

A CORDIAL NEGOTIATION
ELEVEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was happy seeing the expression of horror that was written on the faces of the three beautiful women in front of him at that moment, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expressions that they are wearing at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, something that he was sure the three of them were able to realize because of the expression that he was wearing n his face at that moment. 
He would also readily admit that he was hoping that at least one of them would have parted her lips at that moment so that she could push coherent words out of her mouth even if it would have turned out that the only words that she would have been capable of would be pleading words. In the end, however, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of the three beautiful women in front of him would be a series of whimpers that served only to fuel the smile that he was wearing on his face, and that, in turn, caused the expression of trepidation and horror that the three of them are wearing to become more pronounced. 
The Don inclined his head toward their direction at the same time that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and as he had expected, even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the three women who were in front of him, even as he told himself that if he had wanted to, he could have caused them to allow even more protesting sounds to escape from their lips by taking steps toward their direction. Even if that was the case, however, he refrained from doing that as he instead focused his attention toward the direction of the door that was behind them, and he knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he remarked to himself that it was obvious that none of them had realized that there was a door behind them.
Of course, even if they had realized that such was the case, he doubted that the three of them would have turned their attention toward that door as he was standing in front of them, and the three of them should have already realized that it would not be in their best interest to turn their attention away from him before he once more inclined his head toward their direction. As he was looking at them even as he took the action that he just did, he was able to see their reaction, and the renewed expression of horror that appeared on the pretty faces of the three actresses in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to tell himself that his decision to keep their attention focused toward them was the right thing to do. 
The there women who are in front of him at that moment are all on their hands and knees, and all three of them are wearing nothing but the earrings that were dangling from their ears and the black collars that were wrapped around their necks through which the leash that the Don was holding at that moment were connected. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that could help but remark to himself that there was something to be said about staring at three beautiful women who were on their hands and knees while they stared at him with expressions on their faces that could not be interpreted as anything other than them begging him for some sort of reprieve, but he then told himself that it was because they are wearing such expressions on their faces that he could not help but wish to abuse them even more.
A whimper came from the lips of one of the three women in front of him – and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit interested in figuring out who was the one who had made the sound – forced him out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into. The smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment – and he was sure that such was the case from the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the three women in front of him – but if they were expecting him to say something at that moment, then they would only be disappointed.
Then again, the Don could not help but remark to himself that they might not have wanted him to say anything at that moment, given that the looks that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them are sure that if he were to part his lips at that moment, the only words that would escape from his lips would add even more to the trepidation that they are feeling.
The Don widened the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment was his response to that thought coming to the forefront of his mind, but the billionaire did not bother to keep his gaze focused toward the direction of the three women as he waited for them to reaction to the action that he had taken. Instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of the youngest of the three women who are in front of him, and somehow, Aubrey had realized that he was focusing his attention on her as she reacted by turning her gaze toward him at the same time that she schooled 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 was about to push words out of her mouth.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was more than happy to wait for her to say something at that moment, but it would seem that because he was focusing his gaze toward her direction at that moment, she had decided against pushing words out of her mouth, and the only sound that managed to escape from the lips of the beautiful brunette would be more whimpers that advertised the fear that she was feeling at that moment.
He did not think that there was a need to remind Aubrey that she was going to be punished because of failing the last task that they were given, and indeed, the Don belatedly realized that it was possible that the expression that she was wearing at that moment had something to do with her remembering that such was the case, and that promoted the smile that the Don was wearing to widen even more. He watched as, in reaction to the action that he had taken, the beautiful brunette parted her lips even as her eyes widened, and though it was true that she once more gave him the impression that she was about to push words out of her mouth at that moment, she still failed to allow any sound to escape from her lips aside from the series of whimpers that echoed around the elevator car that they were in.
The Don would readily admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Aubrey at that moment, but because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment – and he also reminded himself that Aubrey is not the only woman who was in the elevator with him – he made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of Yvonne and Olivia, prompting the two women to allow a series of whimpers to escape from their lips as well. 
As he focused his attention toward the direction of the oldest of the three women who were in the elevator with him at that moment, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and as expected, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Olivia. She looked as if she was about to say something at that moment – and he also noted how the look that she was wearing changed to reflect a small amount of anger which he was sure was reserved for him – but even if it was true that the determination that she was wearing at that moment gave him that impression, in the end, it would seem that Olivia had decided against pushing words out of her mouth, and she instead allowed even more whimpers to echo around the elevator that they are in.
The wide smile that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment was his way of informing Olivia that he found what she had done at that moment rather amusing, but it was also at that moment that he turned his gaze toward the direction of where Yvonne was, prompting the beautiful blond to part her lips as well. Some sounds managed to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that she produced at that moment, then she would only be disappointed.
He did remark to himself that it was possible that Yvonne – and perhaps even Olivia – was telling herself that there was not much to fear, after all, it was not as if they were about to be punished, and as that thought entered the forefront of her mind at that moment, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, causing more whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful young woman, and the sounds that she produced at that moment only added to the amusement that the Don was feeling even as he inclined his head toward the direction of the beautiful blond who could do nothing but allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The Don kept his attention focused toward the direction of Yvonne at that moment even as he allowed words to escape from his lips, and because he was looking in her direction at that moment, he is sure that Yvonne would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for her, “Are you looking forward to your next evolution?” he asked.
Even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for Yvonne to say anything in response to the words that had escaped from his lips. At that moment, the Don told himself that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was more than enough of a response for him, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he turned his attention toward the direction of Aubrey and as he had expected, the beautiful brunette blinked at that moment.
The expression of fear that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, and the Don went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more as he knew that it would affect Aubrey even more. Even the words that next escaped from his lips were intended to add to the trepidation that the beautiful young woman was feeling as he then asked, “What about you, Fuck-Cow?” before he paused, but even if it was true that he paused at that moment, he certainly did not wait for her to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “Are you looking forward to what it was that we are going to do next?”
He did not think that there was a need for him to remind her that what they were going to do next would be her punishment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he was unable to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening. There was no way that Aubrey could tell what it was that he was thinking at that moment, but the expression that was on her face still gave him the impression that she had some idea about it, fueling the amusement that he was feeling at that moment.
As he was looking in her direction at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing the expression that was on the face of Aubrey, and it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the next thing that she wanted to do at that moment would be to beg him to change his mind about punishing her. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have widened the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even more as a result of the action that she had taken at that moment, but just as he was about doing that, he was forced to pause as the sound of a bell echoed around the elevator car that they are in.
If it was possible, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened even more a that moment, and when she saw the expression that he was now wearing, the expression of horror that was on the face of Aubrey intensified. He did not think that there was a need for him to ask why that was the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment because it was obvious that she had realized that the door of the elevator opening at that moment meant that they had reached the floor where her punishment was supposed to take place, and he certainly added to the trepidation that the young woman was feeling at that moment even as he allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
As he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of where Aubrey was, he inclined his head toward the direction of the opening door, and the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face intensified even more as she then turned her gaze toward that direction that he wordlessly told her she should turn her gaze toward. He watched with no small amount of amusement reflected upon his visage as the expression of horror that she was wearing on her visage widened even more, but at the same time, he would have to admit that he also used his peripheral vision to look at the expression that appeared on the face of Olivia and Yvonne.
That the three of them had been surprised by the fact that it was the door that was behind them that had opened rather than the one in front of them was not only something that the Don had expected, it was also something that he was hoping for, and he would have to admit that he did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, albeit he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was disappointed at that moment because they cannot see the expression that he was wearing.
He had no choice but to chase whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling at that moment out of the forefront of his mind as the door in front of him opened completely, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if any of the three women who are with him at that moment could even smell the farm animals that had been gathered in this basement just for the three of them.
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of Aubrey, and he would have to admit that he was forced to return to the present when he heard the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment. 
By the time he had returned to the present, she was already looking in his direction while wearing a pleading expression on her pretty face, but again, the expression that she was wearing at that moment served only to further fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and judging from the next series of whimpers that escaped from her lips, it was obvious that she was aware what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was.
“Well, what are we waiting for?” the Don asked even as he took steps to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment sounded as pleasant and conversational as possible. As he was looking in the direction of Aubrey at that moment, he was able to see the expression that she was wearing, and he was sure that it was not an expression that told him that she was looking forward to what was about to happen, and that thought remained at the forefront of his mind, even as he then turned his gaze toward the direction of the two other women who are with him and Aubrey in the elevator.
The expression that was on the face of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that the beautiful blond was prepared to promise him anything if it meant that she would be spared from what was coming next, but that look that was on the face of the pretty blond was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she also knew that nothing that she says or does at that moment was going to change anything. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something to her, but with a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present so that he could focus his attention toward the direction of Olivia. While it was true that the smile that he was wearing at that moment did not widen any more than it already had at that moment, the Don was sure that the beautiful actress was aware of just how amused he was when he saw the expression that was on her face at that moment, and because that was the case, the anger that Olivia was feeling became more pronounced.
Perhaps the oldest of the three women who are with him at that moment was going to say something, but in the end, whatever it was that Olivia would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, the Don cut her off, not with words that escaped from his lips, but with the action that he had taken as he then pulled hard on the leash that was connected to the front of the collar that was wrapped around the neck of the oldest woman in the elevator, and as he had expected, she allowed a series of whimper to escape from her lips in response.
If she was expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, however, then she would only be disappointed, and the Don soon went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face while looking in her direction, adding to the trepidation that was obvious upon the face of Olivia, even if it was true that he kept that expression that he was wearing on his face for only a second or two as he was forced to removed it when he parted his lips.
“Let’s go,” he said, and again, while it was true that he paused at that moment, he did not wait for any of them to say anything else before he was pushing more words out of his mouth as he then added, “I am sure that your next partners are excited to make your acquaintance,” and just so that he could stop them from saying anything at that moment, he pulled even harder on the leashes that were attached to the front of their collars, eliciting more protesting sounds from their lips, but since that was what the Don was aiming for in the first place, it was easy for him to ignore the sounds that had escaped from their lips.
It did not take long before the sounds that were coming out of their lips intensified and more protesting sounds echoed around him, but even if that was the case, the Don still ignored the sounds that were coming from their lips as he practically dragged them toward the direction of where the smell was coming from, and as more sounds escaped from their lips, the more determined he became to ignore the sounds that they are making. 
He was sure that they were but a moment or two away from allowing actual words to escape from their lips at that moment, but even if that was the case, he focused on the task at hand, and after another moment or two, he reached a spot on the basement were a wooden contraption of sorts had been positioned. Even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened as he focused his attention upon the contraption, and he was still wearing that smile on his face when he turned his attention back toward the beautiful woman who was behind him.
The three of them flinched when they saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face, and he was certain that the look that appeared on the face of Olivia at that moment was her way of telling him that she was about to say something. While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that the beautiful brunette would have wanted to say, he still forced her to pause as he then allowed the words that escaped from his lips to be the one to echo around them.
“Can you imagine what this rack is for?” he asked, and while it was true that he first kept his attention focused toward the direction of Olivia when he asked the question, he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Aubrey. That action that he had taken was his way of informing Aubrey that she was the one who was supposed to answer the question that he had asked, though rather than respond to the words that had escaped from his lips with words of her own, the beautiful brunette simply allowed more pleading whimpers to escape from her lips.
Indeed, it did not take long before the expression that was on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking about the contraption that she was seeing at that moment, and the Don was certain that there was at least a part of her that was already remarking to herself that she would soon be strapped upon the same, prompting the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen as he then remarked to himself that she would be correct if that was what she was thinking.
The expression that she was wearing changed at that moment, but because he could not be certain if the look that was on her face at that moment was her way of informing him that she was going to push words out of her mouth, he cut her off at that moment as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Do you see the mirrors running under where you are going to be strapped in, Fuck-Cow?” he asked, and again, he did not bother to wait for her to respond before more words were coming out of his lips, “What do you think are they for?”
He would have to admit that he made sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when she turned her attention toward him. While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was already imagining what the mirrors were for. At that moment, that was the only thing that the Don wanted her to do, and because that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
The Don audibly cleared his throat at that moment, forcing Aubrey – and the two other women – to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, and that was so that he can display the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face before he then removed the same as he then said, “Are you looking forward to watching yourself be fucked in real time, Fuck-Cow?”
She would have responded in the negative, and indeed, Aubrey got so far as to start shaking her head at that moment even as she parted her lips. The fact that she was parting her lips at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed actual words out of her mouth at that moment, but even if that was the case, she did not get the chance to do that as he was soon pushing more words out of his mouth.
“Do you want to know who, or rather, what, your next lover is going to be?” he asked, and judging from the way that the eyes of Aubrey widened at that moment, it was obvious to him that she had caught the clue that he had given her that her next lover is not going to be human, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when barking sounds echoed around them.
As he was looking in the direction of Aubrey at that moment, he was able to see the expression that appeared on her face even as she realized the significance of the sounds that she was hearing, and indeed, the panicked expression that she was wearing intensified even more, a few moments later, before she then schooled 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 was thinking of pushing actual pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that Aubrey was not able to push pleading words out of her mouth, and indeed, a moment or two later, he found himself treated to the sound of desperate pleadings that were coming from the lips of the beautiful actress as she pushed words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and had to note the tone that she was using at that moment because it was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of the desperation that she was feeling, although it was not as if he was able to carry on with that line of thought as he was soon forced to return to the present even as more desperate words escaped from the lips of Aubrey.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said before she was forced to pause as a series of whimpers escaped from her lips, but it would appear that she also took that opportunity to make him turn his gaze toward her direction, though before he can say anything, more pleading words escaped from the lips of Aubrey, “please…please give me another chance, Master, please…please give this Fuck-Cow another chance, Master, please…please…please…,” and it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth if not for the fact that she saw the look that had appeared on the face of the Don.
At that moment, the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize that he was no longer looking at Aubrey, even though it was true that he was keeping his gaze focused toward her direction and he was able to use his peripheral vision to see just what kind of expression would be on the face of Aubrey.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire told himself that it was a good thing that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of the beautiful brunette at that moment, after all, it allowed him to see how the eyes of Aubrey widened even as she realized that he was now looking at someone else. There was no denying the panicked expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful brunette actress at that moment, and he was able to see that look on her face even though it was true that she soon turned her gaze toward the direction of where the Don was looking.
Of course, by the time she was able to turn her attention toward that direction, the two men who had placed themselves on either side of the beautiful actress had also moved, and while the protesting screams escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened even more, prompting whimpers to escape from the lips of both Yvonne and Olivia.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the two older actresses at that moment, and as he had expected, the two of them flinched when they realized that he was now looking in their direction. Yvonne went so far as to part her lips and make it clear that she intended to push coherent words out of her mouth, but in the end, no matter how determined she may be at that moment, whatever it was that the beautiful blond would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off at that moment.
The smile that he placed on his face at that moment caused the two women who were the intended recipients of the expression that he was wearing to place expressions of horror on their faces, and the horror that they wearing on their pretty faces intensified, a few moments later, in response to the words that escaped from the lips of the Don as he then inclined his head toward them, “Of course, I have not forgotten either one of you,” and judging from the look that appeared on their faces, he was sure that both Olivia and Yvonne were hoping that he had forgotten about them.
For a brief moment, the only sound that echoed around them would be the protesting screams that escaped from the lips of Aubrey as she latched onto the contraption that was in the middle of the floor that they were in. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to turn his attention toward her direction. He pushed that part of him to the back of his mind, however, as he then returned his attention toward the direction of Olivia and Yvonne before he allowed amused words to escape from his lips, “There are other animals in a farm, as you are aware, and they brought one here that is almost a staple in any farm.”
He could tell from the expressions that appeared on their faces that they are afraid, and the Don would readily admit that when he saw the look that appeared on their faces, he felt his manhood twitch, to the point that there was a part of him that was telling him to pick one of the two women in front of him so that he could bury his cock in her. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he then inclined his head toward their direction before he said, “I want you two to entertain him while we wait for the actual show to start.”
There was no need for the Don to hear the response of Olivia and Yvonne to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, because even if they did not say anything at that moment, he already knew what it was that they would have wanted to say, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, adding to the trepidation that was obvious upon the visage of the two women. 
As he was staring in their direction at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing the looks that had appeared on their faces, though after another moment or two, Olivia removed the expression that she was wearing so that she could then push pleading words out of her mouth “Master, please…please…,” she began, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, after another second or two, she was already pushing words out of her mouth as she then said, “Let this slut entertain you instead, Master, please…please…please…,” and it was clear from the expression that she was wearing just how desperate she was.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of Yvonne rather than respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of Olivia, and judging from the way that the beautiful blond flinched at that moment, it was clear to him that she did not expect him to turn his gaze toward her direction at that moment. Indeed, though it was clear from the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful blond just what it was that she wanted to say, she did not part her lips until a few moments later, though she was still able to push words out of her mouth because the Don allowed her to.
“No, Master, please, let this Cunt entertain you instead, please…please…,” she said, before she then paused so that she could focus her attention toward the direction of his face, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have told Yvonne at that moment that she made a mistake when she stopped what it was that she was doing. Even if that was the case, however, after another moment or two, the beautiful blond was already pushing more words out of her mouth, “Please…please let this Rape-Doll entertain you instead, Master, please…please…,” she said.
The Don took that opportunity to turn his attention back toward the direction of Olivia, and while it was true that she flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, after another moment or two, she soon parted her lips, and the words that escaped from her mouth still figuratively dripped with the desperation that she was feeling at that moment, “No, Master, please…please let this Rape-Pig entertain you instead, Master, please…please…,” and the Don would have to admit that he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he saw the expression that was on the face of Olivia at that moment.
He kept the smile that he was wearing on his face for another moment or two, though after a second, he removed that expression that he was wearing, replacing it instead with one that was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure of how irritated he was at that moment. Both Olivia and Yvonne flinched when he turned his attention toward them, but before either of them could say anything, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth, and the words that escaped from his lips added, that he was sure, to the trepidation that the two of them are feeling. 
“You will both entertain me,” he said, but he did not say anything else at that moment, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to inform them of what he was thinking of making them do at that moment was not something that they are going to enjoy, though after another moment or two, the Don told himself that such was the point of the exercise, and as that thought came across the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, causing whimpers to escape from the lips of Olivia and Yvonne, even as a scream escaped from the lips of Aubrey. 
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