

THE DOCTORATE EXPERIENCE
TEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]The expression of fear written on the pretty faces of the three women on the stage fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was not only as wide as possible but was also visible to the three women who were on the stage as he would readily admit that they are the intended recipient of the expression that he was now wearing. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he focused his attention toward the direction of the three women on the stage even more. Despite the distances involved, judging from the reaction on the part of the women on stage, he would have to say that he succeeded in showing them the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
Again, the distances involved seem to have not played a part in the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the three women on the stage, a few moments later, as he would have to admit that he had no problem hearing the sounds that escaped from their lips and which echoed around the room that they are in. The sounds that escaped from the lips of the women on stage were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that all three of them were pleading with him to spare them from what was coming next even if it was true that they still had no idea what was coming next, but if they were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that they had made at that moment, then they would only be disappointed.
The Don might not have allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen while he was looking in the direction of the three women on stage, but even if that was the case, he was sure that all three of them had no problem realizing what the meaning behind the look that had appeared on his face at that moment was, after all, the three of them not only flinched when they saw the expression that he was wearing, the three of them also schooled the expressions that were on their pretty faces so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the three doctors on stage were about to push actual pleading words out of their mouths.
In the end, whatever it was that the three of them might have wanted to say would be things that only they would know, because they never got the chance to push words out of their mouths. Indeed, the Don went out of his way to turn his gaze away from them at that same moment that he realized that they were about to say something, and while it was true that his turning his gaze away from them did not mean that they are precluded from saying anything, it would still seem as if turning his gaze away from them at that moment that he did convince them that they would be better off not saying anything.
While it was true that the expression that was on the face of the Don at that moment did not change when he turned his gaze away from the woman in front of him, the meaning behind the look that he was now wearing did change when he focused his attention toward the direction of the men who are with him, and judging from the expressions that those men are wearing, it was obvious that they did not need to be told of what it was that he was telling them because they understood what he wanted to say just from the expression that he was wearing alone.
In response to the expression that was on his face at that moment, the Don noted how his old friend and counsel returned his gaze toward the direction of the stage, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Alex at that moment, the change in the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that anyone close to him would have needed to see for them to realize that he was looking forward to having his way with the women who are on the stage.
Indeed, the Don had to remark about how his old friend was controlling himself as if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that expected Alex to already be making his way toward the stage so that he can pick one of the three women on stage to have his way with. The self-control that Alex was displaying at that moment was made even more poignant by the fact that aside from the three women who were on the stage in front of them, there were no other women in the room, thus, there was no one who was kneeling in front of his old friend, bobbing her head up and down the shaft of his manhood to control the figurative flames of lust that the Don was sure was burning between the loins of his old friend at that moment.
The Don turned his attention away from Alex, focusing his gaze instead on the three men who were seated together on the other side of his old friend. The three men in question also kept their attention focused toward the direction of the three women on stage, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that it was the expressions that those three men were wearing at that moment that was the most obvious reason behind the expressions of horror that were written on the faces of the three beautiful women on stage, after all, the three men that the Don found himself staring at did not even bother to hide the lust that they are feeling, and he knew for a fact that it would have been easy for those three to school the expressions that they are wearing so that that they could hide that lust.
That Ronald, Frederik, and George did not bother to hide the expressions that they were wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to note for him to be sure that those three had taken it upon themselves to place the expression that they were wearing because they wanted to cause as much distress as possible upon the three doctors who were on the stage, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expressions that were on the faces of the beautiful women on stage – or at least, the expressions that they are wearing when he last looked at them – confirmed to him that they are succeeding in the task that they had given themselves.
The Don went out of his way to turn his attention back toward the direction of the stage at the same time that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen yet again, and as he had expected when the three women who are on stage saw the look that he was now wearing, all three of them flinched, though of the three women who are on the stage, it was upon Chelsea that he focused his attention upon, and judging from the way that she flinched yet again, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she had realized that he was now looking at her.
Chelsea parted her lips at that moment, but while it was true that she was yet to push words out of her mouth at that moment, the Don would have to admit that he already knew what the words that would escape from her lips at that moment would be, leading to the billionaire then going out of his way to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face. 
When Chelsea saw the look that he was now wearing, she flinched yet again, and judging from the look that was on her face at that moment, it was obvious that she had realized that it was futile for her to push words out of her mouth, but just because that was the case does not mean that she was giving up, and she soon schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was still thinking of the best way to convince him to spare her from whatever it was that he is planning on subjecting the three of them to.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to see what it was that Chelsea could come up with, and with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that no matter what it was that the beautiful doctor would have been able to come up with, it would never be enough to convince him to spare her from the next evolution, and the smile that appeared on his face, a few moments later, was his way of telling her that such was the case. 
Chelsea responded to the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment with a series of desperate whimpers which echoed around the room, even if it was somewhat drained by the other sounds that were echoing around the room that they were in, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed and if anything, the sounds that she made at that moment only fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment.
Much as he would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Chelsea at that moment, there were two other women that he needed to turn his attention toward, and it was for that reason that he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Maureen, with the smile on his face widening when he realized from the way that the beautiful doctor ad whimpered that she was aware that he is now looking n her direction. 
As with the first woman that he had focused his attention toward, it was obvious that the sound that escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor at that moment was her way of pleading with him to spare her from what was coming next, and as with the first woman that he had turned his attention toward, the expression that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment was his way of informing Maureen that there was no way that he is going to give her what it was that she was asking for, further fueling the expression of horror that was on her face.
Of course, the look that appeared on the face of Maureen at that moment only caused the smile that was on his face to widen even more, and he went out of his way to add to the trepidation that the beautiful doctor was feeling at that moment as he then incline his head toward her direction.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to laugh out loud when he saw the panicking expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman at that moment. He even went out of his way to incline his head toward her at that moment, and as he had expected, that added to the trepidation that Maureen was feeling.
Again, while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to keep his attention focused toward that direction, he forced himself to turn his gaze toward the direction of the third woman on the stage, and as he did so, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that just because she was the last woman that he turned his attention toward does not mean that she was the least. 
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen anymore at that moment, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but feel amusement as he then remarked to himself that there was a part of him that would have said that Elisabeth was his favorite among the three of them. He did allow the smile that was on his face to widen slightly as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, and he asked himself what the reaction of Elisabeth would be to that realization.
With a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, and he focused his attention toward the direction of the beautiful doctor who was on the stage at the same time that she turned her gaze toward him, and she 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 about to push pleading words out of her mouth.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that Elisabeth would have wanted to say at that moment, he still cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, and with a tone that would suggest just how amused he was at that moment, he once more inclined his head toward her direction before he then asked her, “Are you looking forward to this exercise, Rape-Cunt?”
Although it was true that the word that had escaped from his lips at that moment was phrased as a question, he knew for a fact that there was no way that Elisabeth was going to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, and because that was the case, the billionaire did not even bother to keep his attention focused toward her direction, preferring instead to turn his gaze toward the direction of Maureen.
The expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that while it was true that the words that had just escaped from his mouth were intended for Elisabeth, there was no way that Maureen – and Chelsea – were unable to hear the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment, and because that was the case, the expression that she was wearing on her face was one of horror, something that was then made even more poignant, a few moments later, with the whimpers that escaped from her lips.
He made sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment reflected as much amusement as possible, because the Don knew that seeing that look on his face at that particular moment would cause no small amount of trepidation on the part of Maureen, and as that thought came across the forefront of his mind, the Don then said, “It seems that you are getting excited about what is going to happen next, Rape-Slut,” and as he had expected, when she saw the look that was on his face at that moment, she allowed a whimper to escape from her lips.
The Don reacted to the expression on the face of Maureen by allowing the smile on his face to widen even more, and judging from the look that she was not wearing, it was obvious that the doctor expected him to push more words out of his mouth. While that was true, it was not as if the word that next escaped from his lips were intended for Maureen, after all, he turned his attention toward the direction of Chelsea, and even he would have to admit that he could not help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face when he saw the expression that she was wearing.
It was, after all, an expression of trepidation, and the Don was sure that he added to the distress that Chelsea was feeling at that moment with the next word that escaped from his lips as he said, “I think you already know what I am going to make the three of you do, Rape-Pig,” before he then went out of his way to focus his attention toward her direction.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he did not think that Chelsea already knew what the next ordeal that she and her two sister-slaves about to go through would be, but he still allowed those words to escape from his lips because he knew that asking her that question would add to the trepidation that she was feeling, and he told himself that his thoughts were correct when he saw the expression that appeared on the face of Chelsea at that moment.
Indeed, more whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful doctor, but in the end, the sounds that she was making only fueled the lust that the Don was feeling, even though it was true that he turned his gaze away from the stage at that moment. That, however, was so that he could turn his attention toward the direction of his companions, and 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 they are going to give him would be.
“Shall we begin?” he asked.
None of the three men that he had turned his attention toward at that moment bothered to verbally respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that they did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips. As he was looking in their direction, the Don had no problem seeing the expressions that appeared on the faces of Alex and his three advisors, and while it was true that no words escaped from their lips, the looks that they were wearing were the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that they are excited about what is going to happen next.
He returned his attention toward the direction of the stage, noting at the corner of his mind that aside from the collars that were around their necks and the dangling earrings that were attached to their ears, the three women who were on stage were wearing nothing, and that included even body hair as all three of them were shaved from the neck down. Given the distances involved, he doubted that the three women on stage were able to see the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, but he did allow the smile that he was wearing to widen slightly at that moment.
The three women on stage might not have seen him widen his smile at that moment he did, but he is sure that all three of them did not have any problem hearing the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward them. Even the Don would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he was using at that moment would make it sound as if he was making a suggestion, but he was sure that the three of them would realize that he was giving them an order and that they have no choice but to follow it.
“Masturbate for us, sluts,” the Don said.
As he had expected, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment made the three women on stage flinch, but if they were expecting him to be moved by the actions that they had taken at that moment, then they would only be disappointed. Indeed, if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the action that they took at that moment only fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. 
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the three women on stage at that moment, after all, they saw the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment, though just because that was the case does not mean that the three of them would comply with the order, and indeed, for another moment or two, the only thing that they did was stare in his direction.
The Don would readily admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing at that moment to falter slightly, and when the three women on stage saw the action that he had taken, all three of them flinched, though even if that was the case, the billionaire still had no problem figuring out for himself who among the three of them was the first to comply with the order that they had been given, after all, within the next moment or two, the sounds that escaped from her lips were rather pronounced, and the Don had to ask himself if she went out of her way to make sure that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was as loud as possible.
Whatever the reason for the sounds that escaped from the lips of Elisabeth being as loud as it was at that moment, the Don did not care, because he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward her direction, and judging from the way that she flinched at that moment, it was obvious that she was aware that he is now looking in her direction.
Perhaps that was the reason that she soon parted her lips, but in the end, whatever it was that Elisabeth would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, the Don cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, “You did not think that it was going to be that easy now, did you?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Elisabeth at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to answer in the affirmative, but given the context of what was going on at that moment, the Don was sure that there was no way that she is going to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment. 
Instead, the only sounds that escaped from her lips would be more moans as she continued with what it was that she was doing, and after another moment or two, Chelsea and Maureen – who had, by now, realized that it would be in their best interest to comply with the order that they were given – were adding their moans to the sounds that were echoing around the room.
For his part, while it was true that the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen in response to the actions that his slaves were taking at that moment, he still was not satisfied, and that was more poignant, a few moments later, when the Don inclined his head toward them before he allowed more words to escape from his lips, and naturally, the tone that he used at that moment was admonishing.
“I know just how much you want to show me that you are nothing but living playthings,” the Don said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that he could see the looks that appeared on their faces, with the billionaire then telling himself, a few moments later, that it would appear that pausing at that moment that he did was the right thing to do, after all, he saw the protesting looks that appeared on their faces at that moment.
Even if it was true that all three of them were wearing looks on their faces that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all three of them would have wanted to say something at that moment, but just because that was the case does not mean that they were able to do what they wanted, after all, the Don cut them off with the words and action that he took next. It was at that moment that he inclined his head toward them, and while it was true that they could say that they did not say what it was that he did at that moment, they cannot say that they did not hear the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later.
“You should be filling up those bottles with your fresh spunk,” the Don said before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the bottles that had been on one side of the stage while keeping his attention focused toward their direction. As that was the case, the Don had no problem watching them turn their attention toward the direction of where he had inclined his head, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression of horror that was on their faces at that moment caused him no small amount of amusement.
The Don would also readily admit that he was expecting them to push protesting sounds out of their mouths, though when that did not happen, he could not even bring himself to place a disappointed expression on his face. Indeed, the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was one of amusement, and because that was the case when the three beautiful doctors turned their attention back toward his direction, the first thing that they would have noticed would be the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment.
Even he would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was intended to cause as much trepidation as possible on the part of the women in front of him, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw the looks that appeared on their faces in response to the look that he is now wearing. It told him that all three of them would have wanted to say something, but in the end, whatever it was that they would have wanted to say was something that only they would know as they were precluded from pushing words out of their mouths by the question that escaped from the lips of the Don.
“Well?” he asked, and while it was true that such were the only words that escaped from his lips, the expressions that appeared on the faces of the three beautiful doctors on stage were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he had succeeded in causing them no small amount of trepidation, with Elisabeth allowing a long but low series of whimpers to escape from her lips.
Despite the sounds that escaped from the lips of the young doctor at that moment, however, she soon turned her attention back toward the direction of the bottles. Although it was true that she was now looking in the direction of the bottles, that did not mean that he could not see the expression that she was wearing, and even the Don would have to admit that the expression that Elisabeth was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was ready to comply with the order that she was given even if she did not like it.
As if to tell him that the conclusion that he had reached at that moment was correct, he heard yet another series of protesting whimpers escape from the lips of the beautiful young woman, before she then got on her hands and knees so that she could crawl over to where the bottles are waiting for her. The Don could not help but remark to himself that there was no need for her to get on her hands and knees at that moment, but even if that was the case, it was not as if he was going to stop her from that show that she was putting up, and he soon remarked to himself that he is not even going to bother to keep his attention focused toward Elisabeth.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of Maureen and Chelsea. As he had expected, the two women flinched when they realized that he was now looking at them, though Chelsea soon parted her lips to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. In the end, whatever it was that the beautiful doctor would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know as she never got the chance to push the words out of her mouth.
It was at that moment, after all, that a particularly loud whimper escaped from the lips of Maureen, prompting not only the Don but also Chelsea to turn their attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, and it would appear to the Don that he turned his gaze toward the direction in question just in time to watch as Maureen also got on her hands and knees.
The smile that was on the face of the billionaire widened slightly at that moment, and he remarked to himself that it was obvious that she got on her hands and knees at that moment only because Elisabeth had. It was also obvious that Maureen was now ready to obey the order that she was given, though that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the billionaire just a moment or two before Maureen started to crawl toward the direction of the bottles that were waiting for her.
Again, the Don did not bother to watch what was happening, after all, he preferred to keep his attention focused toward the direction of the only woman on the stage who had refused to comply with the order that she was given, and judging from the look that was on the face of Chelsea at that moment, it was clear to him that she was going to refuse to obey the order that she was given, or at least, that was the initial impression that the Don got at that moment.
The smile that was on his face at that moment widened when she flinched, and before he even allowed a single word to escape from his lips, Chelsea got down on her hands and knees so that she could crawl over to where the two other women were now moving toward. While it was true that there was a part of him that would have preferred to watch Chelsea as she made her way toward where the bottles were, he forced that part of him to the back of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the bottles, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw that Elisabeth was already there.
Just because the beautiful doctor was already in that position, however, does not mean that she was complying with the order that she was given, and while it was true that she was the first one to make her way to that part of the stage – at the same time that she got on her hands and knees to demonstrate just how submissive she was – that did not mean that she had started to use the bottle as a makeshift dildo. 
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, the Don would have to admit that he could not blame her for that, after all, it was possible that Elisabeth just was not aware of what it was that she was supposed to do, leading him to then widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at the same time that he then inclined his head toward the direction of the beautiful young doctor.
“Can you not imagine how you are supposed to fill those bottles with your spunk?” he asked, and as expected, in response to the words that escaped from his lips, an expression of horror appeared on the face of Elisabeth.
That look that she was now wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she knew how she was supposed to fill the bottles, but just because that was the case did not mean that she was going to do it, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he preferred it that way, after all, it allowed him to tell he directly just what it was that she – and her sister-slaves – are expected to do.
Rather than simply incline his head toward the direction of Elisabeth, he turned his gaze toward the direction of the two other women on stage, waiting until both Chelsea and Maureen – as Elisabeth was already looking in his direction at that moment – were looking at him before he finally inclined his head toward them and he schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that they would have needed to see for them to know that he was about to push words out of his mouth.
“Naturally, this will be a race,” the Don said while using an amused tone. He paused at that moment so that he could see the expression that appeared on their faces and within a moment or two, he remarked to himself that pausing at that moment that he did was the right thing to do, but before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, he forced himself to return to the present before he then allowed more word to escape from his lips, “the loser will, of course, be punished.”
The expressions that appeared on their face at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then remarked to himself that just because he had already said that the loser would be punished did not mean that the winner would be rewarded, and with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that such is because he is not going to reward the winner.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment – and as expected, the expression of horror on the faces of the three women on the stage became more pronounced – before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “the loser, of course, will be the one who will fill her bottle last.”
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful women on stage at that moment, but if they were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that they were producing at that moment, then they would only be disappointed, and indeed, the Don soon inclined his head toward them yet again, wordlessly informing them that the only thing that the action that they had taken at that moment had managed to do was to further fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
There was no way that they would have realized that such was the case, but then again, there was something else that they should be worried about at that moment, and that would be the method that they were supposed to use to fill up the bottles.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don went out of his way to focus his attention upon the direction of the face of Chelsea and Maureen. It was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, but at the same time, he remarked to himself that the looks that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them are also aware of what it was that they are supposed to do at that moment, though just because that was the case does not mean that he left them to figure it out for themselves.
There was no denying the amusement that he was feeling at that moment as he then asked, “Do you see those holes in the bottle?” while it was true that he made it sound as if he was asking a question at that moment, he still did not bother to wait for them to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he then said, “They are supposed go into your pussies, and you are supposed to use that to make yourselves cum so that the cum you make will fill the bottles.”
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