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The whimpers that escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him fueled the smile that he was wearing on his face. He did not even bother to stop the expression that he was wearing on his face from widening because he knew that it would add to the trepidation of the woman who was in front of him. Indeed, the renewed series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment only fueled the smile he was wearing even more.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He would have to admit that he was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into because of the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him, and while it was true that he did not allow the expression that he was wearing to change any more than it already had, the look that was on the face of the woman in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she had realized what he was feeling.
The Don was sure that more whimpers – and probably even actual pleas for mercy – would have escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him at that moment, but the sounds that were supposed to come out of her mouth were cut off when she saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
Of course, even if it was true that no actual sounds – not even the faintest of whimpers – escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him, the expression that she was wearing at that moment advertised even more horror on the part of the woman in question. He did note, however, that even though it looked as if she was about to be overwhelmed, she kept her hands on her breasts, pushing them together to make them appear larger than their actual size.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, and she flinched before she then parted her lips, and once more, it looked as if she was about to push words out of her mouth. Indeed, the more that the billionaire looked at the expression that was on the face of Cindy at that moment, the more that he could not help but remark that she looked ready to push pleading words out of her mouth.
In the end, however, the story remained the same and the woman in front of him still did not allow actual words to escape from her lips, even if it was true that more whimpers escaped from her lips. Of course, the sounds that Cindy made at that moment were more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was trying to tell him, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face even more, and that added to the trepidation that was on the face of the good doctor.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of the breasts of Cindy – and this time, he did not bother to hide the fact that he was now turning his attention toward her breasts – before he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
As he had expected, Cindy allowed an expression of horror to appear on her face, and indeed, she soon schooled that expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that she would have said if she was given the chance. 
More pleading and desperate whimpers escaped from the lips of the woman in question, a few moments later, when she saw him accept another syringe filled with the enzyme that she had helped develop from one of his subordinates. The look that was on the face of Cindy at that moment did not change, but then again, that was to be expected, after all, the expression that she had been wearing since that moment already advertised the horror that she was feeling.
If it was possible, the whimpers that were coming out of the lips of Cindy picked up in both volume and intensity, with the Don then remarking to himself that it was obvious that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were her way of begging him to change his mind about what it was that he was about to do.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as he remarked to himself that, if anything, the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Cindy at that moment served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, though he would also have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face did not change from the expression that he was already wearing.
He knew that it was the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment that added to the trepidation and horror that were obvious upon the face of Cindy. 
She allowed even more whimpers at that moment, followed by a small scream as he inserted the business end of the syringe against her left breast, pressing the plunger slightly so that half of the liquid inside was forced into her breasts before she then allowed even more desperate whimpers to escape from her lips as he removed the syringe from her left breast.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of Cindy, allowing the smile that he was wearing to widen slightly even as he told himself that there was no need for him to ask her if she knew just what the enzyme was going to do to her, after all, she had helped develop this particular liquid, and indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that he cannot help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as that thought came to the forefront of his mind.
He inclined his head toward Cindy, and she responded by allowing a whimper to escape from her lips. Combined with the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, it was clear that she would have wanted to ask him to stop what he was doing, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted her to push the words out of her mouth, even though he knew how difficult that would be.
In the end, the next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Cindy would be the small protesting sound that she made as he then inserted the same syringe into her other breasts, pushing the rest of the enzyme into her breasts. 
As he slowly but surely pressed on the plunger, the billionaire turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Cindy, and within another moment or two, he was remarking to himself that looking at her direction at that moment was the right call as it allowed him to see the desperate expression that she was now wearing.
It was obvious to the Don that the good doctor was hoping that the look that she was now wearing would be enough to convince him to spare her, but at that moment, even if he was inclined to do that, it was already too late. 
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more while looking at the doctor, allowing that expression that he was wearing on his face to be his way of telling her that the expression that she was wearing served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that he had to stop himself from just reaching forward and forcing Cindy onto her knees so that he could plug her mouth with his cock, with the Don physically shook his head, a few moments later, so that he can return to the present.
When he did return to the present, a few moments later, the first thing that he did was to turn his attention toward the direction of the two women who were still in their cages at that moment, and as expected, both Tiffany and Vivian flinched when they realize that he is now looking in their direction. Indeed, the two of them moved backward, trying to place as much distance between themselves and their Master, even if they remained inside their cages.
As that was the case, there was precious little space that Tiffany and Vivian could retreat to, and they realized that such was the case, a few moments later, even as they allowed pleading whimpers to escape from their lips. He did not even bother to turn his attention back toward the direction of Cindy as he then made his way back toward the cage, and within another moment or two, he was opening the cage where Tiffany was kept.
The position that he was in at that moment meant that he could see the expression that appeared on the face of the woman in question, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that the look 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 was about to push pleading words out of her mouth. Tiffany shook her head at that moment served only to add to the impression of just what she would have said was.
He reacted by allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and because of the position that they were in at that moment, it was easy for him to see how she reacted to the expression that appeared on his face at that moment. Indeed, Tiffany looked as if she was going to push actual words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know because the Don cut her off at that moment.
“You can either crawl out of here on your own, or I will drag you out of that cage, Rape-Toy,” he said, and while it was true that he used an amused tone at that moment, he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried a tone of warning, something that he was sure Tiffany had realized was the case from the ay that she flinched.
He could tell that she was aware of just how serious he was, but just because that was the case did not mean that she was ready to submit to him, and a sigh – theatrical as that sound may have been, he doubted that Tiffany would have realized that such were the case – escaped from his lips before he then fixed his gaze toward her direction, schooling the expression that he was wearing so that it was his way of warning her of what was going to happen next.
Tiffany allowed her eyes to widen at that moment, 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 she had realized what was going to happen if she did not obey the order that she was given. A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the doctor at that moment, but at the same time, the look that she was wearing on her face changed to reflect the fact that she had realized that she had no choice but to obey.
The Don would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of Tiffany at that moment reflected the fact that she did not want to do what she was doing, and yet, she was still forcing herself to comply. The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, even as he told himself that the fact that Tiffany does not like what she is doing at that moment only added to the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
Tiffany parted her lips at that moment, “Please…please…,” she said, but again, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment.
Even as she was allowing those pleading words out of her mouth, however, she continued with what she was doing, and after another moment or two, she was already out of the cage, and the first thing that she did once she was out of the cage was to turn her gaze toward the direction of his face, allowing him to see the pleading expression that she was now wearing on her visage. 
It was clear that she was hoping that the look that she was now wearing would convince him to spare her from what was coming next, with that expression on her face being shut down by the Don, a few moments later, when he schooled the expression that he was wearing to give her his response to the silent plea that she was now wearing.
“You know what you are supposed to do,” the Don said as he inclined his head toward the direction of Tiffany, and as expected, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips in response to the action that he had taken. Of course, if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that she had made, then she would only be disappointed.
“Do it now, Rape-Toy,” the Don said, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make it sound as if he was just pushing casual words out of his mouth at that moment, Tiffany needed only to see the expression that he was wearing on his face for her to know just how serious he was, and that was something which the doctor did, a few moments later.
Indeed, a series of desperate pleading whimpers escaped from the lips of Tiffany, a few moments later, in response to the expression that had appeared on his face and the words that had escaped from his lips. Even if it was true that those were the actions that he had taken – and it had given the impression that she is not going to comply with the orders that she was given – she soon pressed her breasts together, making them appear larger than their actual size.
He inclined his head toward her direction, allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at the same time that he did so, and as expected, the expression of trepidation written on the face of Tiffany became more pronounced. 
After another moment or two, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the obvious pleading sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed. The Don even allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen as he fixed his gaze toward her, adding to the trepidation that she was wearing on her face.
He said nothing as he accepted another syringe filled with the enzyme that Tiffany helped develop with the four other women who were in the room at that moment, and as he had expected, she flinched when she saw him take the action he had.
Almost absent-mindedly, he moved his free hand toward the direction of her breast, and indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that it was only after he heard the protesting sounds – tiny as those sounds may have been – which escaped from the lips of Tiffany at that moment that he realized what he was doing.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of her face at that moment, noting the expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking about seriously pushing pleading words out of her mouth, but because of some unknown cause, the doctor decided against pushing anything other than whimpers and moans out of her lips, and that meant that the Don was able to push actual words out of his mouth.
“Don’t tell me that you never considered using this enzyme on yourselves,” he said.
The expression that was on his face at that moment was a wide smile that advertised amusement, while the look that was on the face of Tiffany at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed protesting words out of her mouth at that moment if she could. In the end, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Tiffany, but he still refused to give her what she was asking for.
“Ah” the sound that escaped from the lips of Tiffany at that moment forced him out of the trance that had not realized he had fallen into until he was forced out of the same because he was already looking in the direction of Tiffany at that moment, he did not need to turn his attention anywhere else for him to see the expression that was on her face.
While it was true that the protesting sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know just what it was that she wanted to say, he did not allow her to push the words out of her mouth as he then placed the syringe into position. The action that he had taken at that moment was more than enough to cause the eyes of Tiffany to widen.
From the expression that she was wearing on her face, it was clear that the doctor was thinking of what it was that she could say or do at that moment to convince him to spare her from this, but as the distance between her breast and the syringe decreased, the desperation that she was wearing on her visage became more and more apparent, to the point that she soon allowed another scream to escape from her lips.
“AH!” she screamed, and there was no denying how frantic she was at that moment as she turned her attention toward the direction of his face, before she then allowed even more words to escape from her lips, “Master, please…please…please…,” she said.
Tiffany may have paused at that moment, but that did not mean that he was able to push words out of his mouth, as after another moment, she was soon pushing more words out of her lips, “Please, anything but this, Master, please…please…,” and because he was looking at her face at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on her face.
The Don would have to admit that he also had no problem interpreting the expression that was on the face of the doctor at that moment, and if it was possible, the billionaire would have to admit that he widened the expression that he was wearing on his face even more, causing even more distress on the part of Tiffany, but that was what he wanted, which was why he did not bother to change the expression that he was wearing.
In any case, it was not as if he kept the expression that he was wearing on his face for long, after all, he needed to part his lips to allow words out of his mouth, and even before he had even allowed the first word out of his mouth, he already knew that what he is going to say at that moment would serve only to add to the horror that Tiffany was feeling at that moment.
Indeed, it would appear that she anticipated that such would be the case, or at least, that was the impression that the Don got when he saw the look that appeared on her face at that moment. It also looked as if she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know because the Don cut her off with the next word that escaped from his lips.
“Anything, Rape-Toy?” he asked her, going out of his way to fix his gaze toward the direction of her face at the same time that he widened the smile that he was now wearing.
Judging from the way that Tiffany flinched at that moment, it was obvious that she understood what the hidden meaning behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was, and while it was true that he did not bother to ask her if she regretted the words that had escaped from her lips earlier, he was sure that when she saw the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, she felt that regret.
“Are you sure, Rape-Toy?” the Don asked, and judging from the way that Tiffany flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, it was obvious that she was forced to return to the present and out of whatever trance it was that she had fallen into.
Almost immediately, she turned her attention toward the direction of his face, schooling 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 had now decided to take back the words that had escaped from her lips, but before she could do so, he jammed the business end of the syringe into her breast before he pushed on the plunger.
“Ah!” she screamed again, though it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were more theatrical than anything.
As he was doing that, however, the Don allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then asked, “Would you rather be strapped on a rack?” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he would have to admit that it was only so that he can see the expression on the face of Tiffany at that moment, after all, it would seem as if he was offering her an easy way out.
The expression that appeared on the face of the doctor at that moment, however, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that he was just playing a trick on her and that there was nothing in the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment that would tell him that she was going to take the deal.
In the end, the Don simply allowed more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips before he then gave her other breast the same treatment, causing even more protesting whimpers to escape from the lips of Tiffany. The expression that appeared on her face at that moment told him that she was overwhelmed, but he soon gave her more things to worry about as he then leaned forward, placing his lips against her ear, and giving the impression that he was about to whisper.
Even if that was the position that he placed himself at that moment, however, he did not bother to lower his voice, and because that was the case, he was sure that everyone in the room had heard the sound that had escaped from his lips as he then added, “If you had taken that deal, you would have been given to the dogs,” and because he knew that Tiffany would turn her gaze toward the direction of his face at that moment, he schooled the expression that he was wearing.
The expression of shock and horror that appeared on the face of Tiffany at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized how serious he was at that moment, and more whimpers escaped from her lips. He noted the shocked expression that had appeared on the face of the doctor at that moment before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Kim and Cindy.
As expected, they were also wearing shocked expressions on their faces at that moment, but something was interesting about the expression that was on the face of Kim because that look that she was wearing told him that she did not believe the words that had escaped from his lips completely. Indeed, when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, she schooled the expression that she was wearing telling him that she wanted to say something. 
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to do something about that, he pushed that thought to the back of his mind as there were other things that he needed to do, prompting him to then turn his gaze toward the direction of the last – though by no means least – of the four women in the room.
Vivian met his gaze with hers at that moment, before she then allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and the sounds that she was producing at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was but a moment or two away from pushing actual protesting words out of her lips. Indeed, she probably would have done as much, if not for the fact that he cut her off at that moment with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Do you want to get out of there yourself, Rape-Slut, or should I send something to chase you out of your cage?” he asked, and while it was true that he did not say it out loud, he was sure that Vivian would have realized what the implication behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was.
Indeed, it was for that reason that Vivian allowed panicking sounds to escape from her lips, and while it was true that she had earlier hesitated to comply with the order that she was given, this time, the impression that he got after he had opened her cage was that she cannot get out of it fast enough. 
The sense of urgency and desperation that Vivian was feeling at that moment was even carried over with the next course of action that she took, as the doctor then pressed her breasts together before she leaned forward, offering her breasts for his use and abuse, “Please…please, Master, please…,” she said before she was forced to pause as whimpers escaped from her lips.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just what it was that she was thinking when she offered herself to him but a few seconds ago.
It was obvious from the expression that appeared on her face that Vivian had told herself that submitting was the only thing that she could do at that moment to stop him from giving her to the dogs, and as the smile that was on the face of the Don widened, he cannot help but remark to himself that she would be correct in that regard.
“Aren’t you excited for this, Rape-Slut,” he said, but he also made sure that the tone that he used at that moment told her that he was aware just why she was acting the way that she was acting at that moment.
Vivian flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his mouth and the tone that he used, but even though it was clear from the expression that she was wearing that she would have wanted to push more words out of her mouth at that moment, she was forced to pause even as the Don then forced her to look at the syringe that had her name on it, figuratively speaking.
“Tell me, how much did you contribute to the development of this serum?” he asked before he then focused his attention toward the direction of Vivian as he schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that one needed to see for them to know that he does not care about the answer.
From the whimper that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment, it was clear that she was aware that such was the case, and that would probably be the reason that she did not bother to allow words to escape from her lips at that moment. Of course, just because no words escaped from the lips of the doctor at that moment does not mean that no sounds escaped from her lips, as after another moment or two, she allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The Don laughed even as he inserted half of the serum that was in the syringe into the left breast of Vivian, and she allowed a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment. The sounds that the doctor had made at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what she truly wanted to say at that moment, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
It took him less than a minute to complete the task that he had given himself, emptying the remaining contents of the syringe into the other breast of Vivian, though rather than simply send her to where the three other women were now gathered, he instead kept Vivian in front of him so that he can cup her breasts from the position that he was now in, steadily increasing the pressure with which he was doing so.
The protesting whimpers that escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment told him that she was determined not to allow any more sounds than the one that she was already allowing out of her lips at that moment, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Vivian at that moment only made him want to abuse her more.
He did not bother to control the expression that he was wearing on his face – indeed, the Don would have to admit that he went out of his way to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face even more – as he kept his attention focused toward her direction, but he knew that it was not the expression that appeared on his face at that moment which caused Vivian to finally beg him to stop what he was doing.
“Master, please…,” she said, and it looked as if even she was surprised when, in response to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, he simply removed his hands from her breasts, before he made a show of looking at them.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was genuine, before he then showed Vivian his hands as he allowed words to escape from his lips, “Wet,” he said before he then inclined his head toward her and he added, “that serum sure works fast.”
He made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the breasts of Vivian, and if it was possible, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he saw how the milk that her body was tricked into producing was now spilling out of the nipples capping her breasts.
A distressed sound escaped from the lips of Vivian at that moment, but even if that was the case, he refrained from turning his gaze toward her, preferring instead to focus his attention toward the direction of the other doctors. Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he watched the three of them lactate as well.
“I wonder who among you would produce the best milk,” he said, and he was well aware that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment caused no small amount of distress upon the doctors, though he then told himself that such was the reason that he allowed the words to escape from his lips in the first place.
The Don made a show of focusing his attention toward the direction of Vivian at that moment, and she whimpered even as she realized that he had returned his attention toward her. The billionaire can see that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth, but she did not get the chance to do so because he cut her off, a few moments later, with the action that he took.
He said nothing as he pushed her toward the direction of where the three other doctors were now gathered, and while it was true that a protesting sound escaped from the lips of Vivian, he would have to admit that the impression that he got when he pushed her away from him was one of relief because the distance between them had now increased.
For his part, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and he was still wearing that smile on his face when he turned his gaze toward them, causing the four of them to flinch when they saw that expression. Indeed, the Don would have to admit that Cindy and Kim looked as if they were about to push words out of their mouths at that moment.
Whatever it was that they would have wanted to say, however, would be something that only they would know, as it was at that moment that all four of them were forced to return to the present as his subordinates approached them. 
Protesting whimpers and desperate pleas escaped from the lips of the women in question as the men then began to fit suction cups on the nipples and breasts of each woman, and the Don was sure that even they would understand what the cups were for, after all, plastic bottles were soon attached to the other end of the cups.
Even if that was the case, however, that Don allowed word to escape from his lips, after all, he knew that his telling them what the cups were for would surely only add to the trepidation that they were feeling.
He inclined his head toward their direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “We are going to collect your milk, rape-dolls,” the Don said, and he made sure that he was using a tone that would suggest the excitement that he was feeling at that moment because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that they are feeling.
The expression that appeared on the faces of the doctors at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see that they did not want to participate in this evolution, and while it was true that no words escaped from their lips – as the only sounds that they are capable of making at that moment are protesting sounds – that did not stop him from allowing more words to escape from his lips.
“If you wanted to participate in this evolution, then there would not have been a need for us to convince you like this,” the Don said, and while it was true that he was using an admonishing tone at that moment, even he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face was one of amusement.
In response to the words that had escaped from his lips, Kim parted hers, and the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off.
“Of course, we are not just going to wait for you to finish filling those bottles,” the Don said, and even he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face was one of amusement, causing the four women that were the intended recipients of the look that he was wearing to flinch, though before they can say anything, he was already pushing words out of his mouth.
“On your hands and knees,” he said before he then raised his voice just so that he could instill in them just how serious he was, “Now!”
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