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He kept the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even as he turned his attention toward the direction of the women who were still seated at the table. Still, while it was true that they had no problem moving their eyes, that was the only part of their bodies that they were capable of moving. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward them.
[bookmark: _GoBack]While it was true that there was a part of him that cannot help but regret the fact that he cannot see what their reaction to the action that he had taken at that moment was, he still allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he cannot help but remark to himself that it was obvious that the reaction of the four women in front of him if they had been able to move would reflect the horror that they felt as a result of the words that had escaped from his lips.
The Don kept his attention focused on the direction of the four women in front of him, even as he mentally shook his head as he told himself that keeping his attention focused on the four women in front of him was not suddenly going to make them able to move from the positions that they were in. Even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened as he then focused his attention upon the earrings that they were wearing.
Of course, he did not allow himself to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment any more than he already had, but he kept that smile on his face as he turned his attention toward the direction of Anne. The expression that she was wearing on her face remained as that wide smile, but there was no need for him to tell her anything before she was already moving.
The beautiful actress did not even bother to show even the tiniest hint of hesitation before she pushed herself away from the dining table so that she could have space, and once that space was there, she did not hesitate to stand up. Indeed, the more that he looked at the expression that she was wearing, the more convinced the Don was sure that she was looking forward to what she was about to experience.
With a mental shake of his head, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to question if the reason that Anne was acting the way that she was at that moment was that she felt threatened by the four women in the room. Still, with yet another mental shake of his head, the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then inclined his head toward his mistress.
There was no denying that the expression on the face of Anne at that moment reflected the contentment that she felt, even as she received the latest unspoken message that was intended for her. Indeed, the expression that was on the face of Anne at that moment told him that she was about to push words out of her mouth that were intended to make him hurry, but she knew better than to show even the slightest bit of disobedience, especially to new slaves.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen at that moment before he then inclined his head toward the direction of a space in front of the table where they were all seated. He might have inclined his head toward that direction, but he kept his expression focused toward the direction of Anne, and because that was the case, he was sure that she would have realized that the action that he had taken was intended for her.
Of course, the expression that appeared on the face of Anne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that there was no need for him to tell her anything about what it was that he wanted her to do. 
She kept that smile that she was wearing on her visage as she then headed toward the spit that he had indicated, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that if she were to push words out of her mouth at that moment, it would be intended to make him hurry up with what he wanted to do.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he cannot help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, but rather than keep his attention focused toward the direction of his mistress, he instead turned his attention toward the direction of the four other women in the room.
Naturally, the four of them were unable to move from the position that they were in at that moment because of the earrings that they are wearing, and as he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if they had even realized what it was that he had made them unable to move.
It was for that reason that he soon focused his attention toward the direction of the oldest of the four women who are in front of him, but even as he did so, he cannot help but remark to himself once more that even if he were to keep his attention focused toward her direction, she would still not be able to move from the position that she was now in. 
That thought was more than enough to cause the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen, and he kept that expression on his face even as he inclined his head toward the direction of Kiara. Although it was true that the expression that she was wearing had not changed at that moment, he still could not help but remark to himself that if she was able to move at that moment, then she would have already placed a pleading expression on her face.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don cannot help but remark to himself that the story would likely be the same for the other women in the room with them, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. 
The Don would have taken that opportunity to study the three other women who are seated around the dining table, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that thee was no need for him to do that, and instead of turning their attention toward their direction, he instead turned his gaze toward the direction of Anne.
That expression that the beautiful actress was wearing on her visage at that moment that he turned his gaze toward her direction was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was looking forward to what was going to happen next, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was far more interested in looking at the position that Anne was in at that moment, considering that she was now kneeling.
Indeed, even the way that she had tilted her head was intended to give the impression that she was ready to act as his toilet, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more. 
He pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind, however, before he took several steps toward her direction, and if it was possible, the expression of contentment and excitement that was on the face of Anne widened even more. He soon pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind, however, as he then took several steps in her direction.
The expression that was on the face of the beautiful woman at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for her to know that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but even before the words could escape through her lips, he already knew what it was that she was going to say, which was why he did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he inclined his head toward her.
As expected, the action that he had taken was more than enough to cause Anne to pause, but even though it was true that he had told her that he did not want to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was still the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that her enthusiasm for what was going to happen next had not changed.
That look that was on the face of Anne at that moment, the Don would have to admit, was infectious, and before he had even realized it, the expression that he was wearing on his face was already a wide smile, though just because that was the case does not mean that he schooled the expression that he was wearing.
Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that he would have allowed the expression that he was wearing to widen even at that moment, though he soon pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind as he moved his hands toward the direction of the zipper of the pants that he was wearing. He soon removed his cock from the confines of the pants that he was wearing before he wrapped his fingers around the same so that he could point it toward the direction of Anne.
As he had expected, when she saw his manhood, Anne could not help but allow sounds out of her lips, and the sounds that she made were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was excited about what was going to come next. He widened the smile that he was wearing on his face even more, though even she would have to admit that the look that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of controlling the slight disappointment he felt at that moment.
If pressed, the billionaire would readily admit that the disappointment that he felt would have to do with the fact that none of the other women in the room had reacted to the fact that he had shown them his manhood. Of course, that disappointment that he felt at that moment was tempered by the fact that he was soon telling himself that they could not react even if they wanted to.
With a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – he turned his attention toward the direction of Anne again before he stepped toward her. Less than a moment later, he was standing in front of her, and as if to acknowledge that such was the case, the beautiful actress soon tilted her head backward before she then parted her lips.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Anne at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face was still more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking. 
It was for that reason that the billionaire allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, though before Anne could have possibly reacted to the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, he allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his control to slip, and his piss was soon coming out of the tip of his cock while it was pointed toward her face.
He did not need to turn his attention toward the direction of the other women in the room for him to be sure of just what kind of expression would be on their faces at that moment. As the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, a few moments later, however, he remarked to himself that he also knew just what kind of expression would be on the faces of the four women if they had been paralyzed at that moment.
This time, when the Don shook his head, it was just a mental action on his part, and besides, it was not as if he had the time to keep his attention focused on the direction of the four women. He returned his attention toward the direction of his mistress at that moment, even as he watched how his piss had now overwhelmed the capacity of her open mouth, and some of his liquid waste was now spilling out of that mouth.
With his fingers wrapped around the girth of his cock, the Don had no problem feeling how his manhood twitched when that thought entered the forefront of her mind, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused on what was going on in front of him.
Much as he would have wanted to continue with what he was doing at that moment, even his bladder size was limited, and because that was the case, the amount of piss that was coming out of the tip of his cock soon slowed to a trickle before it stopped. He kept his attention focused on Anne at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more.
“Swallow,” the Don said, and he knew that he did not even need to say who the order was intended for, something that he was able to confirm, a few moments later, even as he watched Anne constrict her throat and close her mouth. When she opened her mouth again, he was pleased to see that not even the faintest trace of his piss had remained in her mouth, but the only way that she could have done that was if she had swallowed everything.
“Good girl,” the Don said, and he had to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face when he saw how she reacted to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment. 
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to see how the other women would react, but with a mental shake of his head, he reminded himself that even if he were to turn his attention toward them, it was not as if they would be able to move from the position that they were in. 
Even if those were the thoughts that had gone through the forefront of his mind at that moment, however, the Don still turned his attention toward the direction of the four women at that moment, but not because he wanted to see how they would have reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips.
Although he was still reminding himself that they would not be able to react to the words that were coming out of his mouth, that did not stop him from pushing more words out of his mouth as he then said, “Soon enough, you’ll be good girls like Annie here,” and as he finished pushing those words out of his mouth, he glanced toward the direction of his mistress.
Within a moment or two of his turning his gaze toward the direction of Anne, the Don could not help but remark to himself that turning his gaze toward her direction was the right course of action, after all, doing so allowed him to see just how red the face of Anne had become. He felt his cock twitch yet again as he then remarked to himself that no matter how much he abuses her, Anne would always blush whenever he praises her.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was something that he wants all of his slaves to do, but with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Anne again.
This time, the Don allowed words to escape from his lip as he then asked her, “Who do you think should be first?” and there was not even a need for him to say anything else at that moment because the expression that was on the face of Anne was the only thing hat he needed to see for him to be sure that she understood the context behind the question that he had asked.
Indeed, that was made more poignant, a few moments later, when the beautiful actress allowed the smile that she was wearing on her face to widen even more before she then made a show of turning her gaze toward the direction of the four other women in the room. The Don kept his attention focused on Anne at that moment, and because that was the case, he was able to see the expression that she was wearing on her visage.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Anne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was already thinking of providing him with an answer that would have caused no small amount of humiliation on the part of the younger women in the room.
The Don would also have to admit that there was a part of him that was looking forward to hearing what it was she would have said, but rather than allow words to escape from her lips, she instead turned her attention toward him. 
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips, the expression that was on the face of Anne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just what it was that she was thinking, and the billionaire could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face when he saw that look that he was now wearing.
He said nothing even as Anne got up onto her feet, and while it was true that she did not bother to turn her attention toward his direction, he had no problem seeing the amused and determined expression that she was now wearing on her visage. Naturally, she kept her attention focused toward the direction of the four women who were with them in the room, and if he were being honest, the billionaire was sure that all four of them would already be protesting if they could move.
That thought was more than enough to cause the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen, but while it was true that there was a part of her that would have wanted to allow actual words to escape from his lips at that moment, he refrained from doing so, and instead, he focused his attention toward the direction of the women.
Of course, he knew just what it was that Anne was planning to do, and it was because such was the case that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
He would have allowed that to widen even more as he watched Anne make her way to a position that saw her behind Kiara, and while it was true that he did not allow more sounds to escape from his lips, the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing widened even more. 
“Is she your choice?” the Don asked, and he made sure that he was looking in the direction of Anne so that she would be aware that the words that escaped from his lips were intended for her, but if the billionaire were being honest, he would have to admit that it would have been more surprising if Anne had not realized that the question was intended for her.
In any case, it was not as if anyone else would have been able to answer the question that had escaped from his lips at that moment, though he soon pushed that thought to the forefront of his mind as he then watched Anne turn her attention toward him.
It was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment, but the expression on her face was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what the answer to the question that he had asked was. It was for that reason that he soon focused his attention on the direction of Kiara.
He knew, of course, that there was no way that she was going to be able to respond to the words that were about to come out of his mouth, but that did not stop him from pushing the words that did escape from his mouth, a few moments later, as he then asked her, “What do you think of that, Rape-Doll?”
Of course, the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize that he was not expecting any sort of response from the woman toward whom he had directed the question. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he focused his attention toward the direction of the woman in question.
The expression that was on the face of Kiara at that moment remained as it was, but that was not because she had nothing to say about the words that had escaped from his lips. Indeed, the Don would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then remarked to himself that there was a part of him that would have wanted Kiara to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
Still, even if it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Kiara and the expression that she was wearing had not changed, he had no problem imagining what kind of expression would have appeared upon the face of the beautiful actress if she were not paralyzed. It was for that reason that there was a part of him that could not help but allow more words to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
“I can tell what you want to tell me, Rape-Doll,” he said, and even he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to add to the trepidation that Kiara was feeling. He glanced toward the direction of the other women in the room, and even he would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he noted that they, too, would likely have placed panicking expressions on their faces at that moment.
With a shake of his head – and even he would have to admit that there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – he forced himself to return to the present, and soon enough, he focused his attention toward the direction of Anne. 
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 was aware of what the words that would have escaped from his lips at that moment would be, but that did not stop him from inclining his head toward her before then said, “Strip her for me, please.”
He can see the wide smile that formed across the face of Anne in response to the words that escaped from his lips, but even the Don would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see that look on the face of Anne. Indeed, it was because such was the case that he focused his attention on the direction of Kiara, a few moments later.
It was true that she cannot change the expression that she was wearing on her face, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that as he looked at the expression that was on the face of the woman in question, he had an easier time imagining the expression of horror that he knew should be on the face of Kiara at that moment.
Not even the tiniest of sounds escaped from the lips of Kiara, a few moments later, when Anne began to remove the clothes that the young woman was wearing. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening as he watched what was happening, and he even went so far as to incline his head toward the direction of Kiara yet again.
That action that he had taken, he told himself, would have caused whimpers and desperate moans to escape from the lips of the woman in question. With a mental shake of his head, he chased away the disappointment that he was feeling even as he then inclined his head toward Kiara at the same time that Anne removed the blouse that the younger woman was wearing, revealing the bra that she was wearing.
“I wonder,” the Don suddenly said, even as he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Kiara, “Does your underwear match?”
There was no response from the young actress, but again, that was to be expected. Even though it was true that Kiara did not respond to the words that had escaped from his mouth at that moment, it was also true that Anne responded to the words that had escaped from his lips, as it was at that moment that she pulled on the skirt that Kiara was wearing.
The Don allowed sounds of amusement – and he did not bother to lower or control the volume of the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment – to escape from his lips even as he noted that the underwear of Kiara did match. As that was the case, he soon turned his attention toward her direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“Were you hoping to get luck tonight, Rape-Doll?” he asked, but the fact that the question that escaped from his lips at that moment was just rhetorical was made more poignant by the fact that he did not even bother to pause before he then added, “Well, that is certainly what you are going to get tonight,” and he made sure that there was smile on his face after he finished pushing those words out of his mouth.
Even the Don would have to admit that the next words that escaped from his lips lack the subtlety and patience that he had been displaying up until that moment. Indeed, there was a part of him that was sure that even Anne would have flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, “Bend her over,” the Don said.
Of course, even if it was true that there was a part of him that was sure that Anne would have flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, it would appear that he was incorrect in that regard, and when he turned his attention toward the direction of his mistress, the first thing that he noticed would be the excited and enthusiastic expression that she was wearing on her face as she complied with the order that she was given.
As the earrings that she was wearing precluded Kiara from allowing even the tiniest of sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, she was not even able to register the protests that he was sure she would have wanted to escape from her lips as she was forced to bend over the dining table. Even the expression that she was wearing could not change, but the Don was sure that if she could, Kiara would have placed a desperate pleading expression on her visage at that moment.
The Don kept the smile that he was wearing on his face as he made his way toward where she was bent over, and he was certain that she would have allowed desperate protesting words to escape from her lips as he then took his position behind her. 
Even he would have to admit to feeling no small amount of disappointment when he realized that no protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Kiara as he then placed his hands on the cheeks of her ass, after all, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear such words coming out of her lips.
With a mental shake of his head, however, that Don told himself that he cannot have everything that he wanted, and because that were the case, he soon increased the pressure with which he was gripping the cheeks of her ass, with the Don remarking to himself that if not for the fact that she was paralyzed at that moment, he is sure that she would have already started to push protesting sounds out of her mouth.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was nearest to him and who was not his mistress, but as he had expected, the expression that was on the face of Disha at that moment also remained as it was when he activated her earrings, which paralyzed her. He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen slightly before he inclined his head toward her, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment dripped with the amusement that he was feeling.
“Are you looking forward to finding yourself in this place, Rape-Cow?” he asked her, though again, he had to remind himself that she could not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he was looking in the direction of Disha, though he just as soon turned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was bent-over in front of him, before he then wrapped the finger of his right hand around the girth of his cock so that he can place the tip of the same against the slit in between the lips of the flower of Kiara.
Even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, and the thought that came through the forefront of his mind at that moment was that if not for the fact that she is paralyzed, he is sure that Kiara would already be pushing desperate pleading words out of her mouth.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the amusement that he was feeling intensified, and after another moment or two, he placed his left hand inside the pocket of the pants that he was wearing before he retrieved the remote that controlled the earrings that the women were wearing. It was easy for him to change the settings of the remote so that it would only affect the earrings that Kiara was wearing.
He heard the gasp that escaped from the lips of Kiara, a few moments later, and that was the only thing that he needed to hear from her for him to be sure that she had already realized that her earrings had been disabled. Even if that were the case, however, it was not as if she was able to push the words that she would have wanted to say out of her mouth.
“AH!” The scream that escaped from the lips of Kiara at that moment echoed around the room that they were in, and it caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
Of course, the woman who had screamed at that moment did not see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, which why he allowed sound of amusement to escape from his lips, reasoning to himself that even if she cannot see the expression that he was now wearing on his face, she can surely hear the sounds that were coming out of his lips.
The scream that escaped from her lips at that moment did drown out the sounds of amusement that were coming out of his lips, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if that meant that Kiara still failed to realize that the screams that escaped from his lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but regret the fact that she cannot see the expression that he was wearing on his face, even as he told himself that if she could see the look that he now wearing, then he was sure that the desperation that she was feeling at that moment would become more pronounced.
Of course, he would have to admit that he had not realized that he had fallen into a trance at that moment, and the only reason that he was able to come out of the same was that, a few moments later, the woman who was bent over in front of him allowed pleading words to escape from her lips, even if it was true that the only sounds that she was capable of making at that moment are pleas.
“Please…please…please…,” she said.
As soon as he heard the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that she should have seen the look that appeared on his face in response to the words that were coming out of her mouth. 
If she had seen the look that he was now wearing, then he is sure that she would have realized what the effect of the sounds that had escaped from her lips had on him, but at the same time, he cannot help but remark to himself that even if she had seen that look on his face, she still would not have been able to stop the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment.
Rather than respond to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, however, the Don instead allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then thrust his hips forward, driving his cock deeper into the unwilling snatch of Kiara and causing an even louder protesting scream to escape from her lips. If she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from her lips, however, then she would only be disappointed.
The Don went out of his way to allow even more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, but even if that were the case, after another moment or two, he removed part of the shaft of his manhood from within the confines of her tight snatch. 
He heard the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kiara in response to the action that he had taken, and it was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was already allowing herself to feel relieved because he was removing his manhood from her snatch. 
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then thrust his hips forward, causing his cock to move deeper into the unwilling snatch of Kiara and allowing even more screams to escape from her lips.
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