

THE DON’S CHINESE CONSOLIDATION
SEVEN
A series of whimpers echoed around the cavernous room that he entered to mark the moment that he crossed the threshold that divided the room that he was now in from the rest of the passageway at the bottom deck of the yacht, and as that sound echoed around the rather large room that they were now in, he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened, just as he would have to admit that he did not bother to hide the fact that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible, after all, he was sure that the expression that he was wearing at that moment added to the trepidation that the women in the room were feeling. If it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then remarked to himself that the continued whimpers that were escaping from the lips of the women who are inside the room at that moment was testament to the fact that they can see the expression that he was now wearing on his face.
Not even the slightest part of his mind at that moment urged him to remove the expression he was now wearing. Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that a greater portion of his mind at that moment was asking him to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more so that it would add to the trepidation that the women who are in the room were wearing on their faces, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned to the present and he turned his gaze toward the direction of the women in question, and as expected, when they realized that he was now looking in their direction, the series of whimpers that were coming out of their lips increased in volume and intensity.
The Don reminded himself that such was what he wanted in the first place, and because that was the case, he consciously inclined his head toward the direction of the women in question, causing even more whimpers to escape from their lips. While it was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, the sounds that escaped from their lips was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that all of them were about to push pleading words out of their mouths, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was looking forward to hearing those pleading words escape from their lips.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that they got the chance to push words out of their mouths, after all, he turned his gaze away from them at that moment, and while it was true that there was a part of him that told him that just because he turned his gaze away from them does not mean that they cannot say what it was that they wanted to say, it would appear that they interpreted the fact that he turned his gaze away from the women as his way of telling them that they cannot push words out of their mouths, because they did not say anything anymore.
Although it was true that he turned his gaze away from the women, that was only so that he could look at the other people who are already in the room, and once more, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see what the guests who are already gathered in the room were doing. Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have considered it more surprising if the expressions that were on the faces of their guests at that moment had not been the smiles that were on their faces as they looked at the naked women in front of them while they nursed their drinks.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen anymore, the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement as he then remarked to himself that it was likely that the presence of their guests at that moment only added to the trepidation that the women in the room are feeling at that moment. After all, he did not imagine that the eight of them were unfamiliar with the people seated around the table, save perhaps for his old friend and counsel who was entertaining the five other men who were all influential members of the government and the local film industry.
The Don did not doubt that the women were now telling themselves that the presence of these powerful people in their government and industry was a show of force of sorts, but with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that all of the women who are present at that moment should have already realized that such was the case, even if it was true that the two other women that they had met before were not present in the room.
With yet another mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that while he is more than willing to let his guests know that he owns these eight women, he would rather not let them know about his connections with the White House and Buckingham Palace. He would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then remarked to himself that part of the reason that he did not want to make that advertisement was also that he did not want to share either Ivanka or Kate with his guests, even though he was more than happy to share the eight women who are on display at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the women once more.
More whimpers escaped from their lips of the woman in question, but that only caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, and because he wanted to see the expression that was on her face at that moment, the billionaire focused his attention toward the direction of the youngest of the eight women who are present, and as he had expected, the expression that was on the face of Zhang Jingyi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she was not only aware of the fact that he is now looking in her direction, but also of the fear that she was feeling at that moment.
As he wanted to add to the trepidation that Zhang Jingyi was feeling at that moment, he soon inclined his head toward her direction, and as expected, more whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman, though if she were expecting him to be moved by the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment, then the beautiful young actress would just have to be disappointed. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but remark to himself that the expression that she was wearing at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of informing her that such was the case, but even so, it was not as if he allowed her to see the expression that he was wearing for long as he soon turned his attention toward the woman who was beside the youngest woman in the room, and he would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see that the expression that was on the face of Bai Lu at that moment was one of horror as well, and once more, he went out of his way to increase that horror that she was wearing on her face as he inclined his head toward her direction.
Bai Lu parted her lips at that moment, and while it was true that he did not bother to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, he was sure that she could tell that he felt no small amount of amusement at that moment. 
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he then steeled the expression that he was wearing on his face while he was looking in her direction, and because that was the case, the beautiful young woman allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips, and the sounds that she produced at that moment only caused the figurative flames of lust burning between the loins of the Don to increase in temperature, something that was then reflected upon the expression that appeared on his face.
Bai Lu parted her lips at that moment, making it obvious to him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, the Don told himself that it was more likely than not that the only sounds that would escape from her lips at that moment would be pleading words, and while it was true that there was a part of her that would have wanted to hear her pushing such words out of her mouth, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
Technically, the only thing that he did at that moment was turn his attention away from her, and because that was the case, if Bai Lu was determined to push words out of her mouth, nothing was stopping her from doing that. As with the youngest woman in the room, however, it would appear that the fact that he turned his gaze away from her at that moment that he did was more than enough to give her the impression that she was not allowed to push words out of her mouth, and because that was the case, the only sounds that the beautiful young woman was able to make at that moment would be more whimpers.
Rather than turn his gaze toward another woman who was wearing nothing but a collar around her neck – and that applied even to body hair, because all of them are shaved from the neck down to the tip of their toes – the billionaire instead turned his gaze toward the direction of his guests, before he then made his way to join them in the table, and as expected, they reserved the seat at the head of table for him since he is their host.
“Gentlemen,” the Don said as he looked in the direction of their guests, and as he did so, he remarked to himself that it was not as if this is their first time meeting each other, though he did note that it might be the first time that they had met with all of them in attendance. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the women who are on display for them, though that did not mean that he turned his gaze toward their direction as he kept his gaze focused toward his guests before he then added, “I am sure that you are all having the time of your life staring at them.”
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment were met with sounds of amusement that escaped from the lips of the other men who are with them, and even from where he was positioned at that moment, he can tell that almost all of them turned their attention toward the direction of the eight beautiful women in the room while the expressions of amusement that they are wearing on their faces widened. That reaction on their part was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that they are thinking, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that looking forward to unleashing these men upon the helpless women in the room.
He made them all turn their attention back toward his direction, a few moments later, with the next words that escaped from his lips, “You gentlemen have helped me establish my network in your country, and while it is true that we have all enjoyed the fruits of our endeavor,” and here, the Don inclined his head toward the women in the room, though he soon allowed more word to escape from his lips, “I believe that there is a further need to express my gratitude with the assistance that you have provided me,” before he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of the women in the room because he was sure that all of them would be wearing expressions of horror on their faces in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but even if that was the case, he refrained from doing that, preferring instead to just focus his attention toward the direction of the men in front of him before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“I am sure that all of you are excited of the main event,” he said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only for effect, and the men who are with him at that moment was aware that such was the case because none of them said anything, allowing him to then push more words out of his mouth as he then said, “but we do not know who is going to star in the main event just yet,” before he then went out of his way to turn his attention toward the direction of the women.
Within a moment or two of him turning his gaze toward the direction in question, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that him turning his gaze toward the direction of the women was the right thing to do as it allowed him to see the expressions that they are wearing on their faces at that moment. 
The expression of horror that they are wearing caused the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, and in response to the expression that appeared on his face, the expression of horror that they were wearing intensified.
He inclined his head toward their direction yet again, and even more whimpers escaped from their lips. One or two of them even looked as if they were about to push words out of their mouths, but in the end, whatever it was that they would have wanted to say would be something that only they would know, after all, the Don cut them off at that moment with the next words that escaped from his mouth as he then asked, “Shall we determine who is going to be the main event?”
Although it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for any of the women to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “Are you excited to figure out how we are going to determine who the main event is going to be?” he asked, and judging from the expression that appeared on the faces of the women in question, it was obvious what the answer that they wanted to give him would be.
Of course, even if they would have been able to push words out of their mouths at that moment, the Don would still have ignored whatever it was that they would have wanted to say, and instead, he turned his attention toward the direction of his friend, and the smile that was on the face of Alex at that moment was wide. There was something about the expression that his old friend was wearing at that moment that caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen as well, though it was at that moment that he then told himself that, of course, his old friend would have that expression on his face, after all, he already knows what is going to happen next.
Alex produced a plastic giant revolver and in response to the action that his old friend had taken, the other men in the room placed confused expressions on their faces. The Don did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of the women for him to be sure that all of them are wearing horrified expressions on their faces, after all, they already know what the revolver was for, but just because that was the case, it does not mean that the Don was not going to say anything, and besides, a moment or two after he started to explain what was about to happen, he told himself that the explanation that he was about to give would be for the other men who are with them.
“We will be playing a variation of Russian Roulette,” he said, before he then paused, and he amended the word that escaped from his lips at the same time that he inclined his head toward the direction of the women as he then said, “Well, the slaves would.”
The expression that appeared on the faces of the men in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that none of them could make sense of the words that had escaped from his lips, but as it was the polite thing to do, they all allowed smiles to appear on their faces, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be irritated when he saw the looks that they are now wearing. He pushed aside whatever irritation it was that he was feeling at that moment, however, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Alex, and he inclined his head toward his old friend.
He watched as Alex then turned his attention toward the women before a loud bang echoed around the room that they were in. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that what he was more interested in at that moment would be what was discharged from the muzzle of the plastic gun, and he did not need to turn his attention toward the other men who are with them for him to be sure that the same was true for them.
Perhaps there was one or two of them who would have wanted to say something in response to what was happening at that moment, but even if that was the case before such a person could say anything, the words that escaped from the lips of the Don cut them off, and because he was already explaining things to them, that meant that there was no need for them to say anything else.
“Each of these canisters contain freshly harvested horse cum, or at least, it was fresh when it was harvested,” the Don said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that he could show his guest the smile that appeared on his face, and as he had expected, in response to the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, his guests allowed smiles to appear on their faces. 
Indeed, the expressions that they were wearing at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that most of them were thinking at that moment, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he inclined his head toward the guests he then added, “They would be pulling the trigger while the muzzle is in their mouths.”
The reaction that came from the guests was something which the Don had expected, and indeed, he would have to admit that it was part of the reason that he had taken the action that he had taken at that moment. 
He turned his attention toward the direction of the women at that moment, but that was only so that he could see the expressions of horror that appeared on their faces, and within a heartbeat or two, the Don could not help but allow the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen when he saw the expression that had appeared on the faces of the women in question. The expressions that they were wearing at that moment were the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that they were thinking, and what it was that they would have wanted to say at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that they would have wanted to say would be something that only they would know, because he cut them off with the next words that escaped from his lips.
“It is not as if this is the first time that they have gone through this evolution,” he said, and he made sure that the is now looking in the direction of the eldest woman in the group before he then said, “Isn’t that right, Fuck-Meat?”
The look that appeared on the face of Zhang Xinyu at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and as more time passed at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he could not help but remark to himself that the determination that she was feeling at that moment may compel him to give her what it was that she wants. In the end, he inclined his head toward her direction and allowed a smile to appear on his face, and that was the only thing that he needed to do for him to be sure that she had realized the meaning behind the action that he had taken at that moment.
He returned his attention toward the direction of the guests at that moment, before he then said, “The winner of this particular evolution, the one who would not shoot herself with horse cum in her mouth, would be the one that would be our main event, and our main event,” before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the guests as he then said, “well, we are going to keep our main event a secret for now.”
The Don did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of the women at that moment, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he did not need to turn his attention toward the women for him to know that all of them are now thinking about the words that escaped from his lips, and he was sure that all of them are now weighing their options, with the Don then remarking to himself that they are probably wondering if it would be better for them to intentionally blast horse cum in their mouths, or if they should gamble and hope that whatever main event it was that he was thinking, that it would not be as humiliating as what they are now being forced to do.
At that moment, he did turn his gaze toward the direction of the women because he wanted to see the looks that they are wearing, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even as he told himself that the expression that they are wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that most of them are telling themselves that there was no way that the main event was going to be less humiliating than what they are now being forced to go through, and as that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the Don, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
He turned his attention toward the direction of Bai Lu at that moment and judging from the way that she flinched, it was obvious that she had realized that he was now looking in her direction, prompting her to then place a pleading expression on her face. The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen so that he can tell her that he appreciated the expression that she was now wearing before he then parted his lips, “Come over here, Rape-Toy,” he said, and as he had expected, the look that appeared on the face of Bai Lu at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to obey the order that she was given.
Even if that was the case, however, after another moment or two, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips before she then started to crawl toward the direction of where he was waiting for her, and 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 had already realized why he was calling for her, which was why she did not even bother to place a surprised expression on her face when he handed her the plastic revolver.
The Don mentally shook his head at that moment as he then told himself that it was possible that Bai Lu did not place a surprised expression on her face at that moment because she wanted to emphasize the expression of horror that she was now wearing, and the Don would have to admit that such was perfectly fine with him, with the smile on his face at that moment the only thing that Bai Lu should need to see for her to realize that such was the case.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, but he then parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “Whether you want to start, or you want to hand it over to one of your sister slaves, that is up to you,” he said, and he made sure that he was wearing a wide smile on his face after he finished speaking so that whatever horror it was that Bai Lu was feeling at that moment would intensify, something that he was then able to confirm from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment.
That expression that she was now wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking about the options that she had been given at that moment, and it was clear from the look that she was wearing that she was thinking about the option that she was given, though after another moment or two, she allowed another kind of expression to appear on her face, though the Don would have to admit that he was not able to see the look that she was wearing because she turned her attention away from the direction of the Don so that she may look at the other women in the room.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to see the expression that she was now wearing, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later. If pressed, he would have no problem admitting that he was forced to return to the present at that moment thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Bai Lu, and he turned his attention toward her direction just in time to watch as she returned her attention toward him.
The expression that she was wearing on her pretty face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she had decided, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if his guests are even aware of that. He would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of the guests at that moment just so that he could see the expressions that they are wearing, but with yet another mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
In any case, whatever musings it was that he would have gone through at that moment were put on hold, as it was at that moment that Bai Lu took the muzzle of the revolver in her mouth before she then pulled the trigger, and as he had expected, the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful woman at that moment betrayed how humiliated she felt at that moment. Indeed, the expression that she was now wearing led a part of the Don to want to ask her how it was that she was feeling, but he did not think that it would be proper for him to do that, after all, he did not want Bai Lu to say anything at that moment.
Instead, what he wanted to do was watch as the horse cum that was in her mouth began to spill out of the same, and when he took the sight in front of him yet again, he knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. Naturally, even though it was true that Bai Lu was wallowing in the humiliation that she had been forced to do, she was aware of what kind of expression had appeared on the face of the Don, but before she could do anything about that, he was already pushing words out of his mouth as he then said, “Give the gun to the next one.”
He made sure that there was a smile on his face at that moment, but at the same time, the tone that he had used when he pushed the last words out of his mouth was the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know that he was not going to tolerate any delays from her. Of course, the Don would have to admit that he did not think that Bai Lu was going to delay, not after what had happened to her, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he received confirmation that such was indeed the case as she then turned her attention toward the direction of the seven other women in the room.
The Don, too, had turned his attention in the same direction that Bai Lu was now looking, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that, as he had expected, the looks that were on the faces of the women in front of him revealed the dilemma that he had just given them.
As the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, the Don told himself that the looks they were wearing told him that even they could not decide if they should beg Bai Lu to give them the gun or not, and even the Don was sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then focused his attention toward the direction of Zhao Lusi in response to the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips, because the sounds that Zhao Lusi had made at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was now begging Bai Lu to give her the revolver.
Bai Lu turned her attention toward the direction of the Don at that moment – and that allowed him to see the cum that was spilling from the mouth of the beautiful young actress – before she then schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth. As he had no intention of allowing her to push words out of her mouth, the Don cut her off at that moment as he then said, “It is your choice, Rape-Toy,” before he then allowed another smile to appear across her face.
The expression of horror that was on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment added to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, but even if that was the case, she still returned her gaze toward the direction of the other women, and because that was the case, the Don also turned his gaze toward that direction.
He knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then saw the expressions that appeared on their faces, and there was a part of him that was looking forward to the pleading words that he was sure would soon escape from the lips of the women in front of her. 
The musings of the Don were interrupted at that moment, however, as one of the women in front of him allowed a particularly loud hiss to escape from her lips, and the Don would have to admit that before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was surprised to see that he was now looking in the direction of Zhang Xinyu at that moment, after all, he expected her to hold out until the last, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that he should have expected that from her, after all, the seven women in front of him were desperate, and the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that this show had become the last woman to be chosen.
There was nothing mental about him shaking his head, a few moments later, as he then noted how Bai Lu then handed the oldest woman in the room the plastic revolver, and he blinked as he then noted to himself that he did not expect Bai Lu to make that decision. Of course, a moment or two later, he told himself that he had already told Bai Lu that it would be her choice, and he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu.
“How do you feel, Fuck-Meat?” he asked her, and he could tell that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment took her by surprise from the expression that she was now wearing on her face. That look that she was wearing at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that there was no way that Zhang Xinyu was going to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips again, and he once more inclined his head toward her to indicate that he is giving her what he wanted again.
Of course, that was because Bai Lu was already handing her the plastic revolver, and if it was possible, the expression of surprise that was on the face of Zhang Xinyu widened even more when the Don then tossed a canister toward her direction. Whatever surprise it was that Zhang Xinyu felt at that moment, however, it did not preclude her from catching the canister, and she soon turned her attention toward the direction of the Don at the same time that she placed a confused expression on her face.
There was no way that the Don was going to let her get away with that, and while it was true that a smile appeared on his face at that moment, there was nothing amused about the tone that he used when he allowed more words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, “Well, Fuck-Meat, what are you waiting for?”
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