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[bookmark: _GoBack]The expression of horror that was written on the faces of the women in front of him caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more than it already had. The three women who were the intended recipients of the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment flinched when they saw the look that he was now wearing. That would have caused the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more. Still, because he was not too keen on causing a positive feedback loop at that moment, he made sure to control the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment so that it did not widen anymore.
Even if that was the case, however, the expressions that were on the faces of the three women who are in front of him at that moment remained as that which had caused him amusement, and he would have to admit that even if the tiniest of muffled sounds did not escape from their lips at that moment, the expressions that they are wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that they are thinking. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he would have allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, but again, he told himself that there was no need for him to cause the beautiful women in front of him any more trepidation than what they are feeling at that moment.
The Don was already looking in the direction of the three women in front of him so there was no need for the billionaire to turn his attention anywhere other than the one that he was already looking at, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he inclined his head toward the direction of the three thee women in front of him, further fueling the trepidation that all three of them are wearing on their faces at that moment.
As he was looking in their direction, it was easy for him to see the expression that appeared on their faces in response to the action that he had taken, and as he had expected, all three of them were wearing the same expressions of horror and trepidation on their pretty faces.
Again, while it was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, the expression that the three women were wearing on their faces was still more than enough to tell him what it was that they were thinking, and because that was the case, the billionaire finally allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, albeit only as slightly as possible, though even if that was the case, judging from the reaction of the women on stage, it was obvious that the three of them had seen the look that he was wearing, and their first instinct upon seeing the look that he was now wearing was to try to push words out of their mouths.
In the end, however, no matter how determined the three of them are, it would have been impossible for them to push words out of their mouths, and it would appear that such extended even to the tiniest of whimpers that were supposed to escape from their lips at that moment. He might not have allowed the amused expression that he was wearing to widen any more than it already had at that moment, but the billionaire was sure that anyone who saw the expression that he was wearing at that moment would have realized that he was incredibly amused by the expressions that the three of them are wearing, though, after another moment or two, he went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Chelsea.
The expression that appeared on the face of the doctor at that moment was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that he was now looking in her direction, and because that was the case, she went out of her way to school the expression that she was wearing. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the more that he stared at the expression that was written on the face of Chelsea at that moment, the more that he became sure that not even she was aware of just what kind of expression it was that she was supposed to place on her visage at that moment.
In just a few seconds, the expression that was on the face of Chelsea changed from one that advertised the anger that she was feeling to one that advertised submission, and when he saw the look that she was now wearing, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that the look that she was now wearing was her way of begging him to spare her from the humiliation that she and the others were about to go through. 
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to ask her if she was pleading only for herself, or if she was also pleading on behalf of the two other women who were with her at that moment, though with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that there was no need for him to ask that question before he then made a show of turning his gaze away from her.
He focused his attention on Maureen at that moment, and judging from the way that she flinched, it was obvious that she had also realized that he was now looking in her direction. The beautiful young doctor parted her lisp at that moment, making it obvious that her intention at that moment was to say something, but in the end, no matter what it was that she may have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know, because she decided against saying it. The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was so disappointed because he was waiting for her to speak that he could not help but frown, and Maureen flinched when she saw the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment.
Once more, she parted her lips, and this time, even the Don would have to admit that the determination that she was showing was even more pronounced, but again, it would appear that no matter how determined Maureen was to say something, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was more than enough to force her to pause.
Even though it was true that she was able to allow pleading whimpers to escape from her lips this time, it did not change the fact that no coherent words escaped from her lips, and the Don was sure that Maureen would have realized just how disappointed he was that such was the case because she can see the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. Indeed, more whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, but if she was expecting him to be moved to pity because of the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed.
There was not even a need for him to say anything to the beautiful doctor, and instead, he made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of the last woman who was in front of them.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he had already expected that Elisabeth would flinch at the same moment that she would have realized that he was now looking in her direction, and the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment made her flinch yet again. 
There was nothing in the expression that Elisabeth was wearing at that moment that would have made it clear that she wanted to say something, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was not as if he needed to see any sort of indication on her pretty face at that moment to fuel the expression that he was wearing on his face and the next course of action that he took. 
He inclined his head toward her at that moment, and a whimper escaped from her lips, but if she were expecting the Don to be moved by the sound that she had made, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, after another moment or two, the Don went out of his way to further add to the trepidation that the beautiful doctor was feeling as he made a show of focusing his attention toward the direction of her womanhood while she was still holding that bottle that she had been given.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lip of Elisabeth at that moment, that did not mean that she was stunned, and indeed, after another moment or two, the beautiful doctor began to shake her head rather fervently, wordlessly begging him to grant her some sort of reprieve. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that the action that Elisabeth was taking at that moment served only to further fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and he made sure that she had realized that such was the case from the expression that appeared on his face.
Elisabeth parted her lips at that moment, and even the Don would have to admit that the determination that the beautiful doctor was displaying at that moment was something that he would have commented about. Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he did so, and after another moment or two, he cut off whatever it was that the beautiful doctor would have wanted to say as he then made a show of turning his gaze away from her, though just because that was the case does not mean that he was unaware of just what kind of expression that was on the face of the three women who are in front of them.
“Well?” the Don suddenly asked, and because he was no longer focusing his attention toward the direction of a particular woman in front of him, it should be made clear to the three of them that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for all three of them, and judging from the expression that appeared on the faces of the three women when he focused his attention toward them, the billionaire was sure that all three of them have realized that such was the case.
Of course, that did not mean that any of the three of them were able to push words out of their mouths as, after another moment or two, the billionaire allowed even more words to escape from his lips, and even he would have to admit that the tone that he used at that moment was intended to tell them without words that his patience was fast running out, “What are you waiting for?”
The looks that appeared on their faces at that moment were the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that all three of them would have wanted to say something in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but at the same time, the expressions that they are wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that there was no need for him to tell them just what it was that they are supposed to do at that moment. 
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the three women at that moment, but that was only something that caused the smile that he was wearing to widen, and judging from how the three of them flinched at that moment, it was obvious that they saw the expression that he was wearing. Indeed, the more that he looked in their direction at that moment, the more that the looks that they were wearing devolved into pleading expressions, and the more that he looked at the expressions that they were wearing, the more that the temperature of the figurative flames that were burning between his loins increased.
Perhaps if they had realized what the looks that they were wearing at that moment were doing to him, then they would not have dared to go out of their way to paint the expressions that they were now wearing upon their faces, and with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – the Don told himself that it would not have mattered, after all, he is going to make them do what it was that he wanted them to do, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don went out of his way to steel the expression that he was wearing on his face, forcing the three of them to allow even more defeated whimpers to escape from their lips.
The Don turned the expression that he was wearing again, and this time, in response to the action that he had taken, the three beautiful doctors in front of him and his companions allowed louder whimpers to escape from their lips. The Don would have to admit, however, that the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the three of them were now ready to comply with the order that he had given them, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when the three of them moved to comply with the orders that they were given.
Even the billionaire would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment had widened as he watched the three of them move the rim of the glass bottles that they had been given toward the direction of their most intimate part. The distance that separated him from the three women may be considerable, but it did not stop him from seeing the expressions that they were wearing, and the looks that were on their faces at that moment were the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that they had already told themselves that they have no choice but to comply.
He focused his attention toward the direction of Elisabeth at that moment, and if pressed, the Don would have to admit that it was because he had already known that she would be the one who would comply with the order first, with the Don confirming that such was indeed the case, a few moments later, with the series of sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, after all, the sounds that she made was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that something cold was now touching the slit in between the lips of the womanhood of Elisabeth.
Of course, it was relatively easy for him to turn his attention toward the direction of the womanhood of Elisabeth, and he even went so far as to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he focused his attention on that direction because he knew that Elisabeth would have no problem seeing the expression that he was now wearing. 
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, but if she were expecting him to turn his gaze toward her direction because of the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed. The Don kept his attention focused toward the direction of the womanhood of Elisabeth and the rim of the bottle that she was given which was now touching the slit in between the lips of her flower, though it would appear that she was still determined to make him turn his gaze toward her direction as more whimpers escaped from her lips.
Even if that was the case, however, the Don still refused to turn his gaze toward the direction of her face, and that remained the case even when, a few moments later, the Don then added, “Well, do you need me to go over there and shove that bottle into your flower, Rape-Cunt?”
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for the Don to be sure that she was now ready to comply with the order. Indeed, the next sounds that echoed around the room that they were in escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor, and there was no denying that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were protesting sounds even as the lips of her flower were force to part so that it could accommodate the invading glass bottle that Elisabeth herself had shoved into her womanhood.
It was only at that moment that the Don finally turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Elisabeth, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the only reason that he had turned his gaze toward the direction in question was that he wanted to see the look that the doctor was now wearing. He had only managed to glance in the direction of the expression that Elisabeth was wearing before he then remarked to himself that it would appear that turning his gaze toward her pretty face was the right thing to do.
“Ah…ah…,” the sounds that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment were no mere whimpers, for while it was true that those sounds advertised the defeat that she felt at that moment, the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment also advertised the fact that she was marching toward her release. There was nothing in the look that was on the face of the beautiful doctor at that moment that spoke of defiance, and even the billionaire would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch as that thought entered the forefront of his mind.
Much as he would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Elisabeth at that moment, however, he knew that there were other people that he should turn his gaze toward, and it was for that reason that the billionaire soon went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Maureen and Chelsea at the same time that he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that the look that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that the two beautiful women would have needed to see for them to know that Harry was now asking them why they have not yet began to do what it was that they are supposed to do.
Turning his gaze toward the direction of the two women at that moment, the Don told himself, was the right thing to do, after all, doing so meant that he was soon able to see the look that had appeared on their faces, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that the smile that he was wearing did not widen any more than it already had, he would have to admit that the expression of defiance that appeared on the face of Chelsea at that moment caused him no small amount of amusement.
The look that was on the face of Chelsea was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she wanted to ask him why she should obey the order that he had given her, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted her to push those words out of her mouth as it would have given him an excuse to punish her. Of course, when he saw the expression that she was wearing on her visage, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that there was no way that Chelsea was going to do what it was that he wanted her to do, forcing him to push the disappointment that he felt at that moment to the back of his mind.
“Do you need me to shove that bottle into your cunt, Rape-Pig?” he asked, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to sound as pleasant as possible because he knew that doing so would add to the trepidation that Chelsea was feeling, something that he was then able to confirm when he saw the expression that had appeared on her face. 
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he was forced to return to the present as a whimper echoed from the direction of the women on stage, though when he fixed his attention toward the direction of Chelsea, he realized that she was not the one who had allowed the sound to escape from her lips, rather, the sound that forced him to turn his gaze toward her direction would be sounds that escaped from the lips of Maureen, and as that realization entered the forefront of her mind, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the woman in question.
He went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he looked in the direction of the beautiful doctor, but though it was true that the smile that he was wearing was rather gentle, the reaction of the beautiful doctor who was the intended recipient of the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was still one that advertised the horror that she felt when she saw the expression that he was now wearing. 
“Please…please, Master…,” Maureen said, and there was no denying the horror that she was feeling at that moment even as she continued with what it was that she was doing. Of course, in response to the fact that she was shoving a cold glass bottle in and out of her most intimate part at that moment, more moans of pleasure escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor, though even those moans advertised the fact that she did not like what it was that she was being made to do.
As the Don was looking in the direction of Maureen at that moment, he could not keep his attention focused toward the direction of Chelsea, though just because that was the case does not mean that such remained to be the case after another moment or two, the doctor that he would have labeled as the most defiant of the three who are in front of him compelled him to turn his gaze toward her direction thanks to the sounds that escaped from her lips. The Don would have to admit that even before he had turned his gaze toward the direction of Chelsea at that moment, he already knew what it was that he was doing to see, which led to that expression that was on his face even as he watched Chelsea slowly but surely push the neck of the glass bottle that she was given into her most intimate part. 
Before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don had already turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Chelsea, and as he had expected, there was still a defiant expression there, though if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the action that Chelsea was taking at that moment and the look that appeared on her face appear to contradict each other. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and he went out of his way to then turn his attention toward the direction of her face while wearing a wide smile on his face.
“Now, that wasn’t so hard now, was it?” he asked, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way at that moment to sound as condescending as possible because he knew that it would add to the trepidation and anger that Chelsea was feeling at that moment. 
Indeed, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the billionaire widened, a few moments later, when he then saw the expression appear on the face of Chelsea, after all, that look that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the true meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was.
The look that was on the face of Chelsea at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push angry words out of her mouth at that moment, but even if that was the case, she was precluded from saying anything because the Don cut her off, and the word that escaped from his lips at that moment was not even intended for her, because the words that escaped from his lips were intended for the other men who are in the room with him.
“Now that the show has finally begun in earnest, it is time for me to tell us all what this race is about,” he said, and he was sure that the three women who are at the center of the attention of every person in the room reacted negatively to the words that had escaped from his lips, but that was what the Don wanted in the first place, and he did not even bother to turn his attention toward their direction at that moment, preferring instead to allow more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “Naturally, this will be a race, and naturally, the winner will be rewarded while the loser will be punished.”
He might not have been looking in the direction of the women on stage at that moment, but that did not mean that they could not see the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, and he was sure that the three of them had seen the expression on his face because of the sounds that they produced at that moment. Indeed, if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was something about the sounds that had escaped from their lips at that moment that would have compelled him to turn his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from, if not for the fact that he was able to stop himself from doing that.
The expressions that were written on the faces of his companions at that moment were the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that they were looking forward to the end of the race, but just because that was the case does not mean that the Don was done speaking, and after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward his companions before he then parted his lips so that he could allow more words to escape from his lips.
“As I am sure that we will need to relieve ourselves soon enough, we would have the loser so that for us,” he said, and judging from the amused expressions that appeared on the faces of his friend, he would have to say that it was obvious that they had realized what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was. 
He is also sure that if he were to turn his gaze toward the direction of the women, he would have no problem seeing the confused expressions that would have appeared on their faces at that moment. There was a part of him that would have to admit that he felt disappointed as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, after all, as doctors, he would have expected the three women who were their entertainment for the evening to recognize the true meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, the Don was forced to return to the present even as the moans and whimpers coming from the lips of the three women entered his ears, and this time, he turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound was coming from, though that was more of a conscious decision on the part of the billionaire, and besides, a moment or two after he had turned his gaze toward the direction, he was already telling himself that doing so was the right thing to do.
“Ah…ah…ah…,” the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the three beautiful women in front of him at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the three of them could see the look that he was now wearing, though judging from the lack of reaction on their part, within another moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that it would appear that not a single one of them had even seen the look that he was now wearing.
The Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, before he then focused his attention on the expressions that the women in front of him are wearing, and he would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch when he saw the expression on their faces.
There was something about the looks that they were wearing at that moment that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that they were figuratively swimming in a deep pool of humiliation. The Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch yet again at that moment, but it was not as if he acted on the sudden spike of pleasure that he was feeling at that moment, instead, he just focused his attention on what was happening in front of him.
The Don would have to admit that he had not even realized he had fallen into a reverie up until the moment that he was forced out of the same, a few moments later, thanks to the sudden moan that escaped from the lips of one of the three women in front of him, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he was already looking in the direction of the woman who had made the sound.
Even he would have to admit to feeling no small amount of surprise when he realized that he was now looking in the direction of Chelsea, after all, the sound that he heard at that moment told him that the person who made the sound was close to her release, and he did not think that Chelsea – who was the last one to enter the race – would be the first one to reach that figurative spot.
“Are you close, Rape-Pig?” he asked.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was not expecting any response from Chelsea, and the amusement that he was feeling at that moment intensified when he was proven correct. It was true that Chelsea turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was able to push words out of her mouth, besides, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment appear to tell him that even Chelsea was unsure of what it was that she was supposed to say at that moment.
It would appear that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Chelsea had made the Don turn his attention toward her direction and acted as a sort of catalyst for the other women, because a moment or two after, whimpers also escaped from the lips of Maureen and Elisabeth, and it was obvious that the sounds that they produced at that moment were intended to make him turn his gaze toward their direction.
Of course, when he did turn his gaze toward their direction, the two of them schooled the expressions that they were wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them regretted the fact that they had asked him to turn his attention toward their direction, though it was not as if they could now ask him to look away from them.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but feel that Elisabeth wanted him to turn his gaze toward her direction, because a moment or two after he had done so, the beautiful doctor allowed a hiss of pure pleasure to escape from her lips, and the billionaire could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face as he then remarked to himself that the sound that she made at that moment was her way of advertising the fact that she was about to reach her release.
Barely another moment later, the moans that were coming out of the lips of Elisabeth picked up in intensity and volume, and that was the only thing that the Don needed to note for him to be sure that she was but moments away from her release. Of course, just because that was the case does not mean that she was the one who was going to reach her release first, and after another moment or two, a scream of pure pleasure escaped from the lips of Chelsea.
The Don did not even need to turn his attention toward her direction at that moment for him to know that the figurative dam that was holding back the release of Chelsea had collapsed at that moment and her fresh love fluids have began to fill her vaginal canal. Indeed, it was because such was the case that the Don did not even see the need to turn his attention toward the direction of her flower, and instead, the billionaire focused his attention toward the direction of her pretty face as he told himself that it was far more interesting for him to see the look that she was now wearing because the look on her face at that moment advertised the humiliation that she surely felt.
Even if that was the expression that she was wearing on her face, however, she still turned her attention toward him. The Don doubted that the objective of Chelsea at that moment was to display that expression of humiliation that she was wearing on her face, and it was for that reason that he was confused as to why she looked in his direction at that moment, though after another second or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then inclined his head toward her at the same time that he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face.
She reacted to the expression that he was now wearing by placing a pleading expression on her face, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was now telling him that because she was the first to reach her release, then she is supposed to be the winner, but the Don shot that notion down, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward her.
“Weren’t you supposed to fill the bottle with your spunk, Rape-Pig?” he asked her, but though it was true that he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he is going to wait for her to respond to the word that had escaped from his lips before he then allowed more words out of his mouth, “Were you not listening when I told you that, or where you hoping that you showing to us just how much of a whore you can be would somehow make me grant you a reprieve?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Chelsea at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of just how angry she felt at that moment, but even if that was the case, the billionaire merely allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he was looking in her direction, and that further added to the anger that the beautiful doctor was feeling at that moment.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward the direction of Chelsea at that moment, but almost as soon as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, both Elisabeth and Maureen allowed sounds to escape from their lips, and the sounds that they made at that moment advertised the fact that they are also about to reach their release, prompting the billionaire to turn his attention toward their direction.
“To be fair, Rape-Pig,” the Don said, but again, he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of Chelsea, “it seems that you are not the only one who is determined to show me just how much of a whore you could be.”
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