

THE DON’S INVITATION
TWENTY-FOUR
The expression that was written on the face of the young woman who had just climbed up the stage was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, and a heartbeat or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark that it was a good thing that such was the only thing that he needed to see, after all, that expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that there was no way that she was going to push words out of her mouth at that moment. He maintained a smile on his face at that moment, however, as he then remarked to himself that the fact that she was unable to push words out of her mouth was something that also fueled the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he returned to the present.
It would appear that he had returned to the present just in time to watch as the beautiful woman who was on the stage allowed a single moan to escape from her lips, and the sound in question was the result of her assuming a squatting position in front of everyone, though she also made sure that her knees were as far apart as possible, hence, the slit in between the lips of her womanhood was exposed. He would have to admit that he was so distracted by what was happening at that moment that before he had even realized what was happening, the smile that he was wearing on his face was already as wide as possible, and because that was the case, he quickly removed that expression that he was wearing on his face at the same time that the young woman in question turned her attention toward his direction at the same time that she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was wordlessly asking him to change his mind about the order that she had been given.
The Don allowed a small smile to come across his face at the same time that he inclined his head toward her direction, and although it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, from the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman who was on the stage, it was obvious that she had realized what the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment just from looking at it. That would explain the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, but if she were expecting him to be moved just because of that look that she was now wearing on her visage at that moment, then she would only be disappointed.
Once more, he inclined his head toward her direction, and as he had expected, she responded to the action that he had taken by allowing more whimpers to escape from her lips even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that she was reflecting even more of the desperation that she was feeling at that moment. Again, however, the Don simply allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to reflect what it was that he was thinking at that moment, and he even went so far as to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment.
Amanda went so far as to part her lips at that moment, and that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of pushing words out of her mouth at that moment. In the end, however, whatever it was that Amanda would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, but it was not because the Don cut off what it was that she wanted to say, rather, it was at that moment that loud moans of pure pleasure escaped from the lips of the other women who were on the stage with Amanda.
Not even the Don could stop himself from turning his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from when he heard the same, but even if that was the case, the expression that he 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 more amused than irritated by the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Jennifer and Jessica.
By the time that he had turned his attention toward the direction of the sisters, they are already seated on the floor of the stage, with both of them straddling the leg of the other, and because that was the case, they were able to rub their most intimate of part against that of the other, and that would be the reason behind the series of moans that were escaping from their lips at that moment. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as more moans escaped from the lips of the sisters, and while it was true that such were the only sounds that were coming out of their mouths at that moment, it was obvious that both of them were fast approaching their release at that moment, and that was more than enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he doubted that either Jennifer or Jessica could see the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but even if that was the case, the billionaire did not bother to remove that smile on his face as he then told himself that just because the intended recipient of the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment could not see that expression which he was wearing does not mean that there is no one else who can see the look that was on his face, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
Given the distances involved, even if either Jessica or Jennifer – or even Amanda – had verbally responded to the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, he doubted that he would have heard anything that they would have allowed out of their mouths, and for some reason, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don could not help but feel no small amount of amusement, though he refrained from showing that such was the case through the expression that he was wearing on his face.
In any case, he was soon forced to think about something else even as more moans escaped from the lips of the sisters, with the billionaire then forced to admit, even if it was only to himself, that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the sisters at that moment was what fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment. Of course, he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Amanda, and as he had expected, she was looking in the direction of the sisters as well.
While it was true that there was a part of him that could not help but be irritated at the fact that Amanda was looking at another direction, that part of him was assuaged when he realized that while it was true that Amanda was looking in the direction of the sisters, she maintained the position that she was in, squatting with her knees as far apart from each other as possible. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more, and he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but wish that Amanda could see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the sisters at that moment, however, and while he was more aware this time, the Don still did not bother to stop himself from turning his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from. He would also have to admit that he did not bother to make sure that the expression that he was wearing was no longer that wide smile on his face as, if anything, he would have to admit that he made sure that the smile on his face was wider.
Of course, there was no way that Jennifer and Jessica would have been able to see the look that he was now wearing as the two of them are now lost in a world of their own making, and as if to tell him that such was truly the case, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, more moans of pleasure escaped from the lips of the two women, with the Don then remarking to himself that it was obvious that the sounds are indeed coming from the lips of both women at that moment. 
He turned his attention toward the direction of Amanda, and while it was true that he would readily admit that he was not sure why he had turned his gaze toward her at that moment that he did, though just a moment or two after he had fixed his gaze toward her direction, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that turning his gaze toward her direction was the right thing to do as it meant that he was able to note that Amanda was now looking in his direction while wearing an even more desperate expression on her visage.
Once more, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious from the expression that she was now wearing on her face that the beautiful woman would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth, but this time, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be cut off by the word that escaped from his lip of the Don, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that there was a wide smile on his face as he inclined his head toward her direction, he was sure that Amanda would have had no problem noting the impatience that he was feeling as he allowed the next words to escape from his lips.
“Well, Fuck-Pet?” he asked, and while it was true that he made it sound as if he was asking her a question, it was also true that he did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth as he then added, “What are you waiting for?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Amanda at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but in the end, the beautiful woman merely allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sure that she would have pushed actual words out of her mouth, and he was looking forward to hearing whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment.
As that was the case, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed at the fact that no words managed to escape from the lips of Amanda, though the disappointment that he was feeling at that moment evaporated, a few moments later, even as he watched her position the bottle that she had been given, and indeed, even the billionaire would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible even as he watched the expression that was on the face of Amanda morph into an expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not like what it was that she was about to do.
It was not as if the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment was going to change anything, however, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more. It was just a shame that there was no way that Amanda could see the look that he was now wearing on his face because she had to turn her attention toward the direction of her womanhood.
The distance that separated the two of them at that moment may be considerable, but that did not stop the Don from hearing the soft moan that escaped from the lips of Amanda even as the mouth of the cold transparent bottle that she had been given made contact with the slit in between the lips of her flower. More moans escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman, a few moments later, even as she was forced to take as much of the neck of the bottle as possible inside her womanhood, and the Don would readily admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward her direction even more, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that Jessica allowed a particularly loud moan of pleasure to escape from her lips, causing everyone to turn their attention toward her direction.
While it was true that Jessica was still straddling the left leg of her sister, she was somehow able to turn her attention toward the direction of the face of the Don, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what was going to come next. 
Their eyes met momentarily – or at least that was what it felt like to the Don – though that lasted only for the briefest moment, because Jessica was soon pushing more words out of her mouth as she then begged him, “Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that it would appear as if she is not going to tell him what it was that she was begging for, it was obvious to the Don what it was that she wants, and because that was the case, he could not help but allow the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen.
He inclined his head toward the direction of Jessica at that moment, schooling the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that she would have needed to see for her to know that he already knew what it was that she was going to ask for. Even if that was the case, however, the next words that escaped from the lips of the Don would have given her the impression that he was not aware of what it was that she was asking for, or at least, that she would just have to beg for what it was that she want even though it was obvious that the Don already knew what it was that she was going to ask for.
“What is it that you are going to ask for, Rape-Pig?” he asked her, and he made sure that he used an amused tone at that moment because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the beautiful woman was feeling. 
Indeed, it took quite a bit of self-control on his part to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening even more when he saw the look that appeared on her face at that moment, and even more whimpers escaped from her lips which was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was protesting at that moment. 
He allowed Jessica to see the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment, and she flinched when she saw the expression that he was now wearing. At the same time, however, it was clear from the way that she reacted at that moment that she already knew what it was that she was supposed to do, and indeed, a moment or two later, the beautiful woman was soon pushing more words out of her mouth, and it was what he wanted to hear from her which, in turn, caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
“Master, please…please, may this Rape-Pig please cum for you Master, please…please…,” she said, before she was forced to pause as a whimper escaped from her lips, and the sound that she made at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to understand just how desperate Jessica was at that moment, after all, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised just how close she was to her release, though before he could follow through with that line of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of Jessica.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping that she would push more words out of her mouth at that moment, but it would appear that such was not going to be the case, and after another moment or two, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Jessica would be more whimpers that advertised just how close she was – and she was still closing – to her release.
Perhaps if the beautiful young woman had turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, she would have realized that it would have been in her best interest to continue pushing pleading words out of her mouth from the expression that he was wearing on his face, but even the Don would have to admit that his musings regarding that had to be placed on hold, a few moments later, as another loud howl of pure pleasure escaped from the lips of one of the women on stage, and it did not even take him that long to figure out that the one who had made the sound in question was Jennifer.
“Are you also close, Rape-Cow?” the Don asked before he can stop himself, and in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the older sister turned her attention toward the direction of his face, even though it was true that she remained not only in the spot where she was, but she also continued to grind her womanhood against that of her sister, pushing the two of them closer and closer toward their release.
The Don did not even need to ask Jennifer anything for him to be sure that the only reason that she was doing what it was that she was doing at that moment was that she knew that she does not have a choice, and indeed, the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment told him that she would have stopped if she thought that she could get away with it. 
That 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 wanted to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, but in the end, it was clear to him that she simply accepted the fact that there was nothing that she could do or say at that moment that would make him withdraw the order that she had been given, and besides, even if he were to tell the two of them that they can now stop, it was not as if the arousal that they had built up would just die down. As that was the case, the only thing that either of them could do was to push pleading words out of their mouths, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, that Jennifer allowed pleading words to escape from her lips.
Once more, the Don could not help but remark to himself that the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the word that were about to come out of her mouth were not what it was that she wanted to say, but at that moment, the Don did not bother to think more about that, after all, it was at that moment that Jennifer allowed actual words to escape from her lips.
“Please, Master,” she began, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, she was soon pushing even more words out of his mouth, precluding the Don from saying anything else, though he would have to admit that it was not as if he wanted to say something at that moment and, in the end, he simply amused himself as he listened to the desperate words that escaped from the lips of Jennifer, “May this Rape-Cow please cum for you, Master, please…please…,” she said, before she then focused her attention toward the direction of his face.
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 would have pushed more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, but he cut her off at that moment as he decided that he would just give her a break of sorts, even if it was possible that she would not have seen it that way. 
“You may cum, Rape-Cow,” he said at the same time that he inclined his head toward her direction, and he made sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible as he then turned his attention toward the direction of Jessica, and as he had expected, she flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction.
The expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push actual words out of her mouth, but 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 words that escaped from his lips, and again, he made sure that he was using an amused tone at that moment as he then inclined his head toward her before he then said, “You may cum too, Rape-Pig.”
As he was looking in the direction of the two women at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that was on their faces, and for a brief moment or two, even he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was genuinely one of amusement, after all, the looks that they are wearing on their faces was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them would have wanted to say something, and he had the feeling that even if it was true that he had already given them permission, they would have just protested.
No matter how determined the expressions that they are wearing on their faces at that moment were, however, that expressions dissolved, a few moments later, as even more moans escaped from the lips of the two women, and this time, the sounds that they are making are louder than the ones before, which was the only indication that the Don needed to note for him to know just how close the two of them are to their release.
Indeed, barely a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he was forced to return to the present as Jessica allowed a loud sound of pleasure to escape from her lips, and the sounds that she made at that moment was soon complimented by the sounds that escaped from the lips of the older sister, and if it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the billionaire widened even more as he remarked to himself that the sounds that escaped from the lips of the two women at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that they had reached their release.
There was a part of the Don that would have preferred to keep his attention focused toward their direction at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he turned his attention toward the direction of Amanda, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that turning his gaze toward her direction at that moment that he did was the right thing to do.
The expression that was on the pretty face of Amanda at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid, even as she kept her attention focused toward the direction of where Jennifer and Jessica were at that moment, but then again, given the circumstances that she had found herself in, the Don realized that he should not have expected anything else when he saw the expression that was on the face of the beautiful young woman.
Even the Don would have to admit that he was not sure what it was that made Amanda turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, but the billionaire was more than happy to take advantage of the fact that he is now looking in her direction and he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face before he inclined his head toward her direction. As he had expected, the action that he had taken at that moment was more than enough to cause the horror that was on the face of Amanda to become more pronounced, and she even went so far as to part her lips at that moment to make it clear that her intention was to push words out of her mouth.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that Amanda would have wanted to say at that moment, he cut her off at that moment, and though it was true that the first thing that he did was incline his head toward the direction of the young woman, it would appear that such was more than enough to fuel the horror that she was wearing on her face. In any case, before she can recover from the action that he had taken, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth as then asked her, “Again, Fuck-Pet, what are you waiting for?”
The Don would have to admit that he made sure that what was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment would be impatience, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that not even he was sure if Amanda would have realized that the impatience that was figuratively dripping from the word that escaped from his lips at that moment was just theatrical, but then again, even if she were to realize that, it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about that.
Indeed, that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, but even if it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was her way of telling him that she did not want to do what it was that she was ordered to do, he merely steeled the expression that he was wearing on his face while he was looking in her direction for her to realize that it would be in her best interest to comply with the order that she had given her earlier.
The next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Amanda would be the kind of sounds that the Don would have to admit that he wanted to hear from her, and indeed, he did not even bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening at that moment, even as a series of moans that advertised the unwanted pleasure that she was feeling began to erupt from the mouth of the beautiful young woman, and in response to the sounds that were coming out of her mouth, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
While it was true that he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, it did not mean that he followed it up with words that escaped from his lips, and indeed, the Don would readily admit that he went out of his way at that moment to stop himself from saying anything at that moment, with the billionaire then remarking to himself, a few moments later, that it would appear that him holding back what it was that he wanted to say was rewarded, as it was at that moment that the moans that were coming out of the lips of Amanda began to pick up in volume and intensity.
If it was possible, the smile that the Don was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was closest to him at that moment. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the billionaire, 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 aware of what it was that she was thinking, and even as the moans that were coming out of the Amanda continued to increase in volume and intensity, the Don still had no problem hearing the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Samantha.
He inclined his head toward the direction of the daughter of his oldest rival at that moment, and as he had expected, the action that he had taken served only to increase the trepidation that was obvious upon the face of Samantha. After another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing changed to the point that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth at that moment.
In the end, however, whatever it was that Samantha would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know, after all, it was at that moment that the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then asked, “Do you think your father appreciated that this is the last show that he would ever see on this world?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Samantha at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had already figured out what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but then again, the billionaire was soon telling himself that he would have been incredibly disappointed if Samantha had not realized what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was. He would have preferred to continue to tease her at that moment, but because he was looking in the direction of the beautiful young woman at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that she was wearing on her face, and the Don could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
She allowed a soft whimper to escape from her lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sound that he heard at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for hm to be sure of what it was that she was likely going to say next. There was a part of him that would have wanted to hear her say something at that moment, but he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind, even as he focused his attention toward the direction of Samantha, and he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face.
It was clear to the billionaire that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment had caused the woman that he was now staring at no small amount of trepidation and horror, and indeed, she once more parted her lips, once more making it clear that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but before she could push the words out of her mouth, the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “I have a need of your talents, Fuck-Meat,” and while it was true that no more sounds escaped from his lips after he had said that, she reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment by merely staring in his direction.
The Don went out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and if he were to be asked, he would readily admit that it was fueled only by the expression that was on the face of Samantha.
There was nothing in the look that she was wearing that would have told him that she was already aware of what it was that he was going to make her do, but at the same time, that expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that whatever it was that he was planning on doing to her, it was something that she was not going to enjoy, but then again, that was the point of this exercise.
A scream – and it was a loud one – escaped from the lips of Amanda at that moment, with the Don remarking to himself that there was not even a need for him to turn his gaze toward the direction of the young woman in question for him to know what had happened, and indeed, it was because he already knew what had happened that he did not even bother to turn his attention toward her direction.
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 found it surprising that he did not turn his attention toward the direction of Amanda at that moment, and after another second or two, the Don told himself that it had become obvious that Samantha was hoping that he would turn his attention toward the direction of Amanda at that moment as it meant that he would turn his gaze away from her, but that was not what was going to happen.
He inclined his head toward the direction of the beautiful woman who was in front of him a that moment, and even he would have to admit that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was intended to cause her as much trepidation as possible and the word that escaped from his lips next was certainly intended to make that happen as he then said, “Now, come over here and suck my cock like you were born to do.”
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