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He did not bother to remove the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he stared in the direction of the eldest of the eight women who were in front of him at that moment, and indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment as he knew that it would add to the trepidation that not only the woman that he was staring at that moment would feel, but also upon the trepidation that the other women who are in front of him would feel. When the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face did widen, a few moments later, it had nothing to do with the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of his mind, and more to do with the thoughts that had just entered the forefront of his mind, even as he then turned his attention toward one of the eight women who are in front of him.
Even he would have to admit that he had to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment from widening even more than it already was at that moment because while it was true that he wanted to cause the women who were in front of him some trepidation, he did not want them to become fully paralyzed because of the look that had appeared on his face. Even if that was the case, however, he still had to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face as he fixed his gaze toward the direction of one of the eight. If pressed – though he doubted that anyone would have asked him why he was wearing such an expression on his face – he would have to admit that it was the result of seeing the blank expression that was on the face of one of the eight women in front of him.
The Don might not have allowed the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, but even he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement even as he heard the whimper that escaped from the lips of the beautiful woman that he had been looking at earlier.
He might not see the expression she was wearing at that moment, but the billionaire was sure of just what kind of expression he would see if he turned his gaze in that direction. Because he already knew just what kind of look he would see on her face at that moment, the Don refrained from turning his gaze toward the direction where the sound had come from.
Even though it was true that the whimpers in question increased in intensity – mostly because the beautiful woman who was making the sound in question was hoping that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment would be enough to persuade him to turn his gaze toward her direction, and the fact that he refrained from turning his gaze toward her direction at that moment served only to add to the trepidation that she was feeling.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to turn his gaze toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu, but he forced that part of him to the back of his mind as he then told himself that he would be better off keeping his attention focused toward the direction of Bai Lu, and the blank expression that she was wearing. He knew for a fact that the look in question had appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman only after she had handed Zhang Xinyu the giant plastic revolver, but as he kept his gaze focused toward her direction at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
Part of the reason that he was able to push such thoughts out of the forefront of his mind at that moment would be what it was that he was staring at that moment, and while it was true that he was exerting effort to make sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment would not widen any more than it already had, after another moment or two, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he watched how fresh horse cum continued to spill out of the open mouth of Bai Lu.
The Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that there was something to be said about watching a beautiful woman who was wearing nothing but a collar wrapped around her neck even as fresh cum spilled out of her mouth. That the cum that was spilling out of her mouth at that moment came from a horse only added to the pleasure that he was feeling at that moment. There was a part of the Don that had to seriously ask him how he was able to stop himself from standing from where he was seated at that moment so that he could then proceed to where Bai Lu was and force her to take his cock as deep as possible in her warm and wet oral orifice.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of where Zhang Xinyu continued to allow desperate moans to escape from her lips. He could tell from the expression that appeared on her pretty face at that moment that she did not expect him to turn his gaze toward her direction at that moment that he did, but the surprise that appeared on her pretty face at that moment disappeared, a few moments later, replaced instead by an expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to allow words to escape from her lips.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that Zhang Xinyu would have wanted to say at that moment, he still precluded her from pushing any sort of coherent word out of her mouth, and he did so by simply displaying to her the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment. Indeed, when Zhang Xinyu saw the look that was on his face at that moment, she visibly changed the expression that she was wearing on her visage, and at that moment, even the protesting sounds that were coming out of her mouth were silenced as she was force to depend only upon the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment to beg him for some sort of reprieve.
Even Zhang Xinyu should have realized, however, that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was never going to be enough to convince him to give her the break that she was asking for, and indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to comment that even if she were to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment, it would not have changed anything.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment should be his way of informing her that such was the case, and after another moment or two, he went so far as to incline his head toward the direction of the beautiful woman in question while wearing that smile on his face. As he had expected, the action that he had taken at that moment only added to the trepidation that the beautiful woman was feeling, and while it was true that Zhang Xinyu was able to part her lips at that moment, in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don did not allow her to push any more sounds out of her mouth.
He did not even need to allow words to escape from his lips at that moment for him to be sure that Zhang Xinyu had realized what it was that he was telling her, and he once more added to the trepidation that she was feeling as he then inclined his head toward her. 
The Don was almost certain that Zhang Xinyu would have allowed whimpers to escape from her lips as a result of the action that he had taken at that moment, and because that was the case, there was a part of him that would have admitted to feeling no small amount of surprise when he realized that she was obedient to the unspoken order that he had given her earlier, and no more sounds escaped from her lips.
He would have to admit that he had to push whatever disappointment it was that he felt at that moment so that he could then focus his attention toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu, and though it was true that, for a few moments at least, the two of them just stared at each other – and because that was the case, he had no problem seeing the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment – he soon forced her to feel even more trepidation as he inclined his head toward her.
Zhang Xinyu flinched when she saw the action that he had taken, and for a brief moment, the look that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of pushing actual words out of her mouth. At that moment, the Don would have to admit that he would have allowed her to push words out of her mouth, but it would appear that she had decided against doing that when she saw the expression that he was now wearing on his face, albeit for another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing told him that she was still considering pushing words out of her mouth.
In the end, whatever it was that she was going to say was something that only she would know, and the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips, “I think this would be the second time that I have to ask you what it is that you are waiting for, Fuck-Meat,” and while it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that a smile appeared on his face after he finished pushing the words out of her mouth, 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 knew that there was nothing about the look that he was wearing that should give her the impression that he is amused.
Indeed, judging from the look that appeared on the face of Zhang Xinyu at that moment, it was obvious to him that she had realized that his patience was fast running out, which would explain the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
The Don parted his lips yet again, making it clear to her that his intention was to push more words out of his mouth, but just as he was about to do that, he was forced to pause even as he watched as Zhang Xinyu lifted the plastic revolver that she was given so that she was then able to take the muzzle of the same in her mouth. The expression that she was wearing on her visage that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not like what it was that she was about to do, but with a small smile that was directly mostly toward himself – though he did not doubt that the other women have seen the expression that he was now wearing – he told himself that such was the point of this evolution.
Whatever musings it was that was about to come across the forefront of his mind at that moment was forced on hold as he then watched Zhang Xinyu pull the trigger of the plastic revolver while the muzzle of the same was in her mouth, and as a result of the action that she took, whatever space had remained in her mouth was soon taken over by the horse cum that had been placed in the canister that had burst when she pulled the trigger. He cannot help but allow sounds of amusement to escape from his lips even as an expression of disgust and misery appeared on the face of Zhang Xinyu, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to tell her that such was what he wanted to see in the first place.
He inclines his head toward the direction of the beautiful woman even as more cum spilled out of her warm and wet oral orifice, and she kept that expression of misery that she was wearing on her visage. If she was expecting him to pity her because of the look that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed, because if anything, the look that she was now wearing served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
The Don then inclined his head toward the direction of Zhang Xinyu, and while it was true that there was an amused expression on his face at that moment, he was sure that she would have realized that he was also getting impatient because of the tone that he used at that moment as he then said, “Next,” before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the six remaining women who are yet to hold the large plastic revolver.
It was easy for the Don to keep the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment as he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement when he saw the expressions that were on the faces of the six remaining women, and although it was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, the more that he looked in their direction, the more convinced he was that all of them are thinking about what the best course of action that they could take at that moment was. 
As that was the case, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that it was time for him to remind them of what it was that they are doing at that moment, and because that was the case, the Don parted his lips before he allowed words to escape from his mouth as he then said, “Remember, the objective here is not to be the last one to ingest horse cum,” before he then burst out laughing, as it was at that moment that he finished pushing the words out of his mouth that Zhang Xinyu slid the plastic revolver above the floor and toward the direction of where the six other women remain.
That action that Zhang Xinyu had taken was, in effect, an abdication of the duty that she was given to pick the next woman to be given the same predicament that she had just gone through, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to call her out on that, but it was also at that moment that he turned his attention toward the direction of where the other women were, and there was a part of him that would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see how two or three of the women reached for the plastic revolver without him even telling them to.
In the end, it was Zhao Lusi who had been able to get her hands on the revolver, and the two women who had made the same attempt – Chen Yuqi and Ju Jingyi – placed disappointed expressions on their faces. Of course, when they saw the look that appeared on his face at that moment, they realized what it was that they had attempted to do, and because that was the case, they placed expressions of humiliation on their faces.
The look that they are wearing at that moment caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more, and that look that was on his face at that moment added to the trepidation that the six women were feeling. Perhaps one or two of them might have wanted to say something at that moment, but he precluded them from doing that as he then focused his attention on the young woman who was holding the revolver, and even he would have to admit to feeling no small amount of surprise when he saw the expression that was on the face of Zhao Lusi.
That expression that she was now wearing, after all, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was determined to push words out of her mouth, and that was not what the Don had expected to see on her visage at that moment. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and after another moment or two, he not only fixed his gaze toward her direction, but he also tossed a canister toward the direction of the beautiful young woman.
Despite the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment, Zhao Lusi had no problem catching the canister that the Don had tossed toward her, and the beautiful young woman soon placed an expression on her face that was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she was already aware of what it was that she was supposed to do. Of course, that expression that she was wearing at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to do what it was that she was supposed to do, and the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was sure that she would soon refuse to do what it was that she was ordered to do.
As that was the case, it would have been necessary for him to push words out of his mouth, and he was just about to do that, though it was a moment or two later that it became unnecessary for him to do that, after all, the expression that appeared on the face of Zhao Lusi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had already told herself that she has no choice but to obey, and as if to provide him with further evidence that she was aware of what it was that she was supposed to do, she soon inserted the canister into the chamber of the plastic revolver that she was wearing.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he watched Zhao Lusi take the muzzle of the plastic revolver in her mouth. At that moment, the billionaire told himself that she could have spun the chamber, even if just a bit, so that the canister that she had loaded unto the same would not be aligned with the hammer of the plastic revolver, and that would have been what a sensible person would have done if they were engaged in an ordinary game of roulette.
Zhao Lusi did not do that, and indeed, it was obvious that she had gone out of her way to make sure that the hammer of the plastic revolver was going to strike the base of the canister, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that was on his face to widen even more, and he was still wearing that expression on his face when he then turned his attention toward the direction of his companion.
“They’re supposed to rotate the chamber and see if pulling the trigger would make them eat the horse cum,” he said, and even he would have to admit that he had to struggle to make it sound as if he was complaining about what it was that the women were doing. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that the reason that he struggled was that he found what the women were doing at that moment to be more amusing than something that he should be complaining about, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he finally allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
He did not think that there was a need for him to wait for any sort of response from his companion, and because that was the case, he quickly turned his attention back toward the direction of Zhao Lusi. It would appear that he turned his gaze toward the direction of the woman in question at just the right time, as barely a moment or two after he had turned his gaze toward the direction in question, a whimper escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi, and that sound was her way of announcing what it was that she was about to do.
The next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Zhao Lusi caused the cock of the Don to twitch even as he remarked to himself that the sounds that escaped from her lips were her way of announcing the misery that she felt even as horse cum flooded her warm and wet oral orifice, and because he was looking in her direction at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on her face. If he were being honest, however, the billionaire would have to admit that he was far more focused on watching as the cum spilled from the mouth of the beautiful young woman, at the same time, that she let go of the plastic revolver, causing the same to fall to the floor.
Song Zu’er grabbed the revolver as soon as it was in front of her, and because he turned his gaze toward that general direction at that moment, the Don was able to see not only the expression that appeared on the face of the young woman when she realized that she had grabbed the plastic revolver but also the looks that appeared on the faces of Zhang Jingyi and Jiang Tian who were closest to her. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the two women in response to their realization that Song Zu’er had gotten the plastic revolver, the expression that appeared on their faces was more than enough to tell the Don what it was that they were thinking.
Indeed, the amusement that the Don felt at that moment was such that, a few moments later, he could not help but part his lips so that he could push more words out of his mouth, and at that moment, what he said was intended as an insult to all of the eight women in front of him, even if it was true that he focused his attention toward the direction of Song Zu’er, as he then asked her, “You do remember that this is not a game of catching revolvers, right, Rape-Cow?”
While it was true that there was a part of him that was hoping that she would respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see that the only thing that Song Zu’er did was stare in his direction while wearing a pleading expression on his face. Indeed, the more that he stared at the pleading expression that she was now wearing, the more that the Don could not help but remark to himself that if he were to ask her what it was that she was pleading about, she would only be asking for the canister filled with the horse cum.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and that caused Song Zu’er to flinch before she then parted her lips. Of course, whatever it was that she may have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know, as it was at that moment that he then tossed her one of the canisters that were filled with horse cum, and because that was the case, even if the look that was on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was determined to push words out of her mouth, she had to pause so that she can catch the item that he had tossed toward her.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Song Zu’er at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was still thinking of pushing words out of her mouth. It was for that reason that he soon went out of his way to focus his attention toward her direction, and judging from the whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was clear to him that she had seen him take the action that he had.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Song Zu’er at that moment, but even if that was the case, she soon averted her gaze away from him, turning it instead toward the direction of the plastic revolver that she was holding, and within another moment or two, she had already inserted the canister that the Don had tossed toward her direction.
Once more, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping that the young woman who was now holding the revolver was going to do what it was that she was supposed to do, but even if that was the case, the Don still allowed a smile to appear on his face even as he watched Song Zu’er take the muzzle of the plastic revolver in her warm and wet oral orifice before she then turned her attention toward his direction.
The expression that Song Zu’er was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth, but with the revolver buried in her warm and wet oral orifice, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be more whimpers, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he thought that the sounds that she was producing at that moment sounded more as if she was begging him to continue to abuse her, which was why that was the message that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was telling her.
That expression that appeared on the face of Song Zu’er at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the meaning behind the smile that was on his face was, but even if that was the case, she soon schooled her features to present him with a determined expression, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he can understand why she placed that expression on her face, after all, it was at that moment that she then pulled the trigger of the plastic revolver that she was holding.
“Well, Rape-Cow?” the Don suddenly asked, though he made sure that Song Zu’er had already pulled the trigger before he allowed the words to escape from his lips. Of course, there was no way that the beautiful young woman would have been able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but that was what the Don was hoping for, and because that was the case, he did not bother to pause before he allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then asked her, “Was it as tasty as you had imagined?”
There was no way that Song Zu’er would have been able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but that was fine with the Don as he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. He thought about reminding her of the fact that he once made her milk a cow with her mouth, but with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no point in reminding Song Zu’er of that when she was going through a humiliating ordeal right there and then.
He turned his gaze away from the direction of Song Zu’er at that moment, after all, there was no point in keeping his gaze focused toward her direction, but since most of the women that are in the room with him at that moment have already gone through the humiliation of firing a canister full of horse cum into their warm and wet oral orifices, only those who have not gone through the humiliation can focus their attention toward his direction, and while it was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, the expressions that they are wearing was more than enough to tell him what it was that they are thinking.
If they were expecting him to be moved because of the expressions that they were wearing at that moment, then they would only be mistaken, and he informed them that such was the case, a few moments later, when he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. As expected, the four remaining women placed horrified expressions on their faces in response to the action that he had taken, but even if that was the case, it would appear that Ju Jingyi retained her presence of mind as she then grabbed the plastic revolver from the practically lifeless hands of Song Zu’er.
The Don would have to admit that his eyes widened when he realized what it was that Ju Jingyi had done, but he soon got over the surprise that he felt at that moment even as he inclined his head toward the direction of the beautiful woman. 
At the same time that he did so, he allowed words to escape from his lips, “You seem desperate to get that revolver, Fuck-Cunt,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that he could see the expression that appeared on the face of Ju Jingyi in response to the words that had escaped from his lips. Once he had seen the look that she was wearing, he allowed his lips to part once more before he pushed more words out of his mouth, and this time, the words that escaped from his lips were phrased as a question, “Are you?”
The look that appeared on his face at that moment should be the only thing that Ju Jingyi would have needed to see for her to be sure that he is going to wait for an answer to the question that he had asked, and indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case. 
Just because she was aware that he was going to wait for her to say something at that moment, however, does not mean that Ju Jingyi was going to cooperate with him, for another brief moment or two, the beautiful young woman just stared in his direction while wearing a look on her visage that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was determined to keep her mouth shut.
As determined as she was, however, when Ju Jingyi saw how the expression that he was wearing on his face was turning to reflect the irritation that he was feeling at that moment, the look that she was wearing also faltered, and if he were being honest, he was soon telling himself that 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 Ju Jingyi was not only aware that she has to say something at that moment, but also of what it was that she was supposed to say.
“Yes…yes, Master,” the beautiful young woman finally spoke, a few moments later, and the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was hoping that what she said at that moment was going to be enough.
The expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, however, told Ju Jingyi that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were not enough, and indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, adding to the trepidation that was written on the face of the beautiful woman and forcing her to part her lips yet again, but this time, the words that were supposed to come out of her mouth did not manage to do so, because Chen Yuqi soon allowed words to escape from her lips.
“Master, please…please…,” the woman in question said, and the Don would have to admit that before even he had realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from. The look that was on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would rather not say what it was that she was about to say, “Please, may this Fuck-Slave please be granted the honor of drinking your cum, Master, please…please…,” and it was clear from the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment that she intends to push more of those words out of her mouth.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was seriously considering giving Chen Yuqi what it was that she was asking for, but before he could come up with an actual answer to the question that he had asked himself at that moment, he was forced to pause when a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Ju Jingyi, and the sounds that she made was more than enough to cause the Don to turn his attention toward the direction of the woman in question.
No words may have escaped from the lips of Ju Jingyi at that moment, but even the Don would have to comment about the expression that was on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that Ju Jingyi did not appreciate the fact that Chen Yuqi had tried to get the attention of their Master.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, and while it was true that Ju Jingyi had seen the look that he was now wearing, it would appear that she was so irritated about what had happened that she did not react to the expression that the Don was wearing on his face. The same, however, cannot be said about the other women in the room, and soon enough, whimpers escaped not only from the lips of Chen Yuqi, but also from Zhang Jingyi and Jiang Tian, though the sounds that both women had produced at that moment was not more than enough to cause him to turn his gaze toward their direction, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the two women might have interpreted that as a good thing for them.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen at that moment, and because he was still looking in the direction of Ju Jingyi at that moment, he was able to see how she reacted to the expression that appeared on his face, but even if she was inclined to say something in response to that look that he was now wearing, she was precluded from doing so because it was at that moment that the Don tossed a canister filled with horse cum toward her direction.
Ju Jingyi did place a surprised expression on her face in response to the action that he had taken, but it was rather obvious that it was just theatrical on her part, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she simply inserted the canister into the chamber of the plastic revolver that she was given in preparation for the task that she was supposed to do. 
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