

SILENT CHECKMATE
TEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]The whimpers that echoed around the room at that moment came not from the woman who was positioned in front of him and who was bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his cock in a desperate attempt to get him to cum, nor was it coming from the woman who was strapped on the rack in the middle of the room with a dog positioned behind her, ramming its canine cock in and out of the unwilling cunt of the said woman. Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even as he heard even more whimpers coming from the woman who made the sound in question, with a part of his mind now asking him if he should turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, though with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no need for him to do that.
Instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of the woman who was in the middle of the room even as she was forced to use her womanhood to host the cock of the dog that was behind and above her. He had no problem seeing the expression of misery that was on the face of the woman in question, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind at that moment, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, though he doubted that the woman who was the intended recipient of the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was even able to see the look that he now had on his visage, prompting him to then mentally shake his head as he then returned to the present.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction that he was looking at that moment. Still, he was soon forced to turn his gaze toward the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him even as she allowed a series of muffled whimpers to escape from her lips. 
As he turned his attention in her direction, the billionaire would have to admit that he cannot help but allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, after all, the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of the woman who was kneeling in front of him was muffled because his cock was buried in her warm and wet oral orifice, and because that was the case, the only sound that could have escaped from her lips at that moment would be the muffled whimpers that did manage to escape from her lips at that moment. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he was looking in her direction.
The expression that she was wearing changed into one that reflected even more of the misery that was on the face of Tania, and while it was true that no more sounds – not even the muffled whimpers – escaped from the lips of the young chess master at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was thinking. Of course, if she was hoping that the expression that she was wearing at that moment would convince him to give her some sort of a break, then she would only be disappointed.
Indeed, if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to place his hands on the back of the head of Tania so that he could use that as his leverage to get her to take his cock as deep as possible in her mouth before he would then allow the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse, causing his see to erupt from the tip of his cock while it was in her warm and wet oral orifice. At that moment, the Don would have to admit that he did not care about the deal that he had made with the chess master who was kneeling in front of him, even as he extended his hands toward the direction of her head.
All of the planning that he had come up with, however, was put on the back burner, a few moments later, when he heard the sounds that echoed around the room at almost that same moment, and the sounds in question did not even escape from the lips of any of the four women who were in the room with him, rather, the sounds in question escaped from the lips of the dog that had its canine cock buried as deep as possible inside the unwilling vaginal canal of Wenjun.
He doubted that Wenjun was sure of what the true meaning behind the sounds that had escaped from the lips of her canine lover at that moment was, but even if that was the case, she still allowed protesting sounds to escape from her lips. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if the sounds that she produced at that moment were just an automatic response to the sounds that the dog had produced, but with a mental shake of his head, the Don forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he once more turned his attention toward the direction of Tania.
There was a part of him that made it clear that he can now do what it was that he wanted to do in the first place because there was no way that Tania would be able to make him cum before the canine partner of Wenjun would reach its release, and indeed, that was what the Don was about to do at that moment when he was suddenly forced to pause as a result of the dog allowing yet another series of sounds to escape from its lips. Again, the Don cannot help but remark to himself that he doubted that Wenjun had realized what the meaning of the sounds that the animal had produced at that moment would be, but that did not stop her from allowing more defeated whimpers to escape from her lips.
The billionaire would have to admit that he interpreted the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Wenjun at that moment to be her response to the fact that the canine cock that was buried in her snatch at that moment was twitching, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he also felt his cock twitch, though it was buried in the warm and wet oral orifice of Tania. In response to the fact that his manhood was twitching at that moment, the chess master who was kneeling in front of him allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips as well, prompting him to turn his gaze toward her direction.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what it was that she was thinking, leading him to then incline his head toward her direction while he widened the smile on his face. While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that he had placed on his visage as well as the action that he had taken at that moment should be enough to tell her just what it was that he wanted to say at that moment.
Indeed, the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized just what it was that he wanted to tell her, at the same time that the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she wanted to say at that moment. 
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was wearing on her face, and that was something that he was able to confirm, a few moments later, when he saw the top half of her face – because she cannot move her lower face even if she wanted to, not with his cock buried in her mouth – change to reflect that trepidation that she was feeling at that moment.
Indeed, the look that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of how to allow words to escape from her lips at that moment, but the billionaire soon forced her to return to the present as he then placed his hand on the top of her head, causing an even more expressed panicking expression to appear on her face, though just because he had placed his hand on the back of her head at that moment does not mean that he is going to force her to take his cock as deep as possible in her mouth, not yet at least.
Part of the reason that he held off at that moment was that he could see the panicked expression that appeared on her face at that moment, and the Don would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing that look that she was now wearing. Indeed, there was a part of him that would have to admit that he would have loved to take a picture of that expression that she was now wearing, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, even as he was forced to return to the present thanks to the loud howls of triumph that escaped from the lips of the dog.
He did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of where the dog still had its canine cock buried in the unwilling snatch of Wenjun for him to know that the sound that the dog had produced at that moment was its way of announcing the fact that it had reached its release, and he would have to admit that part of the reason that he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of Wenjun was that he would rather focus his attention toward the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him.
“It looks like you failed the task that you had been given, Fuck-Toy,” he said, causing an expression of horror to appear on the face of Tania.
That look that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, even if the billionaire did not do what he did next, no words would still have escaped from the lips of the chess master because his cock was still buried in her mouth, and it was at that moment that he then used his hands on the top of her head to force her to take his cock as deep as possible inside her warm and wet oral orifice.
The series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure that she was now panicking, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. The panic that Tania felt at that moment meant that she was able to use her throat more effectively to massage the shaft of his manhood, and even the billionaire would have to admit that the action that the chess master was taking at that moment drove him closer and closer to his release, but it was not as if he is going to tell her that.
Of course, he would have to admit that there was no need for him to say anything, after all, the actions that he was taking at that moment should be enough to tell her what was going on because as much as he would have wanted otherwise, there was no way that he could stop his cock from twitching at that moment. He was sure that there was no need for him to say anything before Tania would realize what the meaning behind his cock twitching at that moment would be.
That thought was still at the forefront of his mind when the figurative dam that was holding back his release finally collapsed, and almost at once, his seed erupted from the bulbous tip of his cock while it was still buried as deep as possible inside the warm and wet oral orifice of Tania. 
As he was looking in her direction at that moment, he had no problem seeing how her eyes widened in response to the action that he had taken, but even the Don would have to admit that what he focused his attention the most at that moment would be where they are connected, with the smile on his face widening even more, a few moments later, as he then watched his seed spill from her mouth through small holes between her lips and the shaft of his cock.
He allowed himself another moment or two to just watch what was happening, though, at some unseen signal, he inclined his head toward her direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Well, Fuck-Toy, how does the cum of your owner taste?” he asked.
The fact that he had his cock buried in her mouth at that moment would have made it impossible for her to respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, and it was for that reason that she allowed a relieved expression to appear on her face. It was easy for him to see that Tania had interpreted the fact that he had not removed his cock from her mouth to mean that he is not interested in hearing the answer to the question that he had asked, but he put that to rest, a few moments later, when he then removed his cock from her mouth.
“Swallow first, then answer my question,” the Don said, and while it was true that he went out of his way to use a tone that suggested that he was doing her a favor, Tania also turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, and he was sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that she would have needed to see for her to know that he is not going to take a refusal from her as an answer, something that he was sure she would have realized thanks to the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment.
The Don inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, emphasizing the order that he had given her, and while it was true that the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of refusing to answer the question that he had asked, she soon schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had changed her mind, something that was then made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he saw her swallow the cum that he had placed in her mouth.
“It tastes good, Master,” she said, and while it was true that she went out of her way to place an expression of gratefulness on her face at that moment, the way that she spoke was the only thing that the Don needed to note for him to be sure that she was failing in what it was that she wanted to say.
He could have called her out on that, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no need for that because she had already given him an answer, and the fact that she could not remove the miserable expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment only added to the amusement that he was feeling.
For another moment or two, he kept his gaze focused toward her direction, but after another moment, he inclined his head toward the direction of where Wenjun was, with the Don then allowing words to escape from his lips as he asked, “Do you think Cunt-Toy enjoyed her encounter with the dog?” but even before Tania could respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, he would have to admit that he already knew what the answer that Tania would give him, though that did not mean that he cut off what it was that she wanted to say.
It was not because she was aware that the Don already knew what it was that she would have said at that moment that precluded Tania from allowing words to escape from her lips, but rather, the reason why the chess master did not respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was that she just does not want to answer the question, something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he saw the expression that appeared on her face.
The expression that she was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was begging him to spare her from having to answer the question, but if she were hoping that the look that appeared on her face at that moment would be enough to persuade him to give her what it was that she was asking for, then she would only be disappointed, and it was for that reason that the Don allowed the expression that he was wearing to harden.
There was not even a need for him to say anything at that moment, because the look that was on his face delivered the message that he wanted to give, and judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment, it was obvious that she had realized what the message that he wanted give her was.
That expression that the chess master was wearing on her face disappeared, a few moments later, as she then allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, before she parted her lips so that she could allow words to escape from her lips, “No, Master,” she said, and the fact that she blinked after allowing those words to escape from her lips at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that even she was surprised by the words that escaped from her lips.
Indeed, when he turned his gaze toward the direction of her face, a few moments later, the first thing that he noticed was the expression that she was wearing, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that Tania wanted to take back what it was that she said, though as determined as she was to do that, she was forced to pause when she saw the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment. 
The Don followed up the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment by inclining his head toward her, and a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Tania, though before she could say anything, the billionaire was already pushing words out of his mouth, with the Don readily admitting – even if it was only to himself – that he cannot help but allow the tone that he was using at that moment to reflect the amusement that he was feeling.
“Yeah, I don’t think she enjoyed herself as well,” he said before he then made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of Wenjun and the miserable expression that she was now wearing on her face, though he would have to admit that the look that she was now wearing at that moment only caused the amusement that he was feeling to increase.
He did not bother with making a show of him returning his gaze toward the direction of Tania at that moment, but even if that was the case, the chess master still flinched when she saw that he had returned his gaze toward her, prompting her to part her lips as she made it clear that she would have wanted to allow words to escape from her lips at that moment. In the end though, whatever it was that Tania would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off at that moment with the words that escaped from his lips.
“If you knew that, why didn’t you do your best to make me cum before the dog did?” he asked, and those words that just escaped from his lips at that moment were his way of reminding Tania of the deal that they made earlier.
Judging from the expression that appeared on the face of the chess master at that moment, the Don would have to conclude that Tania had not forgotten about the deal, but even if that was the case, it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about it at that moment, except, perhaps, for allowing more whimpers to escape from her lips, though that was just something which caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more.
Tania forced him to keep his attention focused toward her direction as she began to shake her head, though if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not sure what it was that she was asking for, prompting him to then widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, though he then turned his attention toward the direction of Wenjun at that moment, and the next words that escaped from his lips were intended for her.
“Well, Cunt-Toy, did you enjoy yourself?” he asked her, but again, while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he already knew what the answer that the recipient of the question that had escaped from his lips at that moment was going to give him. Indeed, while it was true that he waited for close to two seconds, no answer escaped from the lips of Wenjun, prompting him to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face before he then inclined his head toward her direction.
“That’s just too bad, isn’t it?” he asked her, “because I have another dog waiting for its chance to have its way with you,” and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more when he saw the panicking expression that appeared on the face of Wenjun.
Indeed, the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth, but while it was true that nothing was stopping her from pushing what the Don was sure would be more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, she paused when she noticed that the billionaire used that moment to turn his attention toward the direction of Tania.
As he was now looking in the direction of the chess master in front of him, he could no longer see the expression that was on the face of Wenjun, but he could see the miserable expression that was on the face of Tania, and the sight of the same made him wonder if the oldest woman in the room at that moment was aware of what the next words that were about to come out of his mouth would be. 
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, as he inclined his head toward her, and as expected, Tania flinched when she saw the action that he had taken, even as she then schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was going to push pleading words out of her mouth. 
In the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don then allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then asked her, “Do you want to spare your friend from another dog fucking her?” and he did not even bother to wait for her to respond to the words that escaped from his lips before he then added, “You simply have to beg me to take her place.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment reflected the horror that she felt at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was what he wanted to see. Of course, he soon schooled the expression that he was wearing at the same time that he inclined his head toward the direction of the chess master in front of him, and that was his way of asking her if she wanted to take the deal that he was offering.
Even the Don, however, would have to admit that there was no way that Tania was going to take that deal, and while it was true that no sounds – not even the faintest of sounds that would have suggested that she did not want to take the deal – escaped from the lips of the chess master at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that she was thinking at that moment.
Indeed, it was for that reason that the Don soon allowed a smile to appear across his face before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Wenjun, and as expected, there was a hopeful expression on her face. The Don would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing the look that had appeared on her face at that moment, and after another second or two, he inclined his head toward her direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “It seems that you will just have to take more dog cock in your cunt, Cunt-Toy,” he said.
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Wenjun at that moment caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, and because he was looking in her direction, he did not doubt that the restrained woman was able to see the look that had now appeared on his face. Indeed, it was at that moment that she parted her lips before she then allowed pleading words to escape from her lips, “Please…please…Master, please…,” she said, and it was obvious that more words would have escaped from her lips at that moment if not for the fact that she was forced to pause when she saw the look that he was now wearing on his face.
Even the Don would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was enjoying the horror that was figuratively dripping from the words that were coming out of the mouth of Wenjun as she pleaded with him, and perhaps it was because she saw the look that he was now wearing on his face that the woman who was strapped on the rack had stopped pushing more pleading words out of her mouth.
While it was true that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed because of the lack of pleas that were coming out of the mouth of Wenjun at that moment, the Don did incline his head toward the direction of the chess master in question because he would have to admit that her decision to stop words from coming out of her lips at that moment was the right decision, after all, it was not as if the Don was going to stop what it was that he was planning just because she was pushing pleading words out of her mouth.
He returned his attention toward the direction of Tania, and he was glad to watch as she flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, though before any word could escape from the lips of the oldest woman in the room at that moment, the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth as then said, “Last chance to beg me to spare your friend.”
If he were being honest, the expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of the answer that the woman that he was looking at that moment wanted to give him, and while it was true that he did not say anything at that moment, he did school the expression that he was wearing so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them get a clue as to what the next words out of his mouth at that moment was going to be.
The Don turned his attention toward a specific direction at that moment, and while it was true that he could not see the camera that was hidden there, he knew that it was there and, more importantly, he knew that his subordinates were listening at the other end of that camera, which was why he had no problem giving the command while he was looking in that direction.
“Bring in the next dog, please,” the Don said, and as he had expected, a confused expression appeared on the face of Tania in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, with that look remaining on her visage when he then turned his attention toward her direction. She flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, but before she could push words out of her mouth, the Don was already pushing words out of his.
“What’s the matter, Fuck-Toy?” he asked her, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was just for a second or two, and soon enough, the Don was pushing more words out of his mouth as he then said, “Have you changed your mind?”
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment caused no small amount of amusement to escape from the lips of the Don in the form of laughter, and because he did not bother to suppress the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment, he did not doubt that Tania and the other women in the room were able to discern just how amused he was at that moment. 
He might have stopped laughing, a few moments later, but the expression that he was wearing on his face still carried traces of the amusement that he was feeling, though even if that was the case, the tone that he used when he spoke again was one that surely told the intended recipient that he was serious with the order that he gave her, “Your task now, Fuck-Toy is to make your owner hard again, and you are not allowed to use your hands or holes.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment reflected both the fact that she did not want to obey the order that she was given and the fact that she did not know how she was supposed to do what it was that she was ordered to do. After another moment, however, the Don schooled the expression that he was wearing to reflect some of the impatience that he was feeling, and it would appear that the look that appeared on his face at that moment was more than enough to tell Tania just what the consequences of her refusing to follow the order that he had given her would be.
Of course, it was also at that moment that the sounds of barking echoed around the room, and not even the Don could stop himself from turning his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. He would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw the canine that bolted into the room, and almost at once, the dog turned its attention toward the direction of the restrained Wenjun.
“Master, please…please!” Wenjun screamed, and the desperation that the restrained chess master was feeling at that moment figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from her lips at that moment. The Don noted that the dog was nowhere near where Wenjun was, but she was already pushing pleading words out of her mouth, with the desperation that she was exhibiting becoming more and more obvious as more desperate moans escaped from her lips.
“Please…please no more, please…please…,” Wenjun said, and again, there was no denying the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from her lips. 
Indeed, the Don was sure that more desperate words would have escaped from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that the dog finally reached its destination, though rather than mount Wenjun right away, the animal first began to lick the slit in between the lips of the womanhood of the restrained chess master, prompting more desperate pleading words to escape from the lips of Wenjun.
The sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, however, also carried with them the unmistakable tone of unwanted pleasure, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have been more surprised if no sounds of unwanted pleasure were coming out of the lips of Wenjun at that moment.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his expression focused toward the direction of Wenjun at that moment, he was forced to return his attention toward the direction of Tania, a few moments later, even as she began to comply with the order that she had been given, and indeed, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was curious as to how she is going to obey the order that she was given.
Even the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that appeared on his face at that moment was genuine as Tania pressed her breasts together before she then moved her body closer and closer to where he was seated. He might not have allowed a hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips even as she felt her breasts against the shaft of his cock, but he did allow the smile that he was wearing to widen, and that would have been the only thing that Tania would have needed to see for her to be sure that he approved of the choices that she had made, but she was busy with what she was doing, hence, the reason that she did not even bother to turn her attention toward the direction of his face.
As that was the case, she could not see the expression that he was wearing on his face, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then allowed himself to widen the smile on his face in response not only to Tania engulfing the shaft of his manhood in between her breasts, but also to the scream that escape from the lips of Wenjun at that moment, and he did not even have to turn his attention toward the direction of where the scream had come from for him to know that the sound that Wenjun had made was the result of her canine partner forcing its cock deep in her unwilling womanhood.
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