

DADDY’S GIFT
ONE
The sound produced by the utensils as the nine people around the dining table with him had their dinner would have given anyone the impression that this was an ordinary dinner. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen slightly as he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that for at least four of the women who are seated in the table, it is just an ordinary dinner.
Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment remained as wide as it was when he then turned his attention toward the direction of one of the four women in question, and though it was true that he did not allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen anymore than he already had, he would have to admit to feeling no small amount of amusement when he saw the expression that she was wearing.
The Don would also have to admit that he had to stop himself from allowing even the tiniest of sounds to escape from her lips at that moment because he knew that the people who were with him would pick up on any kind of sounds that he would have made. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don could not help but turn his gaze toward the senior of the four men who were seated around the table, so that he could see the look on his face.
He needed but a moment or two for him to completely interpret the meaning behind the expression that the man was wearing, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face even more. It was, perhaps, a testament to just how much he wanted to do just that, which required him to cover his mouth by pretending to sip from his glass of water.
As he did that, however, he glanced toward the direction of the woman who was seated beside him, and while it was true that he was covering his mouth with the glass of water, even he would have to admit that if he was not doing that at that moment, anyone would have been able to see the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even as Anne played the perfect host.
The Don would readily admit that he cannot read the thoughts that were going through the forefront of the minds of the men who are seated with him at the dining table at that moment, but he could still guess, after all, the expressions that they are wearing provided him with enough clues.
As he replaced the glass of water that he had used to cover his face on the surface of the table in front of him, even the Don would have to admit that he had to go out of his way to make sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen anymore than it already had.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He was still wearing that expression on his face when he turned his attention toward the direction of the eldest of the four other women have joined him in the table, and even he would have to admit that he had to go out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing did not widen any more than it already had. That, however, was something that even he would have to admit was hard to do.
At that moment, he cannot help but remark to himself that it was obvious that these women have no idea why their fathers have brought them for this dinner, and as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened slightly, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark to himself that their fathers believed that he is not aware of why they had brought their daughters with him for this meeting that they had asked.
With a mental shake of his head, however, the Don told himself that he was aware of the reason that these women are here, just as he is aware of what their fathers are thinking. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he once more turned his attention toward the women in question, and even he would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see that the four of them were looking in the direction of his mistress. There was nothing in the expressions that the four women are wearing on their faces that indicated that they are curious about his relationship with Anne, but even if that were the case, he was sure that they were curious.
He might not have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen any more than it already had, but he would have to admit that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment did spike, even if only slightly. As he did not want to focus his attention toward the women – because he feared that doing so would allow them to catch him looking at them – he instead turned his gaze toward their fathers.
The expressions that were written on the faces of the fathers at that moment are in contrast with the expressions on the faces of their daughters, because while the women have looks on their faces that suggested that they are excited to be here, the looks that were on the faces of their fathers were anything but, though the Don was soon remarking to himself that it was to be expected given the situation that they were in.
As he fought the urge to sigh, the billionaire remarked to himself that the four men who were in front of him were the primary supporting pillar that his old friend and enemy had relied upon to prop up his businesses in the Indian subcontinent. Of course, that was a two-way street, and just as Arthur relied upon these men, the four men who appear to be having dinner with him also relied upon his old friend and enemy.
The expression that was on the face of the Don widened, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head slightly toward the direction of the man, but he doubted that any of them would have reacted to the action that he had taken, even if they had seen him take that action. That was something which he was able to confirm, a few moments later, but, in the end, it just caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen.
With his old friend and enemy gone, these four men have found themselves being pressured, and while it was true that he does not know who had informed them that the best thing that they could do at that moment was to enter into an arrangement with him, the Don would have to admit that he would have to thank that person, even as he glanced toward the direction of the four women who are seated around the table with him.
All four of them are famous in their own right, but none of them is as famous as Anne, and perhaps that was the reason why the four of them are staring at her with undisguised admiration and awe written on their pretty faces. 
Once more, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened as he then asked himself if the four of them can even imagine the role that Anne would play in their transformation, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then told himself that, soon enough, there would be no need to imagine.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don focused his attention upon the direction of the eldest of the four other women in the dinning room, and he noted that the expression that was on the face of Kiara at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she has a lot of questions that she wanted to ask Anne.
Beside her, the second eldest woman, aside from Anne, in the room was wearing the same expression on her face, though that look that Disha was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not having an easy time controlling herself. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have called her out for that, but for the time being, the billionaire controlled himself.
Instead, he turned his attention toward the next woman in the batch, and while it was true that he is not sure what it was that compelled her, by the time that he turned his gaze toward the direction of Janhvi, he realized that she was also looing in his direction, but the expression that she was wearing on her face held nothing of wariness or worry. It was just a normal expression, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he inclined his head toward her.
Janhvi quickly turned her gaze away from his direction, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more than it already had, and he was still wearing that expression on his face when he turned his attention toward the youngest – but not least – of the four women who are seated around the table with him, remarking to himself that the expression that was on the face of Ananya at that moment as he looked in the direction of Anne was as he had expected.
The Don forced himself to return to the present at that moment, even as he moved his hand toward the direction of the thighs of Anne, though because of the way that they were seated at that moment, he was sure that the woman had not even realized what it was that he had done. Indeed, the expressions that they are wearing at that moment confirm as much.
He looked at the direction of the four fathers who are in the room, and he knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, though he would also have to admit that he made sure that it was not wide enough to cause everyone to turn their attention toward his direction. 
At that moment, he wanted the four men to turn their attention toward his direction, and within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, he confirmed that such was what had happened.
The expressions that were written on their faces at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all four of them did not want to break the relative silence that had descended inside the room, but that all four of them would do so if necessary.
He allowed that particular realization to coalesce at the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, and after another moment or two, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen slightly as he made sure to look at all four of them, and that was more than enough to cause the four of them to pause.
“Gentlemen,” the words that escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment forced the four men to pause, and while it was true that the expressions that were written on their faces at that moment told him that all four of them are still preparing to push words out of their mouths, they did stop themselves from pushing the words out of their mouths in response to the words that had escaped from his lips.
It was more than enough to cause the expression of amusement that the Don was wearing on his face to widen, though after another moment or two, he removed that look from his face as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You requested this meeting.”
Whatever it was that they were hoping he would say at that moment, he realized that it was not the words that escaped from his lips, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that such was fine with him, after all, that was part of the reason that he allowed the words to escape from his lips, and as he once more inclined his head toward their direction, he allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“I was under the impression that whatever it was that you wished to discuss with me, it involved a very important matter,” the Don said, before he then paused as he had to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were unfair, after all, it was obvious from the tone that he had used that he was not asking them a question, and that, even if he was, he already knew what the answer to the question was going to be. 
Perhaps it was for that reason that the four men who are seated around him had placed the expressions that they are now wearing on their faces, though 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 eldest of the four of them and he inclined his head toward him, though it was not as if he said anything.
Part of the reason that he did not allow words to escape from his lips at that moment was that he already knew that there was no need for him to say anything, and the series of sounds that escaped from the lips of the man in question was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that he was about to push words out of his mouth.
The Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw the look that appeared on the face of the man in question, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he was about to lose his temper, and the Don was hoping that such would be the case as it would give him an excuse to be more aggressive.
That expression that suggested that the man in question was about to lose his temper might not have appeared suddenly on his face, but the fact is that it suddenly disappeared from his face. 
Perhaps the man in question might have thought that he was able to school the expression that he was wearing, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of the man in question was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he was only controlling – and failing at that – the expression that he was wearing on his face.
He did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening, and indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face was as wide as possible. Much as he would have wanted to keep that expression on his visage, however, he was soon forced to return to the present as he realized that other women were now looking at him.
The Don ignored them, however, as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the other men in the room, and as expected, they are also looking in his direction while still wearing that expressions that they are wearing on their faces, expressions that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they would rather not be in this place, but that was something which caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“Well?” he asked, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to sound as impatient as possible, something that he was sure he succeeded in doing, if the series of sounds that escaped from the lips of the men in front of him are to be of any indication.
It was obvious from the expressions that they are wearing that they are hoping that the expressions that they are wearing would convince him to take things easy on them, but with a mental shake of his head, the Don cannot help but remark to himself that he cannot do that, after all, he has no intention of doing anything to these men, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened at that moment.
The way that he turned his attention toward the now empty plate in front of him was theatrical, as was the sigh that escaped from his lips before he then returned his attention toward the direction of the men who were around the table with him. The action that he had taken at that moment caused everyone – even Anne – to look at him, but even if that were the case, he focused his attention upon the direction of the four men in the room.
“I would have to admit that I was surprised when I heard from you gentlemen,” he suddenly said, and yet, the tone that he used at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to be sure that despite the words that had just escaped from his mouth, he was anything but surprised when he heard from them.
Perhaps that was the reason why the expressions that were on the faces of the daughters changed to reflect the hesitation that they are feeling at that moment, but it was not as if any of them could say anything before the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “I would have thought that you would have tied your figurative stars with Arthur.”
The expression that was on the faces of the four men in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what they wanted to say in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would not have been surprised if they had pushed words out of their mouths. 
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as he inclined his head toward them, and that was his way of acknowledging the words that he was sure they wanted to push out of their mouths but could not. He would have gone so far as to tell them that if they were determined to go with his old friend and enemy, then he would have arranged for that, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no need to threaten them.
“Be that as it may,” the oldest of the four fathers – and by default their leader – spoke. Even the Don would have to admit that he did not expect the man to speak at that moment, so he could not he keep the surprise that he felt out of the expression that he was wearing, but still, since the man had already spoken, the Don would have to admit that he turned his gaze toward his direction.
It would appear that he had turned his gaze toward the direction of the man just in time to watch as he then focused his attention toward the direction of the Don. The expression that he is wearing is still the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that he still was feeling no small amount of hostility at that moment, but he soon swallowed – literally – that aggressiveness as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the Don.
“We are here to see what we can salvage for this relationship moving forward,” the man said, and while it was true that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was the only thing that the Don require to see that he is determined to make this work, there is also a part of him that was almost certain that it was not going to work.
As that was the case, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but ask why these men are even here, though 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. 
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of the men in the room, and indeed, after another moment or two, he went out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of the four women in the room. 
It took quite a bit of self-control on the part of the Don to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he saw the expressions that appeared on the pretty faces of the women that he was now looking at, after all, the expressions that they are wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them had realized the tension in the room.
Indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that was on the face of Kiara, the more convinced he was that she was thinking about how best to defuse the situation.
In the end, there was no need for her to do that, because the next words that escaped from the lips of the Don had the intended effect, and as he inclined his head toward the direction of her father before he then said, using a lighter tone, “It seems that we would have to put effort into making this new partnership work,” he said.
Even if it was true that he went out of his way to use a lighter tone, the expression that appeared on the faces of the men in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they did not think that it would be that easy, and the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then remarked to himself that they would be correct in that regard.
Of course, the fact that they had brought their daughters with them was testament to the fact that they knew that he would demand far more than just empty promises from them if they wanted his support moving forward. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, before he turned his attention toward the direction of the women in the room.
If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that what he was looking at that moment would be the earrings that the four of them are wearing, and he did not even bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more as he then remarked to himself that the earrings that they are wearing was something that he had given them.
For a moment or two, the expression that he was wearing on his face turned genuine as he was reminded of the expression of genuine happiness that appeared on the faces of the women when they were presented with the pearl earrings, and with a mental shake of his head, he cannot help but ask himself if that would still be the expressions on their faces if they were to learn what the earrings are for.
“I am reminded of how happy your daughters were when I gave them the earrings,” the Don said, and the words that escaped from his lips at that moment made the men blink even as the smiles that the women were wearing on their faces widened. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he was more interested in seeing the expressions that were on the faces of the women.
At that moment, however, he turned his attention toward the direction of their fathers, and he turned the expression that he was wearing into a more serious expression before he then inclined his head toward their direction as he then added, “Shall we put our cards on the table, gentlemen?”
The expressions that they are wearing turned at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that he was wearing was his way of telling them that he is expecting them to be the first to put their cards on the table. The expressions that they were wearing turned to reflect the fact that most of them were not thinking of doing what he wanted them to do.
He glanced in the direction of the women who were around the table, and he noted the expressions on their faces. Again, they looked as if they are about to say something, but before they could do so, the father of Disha suddenly allowed words to escape from their lips, “We are determined to make this partnership work,” he said, and the Don would have to admit that he had no reason to think that he is not being serious.
It was for that reason that he turned his attention toward his direction even as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, before he then inclined his head toward him and he added, “and that is the kind of message that I want to hear,” before he then paused, though he was sure that everyone can tell that the pause that he made at that moment was just theatrical.
The expressions that appeared on the faces of the men at that moment reflected even more of the hesitation that they are feeling at that moment, but because the women have no idea what was going on, they interpreted the words that had escaped from his lips to mean that the tension was now going to decrease, and because that was the case, the expressions that they are wearing reflected that thought.
If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he focused his attention mostly toward the direction of the men, and though it was true that there was a part of him that would rather have looked at the women, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as the men then schooled the expressions that they are wearing into impassive visages.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, even as the billionaire told himself that the expression that he was now wearing would surely add to the irritation that the men were feeling. There was, however, not even the smallest part of him that wanted to give them a break, and because that was the case, he soon inclined his head toward them before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
Naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much irritation on the part of the men, and he made sure that such was the case through the expression that appeared on his face at that moment. Even the tone that he used when he allowed words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, was intended to cause them irritation.
“You are doing the right thing,” the Don said, and as he had expected, in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, a hiss of anger escaped from the lips of at least one of the men. He turned his attention toward the direction from which the sound had come before he placed a surprised expression on his face, because if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not expect the sound to escape from the lips of Ananya.
Still, he pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the man in question. For a brief moment, the expression that he was wearing on his face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he was thinking of pushing words out of his mouth, before the expression that he was wearing changed to reflect the helplessness that he suddenly felt.
As he was looking in the direction of her father and Ananya at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing the beautiful woman who happen to be the youngest in the room turn her attention toward the direction of her father, the expression on her face reflecting the concern that she surely felt for her father.
It was at that moment that the Don told himself that he had had enough, and using his hand resting on the thigh of Anne, he signaled to his mistress – squeezing her thigh – that they had waited long enough. 
He did not even need to turn his attention toward her direction for him to be sure that a smile had appeared on the face of Anne at that moment, but he did turn his gaze toward her direction to watch as she produced a remote, which she then pointed toward the direction of the women.
As soon as that had happened, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen as wide as possible, and he is sure that it was at that moment that the women realized what the effect of the remote was, because none of them can now move from the position that they were in. While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to work with that right away, he refrained from doing so, and instead, he once more focused his attention toward their fathers.
“Your peace offerings are acceptable,” he said, and he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment – along with the tone that he used when he pushed the words out of his mouth – was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was.
He went so far as to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he saw the expressions that appeared on the faces of the men in front of him, and while it was true that even he was not sure who among the fathers had stood from where he was seated first, what mattered to him the most was that all four of them stood within moments of each other.
The expressions that they are wearing on their faces was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they did not want to be here, but if they were expecting him to say something to them, then they would only be disappointed, and instead, he simply inclined his head toward them in what he was sure they would have interpreted as him telling them that they are free to go.
This time, the Don was sure who among the four of them had been the first to move, and while it was true that the look that was on the face of the father of Kiara was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he would have wanted to say something, he simply turned his gaze away from him before he walked away, followed by the other fathers.
As the distance between the men and the table increased, so did the width of the smile that was on the face of the Don. After another moment or two, even he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing was as wide as possible as he then focused his attention toward the direction of the women who remained seated at the table.
At that moment, the Don told himself that the four beautiful women remained seated on the table not because they wanted to, but because they had no choice but to remain there. He focused his attention toward the direction of the earrings that Disha was wearing at that moment, before he then inclined his head toward her, and he is sure that the action that he had taken would be more than enough to tell her that the words that next came out of his mouth were intended for her.
“Do you know why your father has walked away?” he asked, but even at that moment, he could not help but remark to himself that the question he had asked was unfair. Not only does he already know the answer to that question, but also the woman that he had directed that question toward would not have been able to answer even if she had wanted to.
The Don went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Janhvi, and he made sure that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment was reflected in the expression that he was wearing before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “It seems that Rape-Cow does not know the answer,” before he then inclined his head toward Janhvi, “Do you know, Rape-Pig?”
He is sure that if the two of them could change the expressions that they are wearing on their faces at that moment, they would have already given him expressions of anger, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was disappointed that such were not the case, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then allowed a smile to come across his face.
Of course, he knew that even if he were to wait for five more minutes, Janhvi was not going to be able to answer the question that he had asked, and it was for that reason that he soon turned his attention toward Kiara, “What about you, Rape-Doll?” he asked, before he then told himself that the only reason that he was doing what he was doing at that moment was so that his four trainees could learn the demeaning nicknames that he is assigning to them.
He felt his cock twitch at that moment even as he then turned his gaze toward the direction of the last woman in the room, and he inclined his head toward Ananya before he then said, “I bet you can imagine the answer, Rape-Slave, you just cannot tell me what it is.”
Naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation and horror as possible on the part of Ananya and the three other trainees in the room. Once more, he felt disappointed that they could not react to the words that were coming out of his mouth, but with a soft sigh, he pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind before he returned to the present.
“Your fathers have walked away because the four of you are now mine,” he said.
The Don knew that the tone that he used at that moment – devoid of even the faintest hint of emotion – was just going to increase the trepidation that the women are feeling, and if he were being honest, that was part of the reason that had used it, though he soon returned to the present before he then allowed amusement to appear on his face.
It was true that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of the four women at that moment, but even if that were the case, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for Anne more than it was for them, “I need to piss,” he said.
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