

THE DON’S CHINESE CONSOLIDATION
THIRTEEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he felt the breeze against his face. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more, a few moments later, when he turned his attention away from the stern of the ship and back toward the direction of the superstructure that he came from earlier. If pressed, he would readily admit that the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment had little to do with the dining table that was in front of him and the spread of food that was waiting for him, and more to do with the women who had just emerged from the superstructure of the yacht.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he noted what it was that they were wearing, as aside from the collars around their necks, all of them were wearing various two-piece bikinis that were designed specifically to make a man stare at them more than hide the parts of their bodies that the bikinis are covering at that moment. When one takes into consideration the fact that the women in front of him are supposed to be celebrities, he cannot help but allow the grin that he was wearing on his face to widen just a bit more as he then told himself that if they are somewhere else, he was sure that hundreds, if not thousands, of pictures of these women, are already being taken by those who are around them.
The Don shook his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – to force himself to return to the present, and as he did so, he turned his attention toward the direction of the women in front of him even as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and as he had expected, all of them flinched when they saw the look that he is now wearing on his face. 
Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the look that appeared on the faces of some of them was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that most of them would have preferred to push words out of their mouths, but even if that was the case, none of them were able to say anything when they saw the look that he had on his face, prompting him to then tell himself that there is nothing in the expression that he was wearing that should have been interpreted by them as his way of telling them that they are not allowed to speak. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he told himself that if they did not wish to speak, then he was not going to force them too before he added to the trepidation that he was sure they are feeling as he inclined his head toward them.
The Don focused his attention toward the direction of the eldest of the eight women in front of him, and while it was true that she was not fully aware that he was now focusing his attention on her, the expression that appeared on the face of Zhang Xinyu was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that he is focusing his attention toward her, prompting that expression that appeared on her visage. It was an expression that was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she might have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, and it was not as if the Don had even bothered to cut her off as he simply turned his attention away from her at that moment.
After studying the expression of trepidation that was evident on the face of the oldest of the eight women in front of him, the billionaire turned his attention toward the direction of the face of the youngest of the eight women, and somehow, Zhang Jingyi had also realized that he is now looking in her direction, prompting the expression of trepidation that she is wearing on her face to intensify before she removed that look from her visage, but the only reason that she was able to remove that expression from her face was that it was at that moment that she parted her lips.
Judging from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious that Zhang Jingyi would have wanted to say something, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that Zhang Jingyi would have wanted to say. In the end, however, the young woman is unable to push any words out of her mouth, preferring instead to just school the expression that she is wearing so that it is the only thing that the billionaire needs to see for him to be sure of what it was that Zhang Jingyi was asking for.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, though with a mental shake of his head, the Don cannot help but remark to himself that it was just as unlikely that he would give her what it was that she was asking for even if she were to part her lips and allow actual words to escape from her lips at that moment.
Indeed, the billionaire was soon remarking to himself that it was probably better for Zhang Jingyi – and the other women who were standing in front of him while wearing the bikinis that they were wearing at that moment – that she did not allow actual pleading words to escape from his lips, before he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind and he returned to the present before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was standing by the side of Zhang Jingyi.
There was no question that the position that Zhao Lusi was in at that moment was not deliberate, it just so happened that she was standing by the side of the youngest woman in front of him but before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, the Don was forced to return to the present thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi. 
While it was true that no sounds escaped from her lips at that moment, the sounds that Zhao Lusi had produced were more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that Zhao Lusi would have wanted to ask, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind at that moment, he made sure that he focused his attention toward the direction of Zhao Lusi before he then inclined his head toward her, adding to the trepidation that the young woman was feeling.
Aside from her collar, the only other thing that Zhao Lusi was wearing would be a blue bikini with triangles so small they barely covered the nipples capping her breasts or the slit in between the lip of her flower, and when coupled with the fact that the strings of her bottoms were cut high, the Don would have to admit that he cannot help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he then felt the temperature of the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins increase in temperature.
The Don would have to admit that he had not even realized that he had fallen into a reverie until the moment that he was forced out of the same, and he would also have to admit that what made him return to the present at that moment would be the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the women in front of him. 
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say that it was the series of desperate whimpers that were coming out of the mouth of Zhao Lusi at that moment that made him return to the present, with a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he told himself that it was the sound that everyone was making, which is also the reason that he soon went out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of Chen Yuqi, and she told him that she was aware that he is now looking at her when she schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect the desperation that she was feeling at that moment.
If she was expecting him to be moved by the look that had appeared on her face at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he walked forward and toward the direction of where the women were gathered, an action that caused even more trepidation to appear on their faces, and that was something that he was sure about because he can see the expressions that they are wearing on their pretty faces.
Indeed, the more that he looked in their direction at that moment, the more the looks that they were wearing on their faces reflected the horror that they were feeling, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the look that appeared on their faces at that moment was what he wanted to see, and because that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. Of course, when the beautiful women in front of him saw the look that he was now wearing, it resulted in their expressions of trepidation and horror becoming more pronounced, though rather than continue with that particular train of thought, the Don forced himself to return to the present at the same time that he took his seat at the head of the table that separated him from them.
Rather than turn his attention toward the direction of the food that had been placed in front of him, he instead turned his attention toward the direction of the women who were now standing by his side, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was as friendly as possible, but it would appear that the fact that he went out of his way to make sure that such was the case served only to fuel the trepidation that the women were feeling.
“Set to,” the Don said as he then motioned to the chairs that had been prepared in front of him, and he was sure that there was no need for him to tell them what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was. 
After those words had escaped from his lips, he went out of his way to focus his attention on the direction of the woman in front of him, and although it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something else at that moment, he refrained from pushing the words out of his mouth as he simply kept his attention focused toward the direction of the women in front of him, while he widened the expression that he was wearing.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the women who were at the receiving end of the look that he was now wearing on his face, but even if that was the case, the looks that appeared on their faces were also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them have realized that he is going to wait for them to take their seats, and indeed, the more that he looked at the expressions that they are wearing on their pretty faces at that moment, the more that the Don became convinced that most of them are now telling themselves that this would just be a simple dinner while they are wearing the revealing bikinis that they had been forced to wear.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to ask if they truly believed that such was the case, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he returned to the present, and by the time that he did so, the first thing that the Don noted was how most of the women in front of him are still wearing expressions of trepidation, and yet, they are also undoubtedly telling themselves that this would just be a normal dinner. 
The looks that they are wearing reflected as much, but the Don then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused his attention upon the women who were now seated in front of him. If pressed, the billionaire would have to admit that he was searching for the woman whose facial expression told him that she was the one who was furthest along that figurative path of convincing themselves that this would just be dinner, because he was looking forward to seeing what the Don was sure would be an expression of desperation when they realized what was going on.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could not tell with absolute certainty who among the women who were now seated at the table with him was the one who was furthest along convincing herself that this was just going to be a normal dinner, and because that was the case, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then told himself that his decision was going to be arbitrary. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his attention toward the direction of Bai Lu, and he did not even bother to pretend that he did not hear the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, indeed, the Don went so far as to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face while he was looking at her.
“What do you think, Rape-Toy?” he asked her, and because there was no context in the question that escaped from his lips, it was obvious that the look that appeared on her face at that moment reflected the confusion that she was feeling, but it was not as if the Don was going to say anything about it, and after another moment or two, he allowed even more word to escape from his lips as he then said, “Are you enjoying this vacation?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Bai Lu at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what the response that she would have given him would be, though just because that was the case does not mean that he is not going to wait for her response, as after another moment or two, he then inclined his head toward her direction, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, it was obvious that she was aware of what it was that he is waiting for.
It was for that reason that, after another moment or two, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips, before she then parted her lips, “Yes, Master,” she said.
Even if that was the answer that she had given him, however, 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 the answer that she had given him was the opposite of what it was that she would have wanted to say. 
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, and as he had expected, Bai Lu flinched, before she then parted her lips 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 did not allow her to speak, and he did not even bother to make sure that it was only his action that prevented her from speaking.
“Come over here, Rape-Toy,” he said, before he then widened the smile that he was wearing on his face, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, that look that he was now wearing on his face was his way of telling her what it was that he is going to make her do, which would explain the reason behind the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress at that moment. If she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, however, then she would only be disappointed, and it was for that reason that the Don went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Bai Lu echoed around the area where they were even if it was true that there were not enough walls there, but the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the other women who are seated around the table, and as he had expected, all of them are wearing expression of trepidation on their pretty faces, with the Don allowing the smile on his faces to widen even more in response.
While it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to say something at that moment, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of Bai Lu, and even the part of him that was disappointed at the fact that he had to turn his attention away from the direction of the women in front of him was assuaged when he saw the look that was on the face of the young actress that was now closest to him. Indeed, before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don had already widened the look of amusement that he was wearing on his face, prompting Bai Lu to flinch.
“Well, get on with it, Rape-Toy,” he said, and while it was true that he kept his attention focused toward her direction, the Don did go out of his way to incline to the space in front of him and between his spread knees. He was certain that such was the only thing that he needed to do for Bai Lu to know just what it was that she was supposed to do, and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear to him that she had realized what it was that she was supposed to do.
The expression 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 was getting ready to push words out of her mouth, but after another moment or two, the beautiful young actress did get on her knees, and after another moment or two, she took her position in between his knees before she then placed her face against his crotch, with the Don allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, a few moments later, as he then felt her move her hands toward the direction of the zipper of his pants.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have preferred it if she would have used her mouth to open the zipper of his pants and retrieve his cock from the confines of the same, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at the same time that he turned his gaze toward the direction of the other women who are in front of him. As he had expected, they are all wearing expressions of trepidation on their faces, as if the fact that he had ordered one of them to service his cock with her mouth at that moment was his way of telling them that this is not going to be an ordinary dinner, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that an ordinary dinner was never the plan.
Of course, because the women in front of him have now realized what it was that he was doing, they removed the hopeful expressions on their faces, replacing it instead with a bleak look that they are also trying to keep as neutral as possible. Even from where he was seated, the Don could tell that most of them were now having an easy time keeping the looks that they were wearing as neutral as possible, and after another moment or two, he heard a series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the women in front of him, prompting him to come out of the reverie he had not even realized he had fallen into.
With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then switched tactics, and this time, rather than look for the beautiful actress who was furthest along convincing herself that this would just be a normal dinner, he looked for the opposite. He was momentarily distracted, a few moments later, even as a hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then turned his attention toward the direction of Bai Lu, and as he had expected, she was looking in his direction while wearing a pleading expression on her pretty face.
Of course, half of her face was obscured by the fact that his cock was buried in her warm and wet oral orifice, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the face of Bai Lu, adding to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment. 
As she cannot allow actual words to escape from her lips at that moment, the beautiful young actress did the only thing that she could do at that moment – or at least, the only thing that she could think of doing – which would be to increase the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood, prompting the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more.
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 at that moment, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the other women who are with him, and as he had expected, most of them flinched when they realized that he is now looking in their direction. Of course, he would have to admit that the fact that they flinched at that moment was something that he was grateful for, after all, it helped me see who among the remaining seven beautiful women in front of him was most afraid of what was going to happen next.
There was no way that they would have realized what it was that he was planning on doing at that moment, but even if that was the case, the expression that they were wearing on their faces at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they had gotten the impression of what it was that he is trying to do, or at least, that appeared to be the case, and after another moment or two, a particularly loud whimper escaped from the lips of Jiang Tian, prompting him to turn his attention toward her direction, and judging from the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment, it was clear that she was aware of what mistake it was that she had made at that moment.
Indeed, after another moment or two, the beautiful actress began to shake her head, but there was also something about the look that she was now wearing that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Jiang Tian was aware that what she was doing at that moment was a mistake. Even if that was the case, however, she continued to shake her head, even if she was aware that what she was doing at that moment was figuratively digging a deeper hole for herself.
In the end, the only reason that Jiang Tian stopped what it was that she was doing at that moment was that she realized that Marcus and Jamal had now walked into the part of the yacht where they were, and she turned her attention toward their direction at the same time that she schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect the fear that she was feeling at that moment.
As she was looking in the direction of his bodyguards at that moment, it was impossible for Jiang Tian to see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that if she had seen the look that he is wearing on his face at that moment, then Jiang Tian would have realized just what kind of mistake it was that she had made.
The expression that was on the face of Jiang Tian changed at that moment, and it was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was getting ready to push words out of her mouth, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, in the end, Jiang Tian is the only one who could know what it was that she would have wanted to say because she was cut off at that moment. 
Of course, it was not words that escaped from the lips of the Don that caused the words that were supposed to come out of the lips of the beautiful actress to be drowned out, rather, it was the screams that escaped from the lips of Jiang Tian which cut off what it was that she wanted to say at that moment, after all, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of the young woman would be screams that were the result of Marcus and Jamal placing their hands on her shoulders. It was true that neither man said anything at that moment, but the fact that they had placed his hands on her shoulders at that moment should be more thane enough to tell her what was coming next.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and there was no denying the panic that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from her lips even as she turned her attention toward the direction of his face. 
Indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of just how desperate Jiang Tian was at that moment, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment only made him want to abuse her more.
He was sure that Bai Lu would have been able to tell that such was the case considering that his cock is buried deep in her warm and wet oral orifice, and when that thought entered the forefront of his mind, not even the Don could have stopped his cock from twitching even as he continued to watch what was happening.
Even if that was the case, however, he said nothing as he watched as Jiang Tian was made to stand from where she was seated by the two men who still had their hands on her, and while it was true that she turned her attention toward his direction at that moment – at the same time that she placed a pleading expression on her face – it was not as if the Don was going to stand from where he was seated so that he can give her what it was that she was asking for with the expression on her face.
Indeed, even if she were to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, the Don would have still ignored her, though as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as the pleasure that she was feeling started to seriously hammer – figuratively speaking, of course – against the figurative dam that was keeping him from achieving his release.
A hiss of pleasure escaped from the lips of the billionaire, a few moments later, as a voice coming from the back of his mind asked him if he was going to go out of his way to stop himself from achieving his release, after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he exerted even more effort to stop himself from allowing even more sounds of pleasure from escaping from his lips. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that found what he was doing at that moment difficult given that it would appear that Bai Lu had realized what was happening and she went out of her way to increase the pace with which she was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his cock, driving him closer and closer toward his release.
He cannot even bring himself to tell Bai Lu that there was no need for the enthusiasm that she was displaying at that moment, though after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the space in front of him. It would appear that he had turned his gaze toward that direction at just the right time, and he watched with a wide smile on his face even as Jiang Tian was forced to get down on her hands and knees while Marcus and Jamal took their position on either side of her, or rather, with Marcus behind her and Jamal in front of her.
The position that the men had taken at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that the two of them were planning to do, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was looking forward to seeing what was about to happen, though before he could follow through with that particular thought, he was forced to return to the present even as a hissing sound escaped from his lips, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he did not even realize that the sound had escaped from his lips until after it had already done so, prompting him to then turn his attention toward the direction of Bai Lu, even as he told himself that it was impossible for her to not have heard the sound that had escaped from his lips.
At the same time, he told himself that the beautiful actress could not have failed to realize that the sound that had escaped from his lips at that moment was the result of the ministrations that she was giving him, leading him to then ask himself if she felt proud that she was able to elicit such a response from him, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, even as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, even if it was true that he made sure that no sounds escaped from his lips at that moment.
Of course, just because no sounds had escaped from his lips does not mean that Bai Lu had not realized that he was now looking in her direction – though privately, the Don could not help but remark to himself that she might have turned her gaze toward the direction of his face at that moment just inadvertently – and she turned her gaze toward him even as she made sure that the expression that she was wearing could not be labeled as anything other than a pleading expression. 
There was something about the look that she was wearing at that moment that served only to fuel the expression of lust that was on the face of the Don, and judging from how the eyes of Yasi widened at that moment, he would have to say that she realized that such was the case. The look that appeared on her face at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for the Don to be sure that not even Bai Lu was sure of just what kind of look should be on her face at that moment, but she was soon forced to push that thought out of the forefront of his mind as the Don casually placed his hand on the top of her head. 
If it was possible, the eyes of Bai Lu widened even more when she felt his hand on the top of her head, and there was no need for him to say anything at that moment because the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what was going to happen next.
Indeed, the expression that was on the face of Bai Lu at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of what it was that she should do next. In the end, however, all of the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind – or at least, that was what the Don told himself she was doing – turned out to be unnecessary, because it was at that moment that the Don then used his hands on the top of her head to compel her to take his cock as deep as possible in her mouth, causing the eyes of the beautiful actress to widen even more.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could feel the back of her throat against the tip of his cock, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more as he focused his attention toward the direction of her face. For a brief moment, their eyes met, but then Bai Lu tried to change the expression that she was wearing so that she could display to him a pleading look. 
In the end, the billionaire ignored the expression that appeared on his face at that moment even as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “If you can keep my cock this deep in your mouth until I cum, I would give you a reward,” and while it was true that the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that Bai Lu did not care for any sort of reward, after another moment or two, she allowed muffled whimpers to escape from her lips, and that was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she agreed with his proposal. 
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