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He made sure that the sounds of the footsteps that he was making at that moment were as light and soft as possible because he did not want the sounds that he was making to wake up the women who were at the side of the steel bars that were in front of him. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened, but that did not mean that he increased his pace toward where the women were.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he would have slowed his pace just a bit more at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he simply continued with what he was doing. It took him another moment or two, but he soon found himself standing in front of the cell, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened.
The Don mentally shook his head so that he could return to the present, and even he would have to admit that the first thing that he did once he had returned to the present was to turn his attention toward the direction of the eldest woman at the other side of the steel bars. While it was true that he did not allow the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen, he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement at that moment.
Viv was lying on one corner of the room, wearing nothing but the collar that was wrapped around her neck and through which a chain was connected. He turned his attention toward the direction of her womanhood, and Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch as he fixed his gaze on her shaved mound.
It was not the fact that her womanhood was shaved that caused the cock of the billionaire to twitch, rather, it was the fact that he can still see the dried specks of his cum on her thighs and womanhood, remnants of their session the night before. Even the Don would have to admit that the temperature of the figurative flames that were burning between his loins increased at that moment, though he soon forced himself to turn his attention somewhere else.
Of course, he did not need to turn his attention away from the vicinity of the sleeping mother, after all, her two youngest daughters were on either side of her, with the smile that was on the face of the Don widening even more, a few moments later, as he noted how Nicole and Yanlin clung onto their mother even as they slept. With a subtle shake of his head, he told himself that it was to be expected.
At that moment, he noted how the two youngest daughters were also wearing nothing but the collars that were wrapped around their necks and through which chains of their own were also attached, rendering them unable to move further than fifteen feet away from the pillar that was inside the cell.
There was a fourth chain attached to the pillar, and as he fixed his gaze toward that particular chain, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to allow the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen. The oldest daughter was positioned away from the three other women in the room, but it was not because Tessa was in the outs with the others, rather, it was because she was trying to protect them.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then remarked to himself that he would have expected as much from the oldest daughter, though there was also a part of him that had to wonder if Tessa would have made the decision that she made at that moment if she had known what the result of the action that she had taken was.
Indeed, the Don was sure that if Tessa could see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, she would have realized just what kind of decision it was that he had made at that moment, and he knew that even the daughter who is pretending that she is tough would have to allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips to beg him to leave her alone.
With a shake of his head – and this time, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken, but then again, it was not as if anyone was going to say anything about the action that he had taken as he is the only person who was there and who was awake – he forced himself to return to the present. 
When he returned to the present, he turned his gaze toward the direction of the younger daughters before asking himself if he should just focus on them, but he shook his head as he then told himself that there would always be a time for him to do that in the future. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he returned his attention toward the direction of Tessa before he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen again.
It was the kind of smile that would have made Tessa flinch had she been able to see it, and if she was aware that he was now looking in her direction, but because she was still asleep, she did not know that. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but regret that such were the case, though, with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
The Don finally turned his gaze away from Tessa at that moment, though if she could have seen the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, then she would have realized that there was nothing about the expression that he was now wearing that should assuage whatever horror it was that she should be feeling at that moment. Indeed, that expression that appeared on his face was his way of telling her that she would hate what he was about to do.
He focused his attention on the direction of the table that was at the other side of the steel bars that separated the part of the room that he was now standing in from the part of the room where the women were restrained, and there was nothing mental about him shaking his head at that moment even as he told himself that the table was not there for them to be able to write letters.
While it was true that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, he is still sure that anyone who saw the expression that he was wearing would have realized just what it was that he was thinking at that moment, or at least, the general idea of what it was that he was thinking. 
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he found himself standing in front of a passageway that would allow him to cross into the other side of the room, and while he was sure that the women would not wake up just because he would open the door, he still made sure that he was as silent as possible when he did that. 
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he stepped into the other side without waking the women who were in this part of the room, with that expression widening even more, a few moments later, as he then focused his attention toward the direction of Tessa.
He inclined his head toward her even if it was true that she could not see the action that he had taken before he then allowed more thoughts to enter the forefront of his mind, ‘I am going to give you what you are asking for, Rape-Cunt,’ he thought even as a smile came across his face, ‘I am giving you my attention first.’
There certainly was nothing gentle about the next course of action that he took as he took steps toward her, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sure that the actions that he was taking at that moment would be enough to wake not only Tessa but also the three other women who are in this part of the room, though it would appear that such was not going to be the case.
The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then took several steps toward the direction of the woman in question, and as expected, she still did not stir from where she was positioned. Indeed, even when he was but a few feet away from where she was lying on the floor, she did not stir, and the Don took another moment or two to just look at her.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if he should add to the humiliation that she was feeling by taking his cock out of the confines of his pants and peeing on her, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that if he had known that Tessa would not stir from where she was, he would not have gone out of his way to relieve himself earlier.
The Don shook his head again, though this time, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken as he then returned to the present, and before he had realized what he was doing, the billionaire had already turned his attention toward the direction of the two youngest women in the cell, before he then remarked to himself that there was a part of him that asked why he should focus his attention toward the eldest if he could do the youngest.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then returned his gaze toward the direction of Alysa again, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
The Don paused at that moment, thinking about how he should wake her up, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to wake her up in such a way that the other women in the cell would not have to wake up as well. 
He would have to admit that he would have loved for the scenario to be the three other women being woken up by the screams of Tessa as he forced his cock into her unwilling cunt, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that him dragging her toward the direction of the table would cause screams to escape from the lips of Tessa already. 
As that was the case, he could not help but just shake his head so that he could push those thoughts away from the forefront of his mind, and even he would have to admit that anyone who would have seen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment would have already realized that he had already given up on that scenario, except, of course, with the way that Tessa would wake her mother and younger sisters.
The smile that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment was as wide as possible  - and again, that was more than enough to cause panic on the part of the woman who was the intended recipient of that expression, if she could see the look that he is now wearing – before he then schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was as serious as possible before he then grabbed a fistful of the hair of Tessa.
“Rise and shine, Rape-Cunt,” the Don said, before he then pulled harder on the hair of Tessa, and naturally, a series of loud protesting screams escaped from her lips as she was forced to become fully awake. The sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of the pain that she was going through at that moment, but that was the point.
The screams that escaped from her lips were probably more than enough to wake the three other women who were in this part of the room with them, but even the Don would have to admit that he cannot be sure that it was the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment which caused the three other women to stir. 
By the time he was dragging Tessa toward the direction of the table, the three other women in the room were already fully awake, and the Don took the opportunity to turn his attention toward their direction, with the smile on his face widening even more when he saw the expression of horror that they are wearing on their faces.
He inclined his head toward them at that moment, making sure that they could see the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, and it was more than enough to cause the expression of horror that they were wearing on their faces to become more pronounced. Indeed, he would have kept his attention focused toward their direction even more, if not for the fact that he was forced to return to the present.
If pressed, the billionaire would have to admit that what made him return to the present at that moment would be the screams that escaped from the lips of Tessa, and while it was true that he kept the smile that he was wearing on his face, he soon had to remove it when he turned his gaze toward her before allowing more sounds to escape from his lips.
“Look at what you’ve done,” he said, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of her mother and younger sisters, “You woke them up,” but despite the words that escaped from his lip at that moment, the word that escaped from his lips, it should be clear to Tessa that he did not care about what she was thinking at that moment.
Of course, the Don would have to admit that she might be thinking about anything other than the pain that she was feeling as she was dragged toward the direction of the table. The Don would have to admit that he could not help but allow the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment to disappear as he then forced Tessa onto her feet, causing even more protesting and pained sounds to escape from her lips.
He was sure that the eldest daughter would have allowed protesting words to have escaped from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to grunt in pain as the Don then went out of his way to slam her on the table. The sound that escaped from the lips of the oldest daughter at that moment served to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, but it was not as if she – or the other women in the room – could see that.
“I think you already know why you are in this position,” the Don said, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment advertised the amusement that he was feeling, rather than the pleasure that was now threatening to overwhelm him. 
Even he would have to admit that it was not easy for him to keep that pleasure in check, especially when, a few moments later, Tessa allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips and the sounds that she made were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would have pushed more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
“You should be excited about this, Rape-Cunt,” the Don said, and he pointedly ignored the audible sounds of horror that were coming from the lips of the other women who were in the room with them, even though he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have turned his attention toward them.
Part of the reason that he was able to stop himself from turning his gaze toward the direction of the other women in the room would be that he told himself that he needed to focus his attention upon the direction of Tessa, and as his gaze landed on her smooth back, he would have to admit that he cannot help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face before he then inclined his head toward her.
“Well, Rape-Cunt, are you excited about this?” he asked, and just to make sure that she would respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, he went out of his way to deliver two sharp slaps on the cheeks of the ass of Tessa, causing sharp yelps to escape from her lips rather than actual words in response to the question that escape from his lips, and because that was the case, the Don had to repeat the question, “Well, Rape-Cunt?” he asked.
A hiss escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment, and it was the kind of sound that caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen. While it was true that the sound that she made was not what he wanted to hear, the Don still did not need to hear actual words to escape from the lips of Tessa for him to be sure that the sounds that she made at that moment advertised her anger.
Perhaps she was expecting him to pause and reconsider what it was that he was about to do, but if anything, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment. If Tessa could see the expression that he was wearing at that moment, he was sure that she would have panicked, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
The Don moved his hands toward the direction of the front of his pants at the same time that he pushed his body forward, pinning Tessa against the table that she was bent over, and he followed that up by taking his cock out of the confines of his pants at the same time that he then forced her to spread her knees.
He had no problem hearing the sounds that escaped from her lips in response to the action that he had taken, and it was obvious that she wanted to protest at the same time that she wanted to let her anger be known, but again, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. 
“You’re not excited about this?” the Don asked, though even as that question escaped from his lips, he was already remarking to himself that it was obvious that the answer to the question that he had asked would be the negative. Indeed, there was a part of him that could not help but regret the fact that he could not see the expression that had appeared on the face of Tessa at that moment.
In response to the words that escaped from his lips, Tessa allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips, and while it was true that he could detect anger coming from the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, there was also that desperation there. It was that desperation that caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, and again, he wished that Tessa could see the expression that he was now wearing.
Of course, while it was true that Tessa could not see the look that he was wearing on his face, the same was not true for the three other women in the room, and it was for that reason that he turned his gaze toward them.
With his cock already out of the confines of his pants, it was but natural that all three of them could see his manhood, and while it was true that the only sounds that managed to escape from their lips at that moment would be more desperate pleading whimpers, that was more than enough to tell him that they are aware of what was going to come next. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have asked them if they can imagine what was going to come next, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he returned his attention toward the direction of the smooth back of Tessa at almost the same time that he used his fingers wrapped around the girth of his cock to place the tip of the same in position.
He heard the hissing sound that escaped from the lips of the oldest daughter at that moment, but again, that was something that caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature. 
It was not, however, the fact that the figurative flames of his lust had increased which caused the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Tessa, rather, it was the fact that he pressed the tip of his cock against the slit that is the entrance to the most intimate part of Tessa, and he went further, a few moments later, as he then pressed the tip of his cock against her slit even more.
Although nothing was stopping her from allowing actual words to escape from her lips at that moment, she refrained from doing so, preferring instead to allow the series of whimpers that were coming out of her lips at that moment to advertise just how much she does not like what was going on at that moment.
Of course, even if she were to allow actual words to escape from her lips at that moment, he still would not have given her what it was that she was asking for, and if Tessa could see the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment, then she would have realized that such were the case, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later.
The Don added fuel to the humiliation that Tessa was feeling at that moment as he began to slide the tip of his manhood up and down the slit that is the entrance to the womanhood of Tessa, causing, even more, protesting sounds to escape from her lips. The Don cannot help but remark to himself that he would have thrust his hips and buried his cock in the unwilling cunt of Tessa there and then, but he paused so that he could then look in the direction of Viv.
“What do you think, mommy?” he asked her, and he made sure that he was using a tone that was as mocking as possible at that moment, “Should I just plug her cunt?”
The expression that was on the face of Viv at that moment was as he had expected, and even the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment cannot help but widen as he then remarked to himself that the expression of horror that the mother was wearing on her face at that moment fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins even more.
Of course, he already knew what the response of Viv would be to the question that he had asked.
Although it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he also made it clear that he was not going to wait for her to say anything before he was already moving, and he soon returned his gaze toward the direction of Tessa. She might not have been able to see the action that he had taken at that moment, but she still allowed whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment and in response to the action that he had just taken.
“Someday, you will be excited about having your owner plug your cunt, Rape-Cunt,” he said, and while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment made it clear that he had made his decision, he still refrained from thrusting his hips forward and driving his cock as deep as possible into the unwilling womanhood of Tessa.
Instead, he went out of his way to turn his gaze toward the direction of the three other women in the room, with the expression on his face changing into one wide smile so that he could tell them without words that he was interested in hearing whatever it was that they would have wanted to say at that moment.
Indeed, the expression that Viv and her two younger daughters were wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see to be sure that all three of them would have wanted to say something at that moment. It would appear that when they saw the expression that appeared on his face, they thought better about allowing such sounds to escape from their lips.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to call them out because of that, but with a mental shake of his head, he simply pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present and he returned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was bent over in front of him.
He stopped moving the tip of his cock up and down the slit that is the entrance to the womanhood of Tessa at that moment, but judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was clear that she was aware that just because he had stopped what he was doing at that moment does not mean that he is no longer interested in ramming his cock as deep as possible in the unwilling womanhood of Tessa.
Indeed, the sounds that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized what the true reason behind him stopping what he was doing at that moment was. The Don would have to admit that it was more than enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, though he refrained from saying anything at that moment.
Instead, he added more of the trepidation that Tessa was feeling as he then pushed the tip of his cock deeper into her unwilling womanhood, turning his attention toward that direction and allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he noted that almost half of the bulbous top of his cock was already inside her cunt.
There was no way that Tessa could see what it was that he was seeing at that moment, but even if that was the case, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but remark to himself that the fact that more than half of the bulbous tip of his manhood was inside her as the reason for the desperate pleas that escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment.
“Please…please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to him that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from his lips at that moment, if not for the fact that he chose that moment to thrust forward and ram his cock deep into her unwilling cunt. As that was the case, the pleading sounds that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off, and the only sound that managed to escape from her lips would be a scream that echoed around the room that they were in.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen in response to the sounds that escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him, but even if that was the case, he went out of his way to turn his gaze toward the direction of the other women who are in the room with him, widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he saw the horror that they are wearing.
In particular, however, the billionaire focused his attention toward the direction of Viv – though he did mentally shake his head at that moment even as he told himself that he had expected the expression of horror that was on her face – before he then inclined his head toward her.
It would appear that the action that he had taken at that moment was more than enough to persuade her to finally part her lips, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he already knew just what kind of words would escape from the lips of Viv before she had even begun to push them out of her mouth.
Indeed, there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that there was no need for her to say anything, but given the position that he was in at that moment, he could not stop her from speaking. Besides, that part of him that told him that there was no need for her to speak was soon pushed to the back of his mind even as he began to push more of his cock into the unwilling cunt of Tessa.
“Sir, please…please…,” the pleading words that echoed around the room at that moment escaped not from the lips of Tessa, but from her mother, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was not even a need for him to turn his gaze toward her direction for him to be sure of just what kind of expression would be on the face of Viv at that moment.
It was partly for that reason that he did not think that there was a need for him to turn his gaze toward their direction, and because that was the case, he simply kept his attention focused toward the direction of Tessa even as he continued with the pace that he was using to ram his cock in and out of her unwilling cunt.
The pleasure that he was feeling at that moment caused a series of moans to escape from his lips, and it would appear that Viv heard the sounds that he was making as she soon allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips, “Please…please, Master, please…please…take me instead, please…please…,” she said, and as with before, it was obvious that she would have allowed more pleading words out of her lips at that moment.
Tessa screamed at that moment – though that was more because he took that opportunity to lean forward and cup her breasts from behind her before he then squeezed them between the palms of his hands – cutting off the pleading words that were supposed to escape from the lips of Viv.
“How many other boys have touched these fuck-bags before Rape-Cunt?” he asked her, even as he continued to maintain the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts. 
Of course, even if the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for her to say anything. After another moment, he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “Or has no one ever touched these before?”
He ignored the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment so that he could turn his attention toward the direction of Viv and the two younger women. He would have to admit that he focused his attention the most on the mother, and even though it was true that she had been asking him to look at her for the first few minutes when he did turn his gaze toward her, the expression that she was wearing told him that she did not want him to look at her.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, but he just as quickly removed that expression from his face as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What do you think, Mommy? How many men has your eldest played with before?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was intended to cause more humiliation on the part of Viv and Tessa.
In any case, the billionaire was soon pushing more words out of his mouth as he then added, “Rape-Cunt can’t be inexperienced, her cunt is tight, but she’s no blushing virgin,” before he then stopped ramming his cock in and out of her cunt to give her a general break.
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Tessa in the immediate aftermath of the action that he had taken, however, was the only thing that the Don had to take into consideration for him to be sure that she was aware that he is not giving her a break, and that remained the case even when he finally removed his hands from her breasts.
She would be correct in that, of course, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he informed her that such were the case as he then rammed his cock back into her cunt, with the Don making sure that he buried his cock as deep as possible in her cunt.
The scream that escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that, as far as she was concerned, he had already buried his cock as deep as possible in her cunt, but when he turned to look at the direction of where the two of them are connected, he noted that he was yet to fully sheath himself inside her.
There was no way that Tessa was aware of just what it was that he was looking at that moment, but even if that was the case, she was soon pushing more words out of her mouth as she then pleaded with him using a desperate tone, “Master, please…please, no more, please…please…,” she said.
Of course, there was something about that tone that she was using at that moment that was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that she was aware that the pleas that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were not going to make him leave her alone.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that the Don was not going to tease her, and indeed, that was what happened, a few moments ago, as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What was that, Rape-Cunt?” he asked her, “What do you want me to do?”
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment, and the sounds that she was now making were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that even she was unaware of just what it was that she was supposed to say in response to the words that had escaped from his lips.
The Don might have stopped – at least, temporarily – ramming his cock in and out of her tight cunt, but with a mental shake of his head, he turned his attention toward the direction of Viv before he then inclined his head toward her, “What do you think? What do you want me to do to your daughter?”
He can see the expression of distress that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment, and he cannot help but allow the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then returned his attention toward the direction of Tessa, with his hands soon coming down on the cheeks of the ass of the eldest daughter.
The Don could have slapped the cheeks of her ass at that moment but, in the end, he decided against that as he then simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Well, it seems that you’d rather be fucked than plead for mercy,” before he then resumed ramming his cock in and out of the unwilling cunt of Tessa.
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