.
“Master, please, stop him, please…please…please…,” Wenjun said, and again, the billionaire was struck by the desperation that was evident from the tone that Wenjun was using. He was sure that she would have continued to push more desperate pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause even as a series of screams escaped from her lips, and it was the kind of screams that would have made everyone turn their attention toward their direction if they have not already done so, and for those who are already looking in her direction, they were given a treat as they watched the dog push its canine cock deep into the unwilling vaginal canal of Wenjun.
“Ah!” the screams that escaped from the lips of the chess master at that moment were loud and it was intended to advertise the pain that she was feeling at that moment, but at the same time, one cannot deny that there was a small amount of pleasure figuratively dripping from the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, and it was that realization that caused the cock of the Don to twitch, something that he was sure Tania was aware of, after all, he had his cock buried deep in her warm and wet oral orifice.
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment, even as more grunts escaped from the lips of Wenjun. The sounds that she was producing were not conscious on her part, and he did not even need to see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment for him to be sure that she was wearing a miserable expression on her face before he then allowed himself to wonder if she was even aware that underneath that sound that was coming out of her mouth, he could hear the pleasure that she was feeling as well.
After another moment or two, he turned his attention toward the direction of Tania, noting how her cheeks had bulged even as she was forced to house his cock in her warm and wet oral orifice. When she realized that he is now looking in her direction, she allowed her eyes to widen, and it was clear to him that she would have allowed sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that she cannot do so because his cock was buried in her mouth.
In the end, it was the Don who was able to push words out of his mouth, and there was no denying the amused tone that he used as he then asked Tania, “Do you think Cunt-Toy knows that her moans are turning to moans of pleasure from pain?” and though the question was intended for Tania, even the billionaire would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that Wenjun could hear the sounds that had escaped from his lips at that moment, something that he was then able to confirm, a few moments later, when he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of Wenjun.
The sounds that the second oldest woman in the room may have produced at that moment may not be coherent words, but it was still the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that Wenjun had heard the words that had escaped from his lips, and it was also the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would have wanted to deny the words that had escaped from his lips. Perhaps she would have done so as well, if not for the fact that even more moans escaped from her lips as her canine partner suddenly increased the pace with which it was ramming its cock in and out of her unwilling hole.
“Ah…ah…ah…,” were the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Wenjun, but it was not as if those were the only sounds that echoed around the room that they were in, because for some reason, it would appear that it was at that moment that Tania remembered the deal that she was supposed to have made with the Don, and he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that appeared on his face as Tania suddenly increase the pace with which she was serving his cock even more.
“Glugh…glugh…glugh…,” the sounds that escaped from the lips of the oldest woman in the room at that moment did not indicate that she intended to push words out of her mouth, rather, the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was just a natural sound that was produced by the rate with which she was serving him, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but be amused by what was going on. 
He would have kept his attention focused toward the direction of Tania at that moment, if not for the fact that the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Wenjun changed, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the sounds that he was hearing at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what was coming next.
There was a part of the Don that would have to admit that he wanted to see the look that was on the face of Wenjun at that moment, after all, there was no way that she was not aware of what was going to happen soon, considering that it was her body that was about to betray her. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then said, “You can cum as much as you want, Cunt-Toy,” and he did not even bother to wait for Wenjun to respond – though he doubted that she would have been able to respond anyway – before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Tania and he then said, “You don’t need to worry about your friend having her release, our deal was the dog reaching its release.”
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment, he knew, was wide and displayed what it was that he was thinking, which was why the expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment was one of horror, but even if that was the case, he soon allowed even more words to escape from his lips, “How close do you think are you in making me cum? How close do you think is the dog?”
Of course, there was no way that Tania would have been able to verbally respond to the word that escaped from his lips because his cock was still buried in her mouth, though just because no actual words escaped from the lips of the oldest woman in the room at that moment does not mean that she did not respond, it was just that the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would be more whimpers that managed to echo around the room that they are in. 
Still, it was more than enough to fuel the expression of amusement that appeared on the face of the Don, and he was still wearing that expression on his face when he returned his attention toward the direction of Tania, prompting a panicking expression to appear on her face, and he would readily admit that such was what he was aiming for.
The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more but rather than allow more protesting words to escape from her lips – probably because she knew that it would not have made any difference given what had already happened – the chess master who was kneeling in front of him instead began to bob her head up and down the shaft of his cock even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing to make it clear that she intended to make him cum as soon as possible.
If it was possible, the Don would have allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no need for that, after all, the woman in front of him would not have realized if he was shaking his head at that moment given how much desperation it was that she was displaying, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the other woman in the room who was undergoing an ordeal.
Again, he managed to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face, though after another moment or two, he would have to admit that it was difficult for him to restrain the expression that was fighting to appear on his face. After another moment of, however, he did get the proper excuse to allow the expression that he was wearing on his face to widen as much as possible, after all, it was at that moment that the dog that was positioned behind Wenjun allowed a loud howl to escape from its lips, and the sound that it made at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what was going to come next.
He used his peripheral vision to look in the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him and who was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his cock before he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then told himself that the only reason that Tania was acting as desperately as she was at that moment was that she already knew what was going to happen next, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don smiled. 
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