

A CORDIAL NEGOTIATION
SEVEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]The series of whimpers that echoed around the room as he walked past the threshold that separated the room from the hallway that connected it with the rest of the suite that they were in caused a smile to appear on his face, and he did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sounds had come from for him to be sure of just what kind of expression would be written upon the pretty faces of the women who had made the sound, after all, the sounds that they had produced at that moment was more than enough to tell him what kind of expressions would be written on their faces at that moment. 
If it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then remarked to himself that it was possible that the expression of horror that would be written on the faces of the women in question would exhibit even more of the horror that they are feeling at that moment if he were to turn his attention toward their direction, and because that was the case, there was a part of him that had to ask if he should have turned his attention toward the direction in question. With a shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he told himself that there was no need for him to do that because the expression of horror that they were wearing on their faces at that moment should be more than enough for him.
The Don did turn his attention toward the direction of the three women in the room, but even as he did so, he remarked to himself that it was not because he wanted the expression of horror that they were wearing to become more pronounced, but rather, it was because he just wanted to see what kind of expressions it was that they are wearing, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that if the expression that they are wearing would reflect even more of the horror that they are feeling at that moment, then that would be the case, and it would have nothing to do with him.
Even the billionaire would have to admit that he had to stop himself from allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen when he saw the expression that appeared on their faces at that moment, after all, it was as he had expected. 
While it was true that he was able to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening at that moment, that did not mean that he was able to stop the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that not only had those flames increased in temperature, but also that he felt his cock twitch, though it was not as if any of the three women who are in the room with him at that moment would have realized that such was the case.
That thought was still at the forefront of his mind when he then returned to the present, and he would have to admit that before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of the eldest of the three women who are in the room with him. It might not have been a conscious action on his part, but it was not as if that meant that he regretted the action that he had taken, and indeed, a wide smile soon appeared across his face even as he noted that while it was true that the look that was on the face of Olivia at that moment had more horror, it cannot be denied that there was also a hint of anger on her pretty visage.
If she was expecting him to be moved by the expression of anger that she was wearing on her face at that moment, however, then she would only be mistaken, and indeed, that expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, to the point that there was a part of him that could not help but wish that he could show her how his manhood had twitched after he had focused his attention toward her direction.
It would appear that even if he had not allowed words to escape from his lips at that moment, it would seem that Olivia still had an idea of what it was that he was thinking, after all, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment gave him that impression. Perhaps she was even hoping that he would allow words to escape from his lips at that moment, but if that was the case, then she would only be disappointed, and the only thing that the Don did was to incline his head toward the direction of the beautiful dark-haired woman, with the Don then remarking to himself, a few moments later, that part of the reason that he had undertaken that action was that he knew that it would add to the distress that Olivia was feeling.
He was able to confirm that such was indeed the case, a few moments later, when he saw the way that she flinched, and indeed, a moment or two after he had noted such action on her part, he also saw Olivia part her lips to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. In the end, however, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know, because the mere fact that the Don turned his attention away from her at that moment appeared to have been more than enough to cause her to pause.
Part of the reason that the Don turned his attention away from Olivia at that moment was that he was curious how she would react to the action that he had taken at that moment, but at the same time, he would also have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to see the expression that would be on the face of the two other women who are with them in the room. He would readily admit that he would have turned his attention back toward the direction of Olivia in response to her pushing even the tiniest of sounds out of her mouth, but since that was not the case, he soon found himself staring in the direction of Yvonne.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected the expression of fear that was written on the face of Yvonne at that moment, and it was obvious that the beautiful blond actress did not want him to keep his attention focused toward her direction, but if she were expecting him to turn his gaze away from her just because she was making a silent request, then she would only be disappointed, and the Don kept his attention focused toward her direction.
Indeed, he was sure that he added to the trepidation that Yvonne was feeling at that moment as he then allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and Yvonne flinched when she saw that expression that he was now wearing. At almost the same time that she flinched, she parted her lips, and it was obvious that she was preparing to push more words out of her mouth at that moment, only for her to think twice about the action that she was about to take, and because that was the case, she hurriedly closed her mouth.
The Don had to stop himself from laughing there and then in response to the action that she had taken, and judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment, it was obvious that hearing the sounds of amusement that were coming out of his mouth at that moment only added to the distress that she was feeling. Whimpers escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, but if she were expecting him to turn his gaze toward her direction, then she would only be disappointed, though even the Don would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen.
He was most certainly still wearing that smile on his face when he turned his attention toward the direction of the youngest of the three women in the room, and as he had expected, Aubrey also flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction. The beautiful dark-haired young woman parted her lips at that moment, and again, it was obvious that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but in the end, she also made the decision to not push words out of her mouth as she simply allowed the expression that she was wearing on her face to speak for her.
Even if it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, it was also true that the expression that she was wearing was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and just what kind of words would have escaped from her lips at that moment if she was to push actual words out of her mouth. Of course, it was the kind of thought that made the expression that was on the face of the Don widen, and he even went so far as to incline his head toward her direction at that moment.
Another series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, and again, while it was true that she did not allow actual words to escape from her lips, the sounds that she made at that moment were more than enough to fuel the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don, and because Aubrey was looking in his direction at that moment, there was no doubt in his mind that she was able to see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, which would explain the expression of fear that had appeared on the face of the beautiful actress.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was preparing to push words out of her mouth, and that expression that she was now wearing was also 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 even if that was the case, the Don still cut her off at that moment with the next words that escaped from his lips.
“Are you looking forward to what is going to happen next, Fuck-Cow?” he asked, and as he had expected, Aubrey reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips by allowing even more protesting sounds to escape from hers. As he was still looking in her direction at that moment, it was easy for the Don to see the expression that she was wearing. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was happy that he kept his attention focused toward her direction, after all, it meant that he was able to see the expression that appeared on her face in response to the words that had uttered.
The musings of the Don were interrupted at that moment even as he was forced to return to the present, not because of any sound that escaped from the lips of Aubrey – or the other two women who are in the room with them – but because of the action that the youngest woman in the room had taken. It was at that moment, after all, that Aubrey began to shake her head fervently, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that even if it was true that no words were coming out of her lips at that moment, the action that Aubrey was undertaking at that moment was still more than enough to tell him just what it was that she would have said if she was allowed to.
Indeed, the more that she shook her head at that moment, the more that he had the impression that she was determined to push words out of her mouth, and just what it was that she was about to say. There was a part of the Don that would have allowed her to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment. Still, he pushed that part of him to the back of his mind as he once more inclined his head toward the direction of Aubrey before he then parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, “I can tell that you are looking forward to what is going to happen next.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed words denying what it was that he was claiming from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause when she saw the expression that he was wearing as he kept his gaze focused toward her direction. Indeed, Aubrey did not only pause at that moment, she also flinched, and it was the latter that told the Don that she was aware of the true meaning behind the smile that had appeared on his face. 
Rather than keep his attention focused toward the direction of Aubrey, however, the Don instead turned his attention toward the direction of Yvonne, and when the beautiful blond realized that he was now looking in her direction, she parted her lips at the same time that she schooled part of the expression that she was wearing to tell him that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
The expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she did not think that she would be able to say what it was that she wanted to say, and perhaps that was the reason why the words that did manage to escape from her lips, a few moments later, carried with it a trace of surprise. It was obvious that the surprise that she felt at that moment had more to do with the fact that she was able to push actual words out of her mouth more than anything, but the Don allowed that thought to sail through the forefront of his mind.
“Please…please…,” the beautiful blond said, and aside from the surprise that the Don had already noted earlier, he also noted the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of the mouth of the beautiful blond. As he had not allowed himself to say anything in response to the pleading words that were coming out of the mouth of Yvonne at that moment, she was able to push even more words out of her mouth, even though it was true that the only sounds that she allowed to escape from her lips at that moment would be more pleading words, “Please…please…please…,” and the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed more words out of her mouth if she was allowed to do so.
Strictly speaking, the fact that the billionaire turned his attention toward the direction of Olivia at that moment was not his way of telling Yvonne that she could no longer say anything at that moment. Indeed, if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had expected her to continue pushing such pleading words out of her mouth, but in the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Yvonne would be more whimpers, and the Don was certainly not going to turn his attention toward her direction just because of that.
The expression that was on the face of Olivia at that moment was her reaction to the realization that he was now looking in her direction, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he could not help but allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that the expression that the oldest woman in the room was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have loved to push angry words through her lips at that moment.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that had he known that the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment would have caused Olivia to flinch and stop what it was that she was about to do, then he would have refrained from placing that look on his face. 
In any case, now that it was obvious to him that Olivia had no intention of pushing words out of her mouth, he inclined his head toward her direction before he then parted his lips, and while it was true that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of the oldest woman in the room, he was sure that the three women would have had no problem realizing that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for all three of them.
“I am looking forward to watching this next evolution,” he said, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he was using at that moment would reflect the amusement that he was feeling because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the three women are feeling. He was proven correct, a few moments later, when all three of them flinched, but at the same time, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed, after all, none of the three of them had allowed actual words to escape from their lips in response to the words that he had uttered.
Of course, it did not mean that the three of them were silent, after all, they did allow a series of whimpers to escape from their lips at that moment, but it was still not the sounds that the Don would have wanted to hear from them.
In the end, he simply inclined his head toward their direction before he then parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, and the words that escaped from his lips at that moment would be his instructions on what it was that they were supposed to do, hence, he would have to admit that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment was less theatrical than what even he would have wanted, but after another moment or two, he told himself that it would just add to the trepidation that the three of them are feeling.
“I want you three to masturbate, but you will not be allowed to cum without permission,” while it was true that paused after allowing those words to escape from his lips, the expression that appeared on the pretty faces of the three women in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that none of them were looking forward to doing what it was that he wanted them to do, and indeed, the look that was on the face of Olivia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to violently react to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment.
Indeed, the Don was sure that Olivia would have done just that, if not for the fact that he cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, and the words that he uttered at that moment were merely the second part of the words that had already escaped from his lips earlier.
“Naturally, you need to beg me for permission to cum,” he said, and again, there was nothing theatrical about the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, because he would readily admit that he was looking forward to hearing the pleading words that he was sure would be coming out of their mouths when the time does come.
He focused his attention toward the eldest of the three women in the room at that moment, mostly because he knew that she would be the first to react to the words that had escaped from his lips, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that Olivia was now preparing to push words out of her mouth.
The only reason that the oldest woman in the room was able to push words out of her mouth at that moment was that he had allowed her, but it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her face that Olivia did not think that such was the case. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he had no intention of telling her that such was the case, and indeed, he was looking forward to hearing whatever it was that she would have wanted to say.
When the words did escape from the lips of the beautiful dark-haired actress, a few moments later, the Don would have to admit that he had to stop himself from laughing out loud even as she said, “Listen here, there is no way we are going to do that.” and from the tone that she used at that moment, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she was going out of her way to sound as tough as possible because she knew that it would affect the two other women who are in the room.
The Don reacted to that realization by allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward their direction, and he allowed words out of her mouth, rather than respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of Olivia, the Don instead allowed even more words to escape from his lips that would have to do with the instructions that he had given them earlier.
“The first of you to cum would be given a reward, while the last would be punished,” he said.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he went out of his way to ignore the words that had escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment because he knew that doing so would add to the trepidation and anger that she was feeling at that moment. The fact that he then went out of his way to focus his attention toward her direction while wearing that smile on his face – and even he would have labeled the smile that he was wearing as one intended to irritate the recipient of the same – only added to the anger that Olivia was feeling at that moment.
It did not take long before that anger exploded, and she took several steps toward the direction of where the Don had positioned himself. While it was true that kept his attention focused toward the direction of Olivia at that moment, he still used his peripheral vision to keep an eye on Yvonne and Aubrey, with the Don remarking to himself, a few moments later, that keeping his gaze focused toward the two younger women was the right thing to do, as it meant that he was able to see the expression that they are wearing.
It was obvious what the two younger women were thinking, but before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present as it was at that moment that Olivia forced his hand, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don had already sent his hand flying toward the direction of one of the cheeks of the oldest woman in the room.
The sound of flesh hitting flesh echoed around the room at that moment even as a relative silence descended upon the room, and because he was looking in the direction of the face of Olivia at that moment, he had no problem seeing the shocked expression that appeared on her pretty face. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing that look that had appeared on the face of the beautiful dark-haired actress, even if it was true that the force of the slap that he had given her compelled her to turn her attention opposite the direction of where the slap had come from.
It would appear that Olivia was so taken aback by the action that he had taken that, for a brief moment, she could not even turn her attention toward the direction of his face, and, in the end, that compelled the Don to be the one to shatter the relative silence that had descended upon the room that they are in with the words that escaped from his lips.
“There are more slaps where that came from, Fuck-Pig,” he said before he paused, and as he watched Olivia turn her attention toward the direction of his face, he could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that allowing the words to escape from his lips was the right thing to do, after all, it was at that moment that she turned her attention toward the direction of his face at the same time that she parted her lips, but even if that was the case, he still did not allow her to push words out of her mouth, as he then cut her off.
“But the question is, do you want me to give you more of it?” he asked, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he had expected her to answer in the negative. The expression that appeared on his face at that moment, however, had taken him aback, after all, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for the Don to be sure that she was getting ready to push even more aggressive words out of her mouth.
Indeed, the only reason that she was unable to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment was because the Don cut her off, slapping her again – and this time, the blow came from the opposite side of where the first blow came – and causing a howl of pain to escape from the lips of Olivia, though before she had even finished allowing those sounds to escape from her lips, the Don was already pushing words out of his mouth as he then admonished her, “It seems to me that you are enjoying the pain, Fuck-Pig,” and the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was the only indication that he is willing to give her of the next action that he was about to take.
With speed, he placed his hand on the chin of the beautiful actress in front of him, and using that as his leverage, he compelled her to turn her attention toward the direction of his face. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have preferred to see a fearful expression on her visage at that moment – and he was sure that such would be more than enough to cause his manhood to twitch – but when he looked at the expression that she was now wearing, he was struck by the fact that the expression that she was wearing was not what he wanted to see.
Even if that was the case, however, the expression of anger that was written on the face of Olivia at that moment served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Don, and even he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to deliver another slap toward the face of Olivia.
Despite the expression of anger that she was wearing on her face at that moment, a whimper escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that the sound that escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment was her way of expressing fear at what was happening, but if she were expecting him to be moved because of the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be mistaken.
The next words that escaped from the lips of the Don were intended to add further to the trepidation that the beautiful actress was feeling as he said, “If only you had done what it is that you are supposed to do, then you would not be going through this right now,” and he did not even bother to lower his voice at that moment because he would have to admit that he wanted Yvonne and Aubrey to hear the words that had escaped from his lips as well. 
Even if that was the case, however, the billionaire would have to admit that he was far more interested in hearing the response of Olivia, and she certainly did not disappoint him in that regard, as a moment or two after the words had escaped from his lips, even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress. It was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment, but the sounds that were now coming out of her mouth were more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and the Don could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment even as he told that to himself.
A surprised scream escaped from the lips of Olivia, a few moments later, when the Don then grabbed one of his wrists, and using that as his leverage, he compelled her to follow after him toward the direction of a low table that had been placed in the room. Under any other circumstance, that particular table must have been used as a center table of sorts, but at that moment, the Don compelled Olivia to bend over the same, and before she had even realized what was happening, he was already placing restraints on her arms and thighs to prevent her from moving from the position that she was now in.
Once the oldest woman in the room was secured against the table, the Don made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of Yvonne and Aubrey. As he had expected, the two of them flinched when they realized that he was now looking in their direction, and indeed, the more that he looked in their direction, the more convinced he became that both of them were about to push words out of their mouths, though in the end, whatever it was that they would have wanted to say would be something that only they would know, after all, it was at that moment that the Don cut them off with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Make sure that you are watching,” he said before he then paused.
The only reason that he had paused at that moment was so that he could see the expression that appeared on the pretty faces of Yvonne and Aubrey, and while it was true that he did not allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen – as that would have given them the wrong impression – he would have to admit that he found no small amount of amusement at staring at the expression that the two younger women were wearing.
It was the kind of expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that there was not even a need for him to threaten the two younger women, after all, it was obvious from the expressions that they were wearing that they had already realized that turning their attention away from Olivia at that moment would not be in their best interest.
Of course, as the two younger women were now looking in the direction of Olivia, the Don felt himself free to be able to do the same, and while it was true that the position that he was in at that moment precluded her from studying the expression that had appeared on the face of the beautiful actress, he would have to admit that he had no problem imagining just what kind of expression would be on the face of Olivia at that moment, which was why he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind so that he could then push words out of his mouth.
“You’ve been a bitch since you arrived here, Fuck-Pig,” the Don said, and even he would have to admit that there was less theatrics about the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment than he had intended, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “I am wondering if I made the wrong choice when I gave you your nickname,” and while it was true that he had paused yet again at that moment, he did not bother to wait for Olivia – or anyone else for that matter – to react to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was pushing even more words out of his mouth, “Maybe I should have nicknamed you as Fuck-Bitch.”
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment, he would have to admit, were intended to cause some sort of reaction on the part of the beautiful actress, and because that was the case, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when the beautiful actress did react to the words that had escaped from her lips. 
It was obvious to the Don that she was about to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips.
He did not even bother to hide the amusement that he was feeling at that moment because he knew that displaying that amusement would serve only to add to the trepidation that Olivia was feeling at that moment, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way at that moment to make sure that as much amusement was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips at that moment as he then said, “I should let you experience what it means to be an actual bitch, Fuck-Pig,” and while it was true that paused at that moment, it was not as if any of the three women in the room are going to take advantage of the fact that he was no longer pushing words out of his mouth.
That was not to say that silence had descended inside the room that they were in, after all, a series of whimpers still escaped from the lips of the three women in the room, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that the whimpers that were coming out of their lips would surely turn to outright screams the moment that they learn just what it was that he was planning on subjecting Olivia to next. Indeed, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, a few moments later, as he then told himself that all three of them would be telling themselves that they would be as obedient as possible if only to avoid the punishment that was about to befall Olivia.
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