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[bookmark: _GoBack]Even he would have to admit that the whimper that forced him out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into had come from the beautiful woman who was kneeling in front of him, but just because that was the case does not mean that he turned his attention toward her direction. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, part of him could not help but admit that the fact that he ignored the beautiful woman who had made the sound meant that the expression that she was wearing at that moment reflected even more of the horror that she was feeling at that moment. He was sure that such would be the expression that she would be wearing on her pretty face that moment even if it was true that he refrained from turning his gaze toward the direction of her face, and indeed, he was sure that if she were to see the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment, then the horror that she was feeling would intensify even more.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more – though there was no reaction from the woman who was kneeling in front of him so he could not be certain – as he then remarked to himself that just because he refrained from turning his gaze toward her direction at that moment does not mean that she could not see the expression that he was now wearing on his face. He might not have bothered to turn his attention toward the direction of her face at that moment, but he was sure that she was looking in the direction of his face, prompting an amused sound to escape from his lips, and it was that sound that he made at that moment that finally caused more sounds to escape from the lips of the woman who was kneeling in front of him, even though it was true that the only sounds that she was capable of making at that moment are more desperate pleading whimpers.
The Don still refrained from turning his gaze toward her, telling her without a word that if she were expecting him to turn his attention toward her direction at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, after all, the Don did not turn his attention toward her direction, even though it was true that he widened the smile that he was wearing even more. 
At that moment, the Don told himself that there was something else that he should focus his attention toward, and he was sure that more amused sounds escaped from his lips, a few moments later, as he focused his attention upon the women who were now in front of him, with the billionaire then telling himself that he certainly did not need to ask them anything for him to be sure of just how uncomfortable they are at that moment as that was reflected upon the expressions that they are wearing on their pretty faces, though again, if any one of them were expecting him to be moved because of the expressions that they are wearing on their faces at that moment, then they would only be disappointed.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman who was kneeling in front of him, and it was obvious to the Don that she was asking him without words to turn his attention toward her direction, but in response to the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment, he merely widened the smile that he was wearing on his face. 
As if to remind him that the beautiful brunette was not the only woman who was with them in the aft part of the yacht – and here, the Don told himself that he could not have forgotten that, after all, he was staring at the women in question – some of the women in front of him allowed more pleading moans to escape from their lips, and the Don would have to admit that such was the catalyst that made him focus his attention toward their direction. It was not, however, the miserable expression that they were wearing on their pretty faces that made him stare at that moment, rather, it was the position that they were in, after all, the eight of them were straddling a long pole that extended from one end of the swimming pool to the other.
Although it was true that it was impossible to tell because of the way that the women were seated at that moment, the eight of them are not just merely straddling the pole, rather, they are secured on the same through the use of the fake cocks that they are seated on, with the lips of their pussies straddling the same. He could not help but wonder if any of them are even aware that the fake cocks that they are impaled upon are battery-powered and could be turned, but with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that they would find out for themselves soon enough, and that caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
It was obvious from the expressions that they were wearing that all of them had told themselves that they already knew what it was that they were going to be made to do, but the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen slightly as he then remarked to himself that none of them could imagine what it was that he is going to make them do because as distressful and humiliating as the position that they were in at that moment was, it was still nothing compared to what the Don had in store of them.
As if to give him the impression that she could read the thoughts that were going through the forefront of his mind at that moment, the beautiful brunette who was kneeling in front of him at that moment allowed more sounds to escape from her lips, but this time, the sounds that she was making was not her way of begging him, or at least, it was not her way of begging him to spare her from whatever it was that he had planned on doing next. 
The sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was her way of begging him for permission to resume serving him, and he would have to admit that he was rather pleased to hear those sounds coming from her lips, he finally gave her what he was sure she wanted, even if it was true that the action that he had taken at that moment served only to add to the trepidation that she was feeling. It was at that moment, after all, that he turned his gaze toward her direction, and he did not bother to school the expression that he was wearing.
Kate, Princess of Wales, flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, and even the Don would have to admit that he was surprised by her reaction as he did not think that she would have reacted as she had considering just how long she had been in his hands. With a mental shake of his head, however, he remarked to himself that her reaction endeared her to him, even as he could not help but remind himself that the sight of a future queen wearing nothing but a collar around her neck through which a leash was attached and kneeling in front of him while begging for permission to take his cock in her warm and wet oral orifice added to the trepidation that the women in front of him are feeling at that moment.
The sight of a powerful woman on her knees and as naked as they are demonstrated the power of the man who was the mastermind behind them finding themselves in this place, and the Princess of Wales was not even the only powerful woman who was present in this part of the yacht, and who was on her knees while wearing nothing but a collar and leash around her neck.
He did not even need to pretend that he was wearing a wide smile on his face when he turned his attention toward the direction of his friend at that moment, but while it was true that his eyes met those of Alex, that was just for a brief moment, as after another moment or two, he turned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of his friend, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see that the expression that was on the face of Ivanka at that moment exuded more misery than the one that was on the face of Kate.
 That would probably have something to do with the expression that was on the face of Alex at that moment, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it also had probably something to do with Ivanka remembering what Alex was capable of. The daughter of the newly-elected President had learned for herself just what Alex was capable of when the Don let the woman to his friend for a month. The billionaire would have to admit that he was not sure what it was that Alex had done to Ivanka, but it was effective, and whatever defiance it was that the beautiful blond had exhibited when Alex first got his hands on her had disappeared by the time she had been returned to the Don.
He could certainly see some of the fear that Ivanka was feeling at that moment even as she continued to stare in the direction of Alex. Indeed, the expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed words out of her mouth at that moment, but she refrained from doing so as it was obvious that she told herself that Alex had not given her permission to do that. 
Despite the distances involved, the Don had no problem hearing the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Ivanka at that moment, and that sound she made at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to know just what it was she was thinking with the billionaire then remarking to himself, a few moments later, that he found it surprising that she did not turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment so that she can push pleading words out of her mouth – or even to just place a pleading expression on her face. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that even if she were to place a pleading expression on her face at that moment, it was not as if anything was going to change, and the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more.
Of course, just because Ivanka could not see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment – and even though it was true that the expression that he was wearing was intended for her – did not mean that no one could see the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and indeed, the Don was reminded that such was the case, a few moments later, thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of one or two of the women who were seated on the pole over the pool.
That sound that escaped from their lips, however, was quickly followed by some sounds that escaped from the lips of the Princess of Wales, and because it was the perfect excuse for him to add to the trepidation that all of the women – probably save for Ivanka, but she has problems of her own at that moment – who was at this part of the yacht, he focused his attention toward the direction of Kate. 
The Princess of Wales flinched when she realized that such was the case, and it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing that she was getting ready to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know, after all, the Don cut her off, and he did not refrain from using word to do that as it was at that moment that he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “Well, Your Highness, what are you waiting for?” he asked.
He knew that there was no need to tell her what it was that he wanted her to do, and the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case. Despite the earlier sounds that had escaped from her lips, the expression that appeared on the face of the Princess of Wales at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed protesting words out of her mouth at that moment if she thought that she could get away with it, and in the end, the only sound that escaped from her lips at that moment would be more whimpers.
At the same time that those sounds escaped from her lips, however, the Princess moved her face closer and closer toward the direction of his erect manhood, and the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened in response to the Princess of Wales kissing the tip of his cock. The expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to be in the position that she was in at that moment, but even if that was the case, she still put up a show for the women who are seated on the pole across the pool, and even the Don could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face even as Kate began to slide the side of her face against the shaft of his manhood.
The Don remarked to himself that while the expression that she was wearing on her face was a pleading expression, from where the other women were seated, it was obvious that what they were seeing at that moment was an enthusiastic Princess even as she continued to rub her face against the shaft of his manhood, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he had to suppress a hiss of pleasure that threatened to escape from his lips even as he felt the left hand of the Princess start to massage his balls in between her palm.
At that moment, she could cause some harm if she were to squeeze his balls in between the palm of her hands, but the Princess knew better than to even give him the impression that she was thinking of that, after all, he was sure that she was aware that he would take whatever excuse he could to punish her in front of the other women who are with them.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to do just that, but he then told himself that it was not as if he needed an excuse to punish her. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the other women in front of him, and after he had confirmed that all of them were looking in his direction at that moment, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“Is it so hard to see her like this?” he asked them, but even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for any of them to respond to what it was that he had asked, and besides, the looks that appeared on the faces of the naked women – well, except for the collars around their necks and the cuffs around their ankles and wrists through which chains that kept them connected to the pole that they are straddling at that moment are connected – in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that none of them would have wanted to say something at that moment.
As that was the case, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Would you believe that I have owned some of you for longer than I own this Royal Breeder?” he asked, and again, he was sure that there was no way that any of the women that he had addressed the question was going to respond to this words, which was why he then proceeded to push more words out of his mouth, “Would you believe that her husband is the reason that she is here in the first place?”
He was focusing his attention toward the direction of the woman who was seated on the pole at that moment, but the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kate at that moment forced him to turn his gaze toward her direction, and while it was true that she had not stopped rubbing her face against the shaft of his manhood, the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she wanted to tell him to stop talking about that topic.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, before he then inclined his head toward her direction, though after that, he returned his attention toward the direction of the woman on the pole and asked, “Maybe I should offer you to the Prince and his brother?”
Again, even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he was going to wait for any of them to respond to the words that escaped from his lips, and indeed, it was at that moment that he made a show of inclining his head toward the direction of the eldest woman on the pole.
While it was true that such was the only thing that he had done, the expression 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 he was targeting her at that moment. The beautiful actress parted her lips at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips as he then asked her, “Can you imagine what it is that you are about to go through, Fuck-Meat?”
The expression that was on the face of Zhang Xinyu at that moment was the only thing that needed to see for him to be sure that despite the fact that she wanted to say something at that moment, she was keeping her mouth shut, but at the same time, just because it was obvious that she wanted to say something at that moment does not mean that she is going to answer the question that he had asked.
Indeed, the expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that if she were to push words out of her mouth, the only thing that she would be pushing out of her mouth would be pleading words, and the Don could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face even more as he made a show of turning his gaze away from her so that he can then focus his attention toward the direction of the youngest woman on the pole.
Again, there was no need for him to say anything for him to be sure that Zhang Jingyi had realized that he was now focusing his attention on her. It was probably as expected that the expression that the youngest actress on the pole placed the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment because it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what kind of pleas would escape from her lips at that moment, and the Don went out of his way to display the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face toward the young woman.
It was not as if he kept the smile that he was wearing on his visage for long, and soon, he was pushing more words out of his mouth as he then asked, “What about you, Rape-Slut?” while it was true that he paused at that moment, it certainly was not long enough for her to be able to say anything, as the Don was soon pushing more words out of his mouth, and again, the words that escaped from his lips were in the form of a question, “Can you imagine what this evolution that you and your sister slaves are about to go through?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Zhang Jingyi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that not only did she want to tell him that she had no idea what it was that he was planning on doing to her, but also that she would have wanted to push pleading words out of her mouth at that moment. In response to that realization entering the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed amused sounds to escape from his lips, though even he would have to admit that part of the reason that he had allowed such sounds to escape from his lips was that he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the women in question are feeling at that moment.
He would have to admit, however, that he did not expect the second eldest woman on the pole to push words out of her mouth at that moment, and while it was true that the tone that she was using advertised the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, the fact that she was pushing words out of her mouth in the first place made him stare in her direction.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, before she then paused, and from the expression that she was wearing, it was obvious that she was hoping that the words that escaped from his lips would be more than enough to convince him to spare her from what it was that he was planning.
In response to the desperate words that escaped from the lips of Jiang Tian at that moment, however, the Don simply inclined his head toward her at the same time that he focused his attention on her. The expression that appeared on the face of Jiang Tian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized the mistake that she made, but even if she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, what was done at that moment was already done, and the words that escaped from the lips of the Don, a few moments later, would have told her that such was the case.
The tone that the Don used at that moment would have given people the impression that he was amused at that moment, but the billionaire was sure that Jiang Tian was aware that such was not the case. Indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case, which would also explain the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
“Do you need to be reminded of your proper place, Fuck-Slut?” he asked her, and again, he made sure that he was using an amused tone even as he pushed those words out of his mouth. 
The expression that appeared on the face of Jiang Tian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the beautiful actress was still thinking about the mistake that she had made, but he soon made her return to the present as he allowed loud laughter to escape from his lips at that moment. An expression of horror appeared on the face of Jiang Tian at that moment, and that was the only thing that he needed to see to be sure that she was already thinking of what it was that she was going to say at that moment in an attempt to convince him to spare her from punishment.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, he still cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, and he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were not even intended for Jiang Tian alone.
“Shall we start with this evolution, sluts?” he asked them, and after he finished pushing the words out of his mouth, he went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment. 
That expression that he was now wearing caused a myriad of expressions to appear on the faces of the women that he directed his words toward, but if he were to be pressed at that moment to identify the woman whose expression amused him the most at that moment, he would have to admit that it would be Song Zu’er, after all, while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress at that moment, it was also true that tears were spilling from her eyes and the expression that she was wearing told him that if she were to be given permission, she would have already started to push pleading words out of her mouth.
The Don parted his lips at that moment, and that was more than enough to cut off whatever it was that any of the women would have wanted to say at that moment. The fact that he parted his lips at that moment, however, was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for him to be sure that he was about to push words out of his mouth.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he already knew what it was that he was going to say at that moment, but even if that was the case, he found himself cut off as a hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips, and even he would have to admit that he did not expect the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the beautiful woman who was kneeling in front of him, and while it was true that she was able to keep her expression toward his direction at that moment even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing into a pleading expression, it does not change the fact that she had lost control of the lower half of her face, after all, her cheeks were bulging at that moment as a result of his cock resting in her warm and wet oral orifice. 
Kate had not even bothered to ask for his permission to take his cock in her mouth at that moment, and there was a part of him that had to wonder if she had timed the moment when she took his cock in her mouth, but whatever irritation it was that he was feeling at that moment evaporated when he saw the expression that she was now wearing, after all, there was no denying the misery that she was feeling if one were to look at the expression that she was now wearing.
Indeed, the Don could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he then inclined his head toward her direction, and if it was possible, the expression of misery that she was wearing on her visage became more pronounced. If anything, however, that was just something that amused that the Don was feeling to intensify.
“Do you think if any of them had been betrayed by their husband in the same manner that you have, they would be as obedient as you?” the Don asked, and because he was looking in the direction of Kate at that moment, it was obvious that he intended that question for her. Of course, with his cock buried in her warm and wet oral orifice, she could not answer the question that he had asked, and he made it even more impossible for her to answer, a few moments later, when he then placed both of his hands on the top of her head before using that as his leverage to compel her to take his cock as deep as possible inside her mouth.
Even if it was true that an expression of distress appeared on her face at that moment, Kate did not make even the most token attempt to convince him to remove his hands from the top of her head, rather, the beautiful Princess of Wales remained obedient, and indeed, she made sure that he was aware that such was her plan through the only method that she can use at that moment, which involved her constricting her throat while the same was wrapped around the girth of his cock, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he felt no small amount of pleasure as a result of the action that she had taken at that moment.
There was a part of the Don that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the women on the pole, and as he had expected, all of them are looking in his direction at that moment, with all of them wearing looks on their faces that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them would have pushed pleading words out of their mouths if he were to give them a chance.
The Don returned his attention toward the direction of Song Zu’er at that moment, and as he had expected, tears were still streaming down from her eyes even as she kept her attention focused on the direction of his face. While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking, and besides, just because no words were coming out of her lips at that moment did not mean that the same was true for long.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when Song Zu’er allowed pleading words to escape from her lips, and the billionaire could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he heard the sounds that were coming out of her lips, “Please, Master…,” she said, though unlike the usual things that the Don would have seen, the expression that appeared on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not getting ready to push more words out of her mouth.
Indeed, the expression that Song Zu’er was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was simply waiting for him to say something.
With yet another shake of his head – and again, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – the Don added to the trepidation that the beautiful young woman was feeling at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, he soon turned his attention toward the direction of Chen Yuqi, and when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, she parted her lips, with the expression that she was wearing making it clear just what it was that she was about to say.
Even if that was the case, however, he cut her off, and he did so with the words that escaped from his lips as he asked her, “What about you, Fuck-Slave?” and again, while it was true that he paused after those words had escaped from his lips, he did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Can you imagine what it is that I am going to make you do?”
The expression that was on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that while it was true that she did not know what was going to happen soon, she was still getting ready to push pleading words out of her mouth so that it would not happen, and while it was true that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment being seen by Chen Yuqi meant that she had realized that it would not be in her best interest to say anything at that moment, she soon still allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips.
“And here I was thinking of sparing you from this evolution if you can make a close call as to what you are going to go through soon would be, Fuck-Slave,” the Don said before he then placed a wide smile on his face, and he knew for a fact that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was the only thing that any of the women in front of him needed to see for them to realize that he was just pulling their leg.
Indeed, the expression that was on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment reflected even more horror, but since that was the objective of the Don in the first place, in the end, that was only something that caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, and that, in turn, added to the stress that was evident upon the face of not only Chen Yuqi but also of the other women who are straddling that giant pole that extended from one end of the pool to the other. 
“Tell you what, if any of you can guess what it is that I am planning on subjecting you to, I would release that slave from this position and she can use her breasts to massage me while we watch the rest of you go through this evolution,” the Don said with an amused tone, before he then remarked to himself that the alternative was not what made the women in front of him pause, rather, it was the fact that none of them could even begin to guess what it was that he is planning on subjecting them to that made them unable to push words out of their mouths.
“Well, no one wants to take a guess?” he asked, and he made sure that he was using a questioning tone at that moment because he knew that it would add to the trepidation and distress that the women were feeling, something that he was already able to see when he turned his attention toward the direction of the women in question. At that moment, the expressions that they were wearing caused him no small amount of amusement and pleasure, with the billionaire soon telling himself that the latter was something that Kate surely had no problem realizing.
At the same time, the fact that he is still waiting for any of them to say anything at that moment added to the trepidation and horror that the women in question were feeling, and indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, a series of whimpers that advertised just how defeated the women felt escaped from the lips of those who are straddling the giant pole, and that prompted the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more, though he soon removed that expression from his face as he then said, “It seems that no one wants to take a guess.”
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