

A CORDIAL NEGOTIATION
FIVE
The expression of fear that was written on the faces of the women in front of him caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that part of the reason that he had allowed that smile to appear across his face at that moment was that he knew that it would hurt the women who were in front of him. Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to cause the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more and add even more to the trepidation that was obvious upon the faces of the three women who are in front of him, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he made a show of turning his attention away from them so that he could then focus his attention toward the direction of the door into the room that they are now in.
While it was true that he made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of the door, he also made sure that part of his peripheral vision was still looking in the direction of the three women, after all, part of the reason that he turned his attention toward the direction that he had at that moment was so that he can give them the impression that he is no longer looking in their direction to ascertain what their reaction to the action that he had taken at that moment would be. Even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he saw the expressions that had appeared on their faces, after all, while it was true that no sounds escaped from their lips at that moment, the expression that they are wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them were hoping that he would just walk out of the room that they were in.
The Don would have started laughing at that moment, if not for the fact that he was able to stop himself from doing just that, just as he was able to stop himself from returning his attention toward the direction of the three women in the room. At that moment, even he would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch when he saw the expressions that they are wearing, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he turned his attention toward the direction of the three women yet again, and as he had expected, when they realized that he was now looking in their direction, the three of them allowed whimpers to escape from their lips.
He did not even need to ask them what the meaning behind the sounds that were coming out of their lips at that moment was supposed to be, after all, it was obvious to him, and in response to the sounds that they were making, he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen. He also inclined his head toward them, but that came a few moments after he had already fixed his gaze toward them, and because that was the case, their reaction to him inclining his head toward them was separate and distinct from the one that they made when they realized that he was now looking in their direction.
A voice coming from behind his head – and naturally, he recognized it as his voice – told him that there was certainly something to be said about the expressions of fear and trepidation that were written on the pretty faces of the women who were in front of him, but at the same time, he could not help but remark to himself that there was also something to be said about the expression of anger that were present on the same faces that were in front of him, and he could not help but remark to himself that seeing that particular expression on their pretty faces made him want to torment them even more, something that he was sure the three women would have realized when they saw the expression that he was now wearing on his visage.
Perhaps that was the reason why the collective sound that echoed from the lips of the women in question advertised the horror that they were feeling at that moment, but if they were expecting him to be moved to pity them because of the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment, then they would only be disappointed, after all, the sounds that escaped from the lips of the women in question at that moment only made him want to abuse them even more, and the smile that appeared on his face at that moment should be more than enough to tell them that such was the case.
More whimpers echoed around the room at that moment, forcing the Don out of the trance that he would readily admit he had not even realized he had fallen into up until the moment that he was forced out of the same. In response to what was happening, he allowed the smile that was on his face to widen even more, and as he had expected, when they saw the expression that he was now wearing, the three women in front of him allowed the expression of horror that they are wearing on their faces to become more pronounced.
He inclined his head toward their direction, and even he would have to admit that he felt no small amount of surprise when he saw their reaction, after all, he did not think that they would have reacted the way that they had, but he then widened the smile that he was wearing on his face even more at that moment, reflecting the amusement that he felt in response to their reaction before he then made a show of turning his gaze away from them.
This time, rather than focus his attention toward the direction of the door that would lead to the hallway that connects all of the rooms in this place, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of another door in the room, and while he was sure that the three women in front of him are not aware of it – indeed, he would have laid down odds that they had convinced themselves that the door in question would lead him out of this room as well, which would mean that he would be giving them a break of sorts – that door would lead to a place where he intends to stage the next part of their evolution.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more, and indeed, he was sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face would widen even more, if not for the fact that he was soon forced to return to the present as a result of the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the women in front of him. He would readily admit that it was just one whimper that made him come out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, but by the time he had completely turned his attention toward the direction of the women in front of him, all of them were allowing whimpers to escape from their lips, such that the Don could not figure out who the first to allow the sounds to escape from their lips was.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore, he was sure that all three of them would have been able to tell that he was amused by what was happening, and that, in turn, caused the expression of horror and trepidation that they are wearing on their faces to become more pronounced. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don noted that the anger that was present on the faces of all three of the beautiful women in front of him had disappeared, replaced instead by more trepidation and fear that served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
There was a part of him that longed to tell them that such was the case, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then focused his attention toward the direction of Yvonne, and when the beautiful blond realized that he was now looking in her direction, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, even though it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment that she would have preferred to push words out of her mouth instead.
Even if it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, however, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of not only what it was that she was thinking at that moment, but also of what it was that she would have wanted to say if she was allowed to push words out of her mouth. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of the mind of the Don, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have said in response to the actions that he had taken, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he went out of his way to assuage whatever horror it was that Yvonne was feeling at that moment, and indeed, he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to see for her to be sure that he was amused by the fear that she was now openly displaying.
He inclined his head toward her direction in response to seeing the expression that she was wearing, and as he had expected, when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, Yvonne allowed a series of pleading sounds to escape from her lips. In response to that, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen, and while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the action that he had taken was the only thing that he needed to do for him to be sure that she had realized that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were not doing her any favors.
Certainly, she showed him that she was aware that such was the case because she stopped allowing sounds from coming out of her lips in the immediate aftermath of her seeing the expression that had appeared on his face.
As he was looking in her direction at that moment, the Don had no problem seeing her visibly swallow, and he equated the action that she had taken at that moment to mean 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 wait and see what it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind and, in the end, the words that echoed around the room that they are in escaped from the lips of the Don as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Yvonne.
“Do you think you should be grateful that I am giving you the first chance to convince me to continue supporting your project?” he asked her, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if she was able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips because she was distracted by the smile that appeared on his face at that moment. 
Even that smile that he was wearing did not last for long, however, as the Don then inclined his head toward her, removing the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, and naturally, the tone that he used at that moment was intended to cause as much trepidation on the part of the beautiful blond in front of him, “You’ll take advantage of this favor that I am giving you, right, Fuck-Slut?” he asked, and as expected, she flinched in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment.
Although it was true that the words that escaped from his lip at that moment were a question and it was obvious that Yvonne had realized that it was as such, it was not as if she responded to the words that had escaped from his lips right away, and indeed, after another moment or two, the expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had not even thought about the appropriate response to the words that had escaped from his lips. 
As that was the case, the Don could not help but place a disappointed expression on his face, and judging from the way that Yvonne flinched at that moment, it was obvious that she not only saw the disappointed expression that had appeared on his face but that she had also realized why he had placed such a look on his visage in the first place.
The Don, however, was determined to hear whatever it was that Yvonne would have wanted to say in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, and because that was the case, he refrained from pushing even the tiniest of sounds out of his lips. In the end, the beautiful blond was forced to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, before she parted her lips, and it was obvious that the words that did manage to escape from her lips at that moment would not be what she wanted to say in the first place, after all, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would merely be pleading words that echoed around the room that they are in, even though he would have to admit that even those sounds are more than enough to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
“Please…please…please, Master,” she said, and it was obvious that she just forced herself to use the last word that escaped from her lips as she thought that it would land her in his good graces. In response to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, however, the Don simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward her direction, and as he had expected, she flinched in response to the action that he had taken at the same time that 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 more pleading words out of her mouth.
This time, however, the Don cut off the words that were supposed to come out of her lips as he inclined his head toward her direction and that was more than enough to cut off whatever it was that Yvonne would have wanted to say at that moment. Of course, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible for Yvonne, and she could not help but flinch when she heard the words that escaped from his lips at that moment as he then said, “Or would you rather that I pick one of your sister slaves instead?” and he made sure that she was aware of who it was that he was referring to as he inclined his head toward the direction of Olivia and Aubrey who both flinched when they realized what it was that he had done.
The expressions that appeared on their faces at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them would have allowed more pleading words to escape from their lips at that moment, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have loved to hear whatever it was that they would have wanted to say at that moment, he ignored them, focusing his gaze instead toward the direction of Yvonne, and after another moment or two, he could not help but remark to himself that focusing his attention toward the direction of Yvonne at that moment was the right thing to do.
She might have flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, but that did not stop her from pushing more pleading words out of her mouth, and she continued to push such words out of her mouth even when, a few moments later, she gasped when she saw the wide smile that he was wearing on his face even as she pushed more pleading words out of her mouth, “Please, Master, please…please…,” she said.
The expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were not going to change anything, but even if that was the case, she continued to push the words out of her mouth, and the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that the only reason that Yvonne was still allowing those pleading words to escape from her lips was that there was nothing else that she could think of doing at that moment. 
She cannot bear to stop herself from pushing pleading words out of her mouth because while there was part of her that was sure that the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were not going to change anything, she could not help but continue to push the words out of her mouth in the hopes that it would have the effect that she wanted in the first place, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that the Don was wearing on his face widened, prompting more fear to appear on the face of Yvonne, but again, the expression that she was wearing only amused the part of the Don.
He grabbed one of the wrists of Yvonne at that moment, causing a series of protesting screams to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond, but as loud as the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment may have been, it did not change anything, with the Don simply increasing the pressure with which he was gripping her wrist. 
The beautiful blond turned her attention toward the direction of his face in response to the action that he had taken, and while it was true that the only sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment took the form of more protesting sounds, it was not as if the Don had to guess what it was that she would have wanted to say, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don pulled hard on the wrist of Yvonne, causing her to lose balance and stumble toward him.
Perhaps she was expecting him to catch her – after all, that was what a gentleman would do – and indeed, the Don did catch her, but rather than place his hand on another part of her body, the Don made sure that when he caught Yvonne, his hand landed on one of her breasts, and the billionaire quickly took advantage of the fact that he was holding one of her breasts at that moment, quickly increasing the pace with which he was gripping her mound and causing protesting sounds to escape from the lips of Yvonne.
Even the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment told him that Yvonne was aware that the sounds that she was making were not going to change anything, but even if that was the case, she still allowed the sounds to escape from her lips, and again, he was sure that it was because she was still hoping that the sounds that she was making were going to convince him to remove his hand from her breast.
When the Don did remove his hand from the breast of Yvonne, a few moments later, she allowed a sigh of relief to escape from her lips, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to tell her that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was premature, after all, just because he had removed his hands from her breast does not mean that he is done with her, and he informed her that such was the case, a few moments later, when he pulled harder on her wrist, causing another scream to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond.
“Did you think that we are done?” he asked her, but while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he still did not bother to wait for her to respond before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “We are only just beginning.”
He removed his hands from the body of Yvonne at that moment, but before even she could allow a sigh of relief to escape from her lips, he cut her off, and he unceremoniously forced her to turn around so that she was now looking in the direction of Olivia and Aubrey, at the same time that the Don was able to focus her attention upon her smooth back. Even the billionaire would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch when he saw her smooth back at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused his attention toward the direction of the cheeks of the ass of Yvonne.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would love to grab her ass and squeeze them in between the palms of his hands, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later before he then returned his gaze toward the direction of the smooth back of Yvonne, and this time, he did not bother to stop himself from pushing words out of his mouth as he then said, “I am looking forward to painting your back using my whip and flogger, Fuck-Slut,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, he did not bother to wait for her to respond to the words that escaped from his lips before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “Are you looking forward to it as well?”
He supposed that he should have expected the series of protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment, but again, the sounds that she was making at that moment only caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. Yvonne herself might not have seen the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but the same cannot be said about Olivia and Aubrey, after all, they should have no problem seeing the expression that he was wearing, and they reacted as he had expected they would, with their faces changing to reflect the horror that they are feeling at that moment.
The Don reacted to the expressions that had appeared on their faces at that moment by allowing a wide smile to appear across his face, and aside from the fact that he knew that it would cause them no small amount of trepidation, the other reason that he allowed that expression to appear on his face was that he knew that the trepidation that was reflected upon the face of Olivia and Aubrey would be seen by Yvonne and that, in turn, would mean that the beautiful blond would also place an expression of horror on her visage at that moment.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that not even he was sure if such would be the expression that would be on the face of Yvonne at that moment, but even if that was the case, he soon grabbed one of her shoulders and using that as his leverage, he forced her to turn his attention back toward him, forcing her to spin on her feet so that her entire body was soon focused toward his direction, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he focused his attention more toward her face than the rest of her body, and that was because he was sure that he was going to see something that would amuse him.
He might not have told her that he was amused by the expression of horror and trepidation that appeared on her visage at that moment, but the smile that he was wearing on his face should be more than enough to tell her that such was the case, and the Don certainly did not bother to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment, causing a series of protesting whimpers to escape from the lips of Yvonne.
“If you are not going to beg me to support your movie, then maybe you will beg me to fuck you instead, Fuck-Slut?” he asked, but even though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he knew for a fact that there was no way that she was going to be able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, and because that was the case, he simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, as he then added, “I am sure that you would do a good job.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to do what it was that he was telling her to do, and that prompted a smile to appear on the face of the Don at the same time that he inclined his head toward her direction. In response, the beautiful actress allowed a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, with the expression on her face soon changing to reflect the fact that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, but in the end, whatever it was that Yvonne would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because the Don cut her off at that moment.
He did not even bother to use words to stop whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, and instead, he simply placed one of his hands on the shoulder of Yvonne before he then compelled her – and because he already had his other hand on her shoulder, that meant that both of his hands are now resting on her shoulders, and he was able to use both of his hands – to get down on her knees. The sounds that escaped from the lips of Yvonne at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just how much she would have wanted to protest at that moment, but even if that was the case, she was soon on her knees in front of him.
Judging from the way that she flinched at that moment, it was obvious that she knew what it was that she was going to be ordered to do, and because that was the case, she quickly turned her gaze toward the direction of his face at the same time that she schooled her features to provide him with a pleading expression. Of course, if she had any idea what that expression that she was now wearing on her face was doing to the figurative flames that were burning between his loins, he was sure that Yvonne would have gone out of her way to make sure that she was wearing a different kind of expression on her pretty face at that moment.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, but he kept his mouth shut, and as he had expected, the action that he had taken served merely to add to the trepidation that Yvonne was feeling at that moment. Indeed, she soon parted her lips, but whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, it was something that only she would know as she quickly closed her mouth, and indeed, the pace with which she closed her mouth at that moment caused a wide smile to appear on the face of the Don as it was obvious that the beautiful blond had realized something at that moment.
It might also have something to do with the fact that it was at that moment that the Don went out of his way to move his hands toward the direction of the front of the pants that he was wearing, and to Yvonne, that would have meant that he was about to take his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that she would have been correct in that regard because that was what he was planning on doing in the first place.
Yvonne certainly gave him the impression that she was aware of what was going on at the forefront of his mind at that moment as she allowed a series of pleading whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment, but even if that was the case, the sounds that she produced served merely to instigate him to increase the pace with which he took his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing.
The beautiful blond allowed another whimper to escape from her lips, a few moments later, when she realized that his cock was now out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing.
As he turned his attention toward the expression that was on the face of Yvonne, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing, after all, that expression was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was determined not to push words out of her mouth, but it was not because there was nothing that she wanted to say at that moment. Indeed, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say a lot of things at that moment, but she refrained from parting her lips because she was sure that he would take advantage of the fact that her lips are open to shove his cock as deep as possible inside her unwilling warm and wet oral orifice.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that she would most certainly be correct to think that he would do something like that, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the girth of his manhood before he then used that as his leverage to point the tip of his manhood toward the direction of the face of Yvonne.
Even if that was the case, however, that expression that she was wearing did not change, and once more, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that Yvonne would not just part her lips. As that was the case, the Don allowed words to escape from his lips, a few moments later, as he then addressed the beautiful young woman who was now kneeling in front of him, “You can either open your mouth, Fuck-Slut, or I would open it for you,” and though it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment reflected amusement, he was sure that she would have realized that he was serious with the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment.
In the immediate aftermath of the words that had escaped from the lips of the Don, the beautiful blond in front of him merely stared in his direction, the expression on her face the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth at that moment if she was given the chance to do so. He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and that caused more whimpers to escape from the lips of Yvonne.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, even as he told himself that the fact that she allowed those sounds to escape from her lips should be interpreted as her giving in. Indeed, the look that appeared on her face, a few moments later, was a testament to the fact that she was not as determined to resist him anymore, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she went out of her way to part her lips and display to him the entrance to her warm and wet oral orifice.
In response to the action that she had taken, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and while it was true that the expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she does not like what it was that she was about to do, it was not as if she could convince him to just leave her alone. 
The expression that appeared on her pretty face reflected the fact that she knew that there was nothing that she could do or say that would make him change his mind about what it was that he was about to do to her, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
He doubted that Yvonne would have seen the look that appeared on his face at that moment, after all, she was now focusing her attention toward the direction of the phallus that was soon going to enter her mouth, but she did turn her attention toward the direction of his face, a few moments later, so that she could display the expression that she was now wearing. She certainly did not need to say anything for him to be sure that if she had been allowed to push words out of her mouth at that moment, she would already be begging him, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at the same time that he practically removed the distance that separated him from Yvonne at the same time that he kept the tip of his manhood pointed toward the direction of the face of the beautiful blond.
She placed an expression on her visage at that moment that he interpreted as her last ditch attempt to convince him to just leave her alone, but again, the expression that she was wearing served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Don, and that was reflected with the sound that escaped from his lips, a few moments later, when she finally closed her mouth around the girth of his cock. 
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