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[bookmark: _GoBack]He can see the expression of horror and trepidation that was written on the face of the woman that he was staring at, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he cannot help but remark to himself that if she was hoping that the look that she was wearing would convince him to spare her from what was coming next, then she would only be disappointed. The smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more and she whimpered in response.
While it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to say something at that moment, he refrained from doing so, allowing the expression that he was wearing on his face instead to say everything that he wanted to say without words. A moment or two after that thought came across the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but there was nothing about that look that had appeared on his face that was intended to be friendly. 
The Don would have allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more when he saw the look that appeared on the face of the woman that he was looking at, but because he knew that it was unlikely to change the expression that she was wearing any more than it already had, the billionaire refrained from widening the expression that he was wearing on his face.
Indeed, the fact that he simply inclined his head toward the direction of the woman in question seemed to serve only to increase the trepidation that she was feeling, or at least, that was the impression that the Don got when she heard the whimpers that escaped from her lips.
As he heard the sounds that Viv made, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that the sounds that she made were her way of begging him to focus his attention toward her direction. While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen any more than it already had at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he knew why Viv made the sound that she did, even if it was true that him focusing his gaze at her caused her distress.
The mother, after all, did not want him to turn his gaze toward the direction of her daughters, and indeed, there must have been something about the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment that informed her that such was the case, because a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of her mind, Viv allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips.
This time, as he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling, the Don did allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, causing even more distress on the part of Viv. He did not even bother to give her a break at that moment because he soon made a show of turning his gaze toward her daughters, and as he had expected, more whimpers escaped from her lips, silently begging him to return his attention to her.
At that moment, however, no matter how loud the pleading sounds that would have escaped from the lips of Viv would be, he is not going to turn his attention toward her, after all, he is focusing his gaze instead toward the direction of her daughters. 
The Don would have to admit that he could not help but feel the temperature of the figurative flames of lust that were feeling between his loins even as he studied the various expressions that were written on the faces of the women in front of him. He supposed that he should have expected the looks of horror that were on the face of Nicole and Yanlin, given that they were the younger of the two daughters, just as he should have expected the expression of anger on the face of Tessa.
He caused no small amount of distress on the part of the youngest daughter as he inclined his head toward her, and the billionaire was sure that if not for the ball gag that she was forced to wear at that moment, Nicole would have allowed actual pleading words to escape from her lips. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he returned to the present, and he turned his attention toward the direction of the eldest daughter.
While it was true that no sounds – not even the tiniest of sounds – escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking. He did not even bother to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, a few moments later, as he then remarked to himself that part of the reason why Tessa was not saying anything was that she was also gagged.
The Don allowed his body to shake slightly at that moment, giving Tessa – and anyone else who was watching him – the impression that he was holding back sounds of amusement, and because he was looking in the direction of the eldest daughter at that moment, it should be obvious that the laughter that he was holding back was related to her. 
Given the expression that appeared on the face of Tessa, he would have to say that it would appear that she understood that he was laughing at her, which fueled the expression of outrage that the oldest daughter was wearing on her face. If she were expecting him to be moved by the action that she had taken, however, then she would only be disappointed.
Indeed, the Don did not even bother to keep his attention focused toward her direction, turning his gaze instead toward the direction of Yanlin, and this time, he did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more when he saw how the middle daughter flinched when she realized that he is now looking in her direction.
The expression that was on the face of Yanlin at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure if she was not gagged, then she would have already started to push pleading words out of her mouth. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that was disappointed that such was the case, because he would have loved to hear words coming out of her lips at that moment.
He kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Yanlin, his gaze unfaltering, and if pressed, the Don would have to admit that part of the reason that he was doing what he was doing at that moment was that he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling. Indeed, the expression on the face of Yanlin soon changed to reflect as much, and the impression that he got was that he was willing to promise him anything in exchange for him looking away from her.
The Don parted his lips at that moment, ready to offer her a deal, but before the words could come out of his mouth, he had to mentally shake his head as he reminded himself that even if she was inclined to take the deal, it was not if Yanlin could say as much, after all, she was still gagged and, in the end, the billionaire only allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
He would have kept his attention focused toward the direction of Yanlin at that moment, but less than a second or two after that last thought had entered the forefront of his mind, a desperate whimper echoed around the room. Of the five women in the room – he was including his human toilet in that number, but he refrained from turning his attention to Emma – there was only one who could have made that sound.
It was for that reason that the Don turned his attention toward the direction of Viv.
Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened at the sight of the beautiful wife of his mentor as she began to move into a position that she believed would convince him to focus his attention upon her rather than her daughters. The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have to admit that she would be correct in the position that she was placing herself in, and his cock twitched as he watched her.
More whimpers – and there was no question that the sounds that she was making at that moment were intended to advertise her submission – escaped from the lips of Viv as she lowered her forehead on the floor while she raised her hips. Her breasts may have been squeezed in between her back and the floor of the restroom that they were in, but it would appear that she did not care as she soon reached behind her with both of her hands.
The Don would have to admit that even before Viv had placed her hands on the cheeks of her ass, he already knew what it was that she was going to do. He had ordered her to offer herself for his use, and he knew that this was the only position that she could think of at that moment, causing the smile on his face to widen, and his cock to twitch even though it was true that it was still hiding behind the confines of his pants.
He would have to admit that he was forced out of the trance that he had not even realized he had fallen into even as more whimpers and moans escaped from the lips of Viv. As he was already looking in her direction, there was no need for him to turn his gaze toward her again, and because the smile that was on his face was already wide enough, there was no need for him to widen the expression that he was wearing anymore.
Indeed, he soon turned his gaze back toward the direction of her daughters before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What do you think, slaves? Is your mother offering herself for my use good enough?” he asked.
As he had expected, the words that escaped from his lisp caused no small amount of outrage on the part of Tessa, an unsure expression on the part of Yanlin, and an expression of complete horror on the part of Nicole. Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that regretted the fact that they are gagged because if they are not, he was sure that he would have heard three contradicting points of view from the three women that was now looking at.
The series of sounds that next escaped from the lips of Viv was the only thing that he needed to hear for the Don to be sure that the oldest woman in the room was now begging for his attention, but she could not allow words to escape from her lips because she was not sure if she was allowed to do that. Instead, the only sounds that she allowed out of her lips at that moment would be more whimpers.
In a sense, however, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth were more than enough, after all, it made him turn his gaze toward her, and although it was true that he could not see the expression that was on the face of Viv at that moment, he was sure that she was now wearing a desperate pleading expression. Indeed, that was made more poignant, a few moments later, when she began to shake her hips in what he was sure was her way of seducing him even more.
By the time he had returned his attention toward her direction, the beautiful mother had not just placed her hands on the cheeks of her ass, she had also used those same hands to push the cheeks of her toward opposite directions, exposing not only the entrance to her asshole but also the slit in between the lips of her flower.
The Don would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, and he would also have to admit that he did not bother to stop himself from allowing the next series of words to escape from his lips as he then said, “You have a beautiful asshole and an even more beautiful slit, Rape-Pig.”
In response to the words that had escaped from his lips, Viv allowed whimpers to escape from her mouth, and the sounds that she made at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized that the words that had escaped from his lips were meant for her. Perhaps she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but the Don was not yet done with her, “I can see why my mentor had decided to settle down with you.”
The words that escaped from his mouth at that moment, of course, were intended as an insult, and she soon acknowledged that such was the case through the series of sounds and whimpers that escaped from her lips. 
Of course, the Don did not bother to keep his attention focused on her, as he now returned his gaze toward her daughters before he then inclined his head toward them and he asked, using a deceptively conversational tone that made it sound as if he was just talking about the weather, “What do you think about the slit that you came out of? Beautiful isn’t it?” 
Once more, the expression that appeared on the faces of the women in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what they were feeling at that moment, and that was more than enough to fuel the expression of amusement that was on the face of the three daughters. It was the kind of expression that also compelled him to utter the next words that escaped from his lips while he is looking at the daughters, “Now you are going to watch me fuck it.”
All three of them widened their eyes in response to the words that escaped from his lips, but it was obvious that all three of them had allowed that to happen because of separate reasons. The Don would have to admit that he did not care about that at that moment, and instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of Viv.
As she was not gagged and she could hear the words that had escaped from the lips of the billionaire, the oldest woman in the room could allow words to escape from her lips, and she leveraged that, a few moments later, as she then allowed more words to escape from her lips, “Please…please…please…,” she said, with the Don then remarking to himself that if he were to ask her just what it was that she was pleading for, she would not be able to tell him anything.
He decided to point that out to her, a few moments later, even as he took a kneeling position behind her, “Do you even know what you are begging for, Rape-Pig?” he asked her, even as he placed his hands on the cheeks of her ass.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was already sure that the action that he had taken at that moment would have prevented Viv from answering the question that he had asked, though that was within his calculations and parameters. She did allow more panicked whimpers to escape from her lips, and it was those sounds that compelled him to allow even more words to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
“You are about to be fucked in front of your daughters, Rape-Pig,” he said, and he did not even bother to control the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of his lips. Indeed, the Don would have to admit that he had allowed even more amusement to figuratively drip from the words that were coming out of his lips, “Let’s give them a good show.”
He was sure that the eyes of Viv widened in panic at that moment, but it was not the words that escaped from his lips at that moment that had fueled that change in the expression that she was wearing, rather, it was the fact that it was at that moment that he pressed the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of her flower.
The Don paused at that moment, though if anyone were to ask him why, he would have no problem telling them that he was hoping that Viv was going to say something as he made it obvious that he is about to plug her cunt with his cock. In the end, however, no such sounds came out of the lips of Viv, and with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that he had run out of his time waiting for her to do what he wanted her to do.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as it added fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. The sounds which escaped from the lips of the beautiful mother at that moment told him that it had been a while since she had last had anything in her vaginal canal, and her tightness only seemed to confirm that such was the case.
At that moment, the Don was kneeling behind her, his cock buried deep in her tight cunt, and before he had even realized what he was doing, he leaned forward, placing his hands on her hips and using that as his leverage to push his cock even deeper into her unwilling womanhood, and causing, even more, protesting sounds to escape from the lips of Viv.
“When was the last time that you were properly fucked, Rape-Pig?” he asked her, but even though it was true that he phrased the words that had escaped from his lisp at that moment as a question, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not that interested in an answer, something that he was sure she would have realized when he did not bother to wait for her to respond before he began to remove the shaft of his cock from her cunt.
Although it was true that he could not see the look that was on the face of Viv at that moment, the billionaire is sure that she is not wearing a relieved expression on her visage. Indeed, if pressed, the Don would have to say that he was willing to lay down odds that a panicked expression appeared on the face of Viv at that moment, after all, she knew what was coming next, and that would probably explain the reason behind the series of whimpers that she made at that moment.
The sounds that were coming out of her lips might not have formed coherent words, but it was still more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was begging for. As his mind deciphered the meaning behind the desperate sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Viv, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, before he then slammed his body against hers, driving his cock deeper into her unwilling cunt.
“Ah! Ah!” more screams escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, the sounds echoing around the room that they are in even as it fueled not only the smile that the Don was wearing on his face but also the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. He knew that Viv was aware of at least the latter, after all, his cock is in her womanhood.
“Please!” Viv screamed, and it was obvious just what it was that she was asking for, but in the end, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to cause the Don to repeat what it was that he had already done, reaping more sounds of pain and desperation from the lips of the beautiful mother even as his cock increased in girth and hardness.
He knew that she was aware of just how close he was to his release, but rather than simply focus his attention on the mother, the billionaire reveled in the power that he was feeling at that moment as he went out of his way to turn his gaze toward the direction of her daughters, and as expected, all of them had outraged look on their pretty faces.
The Don could not help but allow sounds of amusement to escape from his lips when he saw the expressions that were on their faces, and they flinched even as more screams escaped from the lips of their mother because the Don was still ramming his cock in and out of the unwilling snatch of Viv at that moment.
He knew that the tone that he used was dripping with pleasure – figuratively speaking, of course – but that did not stop him from pushing words out of his mouth as he then said, “Are you watching this, Sluts? I cannot wait to do this to you.”
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was not the least bit interested in the response from the three women that he had directed the words that had just escaped from his lips. He was, however, interested in the response that Viv would give him, and even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing widened at that moment.
Viv began to fuck him back, and there was no question as to the desperation that she felt at that moment even as she met his coming thrust with thrusts of her own. It might have taken another moment or two, but she soon parted her lips, allowing words to come out of her mouth, and again, there was no denying the desperation that she was feeling at that moment.
“Master, please…please just me, please…please…,” she said before she then allowed sounds out of her lips, and those sounds that she made were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was just forcing herself to speak, though before he could follow through with that thought, he was forced to return to the present as more sounds escaped from the lips of Viv, “Please…please…please…,” she said.
It was obvious to the Don just what it was that she was asking for, and he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened in response to the words that had escaped from her lips. A scream of pain escaped from the lips of Viv, a few moments later, as he then slapped one of the cheeks of her ass, momentarily cutting off the desperate words that were coming out of her mouth.
“Aren’t you such a greedy little rape-slut?” he asked her, and in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, Viv forced herself to agree, because she knew what would happen if she were to refuse to do so.
“Yes…yes, Master, this Rape-Pig is a greedy rape-slut, please…please…,” she said, before she then paused, though somehow, the Don was sure that she was not going to turn her attention toward the direction of her children in that moment. 
Before he can push through with that line of thought, he was forced to return to the present as even more desperate pleadings escaped from the lips of Viv, “Please rape me and only me Master, please…please…,” she said, with those words serving to confirm – even to her daughters – that she was only doing what she was doing at that moment to spare her daughters from his attention.
The Don laughed at that moment, and he was sure that he added to the trepidation that Viv was feeling when he suddenly stopped ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling womanhood. Indeed, the series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Viv when she realized what he had done did not tell him that she was grateful for him doing that, instead, the sounds that escaped from her lips begged him to continue ramming his dick in and out of her flower.
“No,” the Don suddenly said, and with single words, he rejected what Viv was offering, though it was not as if she could say anything in response as it was at that moment that the Don resumed what he was doing, and this time, he picked up the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of the unwilling snatch of Viv.
“Ah! Ah!” more screams escaped from the lips of the beautiful mother at that moment, and it was clear to the Don that she was hoping that the sounds that she made would convince him to leave her alone. If he were being honest, however, he would have to admit that the sounds that she was making tended to that effect, after all, once he had released his seed in her, he was going to leave her alone.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire allowed a hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was no way that he could have prevented the sound which escaped from his lisp at that moment.
The Don would also have to admit, however, that he did not care if Viv were to figure out what the meaning behind the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment were. Indeed, the billionaire half-expected her to panic even more when she realized that he was about to achieve his release, after all, it meant that he might turn his attention away from her, and focus it on her daughters.
As that was the case, Viv did the only thing she thought she could do at that moment, which would be to beg for more degradation and humiliation on her part in the hopes that it would be enough to convince him to leave her daughters alone.
“Inside, Master, please…please…,” she said before her voice faltered and made it clear that she was just forcing herself to speak, but that was something that only added to the lust that the Don was feeling, and besides, the mother was soon pushing more words out of her mouth, “please cum in me, Master, please breed me, Master, please…please…please…,” she said.
The Don laughed at that moment, but rather than give her what she was asking for, he pulled out.
Almost at the same instance that he did, the figurative dam that was holding back his release broke, and his seed erupted from the tip of his cock, arching through the air before landing on the raised cheeks of the ass of Viv. 
He was sure that a relieved expression appeared on the face of the beautiful mother at that moment – after all, that was the sound that escaped from her lips – but that relieved expression soon turned to one of horror as he then allowed the next words to escape from his lips, “Make her kneel,” he said, and it was should be clear to Viv that the words that escaped from his lips were not intended for her.
Indeed, it was for that reason that she was soon that she was soon pushing more desperate words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please just me, Master, please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to the Don that’s he would have pushed more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
If he were being honest, however, the billionaire would have to admit that he had already turned his attention toward the direction of her daughter, and as for the words that had just escaped from his lips, those were intended for the guards that were behind Tessa.
Muffled protesting sounds escaped from the eldest daughter's lips as she was forced onto her knees, and when he turned his gaze toward the woman in question, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but feel even more excitement when he saw the expression of anger and defiance on the face of the oldest daughter.
“I am looking forward to training you into becoming a devoted sex slave, Rape-Cunt,” he said, even as he inclined his head toward Tessa, and while it was true that the eldest daughter did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, the same was not true for her mother who was soon pushing even more desperate words out of her mouth.
“Master, please…please not my daughters, please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to the Don that she would have pushed more desperate words out of her mouth, if not for the fact that the Don not only ignored her, he also allowed words to escaped from his lips and the words that he uttered were intended for Tessa.
“Look at my cock,” he told her, and she responded by placing a defiant expression on her face.
He could not help but allow sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, not only because he knew that the look that he was now wearing would add to the trepidation that Tessa was feeling, but also because he was genuinely amused by the expression that appeared on her face, though it was not as if he kept that expression on his face for long.
Soon enough, he was allowing more words to escape from his lips even as he got onto his feet, “your mother’s dirty cunt had soiled my cock, Rape-Cunt,” he said, “You will clean it with your mouth.”
If it was possible, the expression on the eldest daughter's face in response to the words that escaped from his lips reflected even more of her anger, but the Don simply inclined his head toward her, telling her without words that he was aware of just how much she did not want to obey the order that she was given.
Tessa was a smart woman, and she knew that the action that he had taken at that moment was a prelude to something else. Of course, she did not have to wait long before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth as he then said, “You are going to do what I order you to do, or you and your sisters are going to watch a dog rape your mother.”
Although it was true that he placed an expression of amusement on his face at that moment, he could tell that Tessa was sure of just how serious he was with the words that had escaped from his lips, and because that was the case, the oldest daughter allowed an expression of anger to appear on her face. That expression was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what was at stake.
If not for the fact that she was gagged at that moment, the Don was sure that Tessa would have agreed with the order that she was given albeit begrudgingly.
Of course, the fact that she was gagged at that moment also meant that her mother was the one who shattered the relative silence that had descended in the relatively small room that they are in, “Yes…yes, Master, yes…please let a dog rape me, Master, please…please…,” she said, and there was no denying the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of her mouth.
The Don did not even need to turn his attention toward her for him to be sure that she was only saying those words because she wanted to spare her daughters from what was coming next. Indeed, he did not even bother to turn his attention toward her, and that was more than enough to cause more desperate whimpers begging him to return his attention toward her to escape from the lips of Viv.
He inclined his head toward one of the men flanking Tessa, and almost at once, the man removed the ball gag from the older daughter, though she was still unable to close her lips because the spider gag that came with the ball remained in place. Since the ball had been removed, however, he could push his cock into her warm and wet oral orifice, and that was what he did, a few moments later.
Viv screamed, a few moments later, but it was not out of anger. Rather, the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment reflected the helplessness that she felt, and the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he turned his gaze toward her and the desperate expression that she was now wearing on her visage.
“There is no way that this is the first time that your daughter is sucking cock,” the Don said as he fixed his gaze toward Viv. He knew that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment would add to the helplessness that she was feeling, and he added even more to that, a few moments later when he then placed his hands on the top of the head of Tessa.
He did not even bother to look in the direction of the older daughter before he then used his hands on the top of her head as his leverage to force her to take his cock as deep as possible in her mouth, “She is far too talented in this endeavor for this to be her first time.”
There was no way that Viv was going to respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was as he had expected. He kept his gaze focused on the mother for the next moment or two, but then he turned his gaze toward the direction of the younger daughters, with both Nicole and Yanlin flinching when they realized that he was now looking at them.
“You did not think that I had forgotten about you two now, did you, Rape-Cow, Rape-Slut?” he asked, and as expected, the use of the demeaning nicknames served only to add to the expression of horror that had appeared on their faces at that moment.
The gag that they are wearing precluded them from allowing words to escape from their lips, but the expressions that they were wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that they are thinking. That, in turn, caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen before he then inclined his head toward Viv as he kept his attention focused toward them.
“Clean your mother’s ass cheeks,” the Don ordered, and while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were as casual as possible, there was no question that both Nicole and Yanlin had realized that they cannot refuse the instruction.
The Don provided them with their incentive, a few moments later, as he then allowed the smile that was on his face to widen before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Or would you rather watch her be raped by a dog?”
He could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he saw the expression of horror that appeared on the faces of the two women in response to the words that had escaped from his lips. 
Even if that was the case, however, he soon returned his attention toward the direction of Viv, and he acknowledged the expression of horror that she was now wearing on her face with a wide smile on his own. She flinched when she realized what the meaning behind the action that he had taken was, though he was soon pushing more words out of his mouth.
“By the way, Rape-Pig,” he said, “Since you refused to play with Emma, you will be taking her place for this flight.”
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