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[bookmark: _GoBack]The moans that echoed around the room that they were in at that moment caused the expression of amusement that was on his face at that moment to widen before he shook his head, and even he would have to admit that he made sure that there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken, though it was not as if the three beautiful women in front of him would have realized what it was that he had done at that moment given how busy they are with the task that they were given. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he widened the expression that he was wearing on his face, but again, he doubted that the women who were the intended recipients of the look that he was now wearing were even aware of just how wide the smile that he had on his face at that moment was, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he told himself that it does not matter.
He focused his attention back on the show happening in front of him, even if it was true that he never turned his gaze away from that direction in the first place, hence, he doubted that those who were looking in his direction at that moment would have even realized that such was the case. He might not have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, but that did not change the fact that he felt no small amount of amusement at that moment, even as he continued to watch the three beautiful women in front of him use glass bottles as makeshift masturbation tools to bring themselves closer and closer toward their release.
The Don would have to admit that he had to keep the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment as neutral as possible even as the sounds of pleasure that were coming from the lips of the women in front of him increased in intensity and volume. It was true that none of the three of them had bothered to say anything at that moment – even if they wanted to, he doubted that they could, after all, it was not as if they could form coherent words with all the moans that were coming out of their lips at that moment – but even if that was the case, the sounds that were coming out of their lips was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to know just how close the three of them are to their unwanted release.
Again, he made sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face remained as neutral as possible, though he would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already reached for the stem of the wineglass that was resting on the surface in front of him. He had only realized what it was that he was doing when it was already halfway toward the direction of his mouth, but the Don would have to admit that while it was true that there was a part of him that was surprised by the action that he had taken at that moment, it was not as if he was going to stop himself from taking the next logical course of action.
As he sipped from his glass, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, though given the position of the wineglass at that moment, he doubted if anyone – even his companions – could have seen the expression that had now formed on his face, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, even as he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was neutral again when he returned his glass on the table in front of him.
When he returned his gaze toward the direction of the stage in front of him, he would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see that Elisabeth was looking in his direction at that moment. The expression that was on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but even if that was the case, the Don did note that she continued with the task that she was given as she continued to ram the glass bottle in and out of her flower.
He would have to admit that he went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he then inclined his head toward her direction, and he enjoyed hearing the moans that were coming from the lips of the beautiful doctor that he was now staring at. The Don kept that smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and as expected, because Elisabeth could see the look that he was now wearing at that moment, the expression of trepidation that she was wearing on her visage became more pronounced.
The expression that was on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what the words that were supposed to come out of the lips of the beautiful doctor at that moment was supposed to be, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was able to push the words out of her mouth. Indeed, the Don went out of his way to tease Elisabeth at that moment when he schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that she would have needed to see for her to know that he was waiting for her to speak, and the expression that appeared on her face, a few moments later, was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case.
He could tell from the look that appeared on her face at that moment that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but even though it was true that she was able to part her lips at that moment, it did not mean that she was able to push the words that she wanted to say. It was true that sounds were coming out of the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, but it was also true that the only sounds that were coming out of her mouth advertised the unwanted pleasure that she was feeling at that moment, and the expression that appeared on her face was testament that such was the case.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more at that moment, but with yet another mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Maureen, and as he had expected, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips when she realized that he is now looking at her direction, even if it was true that the sound that she made at that moment could have been mistaken as something that she was forced to make as a result of her using that bottle that she was given as a makeshift dildo.
He went out of his way to incline his head toward the direction of the beautiful young woman at that moment, adding to the trepidation that was obvious upon the face of the young doctor, and yet, that expression that appeared on the pretty face of Maureen at that moment was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that the figurative dam that was holding back her release was being threatened. It would appear that she made that realization, herself, a few moments later, because the look that she was wearing on her face reflected as much. 
Maureen parted her lips yet again, and while it was true that the look that she was wearing at that moment reflected the fact that she would have wanted to say something, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment advertised the unwanted pleasure that she was feeling at that moment. 
As he was looking in her direction, the Don had no problem seeing the change in the expression on the face of Maureen, and it caused the expression that he was wearing on his face to widen, the look that was on the face of the beautiful doctor reflected the humiliation that she was going through at that moment. As he was looking in her direction at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing the look that appeared on the face of the beautiful doctor at that moment, and it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the figurative dam that was holding back her release was collapsing.
The expression that appeared on the face of Maureen at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to have a clue as to how humiliated she felt at that moment, but if she was expecting him to be moved by the look that she was now wearing on he visage, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, he soon went out of his way to place a wide smile on his face because that was his way of telling her that the look that she was now wearing served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment.
Perhaps Maureen would have allowed a protesting expression to appear on her face in response to the look that he was now wearing, but it would appear that such was not going to be the case, and the only expression that appeared on her visage at that moment would be one that advertised just how close she was to her release. It was the kind of expression that would have caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, and because Maureen was looking in his direction at that moment, he did not doubt that she was able to see that expression.
In any case, even if the beautiful doctor had not seen the look that the Don was wearing on his visage at that moment, he made sure she turned her attention toward the direction of his face, a few moments later, as he then audibly cleared his throat, “How close are you, Rape-Slut?” he asked, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that she would hear the condescending tone that he was using at that moment. 
The pleading expression that appeared on the face of Maureen at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she detected the condescending tone that he was using, and she even went so far as to try to school the features that she was wearing so that she would place a pleading expression on her visage. The Don was, however, sure that she was aware that the expression that she wanted to place on her visage at that moment was not going to change anything, and perhaps that was the reason why she soon went out of her way to try to turn her attention away from him, prompting an expression of amusement to appear on the face of the billionaire, a few moments later.
“Ah…ah…,” the sounds that escaped from the lips of Maureen at that moment were the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of just how close she was to her release, and because that was the case, even if it was true that there was a part of him that was telling him to turn his attention toward the last woman in the room, he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of the beautiful doctor that he was now looking at.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, a few moments later, even as the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Maureen changed to reflect the fact that she was about to have her release, and he was still looking in her direction when that figurative dam finally broke, a few moments later, and she was forced to allow loud moans of pleasure from her lips.
The Don would readily admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor at that moment served only to add more fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, but even if that was the case, it was not as if he went out of his way to even acknowledge the fact that Maureen had just had her release, and that was even if he would have to admit that he focused his attention toward the makeshift instrument that she had been forced to use to reach the state that she was now in.
He would readily admit – though it was not as if anyone was asking – that as he kept his attention focused on what was happening with Maureen, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that there was something to be said about watching a beautiful young woman writhing in pleasure on stage while her fluids were flowing freely from her abused cunt and into a glass bottle that she had just used to reach that state.
The Don inclined his head toward the direction of Maureen at that moment, and while it was true that she could not see the action that he had taken because she was yet to come down from the high that her latest release had brought her to, he was sure that the two other women who were on the stage were able to see the action that he had taken, and after another moment or two, he made sure that Maureen was forced to return to the present thanks to the words that escaped from his lips.
“It seems that Rape-Slut is the first to cum,” he said, and he made sure that he was speaking at that moment with an amused tone that would have made both Chelsea and Elisabeth look in his direction while wearing a confused expression on their faces. Indeed, the amusement that the billionaire felt increased, a few moments later, when he saw that such was the case, but even if there was a part of him that would have wanted him to widen the smile that he was now wearing on his face, he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to keep a neutral expression on his face that he slowly but surely turned into a disappointed look as he focused his attention toward the direction of Chelsea and Elisabeth.
“What about the two of you, Rape-Pig, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, and he made sure that the tone that he was using reflected the disappointed expression that he was wearing on his face. As he went out of his way to look at the expressions that were written on the faces of the two women at that moment, he had no problem seeing the frightened looks that they were now exhibiting, with those looks the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them would have wanted to say something at that moment.
In the end, however, whatever it was that Elisabeth and Chelsea would have wanted to say, it was something that only they would know, because the Don cut them off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then asked the two of them while looking in their direction, “Have you both given up?”
The tone that the Don had used at that moment should be enough to tell them that they would be punished if they were to respond in the affirmative, and perhaps that was the reason why the two of them did not even bother to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips verbally. 
It was true that they shook their heads in response to the word that had escaped from his lips, but at the same time that they were doing that, the two of them went out of their way to increase the pace with which they were humiliating themselves in front of him with the use of those glass bottles.
More moans echoed around the room that they were in, and it fueled not only the figurative flames of lust burning between the loins of the Don, but also the amusement that he was feeling, and that was reflected upon the smile that he was now wearing on his face. 
Even he would have to admit that he would have fallen into some sort of reverie at that moment, but before he could do so, he was forced to return to the present thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Chelsea, and before he had even realized what he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from while he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was something that he would have wanted to say at that moment, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of his mouth were cut off as loud moans of pleasure escaped from the lips of Chelsea. As he was already looking in her direction at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else, and the more that he looked at the expression that she was now wearing, the wider the smile that he was wearing on his face became.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of the glass bottle that she had used to make herself cum, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more. Of course, he cannot be sure if that was the case because no one reacted to the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he turned his gaze toward the direction of Elisabeth.
“It seems that Rape-Pig had also reached her release,” he said, and in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, Elisabeth turned her gaze toward the direction of his face. Judging from the way that she flinched at that moment, the Don would have to say that it was obvious that she did not expect him to be looking in her direction, though when she realized that he was now looking at her, Elisabeth was quick to school the expression that she was wearing to present him with a desperate pleading look.
If she was expecting him to be moved because of the expression that she was wearing now, however, then she would only be disappointed, after all, if there was anything that the look that she was now wearing had succeeded in doing, it was to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and the smile that he was wearing on his face should tell Elisabeth that such was the case.
Of course, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and after another second or two, the Don allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then asked her, “have you give up, Rape-Cunt?” and as he had expected, a distressed expression appeared on her face at that moment. 
The longer that the silence that had descended between the two of them went, the more the desperation that was on her face became obvious, and after another moment or two, the Don inclined his head toward her direction before he then said, “It seems that you have given up, Rape-Cunt,” he said, prompting Elisabeth to blink, and when he saw what happened, he cannot help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she had fallen into a reverie of her own.
Despite the distress that she was openly showing on her visage at that moment, she turned her attention toward the direction of his face before she then parted her lips, “Master, please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to the Don that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment if she was given the chance to do so. The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear those desperate pleas coming from the lips of Elisabeth, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, as he then inclined his head toward her direction yet again.
The horror that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she would have wanted to do next, but just because she wanted to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment does not mean that she is going to get what it was that she wanted, and after another moment or two, the Don decided to pull he back to the present as he allowed words to escape from his lips, even as he wondered if she would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was a set up for a trap.
“Do you want me to give you a handicap, Rape-Cunt?” he asked her, and as he had expected, she returned to the present even as she turned her attention toward his direction, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was just about ready to jump – and there was something about the look that she was now wearing that told him that it might not just be figurative – at the offer.
“Please, Master…,” she said, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the moment she saw the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment, then she should have already realized that this was just a trap, but it would appear that she was so distracted by the mere prospect that he is cutting her some slack at that moment that she had not even realized that the smile on his face should be more than enough to tell her that this is just a trap.
“Come over here, then,” he said, and while it was true that the expression that appeared on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had now started to realize that there might be something wrong with the offer that she was given – after all, the Don was wearing a wide smile on his face at that moment that undoubtedly advertised the excitement that he was now feeling – but it was already to late for her to back away from the choice that she had made, and the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case.
Another whimper may have escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, but that did not stop her from getting on her hands and knees, and while it was true that the Don had not specifically ordered her to get on her hands and knees at that moment, it would appear that she had decided to show as much submission to him as possible, hence, she stated to crawl toward him while wearing a pitiful and pleading expression on her face.
Perhaps if Elisabeth had realized that the look that she was now wearing served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment, then she would have gone out of her way to keep the expression that she was now wearing as neutral as possible. 
The smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more – and the moans that were coming from the direction of Chelsea and Maureen increased at that moment, telling the Don that they had realized that they needed to do something if they did not want to lose this race – as Elisabeth continued to crawl over toward where he was waiting, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, he had no doubt that she was able to see the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, adding to the trepidation and horror that was obvious upon the pretty face of Elisabeth.
It did not take long before Elisabeth found herself in position between his knees, and as she transitioned to a kneeling position in between those knees, the Don went out of his way to retrieve his manhood from within the confines of the pants that he was wearing. The expression that was written on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was now telling herself that it was obvious what it was that she was going to be made to do would be.
A whimper might have escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, but she still moved to wrap her fingers around the girth of his cock, and after another moment or two, he felt her increased grip around the girth of his cock in preparation for what was about to happen next. She even went so far as to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, and while it was true that he kept that smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, Elisabeth must have realized that there was something different about the expression that he was now wearing at that moment and it was for that reason that she flinched though, at that moment, it was already too late.
He inclined his head toward her, and she responded by flinching, though after another moment or two, she moved her face closer and closer toward the direction of his cock. The expression that Elisabeth was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still hesitating, but even if that was the case, she soon took his manhood in her warm and wet oral orifice, causing the smile that was on the face of the billionaire to widen even more.
A hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips even as she felt her warm and wet mouth all over the bulbous tip and shaft of his manhood, and because she knew what it was that she was supposed to do – or at least, that was what she thought she was doing – she soon began to bob her head up and down the shaft of his manhood. The Don told himself that this was not what he wanted her to do, but just because that was the case does not mean that he was going to object to it, besides, while it is true that this was not what he had in mind, it was still providing him with enough pleasure, hence, the reason that he did not interrupt what Elisabeth was doing.
The Don was forced out of the reverie that he had fallen into at that moment, and if pressed, the billionaire would have to admit that the reason that he was forced out of that reverie would be the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Chelsea and Maureen, with the billionaire then remarking to himself that the sounds that were coming out of their mouths at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the two of them were not just reminding him that they are still in the room, but that they are also going out of their way to win this race.
He would have to admit that he did not even bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening, but the intended recipient of that look that he was now wearing would not be the two beautiful women in front of him who are allowing those sounds to escape from their lips, rather, the expression that he was wearing was intended for Elisabeth, and it was because such was the case that he soon turned his attention toward her direction at that moment.
If it was possible, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened when he saw the look that appeared on the face of Elisabeth even as her cheeks continue to bulge as he moved his cock in and out of the warm and wet oral orifice of the beautiful young woman in front of him.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor in front of him, the look that she was wearing was still more than enough to tell him what it was that she was thinking. After another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her direction, before he then parted his lips and allowed words to escape from his mouth, “Make sure you take everything I give you, Rape-Cunt,” he said, “You can put it in the bottle after.”
Even though it was true that only the top half of her face could react to the words that escaped from the lips of the Don, it was still more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the panicked expression that was on the face of Elisabeth at that moment caused him no small amount of amusement, which should have been reflected upon the look that he was now wearing on his face.
Elisabeth reacted to the expression that she was now wearing by widening her eyes, and it was clear from the expression that she was wearing that she was ready to remove his cock from her warm and wet oral orifice so that she could then push words out of her mouth. 
It was not because he had realized that such was what she was about to do that the Don placed his hands on the top of her head, rather, the reason that he placed his hands on the top of the head at that moment was that it was what he had planned for from the very start. He also allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen before he then used his hands on the top of her head to compel her to take his cock as deep as possible in her mouth, at the same time that he drowned out the protesting sounds that escaped from her lips through the moan of pleasure that he produced.
“Rape-Pig, Rape-Slut,” he suddenly said, and as he had expected, both Chelsea and Maureen stopped what they were doing when he spoke at that moment because they turned their attention toward the direction of his face. Both of them looked as if they were about to say something, but he cut them off with the next words that escaped from his lips, “Watch this.”
Of course, they interpreted the words that escaped from his lips at that moment to also mean that they were allowed to stop what it was that they were doing, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he wanted the two of them to stop, after all, he wanted them to focus their attention toward the show that he was about to give them, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Although it was true that it was at that moment that he went out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of Elisabeth, he did so slowly enough that he was still able to see the fearful expressions that appeared on the face of the two beautiful women in front of him. Even if that was the case, however, he refrained from returning his gaze toward them, and while it was true that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Elisabeth at that moment, he was sure that all three of them would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for all of them.
“Tell me, who do you belong to?” he asked, but because his cock was buried in the mouth of Elisabeth at that moment, there was no way that she was going to be able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
The expression that she was wearing, however, was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that the beautiful doctor was aware of the response that she was supposed to give. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Elisabeth schooled the expression – or at least, part of the expression – that she was wearing because she had realized that it was the only way that she could respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
It caused the Don no small amount of amusement when he saw the expression that she was now wearing, but even if that was the case, he still did not bother to stop himself from proceeding with what he had planned to do, and he allowed a figurative dam to fail. Rather than his seed erupting from the tip of his cock while it was buried inside her warm and wet oral orifice, however, it was his piss that erupted from the tip of his cock, and as he felt his warm urine fill whatever space had remained inside her mouth, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened.
“Keep as much as possible in your mouth, Rape-Cunt,” the Don said, but even as those words escaped from his lips, most of the piss that he was placed in her mouth spilled from her mouth, even if it was true that she formed an almost perfect vacuum seal around the girth of his manhood. 
The expression of distress that she was wearing on her face at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust between his loins, but even if that was the case, he still turned his attention toward the direction of the two other women in front of him, and as expected, both Chelsea and Maureen flinched when they saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face. The two women also looked as if they were about to say something, but in the end, whatever it was that they wanted to say would be something that only they would know, after all, the Don did not allow them to speak as he then asked them, “What about, Rape-Pig, do you know who you belong to?”
Chelsea flinched in response to the question that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that Chelsea was wearing at that moment, the more that the Don could not help but remark to himself that she already knew what it was that she was supposed to say, she just cannot do so because she was still refusing to acknowledge it. In response to that, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, but even if it was true that he was now wearing a wide smile, there was still nothing about the expression on his visage at that moment that advertised friendliness.
Indeed, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he was irritated, and it was for that reason that she allowed a series of defeated whimpers to escape from her lips. Naturally, the sounds that she was making at that moment were not what the Don wanted to hear, and she realized that such was the case, a few moments later, which was why she soon forced herself to push actual words out of her mouth, “Yours, Master,” she said.
The Don responded to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment by allowing a smile to appear across his face. He was still wearing that expression on his visage when he turned his attention toward the direction of Maureen, and it would appear that she did not need to be prompted, because the moment that she realized that he was now looking at her, she hurriedly parted her lips before she then pushed the words that he wanted to hear out of her mouth.
“Yours, Master,” she said, before she then schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for her to be sure that she was desperate, and that contributed to the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment. 
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