

THE DOCTORATE EXPERIENCE
THREE
The expression of horror that was written on the face of the beautiful young woman under him at that moment caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that went out of his way to enlarge the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that was obvious on the face of the woman under him. While it was true that no words were coming out of her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she would have wanted to say if she was given the chance to speak. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened.
A whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman under him at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened, even as he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that she could see the expression that he was now wearing, after all, he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling, and that was made obvious from the expression that appeared on her face, a few moments later. There was a part of him that longed to tell her that if she was expecting him to be moved to pity her because of the look that had appeared on her face at that moment, then she would only be disappointed because, if anything, the combination of the whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment and the expression that she was wearing served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
The Don knew that if not for the fact that he was able to stop himself there and then, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment would have widened, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that the last thing that he wanted at that moment would be to overly frighten the young woman under him, after all, he did not want her to be thinking about anything but what was about to happen to her. 
Elisabeth forced him out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into at that moment, with a series of whimpers coming out of her lips, but because he was already looking in her direction at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his attention toward her direction anymore. He was still able to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening any more than it already had, but from the continued whimpers that were coming out of the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, it was obvious that she was aware that he would have widened the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment. 
Despite the circumstances that she was in at that moment, the expression that was on the face of Elisabeth changed yet again, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was attempting to rally whatever defiance it was that she could muster in the hopes that it would cause him to just leave her alone, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that if Elisabeth were to succeed in what it was that she was hoping to accomplish at that moment, in the end, the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment would have only increased in temperature even more.
The Don decided to give Elisabeth something else to think about at that moment as he then turned his attention toward the direction of her breasts, while it was true that no words escaped from his lip at that moment, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure what it was that Elisabeth was doing at that moment. Although it was true that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of her breasts at that moment, he kept part of his gaze focused toward the direction of her face, and within another moment or two, the billionaire was telling himself that keeping at least part of his gaze focused toward that direction was the right thing to do, after all, it means that he could see the expression of horror that appeared on her face at that moment.
That expression that was on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, and the Don would readily admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment. In the end, however, he chose to postpone what he was sure would be protesting words coming out of the lips of Elisabeth, but he did not cut her off with the use of words that escaped from his lips, as the method that he used to cut off the words that were supposed to come out of the lips of Elisabeth at that moment was to simply cup her breasts from the front, and that was more than enough to cause the eyes of the beautiful young woman to widen.
Of course, the look that was on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was even more determined to push protesting words out of her mouth, but in the end, even the determination that she was displaying at that moment meant nothing when the Don then increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts in between the palms of his hands. As that was the case, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of the beautiful young woman would be protesting sounds that increased in volume at the same time that he increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
The Don would have to admit that it was not just the pressure with which he was griping her breasts and the volume of the protesting sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment that was increasing because he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was also increasing as he took in the protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of Elisabeth and the expression of discomfort and pain that had appeared on her visage at that moment, and that was made even more poignant when he felt his cock twitch in response to the latest sound that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman under him.
There was a certain sense of satisfaction that the Don was feeling at that moment, and if pressed, the billionaire would have to admit that it had something to do with the sensation of the soft breasts of Elisabeth against the palms of his hands at that moment. More whimpers were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen.
Indeed, the only reason that he had realized that the smile that he was wearing had already widened would be the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, and in response to the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, he turned his gaze toward her direction. 
Elisabeth responded to the action that he had taken at that moment by schooling the expression that she was wearing, and while it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing that she would have loved to do nothing more than to school the expression that she was wearing into a series of protesting expressions, in the end, the only look that managed to appear on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid.
If it was possible, the Don would have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, but he then told himself that the look that he was now wearing on his face was as wide as possible, and because that was the case, even if he wanted to widen the smile that he was wearing, it would have been impossible. 
The next course of action that he took at that moment may seem as if he was giving Elisabeth a break of sorts, after all, it was at that moment that he removed his hands from her breasts, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the action that he had taken at that moment was preliminary to what it was that he was about to do next, and judging from the series of protesting and pleading whimpers that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, he cannot help but remark to himself that it would appear that she was aware of what it was that he was planning on doing next.
For a brief moment, however, he allowed his thoughts to turn away from the beautiful young woman underneath him, and while it was true that he did not bother to turn his attention toward either Chelsea or Maureen at that moment, he remarked to himself that it was obvious that they are watching what was happening to their friend at that moment, even if they are not moving from the position that they were in.
He fought the urge to turn his actual attention toward the direction of the two other women at that moment, and if pressed, the Don would have to admit that he found it quite easy to stop himself from turning his attention toward their direction as he instead focused his gaze toward the direction of the beautiful woman who was underneath him at that moment. Elisabeth marked the moment that he returned his gaze toward her by allowing a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips, and in response to the sounds that had escaped from her lips, he inclined his head toward her, further adding to the trepidation that she was wearing on her pretty face.
It would appear that Elisabeth had realized that him inclining his head toward her in the manner that he had at that moment was his way of informing her that he was about to part his lips and push actual words out of his mouth. Perhaps she would have wanted to cut him off at that moment, to make sure that it was word that escaped from her lips rather than his which would have echoed around the room that they were in at that moment, but if that was the case, then she would have failed because, in the end, it was words that escaped from the lips of the Don which echoed around the room at that moment as he then asked her, “Are you not excited about what is going to happen, Rape-Cunt?”
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the answer that she would have given him at that moment would be, if she was inclined to push actual words out of her mouth. While it was true that he kept his gaze focused toward her direction at that moment and she looked as if she was about to push words out of her mouth, in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, for while it was true that the Don did not bother to cut her off, the only sounds that did manage to escape from her lips would be a series of whimpers that advertised the horror that she was feeling.
The sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to become more pronounced, and as he had expected, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips when she saw the look that he was now wearing. Even if that was the case, however, it was not as if Elisabeth got the chance to stare at the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, after all, he had to remove the smile that he was wearing so that he can then push the next series of words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “because I am excited about what I am going to do to you, Rape-Cunt.”
As he had expected, in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment advertised the horror that she felt. That, however, was something that only added to the pleasure that the Don was feeling, and the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was a testament to that, though there was something else that Elisabeth should be concerned about at that moment rather than the expression that had appeared on his face. 
It was at that moment, after all, that the Don had wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the girth of his cock before he then used that as his leverage – together with his body, of course – to position the tip of his manhood against the slit that is between the lips of the womanhood of Elisabeth. Judging from the loud and desperate protesting sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was obvious that she already knew what was going to happen next, and as the protesting sounds that were coming out of her lips picked up in both volume and desperation, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don increased, further adding to whatever horror it was that Elisabeth was surely feeling at that moment.
It was that horror that she was feeling that finally compelled her to part her lips, a few moments later, and there was no denying the horror that she was feeling at that moment, even as the Don began to move the tip of his cock up and down the slit in between the lips of her womanhood, though for the time being, he refrained from pushing his cock into her flower. That did not mean, however, that he also stopped himself from imagining what it would feel like to have his cock inside her tight cunt, and because that was the case, he could not stop the smile that appeared on his face at that moment.
As he was looking in the direction of the face of Elisabeth at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, and he would have to admit that the more that he stared in the direction of the face of the young woman at that moment, the more that he felt aroused. With his fingers wrapped around the girth of his manhood at that moment, it was easy for him to use that as a reference point as well.
He forced himself to return to the present a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, and he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of the face of Elisabeth. She allowed a defeated and pleading whimper to escape from her lips when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, and in response to the sound that she made, the Don widened the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face.
“Are you still not looking forward to this, Rape-Cunt?” he asked her, and yet, at almost the same time that he finished asking the question, he informed her that he was not that interested in hearing the answer that she would have given him, because if he was interested in hearing what it was that she wanted to say, then he would have, at least, waited for her to say something before he took the next action that he had taken.
It was at that moment, after all, that he then thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deep into the unwilling womanhood of Elisabeth and causing the eyes of the beautiful young woman to widen in surprise and horror. Before he had even realized what was happening, a hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips, advertising the pleasure that he felt even as he took in for himself just how tight the womanhood of Elisabeth was.
The scream that escaped from her lips in response to the action that he had taken came, a few moments later, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he remarked to himself that the sound that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment was as he had envisioned, and that caused his cock to not only twitch while it was buried inside her snatch but also for it to increase in girth.
It was obvious from the look that had appeared on the face of Elisabeth – and here, the Don noted how her eyes had rolled up her skull – that him forcing his cock deep into her cunt had caused her to fall into a reverie of sorts, but after another moment or two, the beautiful young woman returned to the present, and that was made obvious from the series of sounds that escaped from her lips, with those sounds eventually turning to actual coherent words, a few moments later, even if it was true that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment only formed pleading words.
“Please…please…please…,” she said, and at the last pleading word that escaped from her lips, she turned her attention toward the direction of his face, making it clear that it was her intention for him to see the look that she was now wearing. The Don would have to admit that he was not sure why she wanted to show him the expression that she was wearing, after all, when he saw the look that she was now wearing on her visage, the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins only increased in temperature.
The sounds that were coming out of the lips of Elisabeth at that moment was her way of begging him to remove his cock from her cunt, and while it was true that the only words that escaped from her lips at that moment were pleading words, it was not as if the Don needed to hear her tell him what it was that she wanted him to do for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment. He fixed his gaze toward the direction of the face of Elisabeth at that moment, and he certainly did not bother to hide the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment, which would explain why she visibly flinched at that moment.
He fixed his gaze toward the direction of the face of Elisabeth at that moment, and while it was true that he did not bother to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, from the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment, it was obvious that she knew what was going to happen next, which was perhaps the reason that Elisabeth then allowed her lips to part as she prepared to push more pleading words out of her mouth.
If she were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping to hear whatever it was that Elisabeth would have wanted to say at that moment, but even if that was the case, he forced that part of him to the back of his mind as he then cut off whatever it was that the beautiful young woman under him would have wanted to say.
At that moment, after all, the Don thrust his hips forward even more, driving his manhood deeper into the unwilling womanhood of Elisabeth, and that meant that whatever it was that she might have wanted to say at that moment, it was drowned out by the loud protesting sounds that escaped from her lips even as the Don forced more of the inner walls of the womanhood of Elisabeth to part so that his invading cock could be accommodated in her tight womanhood. More protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that she was making at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, after all, it had the opposite effect, and the words that escaped from his lips at that moment told her that such was the case.
“Are you sure this is not your first time, Rape-Cunt?” he asked her, but though the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he bothered to wait for her to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, and naturally, what he was saying at that moment was intended to cause even more trepidation on the part of Elisabeth, as he then added, “Your fuck hole is so tight, Rape-Cunt.”
He was not expecting a response from Elisabeth in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but he was aware that there was the possibility that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, and because that was the case, he did not allow an expression of surprise to appear on his face even as more pleading words escaped from the lips of Elisabeth, “please…,” she said before she paused.
This time, it was the Don who had found himself cut off before he could say anything, and as more pleading words escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman underneath him at that moment, the amusement that he was feeling increased.
He had no doubt that more pleading words would have escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, but in the end, whatever else it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off, and once more, he did not bother to use words as he simply pushed his cock deeper into the unwilling womanhood of Elisabeth. As one would have expected, more loud whimpers and protesting sounds escaped from the lips of the young woman in question at that moment, but the Don simply ignored the sounds that she was producing as he marched closer and closer toward his release.
Even he would have to admit that the pace that he picked for himself at that moment was fast, though he did note that it was not as fast as he was capable of. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire told himself that part of the reason that he had picked the pace that he was using at that moment was that he wanted to give her the impression that the only thing that he wanted to accomplish at that moment was to fill her with his seed, and after another moment or two, he told himself that such was what he was doing at that moment.
It was for that reason that he was unable to stop himself from whispering the next words straight into the ears of Elisabeth, albeit he made sure that Chelsea and Maureen could also hear the words that escaped from his lips at that moment as he then said, “Remember, Rape-Cunt, this is the only thing that you are good for,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he still did not give Elisabeth any chance to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he then said, “You are nothing but three holes for my pleasure.”
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment advertised just what she felt in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but if she were expecting him to pity her because of the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that, at that moment, he would have wanted to do nothing more but to increase the pace with which he was battering the womanhood of Elisabeth.
“Can you feel my cock growing in you, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, but again, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the word that had escaped from his lips before he was already speaking again, “Are you excited to feel me filling your cunt with my seed?”
Although it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment, the sound that she made was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking at that moment, and while it was true that the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don did not widen anymore at that moment, he was sure that Elisabeth was aware of just how amused he was at that moment, with more desperate protesting sounds escaping from her lips. Of course, the Don could not help but remark to himself that if she was aware of just what the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were doing to him, then she would have gone out of her way to make sure that such sounds are not coming out of her lips in the first place.
The Don allowed a particularly loud moan to escape from his lips at that moment, at the same time that he wondered if she was even aware that the sounds that he made were theatrical. That sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was his way of warning Elisabeth of what was going to happen next, but when he turned his gaze toward the direction of her face at that moment, he could not help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that she had failed to realize that the sound that he made was theatrical.
Even if that was the case, however, the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that while she failed to realize that the sound that had escaped from his lips was theatrical, the same could not be said about the message that he wanted to give her, after all, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid of at that moment the most was him filling her womanhood with his seed, and she confirmed that such was the case, a few moments later, with the series of protesting sounds that escaped from her lips.
“Please…please…not inside, please…,” she said before she was cut off by the whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment, and yet, even that whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment told him that she was aware that the words that were coming out of her mouth were not going to change anything.
That knowledge caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, and while it was true that he stopped ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling and tight cunt at that moment, that was only so that he could then force her to concentrate on the fact that he was now looking in her direction while wearing a wide grin on his face. 
Elisabeth told him that she was aware that he was looking in her direction through the series of desperate pleading whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment before she then parted her lips to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. Whatever it was that she may have wanted to say at that moment, however, would be something that only she would know, after all, it was at that moment that the Don then allowed more words to escape from his lips, and what he said at that moment cut off whatever it was that Elisabeth would have wanted to say at that moment.
“What was that, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, and just from the tone that he was using at that moment, he was sure that Elisabeth could already guess what it was that he was about to say next, which would explain the expression of horror that appeared on her face at that moment. Again, however, the expression that she was wearing at that moment was more than enough to fuel the amusement and arousal that he was feeling at that moment, though he ignored that for the time being as he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You want me to fill you up with my seed?”
As he had expected, the expression that appeared on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking, and he was looking forward to hearing the desperate pleas that he was sure would be coming out of the lips of Elisabeth at that moment. It was not as if he needed to wait for another second after that thought had come across the forefront of his mind, as it was at that moment that desperate whimpers escaped from her lips, and he was soon telling himself that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were her way of informing him that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
Of course, just because she had warned him that she was about to push words out of her mouth does not mean that she was able to do so, and the Don would have to admit that it was his fault that no such words escaped from the lips of Elisabeth. It was at that moment, after all that he failed to control the sounds of pleasure that escaped from his lips, and the moment that she heard the sounds that he had produced, the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face became more pronounced, precluding her from pushing actual words out of her mouth because the only sounds that she was capable of making at that moment would be more protesting sounds.
The Don reacted to the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Elisabeth at that moment with amusement, and he certainly did not bother to stop himself from laughing there and then. He enjoyed the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Elisabeth, and he certainly added to the horror and trepidation that the young woman was feeling at that moment as he inclined his head toward her direction yet again.
“Beg me properly, Rape-Cunt,” the Don said.
Even he would have to admit that the tone that he used at that moment carried with it more aggression than he had initially planned, and because that was the case, he told himself that it was not surprising that Elisabeth flinched when she heard the words that had escaped from his lips. 
The expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had no plans of pushing pleading words out of her mouth, and the Don would have to admit that he wondered if it was because the beautiful young woman under him was already aware that no matter how much she would have begged him at that moment, he was just going to do whatever it was that he wanted to do. As that was the case, she probably did not think that there was a need for her to do what he wanted her to do, but if she were expecting him to let her do what it was that she wanted to do, then she would only be disappointed.
A scream escaped from the lips of Elisabeth, a few moments later, when the Don then delivered a sharp slap against one of her cheeks, and as the sound echoed around the room that they were in, the Don told himself that he rather liked hearing the sound that had escaped from the lips of Elisabeth at that moment. That was the reason why, a few moments later, he delivered another sharp slap on the side of her face, though he made sure that the blow landed on the other side of her cheek.
Yet another scream escaped from the lips of Elisabeth as a result of the action that he had taken, and at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch yet again. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to tell her that the more that he slapped her, the more that the arousal that he was feeling at that moment intensified.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don told himself that they would soon reach a point where it would not matter what the words that would come out of the lips of Elisabeth would be because of how close he was to release. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, a hiss escaped from his lips, and Elisabeth flinched when she heard the sound that he made at that moment, making him realize that she was aware of what it was that he was thinking about, or at least, she had an idea.
Once more, an expression of horror appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman, but once more, the expression that she was wearing at that moment only fueled the lust that the Don was feeling, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when his cock twitched while it was inside her womanhood, further fueling the expression of horror that was on the face of Elisabeth.
“You know what is going to happen soon, don’t you, Rape-Cunt,” the Don said, and even he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were said with a teasing tone. It was that tone that caused the unsure expression that was on the face of Elisabeth, though she did try to remove the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment, causing the Don to smile even as he felt the figurative dam that was holding back his release creak slightly, telling him that he was about to lose control.
While it was true that he kept the smile that he was wearing on his face, he would have to admit that it took quite a bit of control on his part to keep that figurative dam intact. He turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Elisabeth at that moment – and he noted how she flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction – before he then parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “Take it all, Rape-Cunt,” the Don said, and at the same time that those words escaped from his lips, he buried his cock as deep as possible in her womanhood before he then allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse.
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