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He did not bother to remove the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he looked down at the woman who was kneeling in front of him. While it was true that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed at the fact that he could not see the expression that she was wearing on her pretty face at that moment, he assuaged that part of him that was disappointed by reminding that part of him that even if he were to see the expression that she was wearing at that moment, it was unlikely that it was going to change anything, after all, he was quite certain that the expression that she would be wearing at that moment would reflect the misery that she was feeling. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he felt the pleasure he was feeling at that moment intensify.
Any further musings on his part at that moment had to be put on hold because of the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the woman who was in front of him. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that part of the reason that he could not help but turn his attention toward her direction at that moment was that he cannot believe that she was able to make the sound that she had, after all, his cock was buried deep in her warm and wet oral orifice at that moment, which meant that it should be impossible for her to allow sounds to escape from her lips, but with a mental shake of his head, he then reminded himself that she could make the sounds that she made, after all, it was just a simple moan that escaped from her lips at that moment.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment was wasted, after all, it was not as if the beautiful blond who was kneeling in front of him and bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood could see the expression that he was now wearing, and he would readily admit that she was the intended recipient of the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
Even if that was the case, however, after another moment or two, he told himself that while it was true that the intended recipient of the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment could not see the look that he was wearing, it did not mean that no one could see the look that he was now wearing on his face, after all, there are other women in the room, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his attention toward the direction of where those women were positioned, with the smile on his face widening even more, a few moments later, as he noted the expressions that they are wearing.
Like the beautiful blond who was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his cock while she was kneeling in front of him, the two women that he had turned his attention toward at that moment were wearing nothing but the collars around their necks – and through which a leash was fastened – and earrings. He did not even need to ask them anything for him to be sure that they would jump at the chance to remove the earrings that they were wearing, after all, they were forced to wear them, and it was only because there was a device in the earrings that made them unable to move their bodies once said device had been activated.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that while it was true that he was yet to activate the device, the two women that he was staring at that moment were acting as if the device had been turned on, after all, neither of them were moving from the position that they were in, and while it was true that the looks that they are wearing on their faces at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them would have wanted to do nothing more but turn their gaze away from him, they kept their attention focused toward his direction.
The Don had to blink at that moment, even as he could not help but ask himself if the two of them were operating under the impression that he had activated the device, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to ask them if that was the case. He very nearly did so as well, but at almost the same time that he parted his lips to push those words out of his mouth, he was forced to pause and return his attention toward the direction of the beautiful blond who was kneeling in front of him, as it was at that moment that she suddenly constricted her throat around the girth of his manhood.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to ask if it was deliberate on the part of Yvonne, and indeed, he would also have to admit, a few moments later, as he then fixed his gaze toward the direction of her face, that it would appear that it was deliberate on her part, after all, when he turned his gaze toward her direction, there was a part of him that could not help but be surprised when he realized that she was now looking in his direction, or at least, she was making the attempt to look in her direction, and it was not as if she was not succeeding in that task.
The expression that was on the face of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that if she was given the chance to push words out of her mouth, the words that would have escaped from her lips would be a series of pleading words, but the Don then told himself that it would not be surprising if that would be the case, after all, the circumstance where the beautiful blond had found herself would have made it obvious that such would be the words that would be coming out of her lips. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he then allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, and because he was looking in the direction of Yvonne at that moment, it should be obvious to her that the expression that he was wearing on his face was intended for her.
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond at that moment, though the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were muffled by the fact that he still had his cock buried in her warm and wet oral orifice. Even if it was true that those were the only words that were coming out of the lips of Yvonne, however, it was obvious to the Don just what the meaning behind the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment would be, and it was also for that reason that he made a show of turning his gaze away from her, after all, he was sure that doing so would add to the trepidation that the blond actress was feeling at that moment.
Yvonne could not allow any protesting words out of her mouth, but the sounds that escaped from her lips in response to the action that he had taken could not be interpreted as anything other than her pleading with him to return his gaze toward her direction so that she can continue to beg him using the muffled whimpers that were coming out of her mouth and the expression of misery that she was wearing on her pretty face at the same time that she continued to bob her head up and down the shaft of his manhood.
At that moment, however, the billionaire would have to admit that he was focusing his attention toward the direction of the pretty faces of the two other women who are in the room with them, and one more, the Don could not help but remark to himself that Olivia and Audrey are giving him the impression that they believed that the device embedded in the earrings that they are wearing is active, after all, neither of them were moving from the position that they were in.
He would readily admit that he felt no small amount of amusement even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, though with a mental shake of his head, he told himself to push those thoughts out of the forefront of his mind as he made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the most intimate part of the oldest woman in the room. There was no way that Olivia would not have realized what it was that he was doing, and though it was true that he had already told himself not to think about whether the women in front of him were under the impression that the device was active or not, he one more had the impression that they – or Olivia, at least – believed that the device was active.
That was because rather than move to cover her most intimate part with her hands, the beautiful raven-haired woman who happened to be the oldest of the three women present in the room merely stared back in his direction while wearing an expression on her pretty face that the Don was sure even she would not have been able to identify.
Indeed, that expression that had appeared on the face of Olivia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that if she had her way, she would have moved her hands to cover the entrance to her most intimate part, and the fact that she failed to do so meant that she believed that the device was active.
The amusement that the billionaire was feeling at that moment was certainly reflected in the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, but he did not bother to wait for Olivia to respond to the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment even as he turned his gaze toward the direction of the other woman in the room, and this one happens to be the youngest of the three women who are in the room.
A small whimper escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, and the fact that she was able to push sounds out of her mouth at that moment should have been enough to tell her that the device was not active. He doubted that she would have made the connection, however, and, a moment or two later, the Don told himself that it would appear that he was correct because Aubrey did not move from the position that she was in, prompting the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
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 to the two women who are in front of him at that moment, and he was sure that they would have reacted in such a way that they would have realized that the devices are not active, but it was also at that moment that he was forced to turn his attention toward the direction of the blond who was kneeling in front of him and bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood, after all, Yvonne allowed another series of whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment.
The Don told himself that it was not the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment that caused his cock to twitch, because if that was the case, then it was the same as admitting that Yvonne can control the pleasure that he was feeling. Instead, the billionaire told himself that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond were the result of her realizing that his cock twitched while it was buried deep in her warm and wet oral orifice, and that was something that the Don could get behind with.
As he was focusing his attention toward the direction of Yvonne at that moment when she finally turned her attention toward the direction of his face, it was understandable that the first thing that she noticed would be the smile that he was wearing on his face, and when she realized that such was the case, a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond. The expression that appeared on her pretty face at that moment was the only thing that the Don 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 would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later.
“Are you enjoying yourself, Fuck-Slut?” he asked her, but even before he had finished asking the question, he was already remarking to himself that the question that he had asked was an unfair one, after all, he already knew what the answer that Yvonne would have given him would be, or at least, the answer that she would have given him if she was able to push words out of her mouth.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as he looked at the expression that she was now wearing because it would appear that while it was true that she could not push words out of her mouth at that moment, that did not mean that she was just going to give up, and because it was the only thing that she could use at that moment, it was perhaps unsurprising that Yvonne schooled the expression that she was wearing, a few moments later, to present him with a pleading expression.
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was pleading with him to stop what it was that they were doing, but that unspoken plea on her part only caused the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, and because she could see the expression that she was now wearing, the expression of horror on her face became more pronounced.
It was not as if Yvonne had to stare at the expression that he was wearing on his face for long, however, because after another moment or two, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “You must be enjoying yourself, Fuck-Slut, after all, this is what you were born for,” and in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was protesting the words that had escaped from his lips.
It was obvious to the Don that she would have pushed actual words out of her mouth at that moment if she was able to, which was why the Don soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, and he also made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment reflected the amusement that he was feeling, as he then said, “Why else would you have been given the nickname Fuck-Slut?”
The look that was on the face of Yvonne at that moment did not reflect horror and trepidation, rather, it was an expression that reflected the anger that she was feeling, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the expression that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, the Don was soon telling himself that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and that was reflected upon the expression that appeared on his face at that moment.
As Yvonne was looking in his direction at that moment, he was sure that she would have seen the expression that he was now wearing, but before he could continue to reflect upon those thoughts, he was forced to return to the present even as a moan of pleasure echoed around the room that they were in, and even the Don would have to admit that the sound escaped from his lips.
He would also have to admit that he did not expect Yvonne to be able to drive him to the point where the figurative dam that was holding back his release was about to collapse, though with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – he told himself that there was no point in thinking about that.
Instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of the beautiful blond in front of him at the same time that he widened the expression that he was wearing on his face, and as expected, because she was looking in his direction, Yvonne flinched when she realized what the expression that was on his face at that moment was. For a brief moment, she placed a look on her face that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed actual pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, but again, the fact that his cock was buried in her mouth meant that she could not push actual words out of her mouth.
At the same time, he placed both of his hands on the top of the head of the beautiful blond, with a series of muffled whimpers escaping from the lips of Yvonne even as she realized what the significance of him placing his hands on the top of her head would be, and that would explain the expression of reluctance and desperation that appeared on her face at that moment. The Don remarked to himself that rather than dissuade him, the expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment only made him want to abuse her even more, and he was sure that she would have realized that such was the case from the expression that appeared on his face.
Even if she had not seen that look on his face, however, she still would have realized what it was that the Don was thinking, as it was at that moment that he then used his hands on the top of her head his leverage to force her to take his cock as deep as possible inside her unwilling warm and wet oral orifice, causing the cheeks – and the eyes – of the beautiful blond to bulge as she was forced to shelter his cock as deep as possible inside her warm and wet oral orifice.
Seeing the expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that as amusing as the expression that had appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment was, it was not the true reason that he had forced his cock as deep as possible inside her warm and wet oral orifice.
He was sure that Yvonne would have already realized that such was the case thanks to the moan that escaped from his lips at that moment, and indeed, when he turned his attention toward the direction of the face of the beautiful blond, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he allowed the figurative dam that had been holding back his release to collapse, and almost immediately, his fresh seed erupted from the tip of his cock while his manhood was buried in her oral orifice.
As he was still looking in the direction of Yvonne at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, and even he would have to admit that it took him quite a bit of self-control to stop himself from laughing out loud when he saw the look that she was now wearing. More muffled whimpers and moans escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, but again, if she was expecting him to be moved by the expression that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed.
It did not take long before whatever space had remained inside the warm and wet oral orifice of Yvonne was filled with his seed, and because that was the case, some of the seed that he had placed in her mouth began to spill out of the same through small holes in the corner of her lips, despite the seeming appearance that her lips had formed a perfect vacuum seal around the girth of his cock. If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more at that moment, and because he was looking in the direction of Yvonne at that moment, it was obvious that she was able to see the expression that he was now wearing.
The miserable look that she was wearing caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins – which was already somewhat subsiding because he had already achieved his release – to once more ignite, and judging from the muffled whimper that escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, he would have to say that she had realized that such was the case. He went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even more, and as expected, the look that was on the face of the beautiful blond reflected even more of the horror that she was feeling at that moment.
That expression of horror that she was wearing remained on her visage even when the Don removed his cock from her mouth, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that part of the reason that he removed his manhood from her warm and wet oral orifice was that there was no point in keeping his cock buried there, and that thought caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the open mouth of Yvonne so that he can see the pool of his seed that had gathered inside her oral orifice. The Don would have to admit that the sight of his cum inside the mouth of Yvonne at that moment fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment, but he ignored that sensation as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Yvonne.
“Swallow,” the Don said, and while it was true that only a single word escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that was on the face of the beautiful blond at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just how much the word that had escaped from his lips at that moment had terrified her. Indeed, the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to shake her head and refuse to obey the order that she was given. 
In the end, however, it did not matter how much she would have schooled the expression that she was wearing to present him with that expression, after all, even she should have realized that she had no option but to do what it was that she was ordered to do. A series of whimpers may have escaped from her lips at that moment, but in the end, she closed her mouth so that she could empty it, and the Don would readily admit that he felt his cock twitch even as he watched her do that.
“Well, Fuck-Slut?” the Don asked, and while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing words out of his mouth, and he made sure that he inclined his head toward her direction at the same time that he did so as he then asked her, “Did you enjoy the taste of the cum of your owner?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the answer to the question that he had asked at that moment would be, and the Don would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen. The expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have violently responded to the words that had escaped from his lips, but that was the last thing that she would have wanted to do at that moment.
In the end, a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Yvonne, but even he can tell that the sounds that she made at that moment were theatrical. Still, it was her way of telling him that she was about to tell him the words that he wanted to hear from her, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she finally parted her lips so that she could then push words out of her mouth, “Yes…yes, Master,” she replied.
Yvonne went out of her way to make sure that the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were as submissive as possible, but even if that was the case, it was rather obvious to the Don that the submission that she was displaying at that moment was merely theatrical, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then inclined his head toward her.
Whether she realized that it was her way of asking her if she wanted more of his seed or not, the Don would have to admit that he was not sure, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that it did not matter to him if she had made that realization because he was going to proceed to the next stage of this evolution where she answered the unasked question or not, and the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of informing her that such was the case.
The Don was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, when the whimpers that were coming out of the lips of Yvonne turned to actual words as she then continued to beg him, “Please, Master, please…please…please…,” and because he quickly turned his attention toward the direction of her face at that moment, he would have to admit that seeing the look that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to do for him to be sure of just how desperate she was.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that, there and then, he would have wanted to do nothing more than to attack her and force his cock as deep as possible inside her womanhood. He turned his attention toward the direction of her flower at that moment – and judging from the whimper that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman, he would have to say that she had realized what it was that he had done – and because she did not bother to cover her womanhood at that moment, he had no problem seeing the color of the lips of her flower.
“You are aroused, Fuck-Slut,” the Don said, and it was an observation more than it was a question.
At the same time, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were also his way of expressing surprise at the fact that she was aroused at that moment. If he were being honest, however, he would have to admit that he did not expect any sort of response from Yvonne at that moment, which was why he simply widened the smile that he was wearing on his face when she merely stared in his direction in the immediate aftermath of the words that had escaped from his lips.
He inclined his head toward her direction, a few moments later, and from the look that appeared on the face of Yvonne, it was obvious that the action that he had taken had caused her no small amount of distress. She even went so far as to part her lips and make it clear that she was getting ready 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, because it was not as if she was able to say anything, even though it was true that the Don did nothing at that moment that would have given her the impression that he would have cut her off.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, and a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond in front of him. Once more, the expression that was on the face of Yvonne was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of pushing more words out of her mouth, but this time, he cut off the words that were supposed to come out of her lips with words of his own, “I am going to give you a choice, Fuck-Slut,” he said.
He paused at that moment, but even he would have to admit that the only reason that he did so was so that he could see the expression that appeared on her face at that moment. He would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit disappointed to have paused 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 the beautiful blond was already telling herself that whatever option it was that she would be given, it would not be something that she would enjoy.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to tell her that she was correct in that regard. 
He removed that thought from the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, as he then focused on injecting as much amusement into the tone that he was using as he then said, “You can either masturbate now and make yourself wet in preparation for my cock forcing itself into your pussy, or you can just beg me to rape you here and now.”
As he had expected, the look that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the answer that she wanted to give him was, and the Don told himself that the answer that she wanted to give him was not among the options that she had been given. There was a part of him that would have wanted her to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, but the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that there was no way that she was going to tell him what it was that she wanted to tell him.
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not even the slightest bit disappointed that such was the case, after all, he already knew that there was no way that she was going to tell him to go to hell. 
Of course, just because she did not want to say anything at that moment does not mean that she would be allowed to remain silent, and after another moment or two, the Don schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it should be the only thing that Yvonne would have needed to see for her to realize that he was fast running out of patience, and from the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was obvious that she had realized what the meaning behind the expression that was on his face at that moment was.
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, but even if the sounds that she had produced were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would have continued to insist on getting what it was that she wanted, after another moment or two, she finally parted her lips, and the words that escaped from her lips caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, after all, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
“Please, Master…,” she said before she then paused, and it was apparent from the expression that she was now wearing on her face that she was hoping that she would be able to push words out of her mouth at that moment right away. 
The Don cut her off at that moment, however, as he inclined his head toward her direction before he allowed more words to escape from his lips as he asked her, “What do you want me to do to you?” and yet, even though the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he is expecting her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, which was why he only allowed a smile to appear across his face, a few moments later, before he once more inclined his head toward her direction, and that was more than enough to cause Yvonne to flinch.
Within another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing on her pretty face changed to reflect the fact that she still did not want to say what it was that she was about to say, but even if that was the case, after another moment or two, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips before she then parted her lips, and she pushed the words that the Don would have to admit he wanted to hear from her in the first place, “Master, please…please…,” and while it was true that she paused at that moment, it did not take long after those words had escaped from his lips before she was already pushing more words out of her mouth, “please fuck me, Master, please…please..,” and again, he could not help but remark to himself that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would have pushed more words out of her mouth at that moment.
He stopped her from doing that, however, as he inclined his head toward her direction, and with a smile on his face, he added, using an amused tone, “Well, if that is what you want me to do to you, then I will most certainly oblige.”
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