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[bookmark: _GoBack]The whimpers that were coming from the lips of the women as they entered the room fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound was coming from, even thug hit was true that he did not bother to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even as he told himself that it should not matter if he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen or not because it was not as if the women who are now being marched into the room. Of course, because he turned his attention toward them, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on their faces when they realized that he was already waiting for them, and even though it was obvious that the look that appeared on their faces at that moment reflected the anger that they are feeling, he still could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
When they saw the look that he was now wearing, the expressions that they were wearing changed slightly, and while it was true that he allowed the smile that he was wearing to remain as it was, after another moment or two, he could not help but remark to himself that the looks that they are wearing now changed to reflect the fact that despite the anger that they are showing on their faces at that moment, there was also a part of them that are afraid. If he were being honest, he would have to admit 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 with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that seriously considered parting his lips and allowing words out of his mouth at that moment. Naturally, the words that would have escaped from his lips would be one that was intended to add to the trepidation that the women in front of him were feeling, though, after another moment or two, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen – and he understood that it caused even more trepidation on the four women who have just entered the room – before he then shook his head so that he could return to the present.
Even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that he shook his head in such a way that all of them would have been able to see the action that he had taken, and as he had expected, the fact that he shook his head while he was looking in their direction at that moment added even more to the trepidation that was obvious upon the faces of the women in front of him. He had to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement on his face, though with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that the look that he was wearing on his visage at that moment should not matter.
The Don again went out of his way to keep the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, but after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind and he then focused his attention toward the direction of the woman who was nearest to him, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if the position that the woman who was nearest to him was deliberate, considering that it was Vivian who was positioned nearest to him at that moment, and she was the one who have already had the pleasure of his cock in her body.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Vivian, and he made sure that she could see the smile that he was now wearing on his face. As he had expected, when Vivian saw the look that he now had on his face, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and while it was true that no actual words managed to escape from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she would have asked him if she was allowed to push words out of her mouth at that moment.
The Don met the eyes of Vivian at that moment, and he made sure that she could see the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, adding to the trepidation that she was wearing on her face at that moment. Of course, the look that she was wearing at that moment only added to the amusement that he was feeling, and he decided to cut Vivian some slack as he turned his gaze away from her, turning his attention instead toward the direction of Cindy.
While it was true that he had given Vivian a break at that moment, it was also true that the fact that he turned his attention toward the direction of Cindy at that moment meant that she was now the one who was at the receiving end of the expression that he is wearing on his face and, naturally, that fueled the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face. 
It got so far as to allow a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful woman, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that she produced at that moment, then Cindy would only be disappointed. It was not that the Don simply kept his attention focused toward her direction at that moment because he also allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, prompting an even more panicked expression to appear on the face of Cindy.
After another moment or two, she parted her lips and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear that she was thinking of pushing words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that Cindy would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know because when she saw the look that he was now wearing on his face, it would appear that she had decided against saying whatever it was that she wanted to say.
The Don did not even bother to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Cindy, turning his gaze instead toward the direction of Tiffany, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the fact that he now turned his gaze away from her was something that Cindy was grateful for. She might not have allowed any sound of relief to escape from her lips at that moment, and he might not have bothered to turn his attention back toward her direction so that he could see the expression that she was wearing, but he was aware of just what kind of look would be on the face of Cindy at that moment.
Part of the reason that he did not bother to return his attention toward the direction of the face of Cindy at that moment was that he is now looking in the direction of Tiffany, and if he were being honest, the fearful and pleading expression that was written on her face at that moment caused his manhood to twitch even more. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have to admit that the look that Tiffany was now wearing was more potent than then the expression that was on the faces of Vivian and Cindy.
As that was the case, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that he is hoping that it would be Tiffany who would fail the task that they are about to be given, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the face of the woman in question, causing even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The expression that was on the face of Tiffany at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have allowed actual words to escape from her lips at that moment if she was allowed to, but after another moment or two, the only other sound that managed to escape from her lips would be a series of whimpers that still advertised the horror that she was feeling at that moment.
Of course, the sounds that she made were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she would have said at that moment if she was allowed to push words out of her mouth, and because that was the case, the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the last woman in the room, and as expected, the look on the face of Kim told him that not only had she realized that he is now looking in her direction, but also that she was afraid of what the words that would escape from his lips at that moment may be.
If he were being honest, however, he would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Kim at that moment was not as potent as the one that was on the face of Kim, and it was for that reason that he could not help but place a disappointed expression on his face, a few moments later. While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the look that appeared on the face of Kim was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had recognized what the meaning behind the look that had appeared on his face at that moment was, and indeed, a series of whimpers escaped from her lips, a few moments later, even as he steeled the expression that he was wearing on his face.
The Don would have to admit that he was hoping that the action that he took at that moment would compel Kim to change the look that she was wearing, but she kept that look that was on her face at that moment, leading to the billionaire then telling himself that it would appear that she just had not picked up the clues that he was giving her. In the end, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned to the present, and he returned his attention toward the direction of all four of them.
More whimpers escaped from their lip at that moment, but the Don ignored the sounds that they were making as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Good morning, slaves,” and he made sure that he used a pleasant tone at that moment because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that they are feeling, something that he was able to confirm, a few moments later, when he heard the sounds that escaped from their lips, but even if that was the case, it was not as if the Don allowed them to allow words to escape from their lips as he then added, “Do you want to have breakfast?” before he then allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more as he then remarked to himself that they had already been served breakfast, it was just that he was sure that they did not enjoy it.
Not even the tiniest of sounds had escaped from the lips of any of the four women in front of him in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the fact that none of them responded to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was something that he was grateful for, and after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward them before he then said, “I need entertainment for my breakfast, and since all four of you are here, the four of you can be my entertainment.”
The expressions that appeared on their faces were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that not a single one of the four women in front of him wanted to agree with the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, though a second or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark to himself that if any of them had shown a look on their face at that moment that would have told him that they are looking forward to this, he would have asked himself why that woman is still in this stage of her training.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, and because he was looking in their direction at that moment, he was sure that all four of them had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on his face. Indeed, the series of whimpers that escaped from their lips, a few moments later, told him that such was the case, causing him to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face while he was looking in their direction.
The Don had no problem hearing the whimpers that escaped from the lips of the women in front of him, but if they were expecting him to be moved because of the sounds that were coming out of their mouths at that moment, then they would only be disappointed. Indeed, the sounds that they were producing at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of telling them that such was the case.
Much as he would have loved to keep his attention focused toward their direction at that moment, however, the Don knew that he had to turn his attention elsewhere, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, he averted his gaze away from them, turning it instead toward the direction of the side of the room that they are in, and in response to the action that he had taken, the four of them were also forced to turn their attention toward the direction that he was now looking at.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the women in front of him at that moment, the expressions that they were wearing still told him that all of them were silently asking themselves why he made them look in the direction of empty milk bottles. Perhaps they had already realized that they were supposed to take one each because there were four bottles there, but if they were truly wondering what the bottles were for, then the next words that escaped from the lips of the Don should have put any question that they might have at that moment to rest.
“You’ll have to fill your bottles up,” the Don said with a smile on his face, even as he noted the expression that appeared on their face at that moment.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more when as he noted that the expression that was on the face of Cindy and Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that neither of them is aware of what it was that they are supposed to fill the bottles with. In contrast, the expression that was on the face of Kim and Tiffany was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the two of them knew just what it was that they were supposed to do.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then added while using a conversational tone, “I would only accept your love fluids, so if you piss in your bottles, you would be disqualified,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment so that anyone who would have wanted to say something would be able to do so, it would appear that none of the four of them had wanted to take advantage of that opportunity, hence, the next word that echoed around the room that they are in escaped from the lips of the Don as hen then said, “the first to fill her bottle would be spared from what we will do next, the last to fill her bottle with her spunk will be punished.”
The expressions that appeared on their faces at that moment would have caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then kept his attention focused toward the direction of the women in front of him, and as he had expected, all of them are wearing looks of anger on their faces, albeit in the case of Cindy and Vivian, there was also embarrassment there. Still, none of the four of them allowed words to escape from their lips, and because that was the case, the Don simply allowed more words to escape from his mouth.
“Of course, if just one of you refuses to do what I want you to do, then all of you will be punished,” he said, before he once more paused, and again, the reason that he had paused at that moment was so that he can give any of the four of them the chance to say something. It would appear, however, that none of the four of them would have wanted to say anything at that moment, and because that was the case, he simply inclined his head toward them before he then added, “It will be a different punishment from the loser.”
There was nothing in the expressions that they were wearing at that moment that even he would have labeled as curiosity, but even if that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then added, “I am sure that the dogs would be happy to make your acquaintance.”
Even the Don would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were deliberately vague, but even if that was the case, the expression that appeared on the faces of the women were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them had realized what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was.
Indeed, after another moment or two, the women in front of him schooled the expression that they were wearing to show him what their reaction to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was, but again, the Don refused to even acknowledge the looks that they are now wearing, changing the look that he was wearing on his face instead to reflect the fact that his patience was fast running out.
It was Cindy who was the first to realize what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face was, and while it was true that she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment, it was also true that it was at that moment that she made her way toward the direction of where the bottles were waiting for her.
The expression that appeared on the faces of the three other women at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the three of them wanted to protest against what it was that Cindy was doing, but even if it was true that all of them are wearing determined expressions on their faces, in the end, whatever kind of protesting words it was that was supposed to come out of their lips would be something that only they would know, because none of them did push words out of their mouths.
Sounds were coming out of their lips, and it was difficult for the Don to not have labeled the sounds that were coming out of their mouths as anything but protesting sounds, but even if that was the case, Cindy was not affected by the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the other women, even if it was true that the look on her face still reflected the fact that she did not want to do what it was that she was about to do.
The Don would have to admit that he was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, even as sounds of unwanted pleasure escaped from the lips of Cindy, though because he was already looking into her direction at that moment, it was easy for him to see the expression that had appeared on her face. As he had expected, the look that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him mot be sure that she did not like what it was that she was doing, but even so, the whimpers of pleasure that she was producing at that moment echoed around the room that they are in.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the three other women who were in the room at that moment, and even he would have labeled the expression that appeared on his face at that moment as one that reflected the impatience that he was feeling. There was a part of him that had to wonder if the woman that he was now looking at was even aware that the expression that he was now wearing was just theatrical, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then asked them, “And the three of you? Are you not going to take part in this show?”
There was no need for him to tell them what the consequence of their refusal to do what it was that he had ordered them to do would be, after all, he had already told them earlier, and he went out of his way to place a curious expression on his face. 
Besides, the series of sounds that escaped from their lips, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that they received the message that he wanted to give them. He certainly would not have stopped the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the three other women at that moment, but he would have to admit that the moans of pleasure that were coming from the lips of Cindy at that moment forced him to turn his attention toward her direction before he had even realized what it was that he was doing.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was not theatrical, but he soon removed that expression from his face as he inclined his head toward the direction of Cindy before he then asked her, “Are you enjoying yourself, Rape-Slave?” and even he would have to admit that the question that he asked at that moment was unfair because he already knew what the answer to the question was going to be.
Indeed, it was for that reason that the look that appeared on the face of Cindy changed to reflect the fact that she did not want to answer the question that he had asked, and he soon informed her that he did not want to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment anyway, as he then inclined his head toward her before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You can cum without asking for permission, Rape-Slave,” before he then paused, though he soon added, “you should be grateful for the times when you are allowed to cum without permission, after all, they would be rare.”
As those words escaped from his lips, he went out of his way to turn his gaze toward the direction of the three other women who were in the room with him, and by so doing, he informed them that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were also meant for them.
The expression that he was wearing at that moment appeared to have caused the defiance that Vivian was displaying at that moment to collapse, after all, a moment or two after he had turned his gaze toward them, she allowed a defeated sound to escape from her lips at the same time that the look that she was wearing changed to reflect the fact that she was surprised that she had even made that sound.
Even if that was the case, however, after another moment or two, she was already moving toward the direction of where the bottles are, and less than a minute later, she was pressing the opening of the bottle against the slit in between the lips of her womanhood, even as he kept her attention focused toward his direction, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear the desperate pleading words that would have escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment, but in the end, the only words that she allowed to escape from her lips would be her desperate pleas for reprieve even as she rammed the bottle that she had taken in and out of her unwilling womanhood.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and judging from the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment, it was clear to the Don that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause at that moment because of the sounds that escaped from her lips. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be surprised when he heard the sounds that she made, after all, he did not think that Vivian would reach her orgasm before Cindy could, considering that the latter had embarked upon this show of humiliation earlier.
The moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment also affected the two other women who are in the room, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don found himself turning his attention toward the direction of Tiffany and Kim even as the two of them hurriedly made their way toward where the bottles that they are supposed to fill with their spunk are located.
He did not say anything at that moment, but he did allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, a few moments later, even as the four women who are in front of him began to moan with wild abandon even as they used the empty milk bottles that they had been given as make-shift dildos. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to turn his attention toward their direction at that moment, but he refrained from doing so as he instead focused his attention toward the direction of the food that had been laid in front of him.
The Don would have to admit that he did not plan to allow words to escape from his lips at that moment, though after another heartbeat or two, before he could stop himself, he was already pushing the word out of his mouth as he then said, “most men would be lucky to have one woman serenade him with their moans as they masturbate in front of him while he is having breakfast.”
He turned his attention toward their direction at that moment, and as he had expected, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment affected the women in front of him, even though it was true that the effect was somewhat diminished by the fact that none of them stopped what it was that they are doing. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then added, “I have four of you doing that for me right now.”
Of course, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much humiliation and trepidation on the part of the women in front of him, even if it was true that there was a part of him that would have to ask just how successful that mission that he had given himself was. Given what it was that the four women in front of him were doing at that moment, it was perhaps not that surprising that none of them even responded to the words that had escaped from his lips, though whatever disappointment it was that the Don felt at that moment fled from the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, thanks to the loud moans that escaped from the lips of Vivian.
It would appear that he turned his attention toward her direction at just the right time, after all, it was at that moment that the figurative dam that was holding back her release collapsed, and her fresh spunk began to spill out of her cunt. As she made sure that the opening of the milk bottle that she was given was past the lips of her womanhood at that moment, which meant that when the fluids began to come out of her pussy, they dropped into the bottle that she was given.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, and it would appear that he had again done so at just the right time, because a relieved expression suddenly appeared on the face of Vivian. While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the Don had no problem realizing that the reason why Vivian had allowed that expression to appear on her face was that she thought that she was done.
The next words that escaped from the lips of the Don put paid to the mistaken assumption that Vivian had made at that moment, and he made sure that she could hear the words that escaped from his mouth at that moment as he then said, “You’re supposed to fill that bottle with your fresh spunk, Rape-Slut.”
While it was true that the expression that appeared on the face of Vivian at that moment reflected more anger than horror in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen while he is looking in her direction as he then remarked to himself that even though he had used that demeaning nickname that he had come up with for her, Vivian still turned her attention toward his direction so that she could show him the expression of anger that she was now wearing.
He could not help but wonder if she was even aware that she reacted to the demeaning nickname that she was given, but with a shake of his head – and because there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment, he was sure that Vivian had seen the action that he had taken – 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 in front of him. Even he would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then noted how the three of them were still masturbating in front of him using the empty milk bottles that they had been given as makeshift dildos, but at the same time, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was getting impatient.
Whatever musings were supposed to come across the forefront of his mind at that moment were interrupted, a few moments later, as a series of loud moans of pleasure suddenly escaped from the lips of Cindy, but even if it was true that he would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward her direction at that moment, he was soon forced to turn his attention toward the direction of Kim as she also allowed a series of loud moans of pleasure to escape from her lips.
“It seems that Rape-Slave and Rape-Cunt are also about to reach their release,” the Don said, though rather than turn his attention toward the two women that he had mentioned, he went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Tiffany, and as expected, she was looking in his direction while wearing an expression on her face that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that the next words that are going to come out of his lips were intended for her.
In that regard, she would be correct, and he did not bother to wait for her to say anything – or even allow the tiniest of sounds to escape from her lips – before he was already pushing words out of her mouth, “Are you going to be left behind, Rape-Toy?” he asked.
The look that appeared on the face of Tiffany at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to be left behind, but at that moment, what she wanted and what she was about to get are two different things, and after another moment or two, it would appear that she had realized that such was the case as she soon schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect as much. 
She parted her lips and made clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know as she was cut off, and it was not even the Don who had interrupted what he was sure would be pleading words that would have escaped from the lips of the woman in question, because what cut off the pleading word that was supposed to come out of the lips of Tiffany at that moment would be the moans of pleasure that escaped from the lips of Kim as the figurative dam that was holding back her release collapsed.
The urge to turn his attention toward the direction of the woman whose moans were still echoing around the room that they were in was overwhelming, but even if that was the case, the Don resisted the urge to do so, preferring instead to focus his attention toward the direction of Tiffany, and he told himself that his decision to do so was rewarded, a few moments later, when he saw the pleading expression that appeared on her face while she was looking in his direction. It was clear to him, however, that she was aware that there was no way that the look that she was wearing was going to give her what it was that she was asking for, and it was for that reason that she also increased the pace with which she was ramming her milk bottle in and out of her womanhood. 
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