

UNDER NEW MANAGEMENT
THIRTEEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was not, strictly speaking, theatrical, and yet, he would also have to admit that part of the reason that he kept that expression that he was now wearing was that he wanted to add to the trepidation that was written on the faces of the women that he was now looking at. Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he would have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment.
Within a moment or two of making that decision, he allowed the smile he was wearing to widen, causing even more whimpers to escape from the lips of the four women in front of him. He would have to admit that it was only when he heard the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment that he allowed himself to return to the present. Still, it was not as if his returning to the present would make things better for them.
The Don did not allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen anymore at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that there was no need for him to widen the expression that he was wearing anymore. The expressions that the four naked women – well, aside from their collars, of course – were wearing in front of him were more than enough for him.
He inclined his head toward them, causing even more sounds of horror to escape from their lips, and yet, it was at that moment that the Don told himself that if they were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that had escaped from their lips at that moment, then they would only be disappointed. Again, he did not bother to widen the smile that he was wearing, but he once more inclined his head toward them.
The sounds that escaped from their lips might not have formed coherent words but even if it was true that they only allowed whimpers to escape from their lips at that moment, it was still more than enough for him to know what kind of words would have escaped from their lips at that moment if he were to allow them to make those sounds.
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don could not help but remark to himself that perhaps part of the reason that he did not allow them to make any sounds at that moment was that he already knew what it was that they are going to say.
It was not because he wanted to give the four women in front of him a break that he turned his gaze away from them. Indeed, if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the fact that he turned his gaze away from them at that moment that he did was something that they should be afraid of, after all, he turned his gaze toward the direction of his subordinates, before he gave them a nod.
The screams that escaped from the lips of the four women were protesting screams, but at the same time, he could tell that the sounds that they made were merely tokens. He did not even need to see the expression that they were wearing on their faces at that moment for him to be sure that all four of them were already aware that it did not matter how loud the sounds that would have escaped from their lips at that moment would be, because nothing was going to change.
For his part, the Don did not bother to turn his attention away from the four women as they were forced on their hands and knees in front of him, though he did remove the expression that he was wearing on his face. He would readily admit, however, that part of the reason that he removed that look from his face was so that when the four of them returned their gaze toward his direction, the first thing that they would notice was him causing the smile to return onto his visage.
He would have congratulated himself as well when that did happen, a few moments later, and as he looked in the direction of the four women in front of him, he could not help but turn his gaze toward the direction of their breasts and the suction cups that were fitted there. He would have to admit that he would have wanted to keep his attention focused on the four of them, but after another moment or two, he turned his gaze toward the direction of Vivian.
That was because the woman that he was now looking at allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment, and aside from the fact that the sounds that she made demanded him to turn his gaze toward her direction at that particular moment, there was also something about that sound that Vivian had made which advertised the humiliation that she was feeling.
The expression of horror that was on the face of the woman in question became more poignant, a few moments later, when she realized that he was now looking in her direction. Indeed, after another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing changed – subtle as it was – into the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to beg him to turn his attention away from her.
It was because he was sure that such were the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment that the Don kept the smile that he was wearing on his face before he then asked himself if making it clear that he was now looking in her direction would cause even more panic on the part of Vivian.
In the end, he simply inclined his head toward her direction, and after another moment or two, he had to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face as he then remarked to himself that the effect of the action that he had taken was rather obvious, as it was at that moment that more pleading whimpers escaped from the lips of Vivian.
The next woman that the Don turned his attention toward would be Cindy, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he was expecting – and indeed, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping – that she would react with anger when she realized that he is now looking in her direction.
It was because such were the case that he could not help but place an expression of disappointment – and she reacted to that look that he was now wearing with horror as she must have misinterpreted the expression that he was now wearing – on his face as he looked at the direction of Cindy.
The woman in question parted her lips, making it clear that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment, and yet, whatever it was that Cindy would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know because it would appear that while the Don was more than happy to wait for her to say something, in the end, she decided against saying anything.
Kim and Tiffany both flinched when he turned his attention toward them, though in the case of Tiffany, he went out of his way to make sure that he was focusing his attention toward her at that moment, and as expected, she also allowed a series of sounds to escape from her lips when she realized what it was that he was doing.
The look that appeared on the face of the pretty doctor at that moment caused his cock to twitch, but it was not as if he is going to do anything about it, and because his manhood was still concealed inside the pants that he was wearing at that moment, it was not as if any of them could have seen what had happened.
He suspected that they suspected what had happened, however, because it was at that moment that he schooled the expression that he was wearing at the same time that he turned his attention toward the direction of his men, and his subordinates certainly did not bother to hide the expressions of lust that appeared on their faces as they received his silent instruction.
The Don kept his attention focused on the direction of the four women at that moment, and because that was the case, he had no problem seeing the expression that had appeared on their faces at that moment. 
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen slightly as he then remarked to himself that the expression that was on the faces of the four women at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they were expecting to be the focus of attention of all the men in the room.
As that particular thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sorely tempted to let that happen, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, though not because he was telling himself that it was not going to happen.
If not for the fact that he was able to control himself at that moment, the Don was sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face would have widened even more at that moment even as he remarked to himself that the reason that he did not need to imagine the four of them being the subject of a gang-bang was that it was already scheduled for today.
There certainly was nothing mental about the Don shaking his head, a few moments later, but even if the four women who were in the room with him at that moment could have seen the action that he had taken at that moment, he still would not have stopped himself from doing what he had done, as he then remarked to himself that the trainees seeing the action that he had taken at that moment would surely add to the trepidation that they are feeling.
By the time the Don had returned to the present and had turned his attention toward the direction of the women in front of him, the four of them were already arranged in the formation that he wanted them to be in, and naturally, all four of them have remained on their hands and knees even as he mentally remarked to himself that being on their hands and knees is proper.
The four women had also formed a square, with one woman on her hands and knees forming one of the legs of the said square.
Each woman had a man standing beside her, and when the billionaire gave the unspoken instruction, those men forced the women to turn their attention toward the woman who was by their side. Given the position that they were in at that moment, when those women were forced to turn their attention to the side, what they saw would be the lips of the flower of their colleague as well as the slit in between the lips of the same.
Even the Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment – and indeed, there was a part of him that would readily admit that such was what he wanted in the first place – as he then asked himself if any of the four of them would have even realized why they are now being made to stare at the flower of their colleagues.
Considering that no sounds had escaped from their lips at that moment, the Don would have to admit that it would appear that they had failed to realize what they were about to do. 
He did allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen slightly, a few moments later, as he then remarked to himself that it was possible that they knew what was going to happen, they just did not want to think about it, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
In the end, the billionaire told himself, it would not matter, because it was at that moment that he allowed words to escape from their lips, “Do you know what you are going to do?” he asked them, and yet, even if it was true that he paused at that moment, he would have to admit that he did not care if no one among the four of them would have responded to the words that had escaped from his lips.
Indeed, if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the only reason that he paused at that moment was so that he could focus his attention upon the breasts of Cindy, and only because she was the one who was closest to him at that moment.
Judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, he would have to say that she had realized that he was now looking in the direction of swollen breasts and the nipples capping them, though he had to wonder if she was aware that he was also looking at the direction of the suction cups that had been placed around those nipples so that the milk that her body had been tricked into producing could be collected.
The next words that escaped from the lips of the Don had nothing to do with the breasts of Cindy, indeed, the next words that escaped from his lips were not even directed toward her, as the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for the four of them. The words that he uttered next, after all, are his instructions for them.
“Your task is simple,” the Don said, before he then paused, and even he would have to admit that the only reason that he paused at that moment was to let them anticipate the words that are going to come out of his lips, though it was not as if he waited for them to say anything before he was already pushing words out of his mouth, “You simply have to make the woman in front of you cum, while stopping yourself from having an orgasm.”
It was hard for him to see the expression that had appeared on their faces at that moment, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that it was not as if he needed to see the look that had appeared on their faces at that moment for him to be sure that the looks that they are wearing were one of horror.
Indeed, the billionaire was sure that if he were to allow them to push words out of their mouths at that moment, what he would hear would be pleading and protesting words, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then added, “The winner will be rewarded,” before he paused, though again, that was only for dramatic effect, and he was soon adding, “the losers would regret losing.”
The tone that he had used at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to be sure of just how serious he was with the threat, but it was the fact none of them said anything in the immediate aftermath of the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment that convinced him that they understood just how serious he was.
“Begin,” the Don said, schooling not only the expression that he was wearing – and here, he told himself that none of them would have been able to see the expression that he was wearing in the first place – but also the tone that he used to reflect the impatience that he allowed himself to feel, even if that was just theatrical.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sure that they would protest, and it was for that reason that he could not help but blink when a moment or two after that word had escaped from his lips, he found himself being serenaded by the moan and whimpers that were coming out of the lips of his trainees.
Even the Don would have to admit that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was wide and genuine, after all, there was something to be said about four beautiful doctors with swollen breasts leaking milk as they remain on their hands and knees and licked the slit in between the lips of the flowers of their colleagues.
The Don would have even allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more as he heard the amused sounds that escaped from the lips of his subordinates, and while it was true that he did not bother to listen to the words that were coming out of their mouths, he is sure that they are also enjoying what they are watching.
As it was Cindy who was closest to him at that moment, the Don had the easiest time focusing his attention toward her even as she licked the slit in between the lips of the flower of Vivian while having her slit attended upon by the lips of Kim. 
Even though she was busy driving the woman who was supposed to be her friend closer and closer to her orgasm – and thus, to condemnation – Cindy was still able to allow moans and whimpers to escape from her lips, but then again, the billionaire was soon telling himself that the doctor that he was staring at that moment was hardly the only one who was allowing moans of pleasure to escape her lips.
The Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, but while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to move so that he could better see the expression of what he was sure would be humiliation on the face of Cindy, he held himself in place, focusing his attention instead toward the direction of the artificially swollen breasts of Cindy.
He did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more as he watched her milk spill from the nipples capping her breasts, but while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to call her out on that, he forced that part of him to the back of his head as he focused on the present and he watched as even more of the milk that Cindy was producing at that moment spill from her nipples.
Even at that moment, the billionaire would have to admit that he was having a hard time controlling himself, but even if that part of him that wanted to act – that wanted to pull Cindy out of the line that the women had formed so that he could then ram his cock as deep as possible in her cunt – was becoming louder and louder, he was somehow able to stop himself from losing control.
Part of the reason that he was able to stop himself from losing control at that moment was the Don telling himself that Cindy is bound to be eliminated from this game soon enough, and while it was true that she might not be the first to be eliminated – something that was made more poignant when he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of Vivian and Kim – he told himself that one of them will be eliminated soon enough.
He knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, but he soon pushed that thought to one corner of his mind as he then acknowledged that it was possible that Cindy would not be the first to lose control. 
Instead, he turned his attention toward the direction of Vivian, and because of the way that she was positioned at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression of humiliation and horror that she was now wearing. There was also desperation and determination there, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but allow words to escape from his lips in response to the expression that Vivian was now wearing.
“Do you think you have chance of winning this race, Rape-Slut?” he asked her, and while it was true that the expression that she was wearing told him that she was hoping that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were not meant for her, the fact that he used that demeaning nickname that he had come up with for her, meant that she can no longer claim that those words that had escaped from his lips were meant for someone else.
The expression that appeared on the face of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was silently pleading with him to turn his attention somewhere else, though she certainly did not wait for him to respond to the unspoken plea that was behind the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment.
Vivian would have probably just resumed what she was doing at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause because a series of loud moans of pleasure suddenly escaped from her lips. It was obvious to the Don what the reason behind the sounds of pleasure that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment would be, but he refrained from turning his attention toward the direction of Tiffany for the time being.
Instead, he focused his attention back toward the direction of Vivian again, and he allowed more words to escape from his lips, taking care to make sure that the sound of amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of his mouth at that moment was as obvious as it can be.
“It sounds like you are enjoying yourself, Rape-Slut,” he said, and even the Don would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment was figuratively dripping with as much amusement as he could muster.
The expression that appeared on the face of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have allowed actual words to escape from her lips at that moment, and indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that she was wearing, the more convinced the billionaire became that actual words are coming out of her lips.
He was not, however, the slightest bit disappointed when he realized that no such sounds were coming, and when the expression that she was wearing changed from that determined expression to something else.
Indeed, the Don would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more when instead of actual words, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Vivian would be more whimpers that advertised the pleasure that she was feeling at that moment.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was but a moment or two away from losing control the figurative dam that was holding back her release.
He would have to admit that he would not be disappointed if it was Vivian who would be the first to be pulled out of the line – and here, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that he would not be disappointed no matter how would be the first to be pulled out of the line – but it would appear that he is wrong again, because rather than Vivian, the next sounds that echoed around the room escaped from the lips of Cindy.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of the doctor in question echoed around the room that they were in as if it was some sort of announcement, and the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he remarked to himself that it was an announcement. It announced the fact that Cindy had lost control of the figurative dam that was holding back her release.
“Ah…ah…,” the sounds that escaped from her lips even as her fluids began to spill from her beautiful cunt were low and controlled as if she was hoping that by not screaming, she can hide the fact that she had an orgasm without even bothering to ask for permission,
The Don certainly did not bother to stop himself from shaking his head as he schooled the expression that he was wearing to reflect the disappointment that he was feeling, but even as he closed the distance between himself and Cindy, there was a part of him that had to ask if she was even aware that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was theatrical.
In the end, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that the answer would be in the negative, after all, it was not as if Cindy could even see the expression that he was now wearing on his face. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he then returned to the present.
“Even if you had asked for permission, it would not have been given,” the Don said, and judging from the way that Cindy flinched at that moment, he could tell that it was only at that moment that she realized that he was now beside her.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment 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 at that moment, though she did not get the chance to do that as he then grabbed a fistful of her hair before using that as his leverage to pull her away from the line.
His plan was to drag Cindy toward the direction of the nearest surface that he could force her to bend over, but he paused at that moment, and while it was true that he did not bother to let go of the hair of the doctor whose hair he was now holding, he took a break to turn his attention toward the direction of the three other women, and in particular, toward Vivian.
“You can’t stop licking just because the cunt you were licking is about to be punished,” he said, and he did not bother to wait for Vivian to say anything before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Go and lick Rape-Cunt.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of what she can do or say to convince him to take back the order that she was given, but the expression that appeared on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell her that there is nothing that she can do or say that would make him reconsider the order that she was given.
Perhaps the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment helped convince Vivian that she should do what she was told to do, but for his part, the moment that he saw that Vivian was now reorienting herself so that she could reach Kim – and in essence, they had formed a triangle – he returned to what it was that he was doing earlier.
“Master, please…please…please…,” Cindy allowed even more pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment, but no matter how desperate the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment may be, it was not as if the Don was going to consider it, and besides, the pleading sounds that were coming out of the lips of Cindy were soon drowned out by the screams that escaped from her lips as he resumed dragging her.
In between the screams of pain that were coming out of her mouth as he dragged her via her hair, Cindy was able to push some coherent words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please, don’t, please…please…,” she said.
If she could see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, then he was sure that she would have realized that the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment were just making things harder for her, because if anything, the sounds that she was making at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
Cindy would have been able to realize that such were the case if she had just turned her attention toward the direction of the expression that he was wearing, but she refused to do so.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could not even understand why she would have refused to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind and he simply returned to the present before he slammed Cindy against a desk.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from her lips at that moment was more theatrical than anything, but he knew that she was serious with the protest that escaped from her lips. Of course, it would not have mattered how serious the protest that she gave him was because he was still going to do what he wanted to do to her.
“You just have to be a disobedient slut, didn’t you, Rape-Slave?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were made to sound as if it was a question, he is still not going to wait for her to say anything before he was already in position, pressing her body against his and using to pin her in the position that he wanted her to be in.
The protesting words that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just what it was that she was thinking, but then again, he knew that she could feel the tip of his cock poking against her entrance even if it was true that his manhood was still within the confines of the pants that he was wearing.
He leaned forward at that moment, placing his chest against the back of Cindy, and that position allowed him to place his lips directly against her ears, which, in turn, allowed him to whisper the next words that escaped from his lips directly into the ears of the doctor who was bent over and pinned in front of him.
“Can you feel that, Rape-Slave?” he asked her before he allowed sounds of amusement to escape from his lips as he then added, “That is going in you soon enough.”
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized the meaning behind the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment.
Perhaps she would have allowed words to escape from her lips at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off at that moment with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Are you going to beg me to rape you, or are you going to beg me to leave you alone?” he asked her before he then allowed sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, and the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know that he was truly amused by what was happening.
For the part of the woman who was the intended recipient of the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, however, the sounds that escaped from her lips served only to fuel the horror that she was feeling, and the sounds that she made was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that such were the case.
He might not be able to see the expression that was on the face of Cindy at that moment, but from the way that she was shaking at that moment, he can guess what the expression that would be on the face of Cindy at that moment would be, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
The Don allowed even more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment even as he removed one of his hands from her body, and judging from the series of protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment, it was obvious that she was aware of what the reason behind him removing his hands from her body at that moment would be.
“You’re supposed to be looking forward to this, Rape-Slave,” he said, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have allowed more words to escape from his lips at that moment, if not for the fact that he was forced to pause thanks to the series of whimpers and moans that escaped from the lips of the three other women in the room with them.
He would have turned his attention toward their direction at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind before he then proceeded to take his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing.
Less than a moment later, he was already pressing the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of the flower of Cindy, and while it was true that more whimpers escaped from her lips at that moment, he ignored the sounds that were coming out of her lips as he allowed more words to escape from his.
“Well, Rape-Slave? Are you going to beg?” he asked, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he already knew that there was no way that she was going to answer the question that he had asked at that moment, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Of course, he was soon reminding himself that there was no way that Cindy could see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, which meant that he had to depend on the words that escaped from his lips at that moment to inform her of just how amused he was at that moment, “Or are you leaving that up to me?” he asked.
Perhaps it was the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment that caused the whimpers that escape from the lips of Cindy at that moment, though even he would have to admit that he did not care about the actual reason behind the sounds that escaped from her lips as he soon allowed more words to escape from his mouth.
“Because we both know what I will choose,” he said, and while it was true that he made it sound as if he was going to push more words out of his mouth at that moment, he refrained from doing so as he simply waited for Cindy to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
Less than a moment later, he added more to the trepidation that she was feeling as he began to slide the tip of his manhood up and down the slit that is the entrance to her womanhood, and as expected, she allowed more protesting sounds to escape from her lips in response. 
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