

THE DON’S CHINESE CONSOLIDATION
FOUR
The expression that was written on the face of the young woman that he was looking at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid, but in the end, that was just something which caused the amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and that was made apparent on the part of the young woman that he was looking at, a few moments later, when she was unable to stop herself from schooling the expression that she was wearing to reflect the horror that she was feeling at that moment. That expression that she was wearing on her visage, in turn, caused the smile that was on his face to widen even more, though even he would have to admit that rather than keep his attention focused toward the direction of the young woman in front of him, he instead returned his attention toward the direction of the eldest woman who was with them on the highest deck of the yacht.
There was no way that the woman that she was now looking at would not have realized that he was now looking in her direction, and because that was the case, she could not help but allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, causing the expression of amusement that was on his face to widen even more. While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of not only what it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, but also of the fact that she would have wanted to say something 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, and he went out of his way to increase the trepidation that the said beautiful woman was feeling as he then inclined his head toward her direction.
Th Don didn’t need to see the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment for him to know of what it was that she was thinking at that moment because the whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, but just because there was no need for him to see the expression that she was wearing did not mean that he did not bother to see the expression that was on her visage, after all, he was already looking in her direction, and even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment, further adding to the trepidation that the young woman in question was showing her pretty visage.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if it was the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment that caused the next series of whimpers that escaped from the lip of Zhang Xinyu, after all, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment advertised the desperation that she was feeling, and there was not even a need for him to ask her just what it was that was making her desperate at that moment. It was obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her visage that she was going out of her way to make sure that the figurative dam that was holding back her release would not collapse without him giving her permission to allow that to happen, but the expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that despite her attempts to the contrary, it was clear that even she was aware that her control was slipping.
There was also a part of the billionaire that had to ask why she was not pushing more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment – even though he did note that she was allowing pleading moans to escape from her lips – and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, a few moments later, when he realized that the reason that she was not pushing actual words out of her mouth was that she was afraid that doing so would cause the figurative dam that was holding back her release to collapse without him giving her permission.
The more that he looked at the expression that was on the face of Zhang Xinyu at that moment, however, the more convinced the Don became that there was no way that she was going to be able to hold for long, and he told her of what it was that he was thinking at that moment even as he then inclined his head toward her while still wearing that expression on his face. 
While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized the meaning behind the expression that was on his face at that moment was, and the expression of horror that appeared on her face at that moment was, the billionaire would have to admit, a sight to behold.
Zhang Xinyu parted her lip at that moment, the expression on her visage the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was determined to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she may have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, for while the Don did not think that it was because she had parted her lips at that moment, it cannot be questioned that before the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth could do so, the figurative dam that was holding back her release collapsed, and she marked that moment when that happened by widening her eyes in surprise and horror.
The expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of what she should say in response to what had just happened. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to do nothing more at that moment than to pronounce punishment upon her. The expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, however, was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of something that she could say that would excuse what had happened. While the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore, he was certain that Zhang Xinyu would have realized that he was looking forward to hearing what it was that she would be saying at that moment.
Perhaps that was the reason why, in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, it would appear that she had decided against pushing words out of her mouth, and when he realized that such was the case from the expression that appeared on her face, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened even more, prompting an expression of horror to appear on the face of the beautiful actress.
She parted her lips at that moment, and this time, the Don was going to let her push words out of her mouth because he was curious as to what it was that she would have said at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, the only sounds that escaped from the lips of Zhang Xinyu would be whimpers, and it was obvious to the Don that the whimpers that she was allowed out of her mouth at that moment only marked the pleasure that she felt because of her release.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of the womanhood of Zhang Xinyu at that moment, and at the same time, he did everything that he could to make sure that the expression of amusement he was wearing on his face did not widen any more than it already had at that moment. The expression that was on the face of Zhang Xinyu, on the other hand, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had also realized the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was, and because that was the case, she allowed even more pleading whimpers to escape from her lips, but if she were expecting him to be moved because of the sounds that she was producing, then she would only be mistaken.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more at that moment, and he once more inclined his head toward her, but it was also at that moment that he made a show of turning his gaze away from the direction of Zhang Xinyu so that he could focus his attention upon the expression that was on the face of the younger woman that was closer to him at that moment.
Again, no words escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, but the amusement that he was feeling at that moment was reflected upon the smile that he was now wearing on his visage, and because he was looking in the direction of Zhang Jingyi at that moment, he had no problem seeing the look that had appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment. It was also as he was looking in the direction of the expression that was written on the face of Zhang Jingyi at that moment that he noted that the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking. 
Of course, as he was looking in her direction at that moment, he did not have any problem seeing the expression that had appeared on her face, and after another moment or two, he allowed his lips to part so that he could then push more words out of his mouth, “Did you hear your sister-slave ask for permission before she allowed herself to cum?” he asked.
It was an unfair question, and the expression that was on the face of Zhang Jingyi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case, but even so, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell her that she was supposed to answer the question even if she thought that it was unfair.
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Zhang Jingyi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know just what it was that she was thinking, and it was clear from the sound that had escaped from her lips that she was going to push words out of her mouth, though he would have to admit that even he was not sure what it was that the young woman would have allowed herself to say until the moment that she was pushing words out of her mouth. 
It was not as if he had to wait for long, however, as after another moment, Zhang Jingyi was pushing words out of her mouth, though even the Don would have to admit that it was a bit anti-climatic because he already knew what it was that she was going to say. Still, that did not stop him from placing a wide smile on his face as he then inclined his head toward her direction.
“No, Master, she did not,” the beautiful young woman said, and she focused her attention on the direction of his face at that moment because it was obvious that she did not want to turn her attention toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu. After all, she did not want to see what the reaction of the older woman would be to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, after all, those words that had escaped from her lips were a betrayal of sorts.
Just because Zhang Jingyi did not want to turn her attention toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu, however, does not mean that the same was true for the Don, and indeed, a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu. If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then remarked to himself that turning his gaze toward the direction of the eldest woman on this deck at that moment that he did when he did was the right decision.
He had fixed his gaze toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu just in time to watch as she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that even if it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, he already knew what it was that she was thinking, and he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even as she parted her lips, and she was able to push words out of her mouth, though that was because the Don allowed her to say something at that moment.
“Master, please…please…,” she said, and from the expression that she was wearing on her pretty face, it was clear that Zhang Xinyu would have wanted to say more at that moment. She was forced to pause, however, when she saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face, though just because no words escaped from her lips at that moment did not mean that no sounds also escaped from her lips, even if it was true that the only sounds that she was able to make at that moment would be more whimpers that advertised the horror and desperation that she was feeling.
Indeed, the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to know what kind of words would have escaped from her lips at that moment if she was allowed to, but the Don cut her off at that moment as he then allowed words to escape from his lips at the same time that he inclined his head toward the direction of the beautiful young woman, “I am sure that you know that you screwed up, Fuck-Meat,” before he then allowed the expression that he was wearing on his face to widen into a smile.
The look that appeared on the face of Zhang Xinyu at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would want to say something at that moment, but before she could do so, the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “You would, of course, be punished for this, but that will have to wait,” and without saying anything else, he made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of the superstructure of the boat, and he would have to admit that the action that he had taken at that moment was intended to make those who are looking in his direction turn their attention toward that same direction that he was now looking at.
Even if that was the case, however, he did not bother to see if anyone else had turned his attention in the direction that he had indicated, after all, he was more focused on looking at the two men who had walked out of the superstructure at almost the same time that he turned his attention toward the direction in question. 
He did not have to hear the gasps that escaped from the lips of the women who are around him for him to be sure that all of the women were surprised by the appearance of these men, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that he should have expected that they would react the way that they had at that moment, after all, the two men in question were two large black men and they are staring in the direction of the women who are on this part of the yacht with expressions on their faces that was the only thing that they would have needed to see for the women to realize what these two men are imagining at that moment.
The Don forced himself to come out of the reverie that he had fallen into at that moment, though because he was already looking in the direction of the two black men at that moment, there was no need for him to turn his gaze toward the direction of the two.
As one, the two men in question turned his attention toward the direction of the Don, and while it was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, the expression that they were wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that both of them are excited about what was going to come next. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was also excited about what was happening, but just because that was the case does not mean that he is going to permit them right away, and indeed, it was at that moment that he turned his attention toward the direction of the women who are on the deck, and he made sure that he was wearing a wide smile on his face as he focused his attention toward them.
“Slaves, I want you to meet Marcus and Jamal,” and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment was figuratively dripping with the amusement that he was feeling at that moment. He did not even need to ask the women if they had realized just how amused he was at that moment because the expression that he was wearing on his face reflected as much, though after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then pushed more words out of his mouth, “they had been recently appointed as my security.”
He was sure that the women who are with them have interpreted the words that had escaped from his mouth at that moment differently than what he would have intended to, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at the same time that he then added, “Of course, they get to enjoy the perks as well,” and because he was looking in the direction of the women who are with them on this part of the yacht, he is sure that all of them would have realized what it was that he was referring to at that moment.
Indeed, as if to tell him that such was indeed the case, it was at that moment that a series of whimpers escaped from the women in question, but while it was true that there was a part of him that was curious as to who had made the sounds in question, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned his attention toward his bodyguards while keeping the smile that he was wearing on his face as wide as possible.
“Well, gentlemen,” the Don said as he focused his attention toward the direction of the two large black men who just walked out of the superstructure, and even he would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen. Of course, it was not as if he was able to keep that smile that he was wearing on his face there, because soon enough, he was allowing more words to escape from his mouth as he then said, “You may take your pick from the fruits available here.”
He paused at that moment, but it was not long enough for anyone else to be able to say anything else, and after another moment or two, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth as he pronounced that both Zhang Xinyu and Zhang Jingyi would be off-limits from the men, “I would have to ask you to exempt Fuck-Meat and Rape-Slut for the time being though, I am sure you understand.”
The expression that was on the faces of the two men at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that they would just comply with the order that he had said even if they were not sure what the reason behind the order that he had given at that moment was. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that not even he was sure of the reason that he said what he had said, but since he had already allowed those words out of his mouth, it was not as if he could take back what was already said, and because that was the case, he simply pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
Of course, even if it was true that he had declared that Zhang Xinyu and Zhang Jingyi were off-limits to his bodyguards, it did not mean that the two men would be disappointed, considering that there were more women – and that was even if it was true that Song Zu’er was already busy at that moment, attending to Alex – that are available for their use and abuse, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don could not help but allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then noted how the two men turned their attention toward the direction of Zhao Lusi, and because that was the case, the billionaire was prompted to turn his attention toward the direction of the second youngest woman on the deck.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment, but it was obvious to the Don that the sound that she produced at that moment had nothing to do with the two black men turning their attention toward her direction, and more to do with him turning his gaze toward her direction. It was obvious that the fact that he turned his gaze toward her direction at that moment would have meant that the two men were also looking at her, and because that was the case, a series of whimpers soon escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman.
“We are going to have so much fun watching you with Jamal and Marcus, Rape-Pig,” he said, and those words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to know that she was the one that had been chosen. Perhaps it was for that reason that she focused her entire attention toward his direction within another moment or two and judging from the expression that appeared on her visage at that moment, the billionaire would have to say that he already knew what it was that she would have said.
Of course, he would prefer to hear the actual words coming out of the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, and it was for that reason that he soon inclined his head toward her, causing an expression that he would have labeled as one of horror to appear on the pretty face of the second youngest woman on the deck of the yacht. Even if that was the case, however, Zhao Lusi was soon pushing actual words out of her mouth, and the tone that she was using was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know just how desperate she was at that moment.
That desperation was certainly reflected in the words that escape from her lips, a few moments later, as she then begged him, “Master, please…please…,” and when he did not reply to the words that were coming out of her mouth right away, it was obvious that she interpreted that to mean that she was allowed to push more words out of her mouth, which was why she was soon pushing more words out of that mouth as she then said, “Please, let this Rape-Pig serve you instead, Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and from the tone that was coming out of her mouth at that moment, it was obvious to the Don that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment if she was allowed to.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he wanted to hear more words coming out of her mouth at that moment, but in the end, the only sound that managed to echo around the room would be the outright screams that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman even as she suddenly found herself being dragged from the position where she was kneeling by the two giant black men who had chosen her.
The screams that were coming out of the mouth of Zhao Lusi at that moment caused not only the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen but also for the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in both temperature and intensity. He turned his attention toward the direction of his old friend at that moment, and he would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see that he had focused his attention toward the direction of the show that was about to happen, and that was even if it was true that Song Zu’er was still kneeling in front of him and bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood while wearing an expression on her face that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Song Zu’er did not want to do what it was that she was doing at that moment.
There was a part of the Don that had to wonder if Alex was aware of the expression that was on the face of the beautiful young woman who was kneeling in front of him at that moment, though with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that he should not be the least bit surprised if the answer would be in the affirmative, given how Alex always seems to be aware of what was going on around him.
If that was the case, then the fact that he was not turning his attention toward the direction of Song Zu’er at that moment must be deliberate, and the smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment even as he remarked to himself that it was obvious that Alex was teasing Song Zu’er. What it was that this old friend had told the other woman, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not sure, but at the same time, it was obvious that whatever it was that Alex had said did affect the young woman who was kneeling in front of him.
Any further musings on the part of the Don was interrupted at that moment even a particularly loud protesting scream escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi, and while it was true that the Don did turn his gaze toward the direction of where the sound had come from, he could not help but remark to himself that it was not as if there was anything that he could have done at that moment to stop what was happening, with the smirk on his face widening even more, a few moments later, as he then remarked to himself that part of the reason that he was telling that to himself was that even if he could have done something at that moment, he did not want to.
He was, after all, looking forward to what was about to happen, and because he was looking in the direction of his bodyguards at that moment, he was able to see how Jamal was able to force Zhao Lusi to get down on her hands and knees in front of where Marcus was. 
The Don watched in silence – though there was a wide smile on his face at that moment – even as Zhao Lusi turned her attention from where she was on her hands and knees toward the face of Marcus as the latter towered over her with his hands folded in front of his chest, and even though there was some distance between where the show was happening and where he was seated at that moment, the billionaire would have to admit that he had no problem seeing the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment.
Indeed, he can tell just how afraid she was at that moment because she 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 anyone would have needed to see for them to know that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth, and if he were being honest, 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 at that moment. 
Even if that was the case, however, it was not as if she was going to do what it was that he wanted her to do, and the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth were drowned out by the action that Marcus had taken, as it was at that moment that he removed his cock from the confines of the pants that he was wearing.
A gasp escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment – though with a smile on his face, the Don mentally remarked to himself that the sound that escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment was hardly the only gasp that echoed around him at that moment – and it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was the result of her seeing the manhood that was now exposed in front of her. 
It was obvious from the expression that was written on her face at that moment that Zhao Lusi was already imagining what it would be like to have that cock that was now in front of her shoved into her, and if it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he admitted to himself that the cock of Marcus was certainly longer than his. 
He forced himself to return to the present at that moment, and at the same time that he did so, a series of protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi. As he was already looking in her direction at that moment, the Don did not need to turn his attention anywhere else for him to see that the reason behind the series of whimpers that had escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment would be the fact that it was at that moment that Marcus pressed the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of Zhao Lusi.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was surprised at the fact that Zhao Lusi was even able to allow those sounds to escape from her lips because he would have expected her to keep her mouth shut so that Marcus would not have been able to force his cock as deep as possible in her warm and wet oral orifice, but a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, and as he did so, a scream erupted from the mouth of Zhao Lusi.
Again, the fact that he was already looking in the direction of the young woman in question meant that there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was grateful that he was looking in the direction of Zhao Lusi at that moment, for as loud as the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment may have been, it was soon cut off, because it was at that moment that Marcus shoved his cock as deep as possible into the warm and wet oral orifice of the beautiful young woman.
As for the scream that had escaped from her lips, that was the result of Jamal thrusting his hips forward, and because he had done that while he forced the lips of the womanhood of Zhao Lusi to straddle the tip of his cock, when he thrust his hips forward, that simply resulted to him forcing as much of the length of his manhood as possible into the unwilling snatch of the beautiful young woman, and the scream that escaped from her lips – even though it was true that it was cut off by Marcus shoving his cock in her mouth – was more than enough to tell the Don of just how much pain it was that Zhao Lusi had been subjected to because of the simple act of Jamal.
With her mouth now stuffed, Zhao Lusi could not form coherent words that she could then push out of her mouth, but even if that was the case, she was not precluded from allowing simple muffled moans to escape from her lips. Even though it was true that those were the only sounds that were coming out of the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment, it did not preclude the Don from remarking to himself that the sounds that she was making at that moment was her way of begging the two men who are on either side of her, and she was asking them to stop what it was that they are doing.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to ask if Zhao Lusi had, for a moment, thought that either Marcus or Jamal could understand what the pitiful sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment. If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment as he remarked to himself that he could understand the meaning behind the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Zhao Lusi at that moment because he was used to it, but he doubted that either Marcus or Jamal already were.
In any case, it was quite obvious that even though those sounds were coming out of the mouth of Zhao Lusi, the two men were continuing with the task that they had given themselves, and that was the only thing that the Don needed to note for him to be sure that both of his bodyguards are determined to have their release, though it would appear that it was not as if Zhao Lusi would have to suffer the attentions of the two men for long.
The Don would readily admit that he was not sure who among the two of them had allowed a moan of pleasure to escape from his lips first, but what he was sure about was that the sound of pleasure that escaped from the first man acted as a catalyst for the other, and soon enough, the two of them were allowing sounds of pleasure to escape from their lips even as they picked up the pace with which they are ramming their cocks in out of their chosen holes.
He might not have been sure who among the two of them had allowed the first moan of pleasure to escape from his lips, but even if that was the case, he was sure that it was Jamal who was the first to allow sounds to escape from his lips that were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the figurative dam that was holding back his release was about to collapse. 
Barely a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, that was what happened, and again, the fact that one of them had already reached his release acted as a catalyst of sorts for the other, because Marcus soon allowed sounds of pleasure to escape from his lips before he allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse, causing his seed to erupt from the tip of his cock while it remained buried deep in the mouth of Zhao Lusi.
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