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[bookmark: _GoBack]The gasps that escaped from the lips of the women who were behind him at that moment were something that he had expected, and it caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, even if he would have to admit that he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sounds had come from, preferring instead to keep his attention focused toward the direction of what had caused the gasp that had escaped from their lips. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that any person who would have found themselves in his shoes at that moment would have reacted the same way that he had, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
As he did not bother to hide the expression that he was wearing on his face, he was sure that the women in front of him could see the expression that he was now wearing, but with a mental shake of his head, he remarked to himself that the smile that was on his visage at that moment was not intended for the two kneeling women in front of them, rather, it was intended for the women who were behind him, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, a voice coming from behind his head told him that it was time for him to turn his gaze behind him, not only so that he could see the looks that the women behind him are wearing but also saw that they could see the smile that was on his face.
The Don mentally shook his head at that moment, wordlessly telling himself that he did not need to turn his gaze toward that direction because he did not need to see the expression of horror that he was sure would be written upon the faces of the women behind him. Besides, there was a part of him that would have preferred to keep his attention focused on the two kneeling women in front of him, at least, for the time being, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, to the point that even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing might just be a bit too much.
Both of the women who were kneeling in front of him at that moment were wearing uniforms that marked them as flight attendants, but of course, that was not their real job, and he was sure that the four other women who had just entered the cabin of his private jet were able to recognize who these women are. 
The Don would have to admit that he had to stop himself from allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present. While it was true that both women who were kneeling in front of him were wearing uniforms that marked them as flight attendants, it was also true that both of them were wearing incomplete uniforms, and the smile he was wearing on his face widened even more as he noted how the part of the uniform that was supposed to cover the breasts of both women was missing.
If he were being honest, however, the billionaire would have to admit that the uniforms are missing that part not because he wanted the women in front of him to expose their breasts, rather, the reason why that part of the uniform is missing is so that the clamps that were biting painfully against the nipples of both women could be displayed, and while it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore, anyone who would have seen him at that moment would have to admit that it was obvious that the amusement that he was feeling peaked at that moment.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the chain that connected the two clamps that both women were wearing, and while it was true that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment did not increase any more than it already had, he would have to admit that he felt the figurative flames burning between his loins increase in temperature there and then.
Much as he would have wanted to keep staring at the breasts of the two women, however, he soon turned his attention downward, past the short skirt – it might as well be a belt – that the two women are wearing, focusing his attention instead upon the shaved cunts of both women and the base of pink dildos that were protruding from between the lips of their most intimate parts, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. 
He finally turned his attention toward the direction of the woman behind him, and he knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment, after all, he went out of his way to display the wider expression that he was now wearing on his visage. 
The Don was sure, however, that the look that he was now wearing on his face had nothing to do with the expression of horror that was on the faces of the four women who had practically been forced to move into the cabin of the aircraft by the guards who were following behind them, after all, he is sure that the expression of outrage that the four women are wearing on their faces at that moment has more to do with the display that was in front of them, prompting the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more.
He focused his attention toward the direction of the eldest of the four women who were standing in front of him at that moment, and while it was true that the look that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, she was unable to do so. If not for the fact that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment was already as wide as he was willing to make it, the billionaire was sure that he would have allowed that expression that he was wearing to widen even more, though with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
The expression that was on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she would have said if she were allowed to push words out of her mouth, and it was because such was the case that the Don did not think that there was a need for her to say anything. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind to focus his attention toward the direction of Viv, even as he schooled the expression that he was now wearing so that it was the only thing that one might have needed to see for them to be sure that he was now asking her if this was her first time seeing something like this, at the same time that the look that he was now wearing on his face expressed his surprise that such was the case.
Whether she would realize that the surprise that he was exhibiting at that moment was because he was sure that her husband had done something like this before – after all, said husband was the one who had taught the Don – or not was something that he was not sure about, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that did not care if she would make that realization or not. 
Indeed, after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her direction before he made a show of looking in the direction of her daughters, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he could understand the looks of outrage that the young women are now wearing. He would have expected that Viv was aware – or at least had an inkling – of the things that her husband had done to earn the money that he is using to finance their luxurious lifestyle, but he also would not have put it past his mentor to make sure that his daughters are unaware of some of the things that he had done and some of the things that he wanted to do.
The Don was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, as he heard the sound of one of the three women that he was now looking at made when she pointedly and audibly cleared her throat. By the time he had returned to the present, he could not be sure who among the three of them had made the actual sound, but as he looked at the expressions that they were wearing on their faces, he would have to admit that he cannot help but remark to himself that he got the impression that it was Tessa who had made the sound, but then again, she is the eldest of the three of them.
Even if that was the impression that he got, however, it was not as if he was going to do anything about that, and he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen while looking at the three of them, adding to the trepidation that was obvious upon the expressions that they are wearing. If they were expecting him to be moved to give them some sort of reprieve when they saw the expression that he was now wearing, however, then they would only be disappointed, after all, the looks that they were wearing on their faces served only to fan the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
He made a show of returning his gaze toward the direction of Viv, and while it was true that the tone that he used at that moment was theatrical, he was sure that none of the four women who were with him at that moment would have realized that such was the case, “You cannot tell me that you have never joined your husband in a flight like this before,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then added, “He was the one who taught me how to do this.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that his bet had paid off, and Viv had joined her husband in a flight like this before. 
As the smile that he was wearing on his face widened slightly, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if she had partaken of the slaves of her husband, but with a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the younger women in front of him, with the smile on his face widening even more when he saw the looks that they are now wearing.
Indeed, the expression that was on the face of Tessa at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed words out of her mouth at that moment, and the more that he looked at the expression that was written on her face, the more that the Don was convinced that she is about to defend her father, but then again, he would have to admit that such was a normal reaction on the part of the eldest daughter. Even though it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Tessa, he soon forced himself to turn his gaze toward the direction of the two other daughters even as he went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face.
Yanlin and Nicole flinched when they saw the look that appeared on his face at that moment, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the looks that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them wanted to say something, but that same look that was on their face was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that neither of them is sure of just what it was that they would have allowed to escape from their lips at that moment.
After another moment or two, he inclined his head toward them before he allowed more words to escape from his lips, and this time, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for the two women that he was now looking at, “you will, of course, recognize Gal and Elizabeth,” before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the two kneeling women, and he waited until a flicker of recognition appeared on the faces of the two youngest women before he turned his attention toward the two practically naked actresses.
The expressions that were on their faces at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that neither of them wanted to be here, but at the same time, the expressions that they were wearing were also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them knew that they have no choice but to be here. 
That smile that the billionaire was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he asked himself if he should ask them if they liked the uniforms that they were wearing at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then remarked to himself that the answer would be in the negative, but that was not something that he was concerned about.
He made sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible, but it was not as if either Gal or Elizabeth were going to respond to the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment. He would have to admit that the look that had appeared on his face at that moment was intended for them, and because that was the case, he did not bother to turn his gaze toward the direction of the women who were behind him.
“Both of them are trained slaves and will do whatever would be asked of them,” the Don said, and naturally, he was referring to the two actresses who were dressed as flight attendants and who were still kneeling where they were, even if it was true that he had already passed them. At that moment, he did not even bother to turn his attention toward the direction of the women who were behind him, even if it was true that the next series of words that escaped from his lips was intended for them, “and soon enough, you will be like them a well.”
He did not even need to turn his gaze toward their direction for him to be sure of just what kind of expression had appeared on the faces of the four women at that moment, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was glad that such was the case, after all, it was not as if he is going to turn his gaze toward their direction. 
“These two, of course, are not the only ones who belong to me,” the Don said, and it was at the same time that he finished pushing those words out of his mouth that he finally returned his attention toward their direction, but then again, the reason that he returned his attention toward them was that he was about to take his seat, and as he lowered himself on the plush cushioned chair, he made sure that the smile that he was wearing as wide as possible even as he focused his attention toward the direction of the four women who had been lured here into his jet.
“I think you will look forward to who else is in my stables,” the Don said, and there was no denying the amusement that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of his mouth at that moment because he went out of his way to make sure that amusement was figuratively dripping out of the words that came out of his mouth, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more and that, in turn, meant that the expression of trepidation that was written on the faces of the women in front of him became more pronounced.
Again, it was obvious that the four of them were hoping that the looks that appeared on their faces at that moment would convince him to give them some sort of a break, but again, he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that they needed to see for him to tell them that the looks that appeared on their faces served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
He might not have widened the smile that he was wearing on his face anymore, but anyone who would have seen the expression that he was wearing would have gotten the impression that he wanted to give, or at least, that was what he was hoping for. In the end, however, he told himself that it did not matter, before he then focused his attention on the direction of Viv, and as expected, the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized the predicament that she and her daughters have found themselves in.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of just what would be expected of her, and the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he remarked to himself that, of course, Viv was aware of just what was expected of her, considering that she might have been at the other end of this particular equation before.
As that was the case, the Don did not think that there was a need for him to say anything for Viv to be aware of just what was expected of her, and he decided to test that theory, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward her direction, causing the oldest among the four women to blink, and while it was true that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was hesitating, after another moment or two, she visibly swallowed before she got on her hands and knees.
The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, though if pressed, he would have to admit that part of the reason behind the expression that appeared on his face at that moment would be the expression of outrage and shock that appeared on the faces of the younger women. 
Indeed, it was toward their direction that the Don turned his gaze, a few moments later, and he allowed more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips when he saw the outraged expressions that they were wearing.
While it was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, the expressions that they were wearing were more than enough to tell him just what the three daughters were thinking, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Tessa before he then inclined his head toward her, “Why the outraged expression on your face, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, but it was not as if he waited for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “You will find yourself in the place of your mother soon enough.”
It was obvious that part of the reason why Tessa did not respond to the words that had escaped from his mouth would be the fact that she did not even think that the words that had escaped from his lips were intended for her. 
Then again, it was not as if he had told her that the demeaning nickname that he had come up for her would be how he would be referring to her from that moment on, but rather than be disappointed about it, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and because she was now looking in his direction, Tessa could not help but change the expression that she was wearing to reflect what she felt when she saw the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment.
That look that Tessa was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push angry words out of her mouth, but she was forced to pause when she saw the expression that appeared on his face at that moment. 
It was an expression that was more than enough to cause Tessa to pause, and by the time she was ready to return to the present, things had already moved on, with the Don turning his attention toward the direction of Viv yet again, while he once more made sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face was as wide as possible. 
“It’s obvious that you know what you are supposed to do, Rape-Pig,” he said, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment reflected the amusement that he was feeling far more than the smile that appeared on his face. 
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that was far more interested in seeing the expressions of outrage that he was sure would be written on the face of the daughters of the woman who was kneeling in front of him at that moment, and because that was the case, he turned his attention toward their direction, with the smile on his face widening even more as he confirmed the outrage that was obvious upon their faces.
Indeed, the more that he looked at the face of Tessa, the more that he was convinced that she was but a moment or two away from allowing outraged words to escape from his lips. He turned his attention toward the direction of the younger daughters after another moment or two, and he could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that turning his gaze toward them was also the correct decision, as it allowed him to see the outraged expression that Yanlin and Nicole are wearing.
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment forced him to turn his gaze toward the direction of the wife of his late mentor, and even he would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he remarked to himself that while it was true that no words escaped from her lips, the expression that was on the face of Viv was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking at that moment. 
That expression that was on the face of Viv at that moment was her way of begging him to keep her daughters out of this, with that look also telling him that she was ready to promise him that she would be the most obedient slave that she could be if only he would promise her that he would not touch his daughters, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
Judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, it was obvious that she understood what the meaning behind the look that appeared on his face at that moment was, something that was made more poignant, a few moments later, as she then allowed desperate words to escape from her lips, “Please…please…,” she said before she then allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The sounds that were coming out of the lips of Viv at that moment was the kind of sounds that compelled him to turn his gaze toward her direction, and because that was the case, he turned his attention toward her direction at the same time that he allowed her to see the wide expression of amusement that he was now wearing on his face. 
Another series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, momentarily displaying the trepidation that she was feeling, but even the Don would have to admit that he expected the determined expression that appeared on the face of the mother, even as he then remarked to himself that, of course, Viv would do whatever it was that she could do to make sure that her daughter would not have to go through the same things that her husband had done to other women while she was watching.
The Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment, and before anyone else can say anything, he was already moving his hands toward the direction of the zipper of his pants. He heard the gasps that escaped from the lips of the three youngest women in the room, but he refrained from turning his gaze toward them, focusing his attention instead on the direction of Viv, and indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that he went out of his way to meet her gaze with his, prompting a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of the woman in question.
“I think you already know what you are supposed to do with this, Rape-Pig,” he said, even as he exposed his cock to the view of not only the woman who was kneeling in front of him but to the three other women who are in front of him as well.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he already knew that the expressions that would be written on the faces of the women in front of him were the only thing that he would need to see for him to know just how outraged they are at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present and he fought the urge to turn his gaze toward their direction.
When he saw the frightened expression that was on the face of Viv at that moment, he would have to admit that he went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, and naturally, more protesting sounds escaped from her lips, fueling the smile that the Don was wearing on his face even more.
It would appear that she was aware of what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips earlier was, however, while it was true that Viv kept allowing moans and whimpers that told him that she did not want to cooperate to escape from her lips, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the billionaire had to study for him to know that she has no choice but to cooperate, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when Viv finally moved her face closer and closer toward the direction of his manhood, an action that her daughters were forced to watch.
“Mother, stop, please,” it was the youngest who had allowed those words to escape from her lips, and because that was the case, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of Yanlin, and from the way that she flinched, it was obvious that she did not expect him to turn his gaze toward her, prompting her to then place a pleading expression on her face. 
The Don would have allowed words to escape from his lips at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to return to the present thanks to the series of protesting words that escaped from the lips of Nicole, a few moments later, and it was obvious that the words that escaped from the lips of the middle child at that moment were intended for him, “Leave her alone,” she said, prompting the billionaire to turn his attention toward her direction at the same time that he schooled the expression that he was wearing to present a questioning expression on his face.
Nicole flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, and judging from the expression on her face, it was clear that she too did not expect him to turn his gaze toward her. 
That expression that was on the face of the young woman at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that even she was not sure who it was that she was asking her Master – though it was obvious that she and her sisters are yet to accept that – to leave alone, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he inclined his head toward her direction and causing more protesting whimpers to escape from the lips of Nicole.
“They’re so cute, aren’t they?” the Don asked, and because he was still looking in the direction of the three women at that moment, it was understandable that they would think that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for them. 
That, however, was not the case, after all, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for the men who were behind the three women, and the words escaped from his lips that moment acted as a signal for the men who suddenly grabbed the young women, causing protesting and outraged sounds to escape from their lips, and there was no question that the sounds that they produced at that moment were loud, causing the expression of amusement that the Don was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more.
“Please…please leave them alone, please…please…,” There was no denying just how desperate the words that were coming out of the lips of Viv at that moment were, and because that was the case, the Don turned his gaze toward her direction at the same time that he widened the expression that he was wearing on his face, and as he focused his attention toward her direction at that moment, it was obvious that Viv would realize that the look that he is now wearing is intended for her, hence, the series of moans and whimpers that escaped from her lips.
“My mentor has a liking for making his women beg him,” the Don said before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Viv, and he made sure that the look that he was now wearing on his face was the only thing that she needed to see for her to know what was coming next. Of course, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that had appeared on his face at that moment before he was allowing more words to escape from his lips, “Have you seen him do that?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to know what the answer to the question that he had asked was, and it was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
It was obvious that Viv did not want to respond to the question that he had asked because she did not want her daughters to know about that side of their father that she had worked hard to cover from them, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
“You don’t want them to know?” the Don asked before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the daughters of his mentor, and he could not help but note the outraged and angry but helpless expressions that they were wearing.
There was something about the looks that had appeared on their faces at that moment that simply called for him to go out of his way to make things as humiliating as possible for them, and because that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips. 
The words that escaped from his lisp at that moment were intended for the three women that he was now looking at as he then asked them, “Did you know that your father is responsible for Amanda Bynes losing her career?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he would have to admit that he did not think that any of them would respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
Just because the three daughters of his mentor had not said anything at that moment, however, does not mean that no one reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips, and indeed, if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected Viv to say something in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment.
“Master, please…,” she said, prompting him to turn his gaze toward her direction, and causing the smile that he wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that there was something about the expression that she was now wearing that made him blink before he then allowed a smile on his face.
“You took part in that, didn’t you?” he suddenly asked, and for the first time in a while, the Don would have to admit that the sounds of amusement that escaped from his lips were genuine, with sounds of amusement figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips, “Did you make her lick your cunt? Or did you put on a strap-on and take her in her cunt and asshole?”
Rather than respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, Viv merely allowed a series of pleading whimpers to escape from her lips, before she then exhibited some sort of initiative as she wrapped her fingers around his manhood, even as the expression that she was wearing on her face changed to reflect the fact that she was now ready to take his cock in her mouth.
Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Viv moved her head back toward its earlier position, but the Don stopped her at that moment, pushing her away from him even as he stood from where he was seated. When he turned his gaze toward the direction of Viv, he could see the confused expression that appeared on her face, but he ignored that as he inclined his head toward her before he then said, “Follow me to the head, would you?”
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