

THE DON’S CHINESE CONSOLIDATION
FIFTEEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]There was nothing about the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment that should have given anyone the impression that he was amused, and because the three women who are the intended recipients of the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment could see the look that he was now wearing, he was sure that they would have no problem realizing what he was thinking at that moment. Indeed, as if to tell him that they were aware of the meaning behind the expression that he was now wearing, a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the two other women who were in front of him, though even he would have to admit that it was not easy for him to hear the sounds that had escaped from their lips at that moment because other sounds were coming out of their lips at that moment.
While it was true that he did not bother to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement at that moment, even as he focused his attention toward all three of the women that were the intended recipients of the expression that he was now wearing on his face. As he had expected, when they realized that he was now looking in their direction, the expression of horror that they are wearing on their faces widened, but even if the looks that they were now wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure what their reaction to the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was, but just because that was the case does not mean that he was able to stare at the expression that they are wearing for long as after another moment or two, the looks that they are wearing changed to reflect the arousal that they are feeling.
The Don would have to admit that he allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more when he saw the looks that had appeared on their faces, and he would have allowed that look that he was wearing to widen even more as he then watched two of them resume what they are doing, but he refrained from doing that as he told himself that the only reason why the third beautiful woman in front of him had not resumed what she was doing was that there was no need for her to do that, after all, she had already reached her release, and she had done so without bothering to ask permission from him.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that the billionaire was wearing on his face disappeared, and because she could see the change in the expression that he was wearing – and more importantly, she was aware that he was looking in her direction at that moment – he was sure that Zhao Lusi was aware that the change in the expression that he was wearing at that moment was intended for her.
The beautiful young actress schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect the horror and misery that she was feeling at that moment. While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking. With a mental shake of his head, however, the Don told himself that if Zhao Lusi was expecting him to give her a reprieve just because of the look that she was now wearing on her pretty face, then she would only be disappointed.
He made sure that he was looking in her direction when he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to completely disappear, and judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment, it was clear that she was aware of what the meaning behind the action that he had taken at that moment was. It was perhaps for that reason that she parted her lips and made it clear that 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 was something that only she would know, after all, even if it was true that the Don went out of his way to give her a chance to speak, it would appear that she had decided against pushing words out of her mouth.
In the end, he just allowed the disappointed expression that he was wearing to become more pronounced while she was looking in his direction, and because he had no doubt that she could see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was something that he interpreted to be her response to the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the whimpers that were coming out of the mouth of Zhao Lusi at that moment were something which only added to the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, but he refrained from allowing such an expression to appear on his face, and after another moment or two, he turned his attention toward the direction of one of the two other women that he had been focusing his attention toward, with the Don noting that the expression of horror – brief as it was – which appeared on the face of Song Zu’er was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that he is looking in her direction. After another moment, the Don told himself that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Song Zu’er at that moment were not her way of begging him to turn his attention away from her, rather, it was her way of announcing the fact that she was fast approaching her release.
Naturally, as she had not bothered to ask for his permission before she could have her release, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to reach her release just yet. For a brief moment, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if she was imagining what kind of punishment it was that she would be given if she were to allow that figurative dam that was holding back her release to collapse.
Judging from the expression that was on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment, however, it was obvious to the Don that even if she did not want that dam to collapse, there was precious little that she could do about it, and as if to confirm that such was indeed the case, even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, with the sounds that she was producing the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that she was begging him to give her permission.
If she was expecting him to give her what she was asking for just because of the look that she was now wearing on her face, then Song Zu’er would only be disappointed, but even the billionaire would have to admit that before he could follow through with that particular series of thoughts, he was forced to return to the present as more moans entered his ears, and because he was focusing his attention toward the direction of Song Zu’er at that moment, it was easy for him to confirm that the sounds in question did not escape from her lips.
The expression that was on the face of the Don at that moment did not betray the amusement that he was feeling. Indeed, if anything, the look that was on his face at that moment was the only thing that one would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was disappointed, and he kept that expression on his face as he went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Zhang Jingyi, who acknowledged the fact that she was now looking in his direction by allowing a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and the sounds that she made was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just what the thoughts that were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment was, prompting the Don to remark to himself that a smile would have appeared across his face at that moment, if not for the fact that he was able to stop himself.
Zhang Jingyi parted her lips at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she wanted to say would be something that only she would know, and while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid of what was going to happen next. Indeed, after another moment or two, the beautiful young woman was shaking her head even as she stopped ramming her fingers in and out of her most intimate part.
It was obvious that the reason that she stopped fingering herself – and that was in direct contradiction to the order that she had received from the Don, but at that moment, he did not care about that – was that she did not want to reach her release just yet. It was also obvious that the reason for that was that she had not received permission from him, and it was for that reason that she soon went out of her way to school the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of what she can say to convince him to give her permission.
Of course, judging from the series of whimpers and other sounds that were coming out of the lips of the two women in question, the Don was sure that even if he was inclined to permit them – and here, he told himself that he was not – he doubted that he would have been able to do so before the figurative dams that were holding back their release would collapse, and as if to confirm that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that a series of moans escaped from the lips of Song Zu’er, prompting him to turn his gaze toward her direction.
The first thing that he noticed when he turned his attention toward the direction of the young actress in question would be the expression that she was wearing, and while it was true that a smile appeared on his face in response to the expression that was now on her face, he can tell that Song Zu’er was aware that there was nothing friendly or amused about the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
Indeed, there was a part of him that was sure that Song Zu’er was aware that the look on his face at that moment was his way of advertising the disappointment that he was feeling, prompting her to part her lips, but in the end, whatever it was that Song Zu’er would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off, and naturally, she used a tone that advertised the disappointment that he was feeling at that moment.
“You have not been given permission, Rape-Cow,” he said before he then inclined his head toward her at the same time that he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was disappointed. She looked as if she was about to say something at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that the beautiful young actress would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as the Don then added, “Are you going to disappoint me?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to disappoint him, but her body was betraying her, and that expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case. Indeed, it was for that reason that the Don had to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he turned his attention toward the direction of Zhang Jingyi.
As he had expected, the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was also fast approaching her release, and when she saw that he was now looking in her direction, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Zhang Jingyi, with those sounds advertising the fact that she wanted to beg for his permission.
While it was true that there was a part of the Don that wanted to hear whatever it was that Zhang Jingyi would have wanted to say at that moment, he shook his head before he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and he inclined his head toward the direction of the youngest woman who was with them at that moment, “It seems that you are also going to disappoint me today, Rape-Slut,” he said, even as he once more focused his attention toward the direction of her face.
The expression that appeared on the face of Zhang Jingyi 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 words out of her mouth, and it was for that reason that she parted her lips, though even if that was the case, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would be ones that advertised the fact that she was about to reach her release, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, he told himself that he was supposed to keep a stern expression on his face at that moment, hence, the reason that he refrained from allowing the expression that he was wearing to widen.
“Master, please…please…please…,” Zhang Jingyi said, and there was no denying both the desperation and the misery that she was feeling even as she pushed the pleading words out of her mouth. Of course, the tone that she used at that moment was the only thing that the billionaire needed to hear for him to be sure that Zhang Jingyi was aware that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would not have changed anything, but just because that was the case does not mean that she is not doing her best to convince him to give her permission.
In this regard, she was opposed by Song Zu’er, but not because the other beautiful actress wished for Zhang Jingyi to fail the task that she was given, it was just that it was at that moment that the figurative dam that was holding back the release of Song Zu’er also felt the pressure, and because that was the case, the beautiful actress knew that she had no choice but to push the pleading words out of her mouth, and the “Please…please…please…,” that escaped from her lips at that moment was something which the Don used to turn his gaze away from the direction of Zhang Jingyi and toward the woman who had made the request.
While it was true that he did not bother to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, the billionaire was sure that both Zhang Jingyi and Song Zu’er were aware of what it was that he was feeling at that moment. He made sure that there was not even a slight trace of amusement figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, when he allowed words to escape from his lips, “It seems to me that neither of you is going to bother to wait for my permission.”
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment were said with such a dry tone that it was not just Zhang Jingyi and Song Zu’er who reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips with sounds that advertised the horror and misery that they were feeling at that moment. Other women were on this part of the yacht after all, and they reacted to the sounds that had escaped from his lips, but even if that was the case, the Don refrained from turning his attention toward their direction, preferring instead to focus his attention toward the direction of the two women who were the intended recipients of the words that had escaped from his lips.
He would have to admit that it would appear that keeping his attention focused toward the direction of the women in question at that moment was the right decision, after all, it allowed him to see the expression of horror that appeared on the faces of the women in question, and it allowed him to see the looks that appeared on their faces when they realized that the control that they are exerting over their bodies at that moment was about to fail.
More whimpers – and it was the only thing that the Don needed to hear at that moment – escaped from the lips of both women at that moment, but for some reason, neither of them allowed actual coherent words to escape from their lips as if they believed that the whimpers and moans that they are producing at that moment would be enough to convince him to give them what it was that they are asking for. Both of them might have realized that there was no point in them asking for permission, after all, they are now fast approaching their release.
“Ah…!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Zhang Jingyi at that moment prompted him to turn his complete attention toward the direction of the youngest woman who was with him at this part of the yacht, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not need to turn his attention toward her direction at that moment for him to be sure of what the meaning behind the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment was, though just because that was the case does not mean that the Don refrained from meeting the eyes of Zhang Jingyi with his own.
No words may have escaped from his lips at that moment, but it did not matter, because the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell Zhang Jingyi just how disappointed he was with her, and of the act that she is soon going to be punished.
Indeed, if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to pronounce punishment upon her there and then, but that part of him was soon distracted even as more sounds escaped from the lips of Song Zu’er, prompting him to then turn his gaze toward her direction. 
Again, it would appear that he turned his gaze toward the direction in question at just the right time, and the Don would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing the expression of misery that was on the face of Song Zu’er even as the figurative dam that was holding back her release collapsed, and she allowed a defeated whimper to escape from her lips, prompting the Don to just keep his attention focused toward her direction, until the moment that she came out of the reverie that she had fallen into, and she turned her attention toward the direction of her face even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing to present him with a pleading expression.
It was true that no words escaped from the lips of Song Zu’er at that moment, but the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was desperately asking for from him. He widened the smile that he was wearing on his face while he was looking in her direction at that moment before he then inclined his head toward her and allowed words to escape from his lips, “Did you think that what you are doing right now would convince me to spare you from punishment?” he asked, and he made sure that the very words that escaped from his lips at that moment would have already told her the answer to the question that he had asked.
Judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment, it was obvious that she was aware that what she was doing at that moment was not going to be enough, but even if that was the case, after another moment or two, she allowed her lips to part, “please, Master…,” she said, and the tone that she used at that moment made it clear that she was ready to push more word out of her mouth if that was necessary.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was not sure why the words that escaped from the lips of Song Zu’er at that moment affected him, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the pretty face of the young actress. The tone that he used at that moment should be more than enough to tell her that he is not going to allow her to refuse his instructions as he then said, “Come over here, Rape-Cow.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to obey the order that she was given, but just because she did not want to do what she was told to do does not mean that she is not going to be forced to obey, because after another moment or two, yet another whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress before she soon got on her hands and knees so that she can crawl over to where he was seated.
He noted that he had not told her that she should get on her hands and knees at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that it was obvious that she was going out of her way to appear as submissive as possible because she believed that it would cause him to cut her some slack. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he then watched Song Zu’er crawling on her hands and knees toward him, and before he could stop himself, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Rather than keep his attention focused on the direction of Song Zu’er at that moment, he turned his attention toward the direction of Zhao Lusi and Zhang Jingyi, and he knew that both women were aware that he was now looking in their direction because the two of them allowed whimpers to escape from their lips. Of course, whatever it was that they might have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only they would know, as it was at that moment that the Don then made a show of inclining his head toward the woman in question.
Without words coming out of his mouth at that moment, and with the billionaire going out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as neutral as possible, the two women in question could not be sure of what kind of words would have escaped from his lips at that moment, and because that was the case, they reacted to the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment using the only way that they know how which would be to place an even more desperate pleading expression on their pretty faces.
The Don, however, did not bother to keep his attention focused toward their direction at that moment, and instead, he turned his gaze toward the direction of Marcus and Jamal. The two women that he had kept his attention focused on up until that moment were aware that he was now looking in the direction of the two men as it was at that moment that both of them allowed protesting whimpers to escape from their lips, but if they were expecting him to turn his attention toward them because of the sounds that had escaped from their lips, then they would only be mistaken.
“Gentlemen,” the Don suddenly said, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were directed toward his two bodyguards. He might have kept a neutral expression on his face at that moment, but he was sure that the two men were aware of just how amused he was, just as they were aware of just how much he was looking forward to what was about to happen next.
He also did not need to tell them just what it was that he wanted to see, after all, the two men were already aware of just what it was that he wanted to see, but just because that was the case does not mean that the Don did not part his lips to announce what was going to happen next, even as he told himself that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was intended not for his two bodyguards, but for the two women who were about to be punished with the help of the two men in question.
“Well, gentlemen,” the Don said as he focused his attention toward the two men in question, but he also made sure that he was keeping his peripheral vision focused upon the direction of Zhao Lusi and Zhang Jingyi at that moment because he wanted to see what kind of expression would be on their faces at that moment even as he allowed the next words to escape from his lips, “It seems that your toilets for the evening have volunteered for the task.”
While it was true that he kept his peripheral vision focused on the direction of Zhao Lusi and Zhang Jingyi, the looks that appeared on their faces at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he needed to turn his complete attention toward them, and it was for that reason that he focused his attention toward them. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he already knew that the two of them were wearing distressed expressions on their faces before he had turned his gazes toward them, but even if that was the case, he still allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen when he saw the looks on their faces, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them knew what was going to happen next.
The expression of horror that they were wearing on their faces at that moment caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, but as he had expected, the look that was on his face at that moment only caused the expression that was on the face of Zhao Lusi and Zhang Jingyi to change into one that reflected even more of the trepidation that they are feeling.
Indeed, it was for that reason that both of them turned their attention toward his direction, a few moments later, and while it was true that the look that appeared on their faces at the first few moments that they were looking in his direction was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they were both surprised when they realized that he is looking in their direction, they pushed whatever surprise it was that they are feeling out of the forefront of their mind before they allowed pleading whimpers to escape from their lips.
Again, the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment were their way of begging him to grant them a reprieve of sorts, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment, though he was just as quick to push those thoughts out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then returned to the present.
Much as he would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Zhao Lusi and Zhang Jingyi at that moment, however, he soon turned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him, with the smile that was on the face of the Don widening even more when he saw the look that was on the face of the beautiful young woman. That expression that was on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid of what was going to come next, though there was also something about the look that was on his face at that moment that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was sure of what was going to come next.
The Don widened the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and as expected, the expression that was on his face at that moment caused even more whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful young woman. He kept his gaze focused toward her direction before he then inclined his head toward the direction of his manhood while keeping his expression focused toward the direction of the face of Song Zu’er, and because she was aware of what the meaning behind the action he had taken at that moment, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips.
Of course, the expression that appeared on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was hesitating. Whatever hesitation it was that she was feeling at that moment, however, was soon put to the back of her mind s she moved her face closer and closer toward the direction of the manhood of her owner so that she could take his cock in her mouth, and 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 she was still hesitating.
If she were to turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, then she would have hesitated even more, and the Don told himself that it was for that reason that he kept the look that he was wearing on his face in the first place. Just because he was hoping that she would turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, however, does not mean that Song Zu’er is going to do what he wanted her to do, and even he would have to admit that he cannot help but place a disappointed expression on his face, a few moments later.
He pushed the disappointment that he was feeling at that moment out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he then returned to the present, and as soon as he had done so, the first thing that he did was to turn his attention toward the direction of where Song Zu’er was, even at that moment, moving her face closer and closer toward the direction of his cock until, a few moments later, when she took his manhood into her warm and wet oral orifice.
Maybe she was expecting him to allow a sound to escape from his lips at that moment, but if that was the case, then she would only be disappointed because the Don did not allow any kind of sound to escape from his lips at that moment. Of course, Song Zu’er could not turn his gaze toward the direction of his face because she had to concentrate on what she was doing at that moment, and it was not as if the billionaire kept his attention focused on the direction of the beautiful young woman in front of him as he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Zhao Lusi and Zhang Jingyi.
It would appear that he turned his gaze toward that direction just in time to watch as Marcus and Jamal filled the open mouths of the two women with their fresh piss, and the Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch even as he watched the fresh piss of his bodyguards spilling out of the filled mouths of the two women while they kept the miserable expressions that they are wearing on their faces. 
With a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – the Don forced himself to return to the present, but rather than turn his head toward the direction of the woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him, he instead turned his gaze toward the direction of the other women who are in this part of the yacht, and while it was true that a wide smile appeared on his face at that moment, he did not doubt that all of them would have realized that just because he was wearing a smile on his face at that moment does not mean that they are going to enjoy what he was about to say next.
Indeed, that expression that was on his face at that moment should be the only thing that they needed to see for them to be sure that the next words that were about to come out of his mouth would just make things more humiliating for them, and the tone that he used when he allowed the next words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, should have been their first clue that such was the case.
“Well? What are you standing around for?” he asked.
The expressions that appeared on their faces at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them did not know just what it was that they were supposed to do at that moment, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have loved to allow the status quo to continue, after another moment or two, he allowed a series of hissing sounds that advertised the impatience that he was feeling at that moment to escape from his lips.
Judging from the panicking expressions that appeared on the faces of the women at that moment, it was clear to him that they all understood what the meaning behind the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment was, but even if that was the case, it was not as if anyone of them could have gathered the necessary courage to ask him anything. As that was the case, the relative silence that had descended at the deck of the yacht that they were all gathered on continued, until it was shattered by the Don, a few moments later when he then said, “Give me a lesbian show,” though it was not as if he waited for them to start obeying the order that he had given before he turned his attention toward the direction of Song Zu’er.
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 was panicking, though after another moment or two, she was forced to return to the present as the Don then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You’re not joining them, Rape-Cow,” he said, “You’re my toilet for the rest of the evening,” and after those words had escaped from his lips, he released his bladder, causing his piss to fountain out of the tip of his cock while it remained inside the warm and wet oral orifice of Song Zu’er. 
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