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He enjoyed seeing the expression of trepidation written on the faces of the three women waiting for him inside the room, and because that was the case, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face. He would have to admit that part of the reason that he allowed that expression to appear on his face at that moment was that he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the women in the room were feeling at that moment, and when he confirmed that such was indeed the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, adding to the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the women in question.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he continued to walk forward, and while it was true that he now went out of his way to make sure that he did not turn his attention toward the direction of the women in the room, it was not as if he needed to turn his gaze toward their direction at that moment for him to know that all of them are wearing an expression of trepidation and horror on their faces. Indeed, he could not help but remark to himself that if he were to turn his gaze toward the direction of the women in the room at that moment, then they were liable to start moaning at the same time that they would have placed desperate pleading expressions on their faces, and because that was the case, while he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of the women, he refrained from doing so.
The Don did allow the smile that he was wearing to widen at that moment, and though it was true that he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of where the women were at that moment, he was sure that they reacted to the action that he had taken, as he heard the series of whimpers that escaped from their lips at that moment. To the billionaire, it was obvious that they were all hoping that the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment would be more than enough to compel him to give them some sort of reprieve, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sound that escaped from their lips at that moment only made him want to abuse them even more.
He was sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more in response to that thought entering the forefront of his mind, just as he was sure that the thought of once more turning his attention toward the direction of the women in the room entered the forefront of his mind, but he was able to stop himself from doing that, and he instead focused his attention toward what was in front of him.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, even he would have to admit that the expression that he was now wearing was the result of him focusing his attention on the dinner that had been prepared for him. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was looking forward to having this dinner because he knew just how good the chef that the hotel had brought for him was, but even if that was the case, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he finally turned his attention toward the direction of the women who are in the room with him, and as he had expected, all of them flinched when they realized that he was now looking in their direction.
The Don did not bother to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he focused his attention toward the direction of the three women, but just because that was the case does not mean that he did not feel any amusement at that moment, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that h felt no small amount of amusement when he saw the expression that the beautiful women in front of him were wearing, after all, that look was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they are afraid.
As was usual, the three of them were wearing nothing but the collar around their necks, and the dangling earrings that were on their ears, and the sight of the latter caused the Don no small amount of amusement as he then remarked to himself that the earring was what the three of them fear the most at that moment. He had to push that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, before he then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the eldest of the three of them, but rather than focus his attention toward the direction of the face of Olivia, he made sure that he was looking at the direction of her womanhood.
He did allow the smile that he was wearing to widen at that moment, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, he was sure that Olivia would have associated that expression that he was now wearing with him turning his gaze toward her most intimate part. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that Olivia would be correct in doing so, after all, that expression that had appeared on his face at that moment did have something to do with the entrance to her womb, and he did not think that there was a need for him to tell her anything for her to know that the amusement that he was feeling would have to do with the fact that she was not sporting anything to cover that part of her body.
That extended even to her pubic hair, after all, Olivia did not have a single strand of hair on her body from the neck down, though that was not by choice. The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen – albeit only slightly, so he doubted that Olivia or the two other women who were now looking in his direction were aware of it – as he then reminded himself that they had to force the oldest woman in the room to comply with the order that they were given earlier.
Indeed, if the Don were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted her to disobey the order that she was given, after all, that would have given him the excuse to punish her, and he would have to admit that he felt his manhood twitch as he then reminded himself of what that punishment was going to be. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his gaze toward the direction of the face of the beautiful dark-haired woman, and as he had expected, she flinched yet again, and the expression of horror that Olivia was wearing on her face became more pronounced, a few moments later, when she saw the look that had appeared on his face.
The Don cannot help but remark to himself that the look that was on the face of Olivia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but before she could do so, the Don made a show of turning his gaze away from the direction of the eldest woman in the room, focusing his gaze instead toward the youngest, and as he had expected, Aubrey flinched when she realized that the man who was responsible for her being naked and shaved from the neck down was now looking at her direction.
Aubrey parted her lips at that moment, making it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was looking forward to hearing what it was that she wanted to say, it would appear that the fact that he was looking in her direction at that moment compelled her to keep her mouth close. The Don could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment even as that thought came across the forefront of his mind, and because he was looking in the direction of Aubrey at that moment, it was natural that she also saw the look that he was now wearing.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, and while that was the only sound that she produced, that was still more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was thinking, though he did make sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore as he turned his gaze toward the direction of Yvonne.
It would appear that the fact that he did not widen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not matter, after all, when the beautiful blond realized that he was now looking in her direction, it was her turn to allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and the Don could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment even as the sounds that she produced echoed around the room that they were in. 
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, the sounds that she was producing were more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was thinking at that moment, and because that was the case, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. She flinched when she saw the expression that he was now wearing, and he was sure that it was because she took control of herself at that moment that she was able to school the expression that she was wearing and prevent herself from placing an expression of trepidation and horror on her pretty face.
As he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment, the Don inclined his head toward the direction of Yvonne, and as expected, the look that was on her face changed to reflect horror, leading the billionaire to then remark to himself that it would appear that even her self-control at that moment was not as good as she would have expected. He would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing the look that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment, but he then told himself that he enjoyed seeing the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful blond.
Even if that was the case, however, he soon turned his gaze away from her, focusing his attention instead back toward the direction of his dinner. He was so confident that none of the three of them would even think about attacking him at that moment that he did not think it was much of an issue for him to turn his gaze away from them. 
Indeed, he was proven to be correct, a few moments later, when he realized that the only response that the three of them gave to him turning his gaze away from them was to allow even more whimpers to escape from their lips, and the sounds that they produced at that moment served only to further fuel the figurative flame of lust burning between his loins.
This time, however, the Don decided not to do anything about what it was that he was feeling as he then focused his attention on his seat on the table, but thought it was true that such was the case, it was not as if he was not aware of what the women who are in the room with him are thinking, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened slightly as he then remarked to himself that even if he did not turn his attention toward the direction of the women, he was sure that all of them were looking at him.
Indeed, there was even a part of the Don that had to say that he was sure what the expression that would be written on their faces at that moment would be, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more, though he was somehow able to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening anymore than it already had, even if there was a voice coming from the back of his mind that told him that it was not as if they could see the expression that he was now wearing.
Of course, just because he had gone out of his way to make sure that he was not looking in their direction at that moment does not mean that he was going to ignore them, and after another moment or two, he parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth. Though it was true that he still did not bother to turn his attention toward their direction at that moment, he was sure that all of them would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for them.
“I’ll ask you if you had dinner yet, but I know for a fact that I have not contributed my fresh cum yet, so the answer is going to be no,” the Don said as he took his seat, and as soon as he was seated, he turned his attention toward their direction, with the smile on his face widening even more, a few moments later, when he saw the expressions that appeared on their pretty faces.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he had already predicted that such would be the expression that was on the faces of the women that he was now staring at. He was sure that the trepidation that they are feeling at that moment increased even more, a few moments later, when he then inclined his head toward their direction, and he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment betrayed the amusement that he was feeling as he then asked them, “Have you not realized yet that my cum would soon be your favorite item to consume?”
If it was possible, the expression of horror that the three women were wearing on their pretty faces at that moment intensified, but even if that was the case, the Don had no problem seeing the expression of anger that appeared on the face of Olivia, and for a brief moment, he wondered if she was even aware of the expression that she was now wearing on her face. Of course, he did not have to wait long before he found the answer, and soon enough, the Don was telling himself that, of course, the answer would be in the affirmative, but even if that was the case, he responded to the expression of anger that was on the face of the beautiful dark-haired woman by allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
Olivia flinched when she saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face, but even if that was the case, the expression of anger that she was wearing remained where it was, with the Don then remarking to himself that it would appear that the expression that she was wearing intensified at that moment. 
Indeed, the beautiful dark-haired woman looked as if she was about to push words out of her mouth, 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 at that moment with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “Well, you will learn that soon enough,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that he could display to her the expression of amusement that he placed on his face.
It would appear that the look that he was now wearing was more than enough to cause the three of them to flinch, and because that was the case, the Don inclined his head, though this time, rather than incline his head toward their direction, he instead inclined his head toward the other end of the room. He made sure, however, that he was looking in their direction when he did so, and because that was the case, he made it clear to them that he wanted them to turn their attention toward the direction that he had indicated.
That two of three of them – and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not care who the one that did not react was – allowed sounds to escape from their lips at that moment told him that they were aware of what it was that they are staring at, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – the Don told himself that he would have been more surprised if the three of them did not know what it was that they are staring at that moment.
Part of the reason that he shook his head at that moment was that he knew that not a single one of them was going to say something in response to the action that he had taken, after all, the three of them were staring into the direction of the fake cocks that were jutting from small engines that were in a row in front of them. Of course, after another moment or two, the fact that the three of them were focusing their attention toward the direction of the Sybians irritated him, and because that was the case, he forced them to turn his attention toward his direction, a few moments later, as he pointedly and audibly cleared his throat.
He would have to admit that he was not sure who among the three of them would turn her attention toward his direction first, but even if that was the case, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw the pleading expression that was on the face of Aubrey. The expression that she was wearing told him what it was that she was thinking at that moment even if it was true that no words escaped from his lips, though before he could follow up with that particular thought, he was forced to return to the present even as a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Aubrey.
From the look that was on the face of the beautiful brunette, it was obvious that she was hoping that the sound that escaped from her lips would be enough to convince him to spare her from this evolution, but before the Don could truly think about what he was supposed to say in response to the sounds that had escaped from the lips of the youngest woman in the room, he was forced to return to the present even as more whimpers echoed around him, and he did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of the two women for him to know what kind of expression it was that they are wearing on their faces.
The Don intentionally misinterpreted the sounds that were coming out of their lips, and in response to the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment, Aubrey allowed another loud whimper of protest, though if she was expecting him to pause because of the sound that she had now produced, then she would only be disappointed, and the next sound that echoed around the room that they were in would be coherent words that escaped from the lips of the Don as he then said, “I am so glad that you are excited about this evolution,” and as expected, the expressions that they are wearing reflected the fact that such was not the case, but even so, the Don ignored them and allowed more words to escape from his lips, “I am excited about this too.”
He made sure to look at the direction of Olivia at that moment because he knew that if he wanted to see a defiant expression, then turning his gaze toward the direction of the eldest of the three women in the room at that moment was his best bet. It was true that the expression on the face of Olivia at that moment reflected defiance and anger, but the Don would have to admit that it was not as much as he would have wanted, though he soon told himself that it was not as if there was anything that he can do about it at that moment, and because that was the case, he simply inclined his head toward her.
As he had expected, the action that he had taken was more than enough to cause the women in front of him to pause, though that did not last for long, and after another moment or two, more whimpers escaped from their lips, with that sound merely an extension of what it was that they had been wanting to say from the very beginning. Again, however, if they were expecting him to give them what it was that they were asking for because of the sounds that had escaped from their lips, they would only be mistaken.
In the end, the next series of coherent words that echoed around the room that they were in escaped from the lips of the Don, as he then inclined his head toward them, and while it was true that he allowed the expression on his face – and even the tone that he was using – to reflect amusement, he knew that the three women in front of him would have no problem realizing that there was nothing about the words that escaped from his lips at that moment which reflected amusement, “Well? What are you waiting for?” he asked.
The expression that appeared on their faces at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they had realized the true meaning behind the words that had escaped from the lips of the man in front of them, and it was because such was the case that the expressions that they are wearing faltered. 
Of course, they are not the only ones who had done that, because the look that was on the face of the Don also changed at that moment, and the expression changed to reflect the impatience that he was feeling at that moment. Judging from the sounds that escaped from the lips of the women in front of him, he would have to conclude that they understood the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, in the end, he refrained from doing so.
For a brief moment, a brief and almost complete silence descended in the room as the four of them waited for someone else to move, though just because the three women in front of him were not pushing any kind of sounds out of their mouths at that moment does not mean that the expressions that they are wearing remained as it was because the desperation and horror that they are feeling at that moment was reflected with the expression that they are wearing even more.
At that moment, he would have to admit that the only thing that he was doing was waiting for one of them to blink first – though that was not literal – and the smile that was on his face widened slightly, even as he watched as Aubrey turned her attention toward the direction of the devices in the room. Although it was just for a few moments, the Don was able to see the expression of horror and helplessness on the expression that was written on the face of the youngest woman in the room, something that was then made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips, and that was the only sound that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of what was going on at the forefront of the mind of Aubrey.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Aubrey, he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of the two other women in the room, and he knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he confirmed that both Olivia and Yvonne had turned their attention toward the direction of where Aubrey was. 
Again, no words escaped from the lips of the two other women, but the Don told himself that there was no need for him to see the expressions that they were wearing for him to be sure of what it was that they were thinking, after all, the expression of horror that they are wearing on their faces at that moment was more than enough to tell him, and if pressed, the Don would have to admit that the expression that they are wearing at that moment would be part of the reason behind the widening of the smile that he was wearing at that moment, even if it was true that they are not even looking in his direction.
“Looks like Fuck-Cow knows what is best for her,” the Don said, and as he had expected, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were more than enough to cause Olivia and Yvonne to turn their attention toward his direction, and as that was the case, the Don had no problem seeing the look that they are now wearing.
While it was true that the look that was on the face of Olivia at that moment carried no small amount of anger, the more that he studied the look that she was wearing, the more that the Don was convinced that she was slowly accepting that she had no choice but to do what it was that she was ordered to do. He turned his attention toward the direction of Yvonne at that moment, and as he had expected, the same expression had appeared on the face of the beautiful blond, with Yvonne soon parting her lips, a few moments later, a moment or two after she realized that he was now looking in her direction.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, and it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were her way of telling him that she was about to push words out of her mouth. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to listen to whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, but just as she was about to push the words out of her mouth, she was forced to pause as a loud moan escaped from the lips of Aubrey, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don had already turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from.
The smile on his face widened, but he then turned his attention toward the direction of the two other women, before he then inclined his head toward them. Even if it was true that the two of them were not looking in his direction at that moment, he soon made them turn his gaze toward him through the next word to escape from his lips, “Do you need me to provide you with more incentives, Fuck-Slut, Fuck-Pig?”
As he had expected, in response to the words that escaped from his lips, the two of them turned their attention toward his direction, but if they were expecting him to be moved by the action that they had taken, then they would only be disappointed, and a moment or two later, Yvonne flinched when she saw the smile that had appeared on the face of the Don. 
The beautiful blond parted her lips at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say was cut off by yet another moan that escaped from Aubrey, and again, before he had realized what it was that he was doing, the Don found himself looking in the direction of the beautiful woman who happens to be the youngest of the three women in the room.
He would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see that she was now looking in his direction, just as he was not surprised to see the expression that she was now wearing. He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more – and that added to the trepidation that Aubrey was feeling – before he inclined his head toward her as he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “You know what to do, Fuck-Cow.”
As he had expected, in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, Aubrey schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it 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. As it was, protesting whimpers did escape from her lips, but because of the smile that appeared on his face at that moment, he was sure that even Aubrey would have realized that the sounds that she made at that moment served only to further fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and the Don asked himself if Aubrey was going to take her chances and beg him again with the whimpers that would have escaped from her lips, something that he would have to admit that cannot help but look forward to.
It would appear, however, that Aubrey had already accepted that she has no choice but to obey the orders that she was given, and because that was the case, after another moment or two, she allowed yet another series of desperate whimpers to escape from her lips, but at the same time that she made those sounds, she moved in such a way that she was soon straddling the fake cock of the Sybian. It was at that moment that she paused before she then turned her attention toward the direction of his face, and judging from the look that she was now wearing, it was obvious that she was hoping that the action that she had taken would convince him to give her a break of sorts.
That, however, was not what the expression that appeared on the face of the Don in response to the action that she had taken was, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that the look that appeared on his face at that moment should be enough to tell her that he is going to give her the opposite of what it was that she was asking for. 
Aubrey's look changed to reflect even more of the desperation she was feeling at that moment, but even she should have known what the effect of the look she was wearing on her face at that moment was going to be. Hence, a few moments later, she tried to school the expression that she was wearing, and the Don would have to say that she was not entirely successful in that regard.
At that moment, however, the Don would have to admit that he was more than willing to give Aubrey a break of sorts, but it was not because of something that she had done, rather, it was because the other two women in the room had not yet moved from the position that they were in. 
While it was true that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was a wide smile, he could tell that both Olivia and Yvonne had realized that there was nothing about the expression that had appeared on his face that suggested amusement on his part. Indeed, the expression that he was wearing at that moment would have suggested the opposite of that, because while it was true that he had a smile on his visage, he did not bother to hide the anger that he was feeling, and because that was the case, the recipients of the look that he was wearing on his face flinched, though they still did not move from the position that they were in.
The Don was soon remarking to himself that it would appear that he would have to provide some sort of incentive to get Olivia and Yvonne to move, but while that was the thought that had gone through the forefront of his mind at that moment, it was not as if he allowed any sort of expression to appear on his face to reflect that thought. It was for that reason that he found it surprising that Yvonne soon allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and the sound that the beautiful blond made at that moment was the only thing that the billionaire needed to hear for him to be sure that she was getting ready to comply with the order that she was given.
Barely a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Yvonne turned her gaze away from him, moving toward the direction of where Liz was. He would have to admit that his first reaction to the action that Yvonne had taken at that moment was to place a surprised expression on his face, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Olivia.
For a brief moment, even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face was genuine, and if he were to be asked at that moment what the reason behind the expression that he was now wearing was, he would have no problem admitting that it would be the expression of confusion that was on the face of Olivia at that moment. 
It was the kind of expression that told him that she was not sure what it was that she was supposed to do, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing just slightly, albeit he soon removed the expression that he was wearing and he replaced it instead with an expression that suggested the impatience that he was feeling. Judging from the series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment, he would have to admit that she had realized what the true meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was still going to just follow the instruction that she was given.
“This is supposed to be a competition to see who could hold her orgasm the longest,” the Don said, and he inclined his head toward the direction of Olivia, prompting her to part her lips, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know because the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “but should I just declare you as the loser by default?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Olivia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was seriously considering accepting that offer, but before she could push words out of her mouth, the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, “and that would mean that you would get the punishment.”
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