

THE DON’S INVITATION
NINE
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he walked out of the house and under the sun which had already nearly reached its zenith at that moment, and if he was being honest, he would have to admit that he went out of his way to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, even if it was true that the intended recipient of the expression that he was now wearing on his face was not even looking in his direction at that moment. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that it was fine for him if the intended recipient of the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment could not see that expression that he was wearing, after all, just because she could not see the look on his face does not mean that the same was true for others, and while those others are not the intended recipient of the look that was on his visage at that moment, he was sure that they are still affected by the wide smile that was on his face.
That thought was still at the forefront of his mind when he then turned his gaze toward the direction of the woman who was behind him, and as he did so, he would have to admit that there was a part of his brain that reminded him that she is the intended recipient of the expression that he was now wearing on his face, and the fact that he is looking in her direction at that moment simply means that the smile that was on his face could now be seen by its intended recipient. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, and because he was looking in the direction of the beautiful young woman at that moment, it was impossible for her to not see the look that he was now wearing, which would also explain the reason behind the horrified expression that appeared on her face at that moment and the fact that she then flinched.
The Don would have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and he told himself that it was not because of the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman that he was now looking at that moment, rather, the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the result of how the beautiful young woman that she was looking at appeared as he looked in her direction, and indeed, if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he noted the expression that she was now wearing.
He would have to admit, however, that he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then focused his attention on how Samantha appeared at that moment. While it was true that the expression that was on her face at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that was on his face, the fact that she was on her hands and knees at that moment and wearing nothing but the collar around her neck – through which a leash was attached – caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that was on the face of Samantha at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face was.
The expression that was on the face of Samantha at that moment 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, but in the end, whatever it was that the beautiful young woman would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as the Don then turned his gaze away from her, focusing it instead toward a particular member of the audience.
If he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that was asking why Samantha did not push words out of her mouth when he turned his gaze away from her, because she could have done that if she had wanted to, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused his attention toward what it was that he was looking at that moment. He knew that the smile that was on his face widened even more when he saw the expression of anger that was on the face of Arthur, but if the old man was expecting his old rival to be moved by the look that he was now wearing on his face, then he would only be mistaken.
Even though it was true that he focused his attention toward the direction of his old rival at that moment, it was not as if he kept his gaze focused toward his direction, and instead, he turned his gaze toward the direction of the other women who were gathered in front of him, and while it was true that the expression that he was wearing did not change, he knew that the women in question were aware that he felt no small amount of amusement when he saw the expressions that they are now wearing. 
There was something about the looks that they were wearing at that moment that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that they were all anticipating what it was that he would make them do soon, and if he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he felt his manhood twitch when he told himself that he is not only looking forward to what their reaction would be when he begins the evolution, but also what their reaction would be when he tells them what the evolution is for.
After all, it is not every day that they are subjected to the kind of evolution that he was thinking of subjecting them through at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he remarked to himself that all of them go through varying degrees of humiliation every day, even if it was true that he is not always the one who subjects them to the same.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his gaze away from the women, but just because that was the case does not mean that he returned his attention toward the direction of Arthur or Samantha, rather, he simply turned his gaze toward the direction of the other men who are with them in this clearing and this time, he allowed a friendly smile to come across his face as he regarded the men that he would consider as some of his closest friends, even though it was true that they are his subordinates, and he focused his attention toward the direction of the one man who was probably the closest to him at that moment.
The smile that was on the face of Alex was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that his old friend was also looking forward to what was about to happen next, and for him to be looking forward to that one meant that he was aware of what the next evolution was going to be. If he was being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he would not have found it surprising that such was the case, after all, he would have probably found it even more surprising if Alex were to tell him that he does not know what the next evolution was going to be, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don inclined his head toward the direction of where Alex was, prompting a smile to appear on the face of his old friend, though it was not as if Alex said anything else at that moment.
His old friend was not the only one of his subordinates in attendance at that moment, however, and within another moment or two, he found himself looking in the direction of those other subordinates. If he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he would have loved to do nothing more than to address them at that moment, but just as he parted his lips to push words out of his mouth, he found himself cut off, not with words that escaped from the lips of any of the other people who are with them, but from the sounds that escaped from the lips of Arthur, and indeed, it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Arthur at that moment was intended to make people turn their attention toward his direction, which is also the reason why the Don did not think that there was a need for him to say anything about the sounds that had escaped from the lips of his old rival at that moment.
Of course, he still turned his attention toward his direction, but that was so that he could display the smile that had appeared on his face even as he regarded the man in front of him, and at that moment, Arthur allowed a series of hissing sounds to escape from his lips, but again, if he was expecting the Don to be moved because of the sounds that are coming out of his mouth at that moment, then he would only be mistaken, and after another moment or two, he stopped what it was that he was doing as he most likely realized that allowing the sounds that were escaping from his lip at that moment was not doing anything.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Arthur were doing something, it was just that he did not think that it was the kind of reaction that Arthur was hoping for, because if he was being honest, he would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of his old rival at that moment served only to cause him amusement, and that was reflected in the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment.
“Can you guess what the next evolution would be, old friend?” the Don asked, and yet, even he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were deliberate because he did not think of Arthur as his old friend. Even if that was the case, however, from the expression of anger that appeared on the face of his old rival, he could not help but remark to himself that it was proper for him to place that look that he was now wearing on his face. 
He did not even bother to wait for Arthur to respond to the words that escaped from his lips – and indeed, if he was being honest, he would have to admit that he did not think that Arthur would have been able to respond to the words that escaped from his lips even if he wanted to – before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, and indeed, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was laced with amusement as he then said, “Perhaps it would be better for me to just show you what this evolution would involve,” before he then inclined his head.
The action that he had taken at that moment was intended to make Arthur – and the others – turn their attention toward the direction that he had inclined his head toward, and the Don would readily admit that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of his old rival at that moment because he wanted to see the expression that would have appeared on his face when the man in the cage saw the parade of dogs that were being led to the clearing where they were. As he was looking in the direction of Arthur at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on the face of Arthur, and as he had expected, it was a look that advertised the confusion that he felt at that moment.
He would have allowed her to keep that confused expression on his face at that moment, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth. Naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to explain to Arthur what the dogs are here for, and because that was the case, he could not help but allow a smile to appear across his face.
“I am sure that you have heard of how we trained some of our dogs to become specialized rape dogs,” the Don said, and judging from how the eyes of Arthur widened at that moment, he can tell that the other man had realized what it was that the Don was about to say, but even if it was true that there was a part of him that was interested in hearing whatever it was that the other man would have said at that moment, it would appear that he would not be able to push words out of his mouth because he was cut off at that moment, and it was not even the Don who cut off whatever it was that Arthur wanted to say.
Instead, it was the collective that had caused Arthur to stop whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, and before the Don had even realized what was happening, he had already caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. Of course, part of the reason that he allowed that expression to appear on his face at that moment was that he was sure that no one was looking in his direction at that moment. 
He enjoyed the expression of horror that appeared on the faces of the women that he was now looking at, and the expressions that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to know what it was that they were thinking. Naturally, they had also realized what the implication of the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was, and that was something that added fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment.
The Don pushed himself out of the reverie that he had fallen into at that moment, and using a tone that suggested just how amused he was at that moment, he allowed more words to escape from his lips, though this time, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for the women who are gathered in front of him as he then asked them, “Aren’t you excited for the start of this evolution, sluts?” and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make it sound as insulting as possible.
He was soon remarking to himself that it would appear that his choice of tone at that moment was correct, after all, the expressions that appeared on their faces were the only thing that he needed to see for the billionaire to be sure that they were afraid, and at that moment, that was what the Don wanted them to be. Indeed, he did not bother to remove the smile that appeared on his face as he inclined his head toward their direction, and if pressed, the billionaire would readily admit that he was hoping for more fearful expressions to appear on the faces of the women who are in front of him at that moment.
At the same time, however, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of Samantha, and as he had expected, she was also wearing an expression of fear on her pretty face, even if it was true that she was already exempt from what was about to happen to the other women who are with them. He would readily admit that he enjoyed seeing the expression of horror that was on the face of Samantha at that moment, and indeed, it was for that reason that he soon inclined his head toward her before he then parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth.
“Do you regret that you were the one chosen to be spared from this evolution, Fuck-Meat?” he asked, and because he made sure to school his features at that moment to ensure that Samantha would give him the expression that he wanted her to give him, the only response that she gave him – at least, for the first few moments – took the form of pleading whimpers.
There was no way that she would not have realized what it was that the Don wanted to hear from her, and it was because such was the case that, a few moments later, she finally parted her lips. from the tone that she was using, anyone would have been able to tell that she was just forcing herself to push the words out of her mouth, but if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not care about that because the only thing that he was concerned about at that moment would be the reaction of Arthur to the words that were about to come out of the mouth of his daughter, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“Yes…yes, Master,” she said, and while it was true that he was not even looking in her direction at that moment, he could tell from the tone that she used at that moment that she was just forcing herself to say the words that had escaped from his lips. 
Even if the billionaire could tell that such was the case, however, the same could not be said for her father, and it was for that reason that the expression on the face of Arthur turned to one of hatred as he focused his attention toward the direction of the billionaire. Perhaps the old man was hoping that the look that he was wearing at that moment would convince his captor to make things easy for him or the other women who were with them, but the Don would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Arthur at that moment only made him want to abuse the women who are with them even more, and he told himself that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment should be enough of an indication that such was what he was thinking.
The next words that escaped from his lips certainly did not help Arthur in that regard, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that he made sure that the next series of words that escaped from his lips served only to increase the anger that Arthur was feeling at that moment, “How about we make a bet on who would be caught first, and who would be caught last?” he asked, but even though 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 Arthur to respond to what it was that he had said.
Indeed, if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he already knew that there was no way that Arthur was going to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, though he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Arthur, an action that seemed to further fuel the expression of anger that was on the face of the old man.
Of course, that only served to amuse the Don, and that amusement was most certainly reflected in the next words that escaped from his lips, “Who do you think would be first?”
Even though it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Arthur at that moment – and indeed, if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have been more surprised if Arthur had given a name at that moment – the billionaire can tell just what kind of answer it was that Arthur would have wanted to give him at that moment. Of course, it was just the kind of answer, as even the Don was not sure if his old rival would curse at him or beg him, and as far as he was concerned, one was by no means better than the other.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of where Estera was kneeling, and while it was true that Amanda and Jessica were on either side of him, it was obvious from the look that appeared on the face of Estera that she was aware that he had focused his attention toward her direction. 
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don was forced to return to the present as he then heard the barely audible and pointed sound of Estera clearing her throat, and it was obvious from the expression that she had on her pretty face that she was hoping that the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment would be enough to make him turn his gaze toward her direction.
Now that he is looking in her direction, however, there is nothing in the expression that she was wearing that would seem to indicate that she even knew what it was that she wanted to say when she first decided to call for his attention. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was interested in the pleading expression that appeared on the face of Estera at that moment, but that was because the look that she now had on was a pleading expression, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he inclined his head toward her at the same time that he then asked her a question.
“Do you think your boss would pick you this time, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, but of course, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before the Don was speaking again, “Do you think he would pick you to be the first to be caught or the last?”
Even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phased as a question, it was not as if he waited for Estera to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, but before that could happen, he had turned his gaze toward the direction of Arthur, and by so doing, he made it clear that the question that escaped from his lips at that moment were directed to him.
“Well?” the Don asked before he paused, and judging from the expression of anger that appeared on the face of Arthur at that moment, he would have to say that it would appear that the fact that he paused at that moment did result in what it was that he was hoping would happen. 
Even if he had paused at that moment, however, it was still not long enough for Arthur to be able to say anything, and after another moment or two, the billionaire was pushing even more words out of his mouth as he then said, “Are you not going to make a choice?” and he made sure to figuratively lace the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment with impatience, even though he knew that it was unlikely to cause Arthur to say anything.
If he was being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he did not want Arthur to say anything, after all, if he were to refuse to push words out of his mouth, that would give the Don the excuse to do what it was that he wanted to do, and indeed, it was for that reason that he did not bother to wait long enough before he allowed a theatrical sigh to escape from his lip. Even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was as theatrical as possible, but it was not as if anyone could have said anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth.
“It seems that our guest of honor does not want to make a choice,” the Don said while looking in the direction of Arthur, but it was not as if he kept his gaze focused toward his direction for long, and soon enough, he went out of his way to look in the direction of Alex as he then asked, “Shall we give him an incentive to answer?”
The expression on the face of Alex was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that his old friend had realized what it was that the Don wanted to see, and indeed, a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, Alex began to walk toward the direction of where the other women are kneeling at the same time that the Don turned his attention toward the direction of Estera.
As he had expected, the beautiful young woman turned her attention – though she was hardly the only one, as the others had also turned their attention toward the direction of Alex – toward the direction of the approaching man, and that caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen. Indeed, even the Don would have to admit that the look that she was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was amused, and if Estera could see the look that was on his face at that moment, then he was sure that he would have realized what it was that he was thinking.
Of course, the beautiful young woman could not see the expression that he was wearing, but if he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that it did not look as if Estera needed to see the expression that he was wearing on his face for her to know what was about to happen, and indeed, the expression of horror that was on the face of Estera at that moment caused the cock of the Don to twitch as he anticipated what was about to happen, even if it was true that he is not taking a direct part in this lesson.
It was, the Don would have to admit, easy to see why that was the case, and as the beautiful women – for it was not just Estera – focused their attention toward the direction of Alex, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. He would readily admit that he was about to think about something else at that moment, though before he could figuratively go down that particular route, he was forced to pause, and he returned to the present just in time to watch as Alex placed his left hand on the chin of Estera right after he had placed himself in front of her.
Even though Alex was forcing Estera to focus her attention toward his direction, it was not as if the Don had a problem seeing the expression on the face of Estera, and even the billionaire would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he saw the fearful expression that had appeared on the face of Estera. 
The Don knew his friend well enough for him to be sure that Alex was having fun seeing the look that was on the face of Estera, and while nothing was preventing him from turning his gaze toward the direction of the face of his friend, the Don preferred to keep his gaze focused toward the direction of the face of Estera.
If he was being honest, he would have to admit that the look that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to whimper and allow desperate pleading words out of her mouth, but while she was able to part her lips at that moment, it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth, as it was at that moment that Alex cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Are you disappointed that you were not chosen for a second time?” he asked, but while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phased as a question, it was not as if he bothered to wait for her to say anything before he was pushing even more words out of his mouth, and at that moment, he then added, “Well, I chose you,” before he then used his right hand to grab a fistful of her hair.
Naturally, the response that Estera would have given him at that moment would be a protesting scream, but even if that was the case, Alex merely ignored the sounds that came out of her mouth as he then used that fistful of her hair as his leverage to drag Estera toward the direction of where Arthur was restrained. Even if that was the case, however, it was clear to the Don that his old friend was just putting up a show, and soon enough, that was proven when he then turned his attention toward the direction of Arthur before he parted his lips.
“If you had chosen her, she probably would not have to go through this,” Alex said before he then quickly turned his attention back toward the fearful expression that was written on the face of Estera. It was obvious that the young woman was hoping that the look that she was wearing would convince Alex to leave her alone, but the Don knew that the look that the young woman was wearing at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of Alex.
As if to confirm to him that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that a wide smile suddenly appeared on the face of Alex, and though it was true that the expression that he was wearing was directed toward Estera, it was not as if the Don was having a hard time seeing the expression that was on the face of his old friend. Indeed, if there was one thing that made it difficult for him to see the look that was on the face of Alex, then the Don would have to say that it was the action that Alex took at that moment, after all, it was at that moment that he then retrieved his manhood from within the confines of the pants that he was wearing and he soon pointed the tip of the same toward the direction of the face of Estera.
The expression of horror that was on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, but even if that was the case, it was not as if there was anything that Estera could do, and the Don was sure that even the beautiful young woman was aware that such was the case.
That, however, did not stop Estera from schooling the expression that she was wearing so that she was soon looking in the direction of Alex while wearing a pleading expression on her visage. The man in front of her reacted by allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but there was also something about the expression that he was now wearing on his face that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that his old friend was amused by the expression that was on the face of Estera, and it was that amusement that Alex was feeling at that moment that caused him to push the next words that escaped from his mouth to Estera.
“You know what to do, Rape-Cunt,” he said, and indeed, moments after those words had escaped from his lips, it would appear that Estera did know what it was that she was supposed to do, as it was at that moment that she then moved to take his cock in her mouth, though just because she was doing what it was that she was ordered to do does not mean that she liked what it was that she was doing, as evidenced by the expression that was written on her face at that moment.
Even if that was the case, however, it did not take long after that had happened before Estera was already bobbing her head forward and back, using her lips to massage the shaft of the cock of the man in front of her, even as Alex pushed his manhood as deep as possible into the unwilling oral orifice of the beautiful young woman in front of him. 
It was true that the Don was standing a considerable distance away from where Alex was having fun with Estera at that moment, but even if that was the case, the billionaire had no problem hearing the muffled sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful young woman, and if he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the sounds in question only caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen.
He turned his attention toward the direction of Arthur at that moment, and he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing was guaranteed to elicit anger from the man who was in a cage barely big enough to fit him as he then asked, “Do you think he would be satisfied with just using her mouth?”
Although it was true that the words that had escaped from his mouth at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for Arthur to answer, and indeed, if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not think that Arthur would have wanted to answer in the first place
He turned his attention away from his old rival at that moment, fixing his gaze instead toward the direction of another subordinate, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he regarded the expression that was written on the faces of Frederick, George, and Ronald. The looks that the three men had on their faces were the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that all three of them were already imagining what it would be like to have fun with some of the women who had been prepared for them, and indeed, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that if he were to look at the direction that the three men are looking at that moment, he was sure that he would find them looking in the direction of a specific woman.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he turned his gaze toward that direction, and indeed, after another moment or two, he parted his lips so that he could ask essentially the same question that he had asked Arthur, but this time, the question was directed toward the three men, “Gentlemen, what do you think?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he was soon enough pushing even more words out of his mouth as he then added, “Do you think he would be satisfied with just this?”
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that the question that he had asked the three men at that moment was a loaded question, after all, he already knew what the answer that they would give was, and indeed, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment even as the three men that he had directed his words toward allowed smiles to appear on their faces before they started to shake their head, telling him what the answer to the question that he had asked was without bothering to push words out of their mouths. 
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and again, as if Alex wanted to prove him correct, it was at that moment that he then removed his cock from the warm and wet oral orifice of Estera, and while it was true that the Don could not see the expression that was on the face of Estera at that moment, he was more than prepared to lay down odds that the beautiful young woman was now wearing a confused expression.
While it was true that the Don could not see the look that was on the face of Estera, he had no problem seeing the look that was on the face of his old friend, and if he was being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Alex alone was more than enough to tell the Don what the expression on the face of Estera at that moment would be, with the Don then admitting to himself that there was a part of him that could not help but feel jealous at the fact that Estera was directing that expression that she was wearing on her face to Alex instead of him.
Any further thoughts on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment even as he was forced to return to the present as a result of the protesting screams that escaped from the lips of Estera. As he was already looking in the direction of where the sound came from, there was no need for him to turn his gaze anywhere else, and instead, he just allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he watched as Alex practically manhandled Estera into a position that saw the beautiful young woman on her hands and knees in front of him.
While the position that Estera was now in would have been enough for Alex to push his cock as deep as possible into any of the holes of the young woman in front of him, it would appear that he refrained from doing so, though that was not because he was cutting Estera some slack, rather, it would appear that the reason that he refrained from pushing his cock as deep as possible into the unwilling holes of Estera was so that he can force her into a new position.
The new position saw the beautiful young woman lowering her chest so that her breasts were soon pressed against the ground, and by so doing, she was able to raise her hips as high as possible. It was still not enough for her holes to be level with the crotch of the man who was now behind her, but from the smile that was on the face of Alex at that moment, it was clear to the Don that he did not care about that, and indeed, his old friend soon gave him another indication that what he was thinking was correct when the smile that was on the face of Alex then widened.
“Which of your holes do you want me to violate, Rape-Cunt?” the Don asked, and while it was true that he was keeping the tone that he used rather neutral, from the whimper that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, it was clear that she already knew what the likely effect of whatever answer it was that she would give him would be, and indeed, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more at that moment.
The Don told himself that whatever answer it was that Estera would give, Alex was likely to just pick the other hole, but then again, it was possible that he would give Estera what it was that she was asking for, and he would just tell her that he is just giving her what it was that she was asking for.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment, but that sound that she made was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that there was no way that she was going to respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of Alex, and judging from the smile that he was wearing at that moment, it was obvious that Alex was aware that such was the case. Rather than be irritated about it, however, the smile that appeared on the face of Alex was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was more amused by the lack of answer on the part of Estera.
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Estera at that moment, but if she was expecting Alex to be moved to pity because of the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, as if to tell her that such was indeed the case, the smile that was on the face of Alex widened, but a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, the Don reminded himself that Estera could not even see the look that was on the face of Alex at that moment. 
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