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He did not bother to hide the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, even as he pulled hard on the leashes that he was holding with his right hand. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he moved his left hand so that he was able to insert the said hand into the pocket of the pants that he was wearing before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the sea that extended in front of him.
[bookmark: _GoBack]That smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he could not help but remark to himself that the pose that he had taken at that moment was probably something that could have been placed on the front cover of a magazine. He then shook his head, however, as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, and even he would have to admit that no person would dare to take a picture of him at that moment.
The Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then turned his attention behind him. While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to make it as dramatic as possible and focus his attention first toward the leashes that he was holding, he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the women behind him.
Even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he saw the miserable expressions on their faces. Still, if they were expecting him to be moved by the looks that were now on their faces, then they would only be disappointed. If anything, the expressions on their faces at that moment only made him want to abuse them even more.
He inclined his head toward them, and as he had expected, the action that he had taken caused more whimpers to escape from the lips of the four women who were on their hands and knees at that moment. He pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind, however, as he then pulled hard on the leash that he was holding, and as expected, the collars that were wrapped around their necks tightened slightly.
That was because the leash that was holding was connected to the collars that were wrapped around their necks, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark that it was to be expected, after all, they are his slaves. If it were possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then remarked to himself that, at that moment, he was just a man walking his pets down the beach.
The series of whimpers – and there was no question that the sounds that were coming out of their lips at that moment are pleading sounds – caused him to come out of the trance that he had not even realized he had fallen into at that moment, and as he focused his attention toward the direction of the eldest of the four women who was on her hands and knees behind him at that moment. 
When Viv realized that he was now looking in her direction, the naked mother parted her lips, and the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was planning on pushing words out of her mouth.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not need to hear what it was that she would have wanted to say for him to know what the words that would have escaped from her lips at that moment, after all, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, and it would appear that the action that he had taken was more than enough to cause Viv to pause. The expression that she was wearing on her face was still the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still determined to push the pleading words out of her mouth, but the fact that he had taken the action that he had taken had caused her to hesitate.
He was more than happy to take advantage of the hesitation that she was displaying at that moment, however, and he soon focused his attention on the direction of the eldest daughter. 
Somehow, even though the four of them are closely packed together, Tessa understood that he was now looking in her direction, but then again, it was possible that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was not in response to the action that he had taken, but it just so happened that he turned his gaze toward her direction at the same time that the expression came across her face.
In the end, he told himself that it does not matter what the answer to that question was, after all, the expression that appeared on the face of Tessa at that moment was still more than enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. There was also the fact that Tessa was looking in his direction at that moment, and because that was the case, she was able to see the expression that appeared on his face.
The Don knew that while the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment did not change from the expression that she was already wearing, that was only because she was able to stop the anger that she was undoubtedly feeling at that moment from manifesting itself. 
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted her to lose her temper and make the expression of anger that she was wearing more pronounced, but with a mental shake of his head, the Don reminded himself that he cannot have all that he wanted, and he just pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Tessa, he soon forced himself to turn his attention toward the direction of Yanlin, and as he had expected, the expression that the middle daughter was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid.
Of course, that was something that he had expected to see on her visage, but even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit – even if it was only to himself – that there was something about the expression that the middle daughter was wearing on her face at that moment that made staring at her compelling. 
Indeed, the Don would have to admit that he had only realized what he was doing a few moments later, when he heard the faint whimpers that escaped from the lips of Yanlin. As he was already looking her direction, there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else, and because that was the case, she was also able to see the expression that he was now wearing on his face.
Yanlin parted her lips, but the words that were supposed to come out of her lips barely managed to come out of those lips in the form of whimpers before she forced herself to close her mouth, and while it was true that the expression that she was wearing reflected the fact that she would have wanted to say something at that moment.
In the end, Yanlin removed that telltale expression that she was wearing on her face when she saw the smile that was now on his face, something that, the Don would have to admit, he regretted, as he would have wanted Yanlin to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, even if it was true that the only words that she could have allowed to escape from her lips at that moment would be desperate pleas.
The series of whimpers and moans which escaped from the lips of the four women in front of him mat that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that they had seen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but it was not as if they are going to allow words to escape from their lips. 
He had paused at that moment, and that had been his way of telling them that they could speak, and even he would have to admit he was unsure if they had realized that such was the case. With a shake of his head – and because there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken, he was sure that the four women in front of him had seen the action that he had taken – he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present.
The Don focused his attention toward the direction of the youngest daughter at that moment, and again, the impression that he got was that Nicole was aware that he was now looking in her direction, after all, the expression that appeared on her visage suggested as much. 
Indeed, because he kept his gaze focused on her direction at that moment, he was able to watch as the expression that she was wearing changed to reflect the despair and misery that she was feeling at that moment. Perhaps that expression that she was now wearing was her way of begging him to spare her from what was coming next, but if anything, the expression that was on her face at that moment only made him want to abuse her more.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of informing her that such was the case, but he still refrained from allowing words out of his mouth as he kept his gaze focused on Nicole. He did pull hard on the leashes that were connected to the front of the collar that was wrapped around her neck, however, causing some protesting sounds to escape from her lips.
Even if it was only the leash that was attached to the front of the collar of Nicole that he had pulled, however, the sounds that escaped from the lips of the youngest of the four women who are with him at that moment did affect the three other women, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, the three other women allowed protesting sounds to escape from their lips.
Whatever kind of reaction it was that the four of them were expecting from him, the Don was sure that it was not the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment. He would have to admit that there was a part of him that was certain of what the reaction on the part of the women would be when they see the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, that he allowed it there in the first place.
He inclined his head toward the direction of the four women at that moment, and while it was true that he was not expecting any sort of reaction from them, the four of them did react, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but before he had even finished placing that expression on his face, he had already inclined his head toward the direction of the sea, and because he was looking in their direction, he knew that they also turned their attention there.
“Do you know how close the nearest land mass to this island is?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he is going to wait for any of them to say anything in response to the word that had escaped from his lips.
Indeed, the expression that they are wearing at that moment told him that none of them is thinking of responding to the words that had escaped from his lips. He did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening at that moment, even as he looked at the expression that they were wearing on their faces.
Of course, while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to wait for them to answer the question that had escaped from his lips, he soon pushed that part of him to the back of his mind before he allowed words to escape from his lips as he then said, “Thirty kilometers toward that direction would be the eastern most tip of Virginia.”
The expressions that they are wearing on their faces caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and while it was true that almost all of them have changed the expressions that they are now wearing to reflect that fact, it would appear that none of them are still going to push words out of their mouths, which led to the expression of amusement on the face of the Don to widen even more.
“That, of course, is assuming you can slip your leashes,” he said.
He made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment reflected the amusement that he was feeling, and judging from the expressions that appeared on their faces at that moment, the billionaire would have to say that he was able to accomplish the objective that he was aiming for.
The Don returned his full attention toward the direction of the four women who were on their hands and knees at that moment, and he started to laugh before he then pulled hard on the leashes that were attached to the front of their collars, and that was more than enough to cause even more protesting sounds to escape from their lips.
Again, if they were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from their lips and the expressions that they were now wearing on their faces, then they would only be disappointed. He did not even need to tell them that he was disappointed, as the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell them that such was the case.
After another moment or two, he went out of his way to focus his attention upon the direction of Viv, and while it was true that the expression that appeared on her visage at that moment told him that she was afraid, the expression that she was wearing on her face also carried with it a sense of relief. 
The Don did not even need to ask her what that sense of relief was for, after all, it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her face, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
An expression of fear appeared on the face of Viv at that moment, but even if that were the look that she was now wearing, that expression on her face still carried with it a sense of determination that made the smile on the face of the billionaire widen even more, because that particular look told him that she was still ready to accept the abuse if it meant her daughters being spared.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was ready to challenge the determination that Viv was feeling at that moment, 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.
He did not even bother to turn his gaze away from the direction of the oldest of the four women who are with him before he inclined his head toward her direction at the same time that he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face, and when she saw that look that he was now wearing, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, followed by actual words that soon escaped from her lips.
“Please…please…,” she said, and it was clear from the expression that she was wearing that she would push more of such words out of her mouth if it was necessary, and even if it was true that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment told him that there was a part of her that did not want to continue with what was going on.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, undoubtedly adding to the trepidation that was obvious upon the face of Viv, though the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that one needed to see for him to be sure that she was not done pushing words out of her mouth, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear what it was that she wanted to say, he soon cut her off.
“Come over here, Rape-Pig,” the Don said, and because he was looking in the direction of Viv at that moment, he was sure that she would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for her. Of course, she should have realized that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for her, considering that he had used that demeaning nickname that he had come up with for her.
The expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for her to be sure that she was still hesitating at that moment, but soon enough, a series of whimpers and moans escaped from her lips before she then walked toward where he was waiting for her, much to the shock and horror of the three other women who are with them.
While it was true that he kept his expression focused toward the direction of Viv at that moment, he did use his peripheral vision to see the expression that was written on the faces of the daughters, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he exerted effort to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening as he watched what was happening.
The looks that had appeared on the faces of the women in front of him, after all, were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them objected to what their mother was doing. Of course, the looks that were on their faces at that moment were also the only thing that he needed to see for her to be sure that all three of them had also realized why their mother was doing this.
Indeed, it was for that very reason that he soon turned his attention toward them, and because he went out of his way to telegraph the action that he had taken at that moment, he was sure that all four of them were aware that he was now looking in the direction of the daughters.
“You do know what your mother is doing, right?” he asked them, and he made sure that the tone he was using at that moment was as genial as possible. Of course, that tone that he was using was also intended to fuel the figurative flames of anger that he was sure were burning between their loins, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face.
The expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment told him that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth at that moment were cut off as Tessa then allowed angry words to escape from her lips, and there was no denying that what was figuratively dripping from her words at that moment advertised the anger that she was feeling.
“Fuck you,” the oldest daughter said, and because she was allowing anger to figuratively drip from the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment, the Don told himself that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was the right reaction on his part. That was something that added to the anger that she was wearing on her face, but the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were still cut off as more words escaped from the lips of Viv.
“Master, please…please…,” the oldest of the four women who are with him at that moment allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips, but just because that was the case does not mean that he is going to turn his attention toward her direction. 
Instead, he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of the three younger women, and when Viv realized that such was the case, she allowed even more pleading words to escape from her lips, “Master, please…please…,” and the desperation that she was feeling at that moment was even more pronounced. 
In the end, he turned his attention toward her direction at the same time that he kept the expression that he was wearing on his face as wide as possible so that he could tell her without words that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment had made him turn his gaze toward her.
Viv parted her lips at that moment, the expression on her face the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push more pleading words out of her mouth, but he cut her off with words that were not even intended for her as he then turned his attention toward the direction of her daughters.
Again, he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment advertised the amusement that he was feeling at that moment as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Do you want to see mommy be fucked by a dog?” he asked, and even before he had finished asking that question, he already knew what the answer that he was going to get from her would be.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on the face of Tessa at that moment was one of anger, and when he saw that look that she was now wearing, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even more. 
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, and because he is looking in her direction at that moment, the Don was sure that Tessa would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for her as he then asked her, “Can you imagine what I would ask you to do so that you can convince me to spare mommy from being given to a dog?”
If it were possible, the expression of anger that was on the face of Tessa at that moment intensified, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the look that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don went out of his way to steel the expression that he was wearing on his face.
The look that appeared on the face of the oldest daughter at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the words that were going to come out of her lips at that moment would be, but before she could push the words out of her mouth, he cut her off as he went out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of Yanlin.
“What about you, Rape-Cow?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, precluding Yanlin from pushing words out of her mouth, “Do you know what I am going to ask you to do?” and he made sure that the expression that appeared on his face after he pushed the words out of his mouth reflected his amusement.
The expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what the next words that are going to come out of his mouth at that moment would be, but rather than add to the trepidation that he was sure she was feeling at that moment, he merely inclined his head toward her.
He cannot be sure, of course, but it would seem that the mere fact that he inclined his head toward her direction had caused no small amount of horror on the part of the middle daughter, and she was still wearing that expression on her face when he went out of his way to turn his gaze toward the direction of the youngest daughter.
“Master, please…please…,” the youngest daughter allowed the desperate pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment, and it was more than enough to cause the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more. She looked as if she was about to push more 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 the Don cut her off.
“Would you volunteer to take the doggie cock, Rape-Slut?” he asked, and again, while it was true that he paused at that moment, he still did not bother to wait for her to respond to the question that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “After all, that would spare mommy from the doggie rape?”
The expression that was on the face of Nicole at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, after all, the look that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the answer that would have escaped from her lips at that moment would be. 
Even if that were the case, however, he would still have cut her off, if not for the fact that she was the one who cut him off, a few moments later, with the words that escaped from her lips, “Yes…yes, Master, please…please…,” she said, and even the Don would have to admit that he cannot help but place an expression of curiosity on his face even as he heard the words that escaped from her lips.
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment must have caused no small amount of confusion on the part of the woman that he was staring at, because the expression that she was wearing on her face reflected as much. Within another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing morphed to reflect the fact that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
In the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say was something that only she would know because the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips, “Are you sure?” and yet, even if that was the question that escaped from his lips, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell her what the right answer to that question would be.
The next sounds that echoed around them would be the protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Viv, and even though it was true that he did not bother to turn his gaze in her direction, the billionaire was sure of just what kind of expression would be on the face of Viv at that moment. Indeed, the next words that escaped from her lips were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to confirm what kind of look would be on the face of the mother at that moment.
“Master, please…please use me instead, Master, please…please…,” she said, and again, there was no denying the desperation that she was feeling at that moment.
Again, however, the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, the Don would have to admit that the lust that he was feeling was not even directed toward the woman who had allowed those words to escape from her lips.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Nicole when she saw the expression that he was now wearing on her face. 
The more that he looked at the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment, the more that he cannot help but remark to himself that the look that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she wanted to protest, after all, she realized that the words that escaped from the lips of her mother caused that look on his face.
Even if that were the case, however, she understood that her saying something about what she wanted to say at that moment would have only made things harder for her mother, and that was what she wanted to avoid at that moment. That thought was still at the forefront of his mind when he turned his attention toward the direction of the two other daughters, and it was more than enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
A hiss of anger escaped from the lips of the oldest daughter at that moment, but again, that was something which caused the expression that was on the face of the Don at that moment to widen even more. He inclined his head toward her direction, mostly because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling, though he soon pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind, before he widened the expression that he was wearing on his face.
“What about you? Are you going to volunteer?” he asked, but again, before he had even asked the question, he already knew what the answer was going to be. It was for that reason that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, and he kept that expression there even when, in response to the look that he was now wearing, Tessa morphed the expression on her visage into one of anger.
The Don allowed even more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, but if Tessa was expecting him to say something else at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, the only thing that the Don did next was to turn his gaze away from their direction, focusing his attention instead toward the direction of the middle daughter.
 As expected, Yanlin also whimpered when she realized that he is now looking in her direction, and the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of what kind of words would have escaped from her lips at that moment, if she were to be allowed to push words out of her mouth.
Strictly speaking, there was nothing that was preventing Yanlin from pushing the words out of her mouth, and the next action that he had taken should be more than enough to inform her that such was the case, as it was at that moment that he then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“What about you, Rape-Cow? Do you want to volunteer and spare mommy from being taken by a dog?” he asked, and again, he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment reflected the amusement that he was feeling.
He even went so far as to display the wide smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and he could not stop himself from widening the expression that he was wearing even more when he saw the frightened and panicked expression that appeared on the face. It was that look that she was now wearing that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that Yanlin wanted to say.
Of course, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that almost certain that she would refuse, but even if that were the case, he still did not get to hear the sounds which should have escaped from the lips of Yanlin because Nicole interrupted them, and there was no question that the tone that the youngest daughter was using at that moment reflected even more of the desperation and panic that she was feeling.
“Please…please, Master,” the youngest daughter said, prompting the Don to turn his attention toward her direction. 
The expression that Nicole was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to push the words that escaped from her lips at that moment – and she even flinched before she allowed the words to escape from her lips – but even as the words escaped from her lips, the expression that she was wearing turned into a determined one.
“Please, use me, Master,” she said.
He doubted that she went out of her way to sound as small as possible when she allowed the words to escape from her lips. 
Rather, that was because she was still afraid of what would happen next, but it was also something which fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Don, something that he was sure Nicole would have realized when she saw the expression that appeared on his face. 
Perhaps it was for that reason that a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the youngest daughter, though even if it was true that such was the sound that had escaped from her lips, the expression that she was wearing did not change, and she was still wearing an expression on her face that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of her determination.
As if to further confirm that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that Nicole made him turn his gaze toward her direction yet again as more sounds escaped from her lips.
When she saw the look that was on his face at that moment, the determination that she had placed on her visage faltered slightly, though even the Don would have to admit that it had not completely disappeared. Indeed, when he saw what had happened, the amusement that he was feeling increased, but he soon pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind before he then inclined his head in her direction.
“You’re volunteering, Rape-Slut?” he asked, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was intended to add to the trepidation that Nicole was feeling, after all, the answer to the question that he had just asked was already obvious upon the expression that she was now wearing on her face.
The Don inclined his head toward the direction of the youngest woman who was with him, and even as the protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of the three other women increased in volume – though they were just ignored – he parted his lips so that he could then ask her using an amused tone, “Which one of your holes do you want me to use?”
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