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The screams coming in and out of the lips of the woman in front of him were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was not enjoying herself. Still, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the sounds that he was hearing at that moment were something that fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. As that was the case, he simply kept what he was doing, causing more screams to escape from her lips.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He knew that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he exerted effort to stop the expression that he was wearing from widening even more. Even if that were the case, however, he was sure that the look that was on his face at that moment was still wide enough that anyone who would have seen it would have flinched.
The Don, if he were being honest, would have to admit that he would have shook his head at that moment even as he told himself that as wide as the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was, there was a part of him that was disappointed about it because the intended recipient could not see the look that he is now wearing on his face. 
With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the other women in the room, and while it was true that he did not bother to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face, he can tell that the look that he was wearing at that moment was more than enough to cause the three of them no small amount of trepidation.
The three other women in the room, after all, allowed themselves to whimper and flinch when they saw the look that he was now wearing on his face. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his gaze focused toward their direction, but the scream that escaped from the lips of the woman who was on her hands and knees in front of him forced him to return to the present.
He turned his gaze toward her direction, but given the position that they were in at that moment, he could not see the expression of horror and pain that he was sure was written on the face of Tessa. Even if that were the case, however, he was certain that she was wearing an expression of horror, and indeed, he would have to admit that a part of him could not help but feel no small amount of amusement as that thought entered the forefront of his mind.
The Don pushed that thought to the back of his brain even as another series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the other women in the room, but rather than turn his gaze toward them, the billionaire kept his gaze instead toward the smooth back of Tessa, momentarily slowing down the pace with which he was ramming his cock in and out of her unwilling snatch as he did so.
If pressed, the billionaire would have to admit that part of the reason that he paused at that moment was that he found himself just staring at the otherwise smooth back of the young woman. He would also have to admit that there was a part of him that was already imagining what it would be like to turn that smooth back of hers into a canvas for his whip, and that thought caused a hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips before he had even realized it.
As he returned to the present and once more resumed his earlier pace, he could not help but turn his gaze toward the direction of the womanhood of Tessa, and while it was true that the smile that he was wearing did not widen any more than it already had, that was more because he knew that there was no need for him to widen that expression that he is now wearing, and he controlled himself.
Indeed, if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face would have widened even more if not for the control that he exerted, though he just quickly pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
He noted how the lips of the flower of Tessa practically wrapped themselves around the shaft of his manhood, something that was made possible because of how tight her womanhood was, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he allowed a hiss of pleasure to escape from his lips, though this time, he was aware of it.
Part of the reason that he allowed that sound to escape from her lips was that he knew that hearing the sound would cause no small amount of trepidation on the part of Tessa, and indeed, that was proven to be the case, a few moments later, when he heard the series of whimpers and moans that escaped from her lips. She might not have been able to see the wide smile that he kept on his face at that moment, but he knew that she was aware of it.
It was also obvious that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were her way of begging him to allow words to escape from his lips, but even if that was the case, he refrained from saying anything. Indeed, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would be the continued hisses of pleasure that he was producing, with the Don telling himself that he would allow more of such sounds to escape from her lips if necessary.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before then returning to the present and he simply focused his attention toward the part where the two of them are connected. 
Even he would have to admit that the sound of pleasure that escaped from his lips at that moment was loud and was something which he would not have allowed to escape from his lips if he had realized that it was coming, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then thrust his hips forward, driving his cock as deep as possible inside the unwilling snatch of Tessa, and he paused.
He expected the protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment, but if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that she had produced, then she would only be disappointed. If anything, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he soon proceeded with the next part of his plan.
The Don slowly but surely withdrew the shaft of his cock from the unwilling and tight snatch of Tessa, stopping himself from allowing sounds of pleasure from escaping from his lips even as he felt her tight inner walls forming around the shaft and bulbous tip of his manhood, though even he would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of his mouth at that moment were not enough to drown out the protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of Tessa.
He allowed sounds of laughter to escape from his lips, before he then asked her, using a mocking tone, “Would you rather I keep my cock in your then, Rape-Cunt?” but while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he is going to wait for her to say anything before he already made it difficult for her to reply as he thrust his hips forward again, driving his cock deeper into the unwilling snatch of the eldest daughter.
“AH!” the scream that escaped from the lips of Tessa at that moment provided more fuel for the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins, and that manifested itself in the form of his cock twitching. As that was the case, he is sure that Tessa was aware of what was going on, after all, his cock is buried in her snatch at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened.
Although it was true that she cannot see that smile, Tessa did react to it, or at least, that was what he told himself, because if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was more likely that the sound that he heard at that moment was her response to the fact that his cock had twitched while it was buried inside her snatch.
There was nothing mental about him shaking his head, a few moments later, but it was more than enough to cause him to return to the present. Before he had realized it, the Don had already placed his hand on the cheeks of the ass of the eldest daughter, causing her to make more protesting sounds, but even those sounds told him that she was aware that there was nothing that she can say or do at that moment that would make him stop what he was doing.
“AH…ah…,” more protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Tessa, a few moments later, as the Don resumed ramming his cock in and out of her tight snatch, and this time, he is giving her the message that he does not care if she wants to protest against what was being done to her. He is going to continue with what he is doing, and he made that more poignant, a few moments later, with the hiss of pleasure that escaped from his lips.
It would appear that Tessa interpreted the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment as his way of telling her that he was about to reach his release, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that such was not the case. Instead, the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was generic sounds of pleasure, though it was not as if he was going to tell her that considering that he was still enjoying the sounds that she was producing.
As he did not allow any coherent words to escape from his lips, it stands to reason that Tessa was the one who shattered the relative silence that had descended between the two of them with pleading words that escaped from her lips. There was no denying the desperation that she was feeling at that moment as she allowed the words to escape from her mouth. Indeed, the tone that she was using was more than enough to cause Don to widen the smile he was wearing.
“Please…please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, the impression that the Don got was that she would have allowed more sounds to escape from her lips if she thought that she could get away with it.
The Don did not respond to the words that escaped from her lips, at least, not with words of his own, because the only thing that he did was to allow more hissing sounds of pleasure to escape from his lips. Judging from the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Tessa, it was clear that she understood the meaning behind the words that were coming out of his lips at that moment, and she was actively thinking of what she could say or do to convince him to stop.
In the end, the Don did allow words to escape from his lips, and while it was true that she could not see him incline his head toward her direction, he was sure that she heard the words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, as he then said, “Did you think you can convince me to stop, Rape-Cunt?” and naturally, he made sure that as much amusement was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips as possible.
It was obvious that Tessa had realized that such were the case, as she then allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips. Even at that moment that she was allowing those words to escape from her lips, however, it was obvious that she knew that it would not change anything, which was why she was soon pushing actual words out of her mouth, “Please…please…please leave me alone, please…,” she said.
The words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment made it clear that she would have allowed herself to push more of such words out of her mouth, and she probably would have been able to as well, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that the Don allowed a grunt to escape from his lips, and that sound was his way of announcing that he was about to achieve his release.
Tessa allowed more protesting whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment – causing him to wonder why she had suddenly abandoned pushing actual words out of her mouth – and it was clear that she was escalating the volume and tone that she was using as more time passed and she realized that he is not affected by the sounds that she had produced.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping that she would continue with what she was doing because it served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins. Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that it was part of the reason that he was not allowing words to escape from his lips at that moment.
In the end, however, it would appear that Tessa had realized what the sounds that were coming out of her mouth were doing for him, and she quickly closed her mouth to stop herself from allowing those sounds out of her lips. While it was true that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed when he realized that such was the case, he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present.
“Where do you want your owner’s load, Rape-Cunt?” he asked, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the question that he had asked was an unfair one because he already knew what the answer that she would give him would be. More importantly, the Don also knew that despite the answer that she would have given him, he was still going to do what he wanted to do, and he wondered if Tessa had realized that such were the case.
A whimper escaped from the lips of the young woman at that moment, and it was clear in the mind of the billionaire as to what the true meaning behind the sound that had escaped from her lip at that moment was. She probably would have allowed actual words to escape from her lips, if not for the fact that he landed two blows on either cheek of her ass, causing a protesting scream to escape from her lips.
“No answer?” he asked, even though he would have to admit that it was not fair for him to say that such were the case because she could have answered if she were given the chance. Indeed, that was made more poignant by the fact that this time, he did not even bother to pause for more than a second or two before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Inside it would be then.”
He knew that Tessa placed an expression of horror on her visage in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but at the same time, it was not the protesting words that escaped from her lips that made him pause. While it was true that Tessa allowed protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment, the only sounds that she was able to produce were incoherent moans and whimpers, though actual words did echo around the room at that moment.
“Please…please no, please…please…,” Viv said, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the fact that the mother was allowing words to escape from her lips at that moment made him turn his gaze toward her, if only so that he could see the expression that she was wearing on her face.
There was no denying the desperation that was written on the face of Viv, even if it was true that she is not the one who had to house his cock in her unwilling cunt. The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment even as he remarked to himself that, of course, the expression that she was wearing would reflect the horror that she was feeling, after all, it was her daughter who was at the receiving end of his cock.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, telling himself that the expression that he was now wearing was the only thing that Viv needed to see for her to know what his answer to the desperate pleas that had escaped from her lips at that moment would be. He certainly kept the hat expression that he was wearing on his face as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the two younger daughters, and as expected, Yanlin and Nicole flinched.
He would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed at that moment because he was expecting actual words to escape from the lips of the two youngest women in the room, but with a mental shake of his head, the billionaire told himself that it was not as if there was anything that he could do about it, at least, not at that moment.
A hiss of pleasure escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, forcing him out of the trance that he had not even realized he had fallen into, and as he turned his attention back toward the direction of where he is connected to Tessa, the smile on his face widened even as his cock twitched, causing some protesting sounds to escape from the lips of the eldest daughter.
“Please…please…please…,” Tessa allowed the desperate pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was surprised by the sounds that had escaped from her lips because he did not think that she was capable of making such protesting sounds at that moment.
Still, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned to the present, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to push more words out of his mouth at that moment, he was soon forced to pause as a hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips before she can stop herself.
Even the billionaire would have to admit that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment advertised the fact that he was about to reach his release, even as a voice coming from the back of his mind told him that he should not have allowed such sounds to escape from his lips.
In any case, it was obvious that Tessa knew the meaning behind the sound that had escaped from his lip at that moment meant, because she was soon pushing more desperate pleading sounds out of her mouth, even if it was true that the sounds that she made only took the form of moans and whimpers.
Even the Don would have to admit that the sounds that she was making at that moment were affecting him, and after another moment or two, that thought passed through the forefront of his mind even as a hiss of pleasure escaped from his lips. 
The Don was soon telling himself that the sound that escaped from his lips at that moment was his way of advertising the fact that his control had slipped, and after another moment or two, the figurative dam holding back his release collapsed, causing his seed to erupt from the tip of his cock while it was buried inside the unwilling snatch of Tessa.
He might not be able to see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, but he knew that she was now wearing an expression of horror, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don pushed his cock deeper into the unwilling snatch of Tessa even as she his seed continued to erupt from the tip of his cock.
As he focused his attention toward the direction of her womanhood at that moment, he noted how some of his seed had now started to spill out of her abused flower, even if it was true that the lips of her flower were still wrapped around the girth of his cock with an almost perfect vacuum seal.
The Don would have to admit that he was forced out of the trance that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, even as more protesting and defeated sounds escaped from the lips of the eldest daughter. Indeed, the sounds that he was hearing at that moment, he told himself, were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was not sure just what it was that she was supposed to do next.
He shook his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that he was not going to be able to hear the desperate pleas that he was hoping to hear from Tessa, at least, not without him prompting her, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, that was what he did.
The tone that he used was serious, but even if that were the case, he is almost certain that if any of the four women who were in the room with him at that moment had taken the time to truly listen to his tone, they would have realized that it was just theatrical on his part. As for the words that escaped from his lips, those were intended for Tessa as he then asked her, “Do you want to carry your Master’s heir in your belly?”
As he had expected, the series of protesting moans and whimpers that echoed around the room at that moment escaped not only from the lips of Tessa but also from the lips of the other women in the room, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected that reaction that he was getting. 
Indeed, he would have to admit that he soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he began to remove his cock from her cunt, causing even more of his seed to spill out of her abused womanhood. Still, even if it was true that such was the action that he had taken, he added to the trepidation that she was feeling as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“Shall I pick in more of my seed in your cunt, baby mother?” he asked her, using that last to describe Tessa because he knew that it would cause a reaction on her part, and as she reacted in the manner that he expected – with a series of protesting screams which echoed around the room that they are in – the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
Tessa might not have reacted to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment with words of her own, but that did not mean that no words echoed around the room that they were in, and the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he heard the series of protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of the younger daughters.
It was, however, the actual words that escaped from the lips of Viv that caused the Don to turn his attention toward their direction, as she then said the words that he knew would escape from her lips at that moment, “Please…please, Master, please use me instead, please…please…,” she said, and the expression that she was wearing n her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of how serious she was.
If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he would have been more surprised if the words that had escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment were merely theatrical, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
When she saw the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, Viv flinched, but even if that were the case, the look on her visage was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed more words out of her mouth. In the end, however, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know because the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips.
“Can you still carry an heir, Rape-Slave?” he asked her, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment carried no small amount of amusement. 
He is sure that Viv had realized why he used the tone that he used at that moment, and the expression that appeared on her face at that moment fueled even more amusement on the part of the billionaire, even as he kept his attention focused on her direction. He knew that there was no way that Viv was going to respond to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, and because that was the case, he simply inclined his head toward her.
She was already anticipating that she would not like the words that were about to come out of his mouth, and in that regard, he would have to admit that she would be correct. He allowed the smile that he was wearing to disappear before he then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of Yanlin and Nicole, before he then asked, “Or would you rather that I use your other daughters instead?”
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Viv in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was what he was aiming for in the first place, and 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 focused his attention toward the direction of the youngest.
“What do you say, Rape-Slut? Do you want to be a baby mother?” he asked, and as expected, Nicole was soon fervently shaking her head even as she tried to keep a mix of obedience and horror on the expression that she was wearing. He would have to admit that it was a rather potent combination, but he soon inclined his head toward her direction as he then added, “I am sure that you would make sweet milk.”
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment made his cock twitch, even if it was true that it was also at that moment that he removed his manhood from the abused snatch of Tessa. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the youngest woman in the room at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward her direction at that moment, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to turn her attention toward the direction of Yanlin. Before he could turn his attention toward the said woman, however, he allowed more words to escape from his lips that were intended for Nicole.
“It seems that your sister has something to say about that, Rape-Slut,” he said, and while he made it sound as if he wanted her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, he did not bother to wait for her to say anything before he had already turned his attention toward the direction of Yanlin, and the angry expression that she was now wearing.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen before he inclined his head toward her direction and he allowed more words to escape from his lips using an amused tone, “Well, Rape-Toy,” he said, “Did you want to say something?”
As expected, the expression that appeared on the face of Yanlin at that moment reflected even more of the anger that she felt at that moment, but before she could push words out of her mouth – and it was clear that such was what she was planning to do – the Don was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Would you like to volunteer to carry my child instead?”
Despite the anger that she was able to display on her face up until that moment, when Yanlin heard the words that escaped from his lips at that second, the only expression that appeared on her face was one of horror, and when he saw that, the billionaire cannot help but place an expression of amusement on his face. He inclined his head toward her a second time before he then allowed more words to escape from his mouth.
“You are in the right age bracket for it as well, Rape-Toy,” he said, and he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment told her that he was seriously considering dragging her from her mother so that he could make her carry his heir. 
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of Viv, and when she realized that such were the case, she parted her lips, making it clear that she was about to push 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 she would have wanted to say, he still cut her off with the next words that escaped from his mouth.
“Which of your daughters do you think would make the best mother for my heir?” he asked.
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible not only on the part of Viv but also of the other women in the room, though even if that was the case, the billionaire kept his attention focused toward the direction of the mother, something that he was soon telling himself was the right thing to do because it allowed him to see the expression of horror that appeared on her face.
Although it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and it caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. 
Viv parted her lips, and judging from the expression that she was wearing, it was clear that she would have wanted to push actual words out of her mouth. In the end, though, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know because the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips at the same time that he inclined his head toward her direction.
“Do you think I made a good choice to turn your eldest into my breeder?” he asked before he then glanced toward the direction of Tessa, and just because she was not aware that he was now looking in her direction did not mean that she did not allow any sound to escape from her lips at that moment. 
The sounds that escaped from her lips, however, were her reaction to the words that had escaped from his lips, and while it was true that it took the form of more whimpers and moans, it was still more than enough to tell the Don of just what it was that she was thinking at that moment. He allowed amused sounds to escape from his lips at that moment before he then returned his gaze toward Viv.
“My mentor seemed to have made a good family,” he said, “He always told me that I am like a son to him, maybe I should make it official by impregnating all of his daughters?”
The expression of horror that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what she thought about that plan, but while it was true that no other sound escaped from the lips of Viv, the same was not true for Nicole and Yanlin, because the two of them allowed what he could only describe as sounds of anger to escape from their lips.
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not sure where the anger that they were displaying at that moment was coming from, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he focused his attention toward the direction of Yanlin.
“You do not want your sister to get pregnant, Rape-Cow?” he asked, but again, though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he did not bother to wait for her to respond before he schooled the expression that he was wearing to present a serious expression, “then come over here and clean her cunt with your mouth.”
The expression that was on the face of Yanlin at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to comply with the order that she was given, and indeed, she soon turned her attention toward the direction of her mother at the same time that she schooled her expression to present the oldest woman in the room with a questioning expression.
A silent conversation would have passed between the two of them at that moment, the Don was sure, but he never allowed them to have one as he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, with those words directed toward Yanlin.
“The longer you dally, the more cum your sister would take in her womb, the higher the chance that she would get pregnant,” the Don said, though if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were just intended to add to the trepidation that Yanlin was feeling.
Aside from the fact that a considerable amount of time had already passed, the truth was that it would not be possible for him to get Tessa – or any of the other women who were with him at that moment – pregnant, after all, everything that they had been eating and drinking is laced with birth control drugs.
Of course, there was no way that he was going to tell him that, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he steeled the expression that he was wearing on his face before he then allowed angry words to escape from his lips, “Faster, Rape-Cow,” he said. 
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