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He did not bother to remove the expression of anger that he was wearing on his face as he kept his attention focused toward the direction of the young woman who was crawling toward the direction of her older sister, and that was even if it was true that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was just a theatrical expression.
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to ask the two women that he was focusing his attention toward at that moment if they are even aware that the look that he was now wearing was just theatrical, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, though he kept the expression that he was wearing as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the two other women in the room.
[bookmark: _GoBack]The Don allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to falter slightly as he saw the expression of horror that were written on the face of the two women that he was now looking at, though he did stop the expression that he was wearing from blossoming into a full smile even as he remarked to himself that he is now looking in the direction of the mother of the three women in the room and her youngest daughter.
As he looked at the expression that was written on the face of the mother at that moment, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to just step over toward where she was kneeling as she watched one of her daughters approach the other so that he could shove his cock into her warm and wet oral orifice so that he could then force her to give him a blowjob.
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment faltered slightly as he felt no small amount of lust and arousal, even as his mind reminded him of just how good Viv can be when she is giving head. With a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that it was obvious that Viv herself would deny that such were the case and she would resist him, but it was the resistance that she would have given him that made him label her blowjob as good.
Indeed, even the Don would have to admit that as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that his manhood twitched, but he would not be surprised if no one among the four women who are in the room with him at that moment had even realized that such were the case. Given what was happening at that moment, however, he would have to admit that he could understand why that was the case.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the youngest of the four women in the room, the smile on his face widening even more when he saw the expression of horror that Nicole was wearing on her visage. 
She might be focusing her attention on the direction of her sisters at that moment, but that did not decrease the potency of the expression that she was now wearing. Once more, the Don found himself having to fight himself from just dragging the young woman so that he could have his way with her. 
Even he would have to admit that he did not know when the expression of anger that he was keeping on his visage for theatrical purpose had turned into a wide smile, but as soon as he realized that such was now the expression that he was wearing on his face, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was more a stern expression.
There was a part of him that would have said that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was a waste, after all, it was not as if any of the four women in the room would have been able to see the expression that he was now wearing on his face as they are focused on what was happening at that moment. In the end, the Don also turned his attention toward the direction of the show, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that it was not as if it were a chore.
 By the time that he had focused his attention toward the direction of Tessa and Yanlin at that moment, the two women were already close enough to each other that Yanlin was able to turn her attention toward his direction so that she could give him an expression on her face that was the only thing that she needed to see for him to be sure that the next words that were going to come out of her lips would be pleas.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear the pleading words that he was sure would come out of the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, even he was not sure if Yanlin would push through with the words. 
He supposed that he could school the expression that he was wearing to encourage her to push the words out of her mouth, but he refrained from doing so, and as a result of that, the expression that was on his face remained as the stern expression that made Yanlin flinch. He would have to admit that when she saw her flinch, he knew that she was not going to push the words out of her mouth.
It was for that reason that he did not even bother to keep his attention focused toward her direction, turning his gaze instead toward the direction of the eldest daughter, and this time, he did remove the stern expression that he was wearing so that he could present Tessa with a smirk that he knew would add more to the trepidation and anger that she was feeling than the stern expression that was on his face earlier.
He had just filled her cunt with his seed – and indeed, when he turned his attention toward the direction of her cunt at that moment, he noted how some of his seed was still dripping from her abused snatch – but even if that was the case, he would have to admit that when he saw the expression that she was wearing on her face, his cock twitched, and judging from the horror that appeared on the face of Tessa, the Don would have to say that she saw what happened.
Of course, he was soon telling himself that if Tessa saw his manhood twitch at that moment, then she would have gone out of her way to plead with him, even if it was true that the only sounds that would have escaped from her lips at that moment would be pleading sounds. That, however, was not what happened, and within a moment or two of that realization entering the forefront of his mind, the Don mentally shook his head to force himself to return to the present.
Rather than keep his attention focused toward Tessa, he once more returned his gaze toward the direction of Yanlin, and when the younger sister realized that such was the case, she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips. Judging from the expression that appeared on her visage, the Don was sure that she was hoping that the look that she was now wearing would be enough to convince him to leave her alone.
In response to that, the Don widened the expression that he was wearing into something which even he would have labelled as a deranged smile, and when Yanlin saw the expression that he was now wearing, she could not help but allow more whimpers to escape from her lips. Of course, the sounds that she was producing at that moment served only to add fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Don.
The smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment undoubtedly caused no small amount of trepidation on the part of Yanlin, and she once more parted her lips as an even more determined expression appeared on her face. 
Again, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, but again, when Yanlin saw the expression that he was wearing, the determination that she was wearing on her visage disappeared. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see that such was the case.
Still, he was soon forced to turn his gaze toward the direction of Tessa again as the oldest sister allowed a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, and the sounds that she made was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was also determined to push protesting words out of her mouth.
It was for that reason that he went out of his way to look in her direction, and as he did so, he told himself that he was expecting to see far more than just a determined expression because he was hoping to see her push actual words out of her mouth. That look that was on the face of Tessa might have remained as it was for the next moment or two, but after another moment, even that determination that she was showing faltered.
A sigh escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, and he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that he was soon showing the two women a disappointed expression. He kept that expression on his visage as he focused his attention toward the direction of Viv and Nicole, with the two women also allowing whimpers to escape from their lips when they saw the expression that he was now wearing.
The sound which escaped from the lips of Viv, however, was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized what the true meaning behind the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was, and after another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing on her face faltered and she schooled it to show him a pleading expression.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the eldest woman in the room, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was pleading with him to focus his attention on her instead. He kept his expression focused on the mother for another moment or two, but he then shook his head before he returned his gaze toward the direction of Tessa and Yanlin.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what kind of words would have escaped from her lips at that moment if he were to allow her to speak, which is part of the reason that he did not bother to wait for her to push words out of her mouth.
Instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of Yanlin, and he once more placed a stern and impatient expression on his face before he then allowed words to escape from his mouth, “Well, Rape-Cow, what are you waiting for?” he asked, before he then fixed his gaze toward her, and naturally, the beautiful young woman reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips by allowing more whimpers out of her mouth.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Yanlin at that moment, the reaction that she had given him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the thoughts that had gone through the forefront of her mind at that moment were. She looked as if she was about to push actual words out of her mouth after she had recovered, but again, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know.
That was because the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “Or, would you rather that your sister gets pregnant instead?”
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Yanlin at that moment caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even as he felt his cock twitch, though because Yanlin was looking in the direction of his face at that moment, he doubted that she had realized the movement of his cock.
Of course, he told himself that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was more than enough to add to the trepidation that Yanlin was feeling, and she manifested that through the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment. If she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment, then she would just be disappointed, with the smile on his face informing her that such was the case.
There was no need for the Don to say anything else at that moment, but in any case, even if he would have wanted to say something, he would have found himself forced to pause because of the sounds that escaped from the lips of Viv, and it was the kind of sounds that forced him to turn his gaze toward the mother.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected the expression of desperation and horror that the oldest woman in the dungeon room was wearing on her face, and indeed, he also expected her hesitating when she realized that the sounds that had escaped from her lips made him turn his gaze toward her direction.
Despite the expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment, she was soon able to push actual words out of her mouth, even if it was true that the words that she uttered were just more pleading words.
“Master, please…please just leave them alone, please…please…,” and the tone that she was using at that moment made it clear that she was going to push more pleading words out of her mouth if necessary.
In the end, the mother was forced to pause when the Don allowed words to escape from his lips, and he made it clear that the words that were coming out of his mouth were intended for her, “We know that is not going to happen, Rape-Pig,” and as expected, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment added to the trepidation that Viv was feeling.
Indeed, it looked as if she was just about ready to push more pleading words out of her mouth, but the Don chose that moment to turn his gaze toward the direction of where Yanlin and Tessa were before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “You have thirty seconds to start cleaning the cunt of your sister, Rape-Cow, after that, I am going to drag you away from her.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Yanlin at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she understood what the unspoken threat was. She even went so far as to shake her head, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the action that she took at that moment only made him want to abuse her more, and that reflected in the smile that appeared on his face.
Of course, it was not as if he was going to tell her what the meaning of that smile was.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Yanlin at that moment, but it would appear that she was aware that the time limit that she was given was fast running out, and it was for that reason that she soon turned her attention toward the direction of her sister. The Don did see the expression of horror and helplessness that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment, before she then buried her face between the lips of the flower of her older sister.
The moans that escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment sounded theatrical, and it was clear that the reason she allowed such sounds to escape from her lips was that she was hoping that it would lead him to give Yanlin a break. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that there never was a need for that, so she just pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind.
Instead, he turned his attention toward the direction of the mother and the youngest daughter, even as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. When he fixed his gaze toward the direction of the two women, he could not help but remark to himself that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was rather apt, considering the expressions that had appeared on the faces of the two women.
He was sure that he added to the trepidation that Viv was feeling, a few moments later, with the words that escaped from his lips as he then asked, “Are you not glad that your two daughters are close to each other?”
The Don was sure that both Tessa and Yanlin would have preferred to not have heard the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, but even if that was the case, the two of them were forced to hear the words that had escaped from his lips, and because that was the case, the two of them allowed whimpers to escape from their lips.
He responded to the desperate sounds that escaped from the lips of the two older daughters with laughter, and as the sounds that he was making echoed around the room that they are in, he used his peripheral vision to note that expression of horror that appeared on the faces of the youngest and oldest woman in the room. 
Even if that were the case, however, he refrained from turning his full attention toward the two of them, preferring to keep looking at Tessa and Yanlin. More whimpers escaped from the lips of the two women in question, and that, in turn, fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don even as he felt the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins increase in temperature.
That temperature would have just continued to increase in temperature, if not for the fact that he was forced to turn his gaze toward the direction of Viv as more whimpers escaped from her lips, and those whimpers were followed by actual pleading sounds, “Master, please…please just let them go, please…please…,” she said.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of Viv at that moment, noting the expression that she was wearing as she stopped pushing the pleading words out of her mouth, even if it was just for a moment or two. The expression that she was wearing made it clear that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth if she was given the chance to, and the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to give her that chance.
Rather than let her push more words out of her mouth, however, the Don instead began to walk toward the direction of where Viv and Nicole were positioned, and as he had expected, the eyes of both women widened when they realized that he was now walking toward them. 
The expression on the face of Viv did not change, and it was clear that she welcomed the fact that he was approaching her because she interpreted that to mean that he was giving her what she was asking for. Such was not the case for Nicole, however, 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 if she could, she would have run away from him at that moment.
He went out of his way to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he looked in her direction, and as he had expected, she flinched when she realized what it was that he was doing. Nicole went so far as to part her lips and make it clear that she would have pushed words out of her mouth, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of her lips were cut off by the whimpers and moans that escaped from the lips of Tessa.
The Don allowed sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, and even he would have to admit that the sounds that she was making at that moment were not entirely theatrical. The Don then inclined his head toward the direction of the two older sisters before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Is your sister that good of a carpet-muncher, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, and he was aware that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment served to add to the trepidation that Tessa was feeling. 
As he was now looking in the direction of Tessa, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on her face in response to the word that had escaped from his mouth, and while it was true that no words escaped from her mouth at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she wanted to say something. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of Tessa at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that she would have said, and because that was the case, he told himself that there was no need for him to wait for her to say anything.
It was not as if there was no one else that he could torment at that moment, and it was for that reason that he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Yanlin. Of course, given the task that she was given, the second sister was not able to realize that he was now looking in her direction until after another moment or two when the Don allowed words to escape from his lips.
“What about you, Rape-Cow?” he asked, and much to his amusement, the beautiful second sister turned her attention toward his direction. The expression that she was wearing at that moment might be the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would rather not have turned her attention toward his direction at that moment, but that does not change the fact that she turned her attention toward him.
That action on the part of Yanlin told him that there was a part of her that acknowledged the demeaning nickname that he had given her, and that 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 even she was not aware that such were the case.
Before he could follow through with that particular line of thought, he returned to the present before he once more inclined his head toward the direction of Yanlin and he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What do you think of your sister’s cunt? Is her nectar sweet? What about when mixed with your owner’s cum?”
The fact that the questions had escaped from his lips at that moment in quick succession was intentional, and it took quite a bit of self-control on the part of the Don to make sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face did not widen anymore than it already had, considering that it would appear that the look that he is wearing on his face at that moment was more than enough to fuel the trepidation that Yanlin was wearing on her face.
That expression that Yanlin was wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not thinking of responding to the words that had escaped from his lips, but since he would prefer it if she were to answer the question that he had asked, the Don allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“Well, Rape-Cow? What is your answer?” he asked.
The expression that appeared on the face of Yanlin at that moment told him that she still did not want to answer, but faced with that direct question, she was forced to part her lips, even if it was clear from the expression that she was wearing that even she was not sure just what it was that she was supposed to say.
In the end, the Don inclined his head toward her, indicating that there was no need for her to answer that question. Of course, it was not as if he was giving her a break, and he had to wonder if she had realized that the reason that he had decided that there was no need for her to answer the question that he had asked was that he is now focusing his attention toward the direction of Nicole.
A whimper did escaped from the lips of Yanlin, a few moments later, but by the time that the sound had escaped from her lips, the billionaire had already turned his gaze away from her, and while it was true that there was a part of him that was sure that the sound that Yanlin had produced at that moment was intended to make him turn his gaze toward her, he refrained from doing that.
The smile that was on the face of the Don widened even as he focused his attention toward the direction of Nicole, and as expected, her eyes widened even as she flinched. As he soon resumed walking toward her, he was sure that there was a possibility that she had realized that the action that she had taken at that moment only made him walk in her direction.
He can tell just how desperate and afraid she was at that moment with the next words that escaped from her lips, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, it was obvious that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were intended for him, “please…please…please…,” she said.
The expression that was on the face of Nicole told him that she would have pushed more of such pleading words out of her mouth even if she was already aware that the sounds that she was making was not going to change anything, and that was made more poignant, a few moments later, with the next series of sounds that escaped from her lips, even if it was true that she was just repeating the words that were coming out of her mouth up until that moment.
“Please…please…please…,” she said, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that if Nicole was aware of what the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment was doing to him, then she would have gone out of her way to stop herself from making the sounds in the first place.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment, he told himself, was his way of informing her that such were the case, but there was nothing in the expression that appeared on her visage at that moment that would indicate that she had even realized what the meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face, and she simply continued to push more of such whimpers and moans from her lips.
He paused when he was just five or so feet away from where Viv and Nicole had found themselves in, and even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw the expression of horror that appeared on the faces of the two women that he is looking at. 
The Don went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Viv, a few moments later, and he can tell from the expression that appeared on her face that she wanted to push words out of her mouth, but before she could do so, the Don inclined his head toward her, cutting off the words that were supposed to come out of her lips.
At the same time, the action that he had taken at that moment was his way of informing Viv that he is about to push words out of his mouth, something which he did, a few moments later, as he then asked her, “What do you think? Do you think your youngest can please me?” and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen when he saw the horror that appeared on the face of the mother.
The Don did not bother to stop the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face from widening at that moment, telling himself that the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Viv was the reason that he had allowed the question to escape from his lips in the first place.
That expression that the beautiful mother was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not sure if she should respond to the words that had escaped from his lips or not, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he did not care if Viv was going to respond to his words or not.
He turned his attention toward Nicole at that moment, and as expected, she flinched when she realized that he was now looking at her. The look that appeared on the face of the youngest daughter at that moment told him that she was preparing to plead with him, but he then inclined his head toward her direction, and because that was the case, the pleading words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off.
“Well, Rape-Slut, are you not going to beg me?” he asked, and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear that she could not make sense of the words that escaped from his lips.
Of course, the Don would have to admit it was intentional on his part, and the smile that appeared on his face at that moment should be the only thing that Nicole would have needed to see for her to realize that such was the case. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he felt that she had realized that such was the case from the sounds that escaped from her mouth, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
He took two steps toward Nicole at that moment, and that action was more than enough to cause a loud protesting and pleading scream to escape from the lips of the youngest woman in the room. Indeed, even the Don would have to admit that he had to pause when he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of the younger daughter, as he did not expect it.
Still, he soon allowed a smile to appear across his face before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Nicole, and as expected, it was something that only added to the trepidation and horror that was obvious upon the face of the young woman. This time, however, it would appear that she had realized that the expression that she was wearing served only to make things more difficult for her.
As that was the case, she tried to school the expression that she was wearing to present him with a pleading expression, but when that did not result to the outcome that she wanted, the determined expression that appeared on her face dissolved, replaced instead by a panicking expression that was made more poignant by the expression that appeared on her face, and the whimper and moans that followed after.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and as with her mother, the tone that she was using at that moment made it clear that she was prepared to push more of such pleading words out of her mouth if it meant that she would be spared from whatever it was that he is planning on doing to her next.
If he were being honest, however, the billionaire would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Nicole at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen.
As expected, the expression that appeared on his face served only to add to the trepidation that Nicole was feeling, though considering that such was the objective of the action that he had taken, he would have to say that he succeeded in the task that he had given himself.
Any further musings on the part of the Don at that moment were interrupted when more words echoed around the room, but rather than words coming from the lips of Nicole or Viv, the sounds that he heard at that moment and which made him return to the present escaped from the lips of Tessa.
“Master, please…please look at me, please…please…,” she said, and because he would have to admit that he did not expect the words that had escaped from the lips of the eldest daughter at that moment, he found himself turning his gaze toward her before he had even realized what he was doing, though he soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen when he saw the expression that she was wearing.
That look that was on the face of Tessa, after all, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the words that escaped from her mouth at that moment were intended to be a sort of assistance to her youngest sister.
The expression that was on the face of Tessa at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that the oldest sister was telling herself that if the man who was abusing them had his attention focused toward her direction, then he would not have been able to turn his gaze toward the direction of Nicole.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he submitted that the older sister was thinking properly. At the same time, however, Tessa's plan would have only succeeded if she could keep his attention focused on her direction, and the Don would readily admit that such was never going to be the case.
The Don inclined his head toward the direction of Tessa at that moment, causing the eyes of the oldest sister to widen, and there was something about the expression that she was now wearing that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had already realized what the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing was. 
Perhaps it was for that reason that Tessa parted her lips at that moment, but in the end, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off by the words that escaped from the lips of the Don as he turned his attention toward the direction of the youngest sister.
“It looks like your sister is going out of her way to steal my attention, Rape-Slut,” he said, before he then schooled the expression that he was wearing so that the amused expression that he was wearing earlier had now disappeared, replaced instead by a stern glare, “Do you think she is going to succeed?”
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