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The whimpers coming from the lips of the woman who was following him at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, though because he did not bother to turn his attention toward the direction of the said woman, he was sure that she cannot see the expression that he was wearing. Whether she was aware of the expression that he was wearing on his face or not, however, was a different thing entirely.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he could not help but remark to himself that she was surely aware of what the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment was, though with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that he would not be the least bit surprised to see that she would be wearing an expression of concern on her face as he led her – and the others – toward the rear of the plane.
The Don would have removed the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment so that he could turn his attention toward her direction, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he allowed his thoughts to turn toward the reason why he believed that he can tell what the expression on the face of the woman who was following him would be.
While it was true that he did not allow the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, the billionaire would have to admit that he felt no small amount of amusement at that moment, even as he reminded himself that the woman that he was forced to follow behind him had been in a moment like this before. He finally allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that, of course, she was at the other end of the proverbial equation.
The Don paused slightly at that moment, finally turning his gaze toward the direction of the woman who was following after him, even if it was just for a moment or two, and as he saw the expression that she was wearing on her face, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened, causing Viv to pause before she then placed an expression on her visage that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have said something.
In the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, because for some reason, when she saw the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, she decided against saying whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, and that was more than enough to cause the smile that the Don was wearing on his face to widen, even if only slightly.
It was true that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was just slight, but it would appear that Viv saw the action that he had taken because she flinched yet again. Rather than respond to the action that the mother had involuntarily taken at that moment, however, the Don instead turned his gaze toward the three other women who were with them, and this time, he would have to admit, he went out of his way to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he not only expected the looks of anger that appeared on the faces of the three younger women, but it was also something that he had hoped to see, and because that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the women, causing even more trepidation to appear on the faces of the three younger women.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, forcing him to return his gaze toward her direction, though he would also have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see the expression that she was now wearing on her face. While it was true that no words escaped from her mouth at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know just what it was that she was thinking.
That expression that was on the face of the mother at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was begging him to spare his daughters from what was coming next, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
He wondered if Viv would have realized what the message that he wanted to give her was, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he returned to the present as he told himself that it does not matter if she got the information that he wanted to give her or not, because she would soon learn that no matter how hard she would have begged, he will always get what he wants.
The Don would have to admit that he was forced to come out of the reverie that he had fallen into, a few moments later, as he found himself standing in front of the closed door that would lead to the toilet at the back of the private jet. 
At that moment, the Don would have to admit that he did not need to use a mirror to know that a wide smile had appeared on his face at that moment, and he would also have to admit that the expression that he was wearing was not entirely because of the four women who were positioned behind him at that moment.
He did turn his attention toward their direction at that moment, and because that was the case, the four women saw the expression that he was now wearing on his visage, causing them to gasp in surprise and no small amount of horror when they saw the look that he was now wearing. Indeed, Viv looked as if she was about to part her lips and allow words to escape from her lips, but the whimpers that escaped from the lips of her younger daughter forced her to stop.
It was not just Viv, however, who turned her attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, after all, the same was true for the Don, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he only needed a moment of seeing the expression of horror that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment for him to know just what it was that she was hoping to ask for.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if Nicole was aware of what – or rather, who – was waiting for them at the other side of the closed door. He made sure that he was looking straight in her direction – and that she was looking at him – before he then theatrically shook his head, and as he had expected, she flinched and whimpered in response.
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Nicole at that moment, the action that she had taken was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking, and it was for that reason that he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of the two other women who are with them. The smile that he was wearing on his face widened, the Don would have to admit when he saw the expression of anger and horror that appeared on the faces of the two older daughters.
It was obvious that Yanlin and Tessa wanted to depend on more than just the expressions that they were wearing at that moment to tell him just what it was that they were thinking, but even if he was aware that such were the case, the Don simply inclined his head toward them before he then returned his attention toward the direction of the door.
The woman inside the toilet, he reminded himself, belonged to him, but he had granted her to one of his most loyal lieutenants and friends. With a mental shake of his head, the billionaire would have to admit that he cannot help but wonder just what it was that she had done that saw his friend send her to him for a few weeks, especially when he knew for a fact that his old friend had tamed her to the point that he knew that she would do whatever it was that she was told to do.
Once more, the billionaire mentally shook his head as he remarked to himself that there were many things that the woman they were about to meet could have done, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he finally opened the door, causing gasps to escape from the lips of the four women who are with him as it took them but a moment or two to recognize the woman who was waiting for them in the toilet.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he would have found it more surprising if they had failed to recognize Emma Watson, the poster child of the gender equality movement, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, as he turned his gaze toward the direction of the women that he had brought into the plane.
The expressions that were on the faces of the four women were delicious for him, and he would have to admit that he would have found himself staring at them for the next moment or two, if not for the fact that he forced himself to return to the present as he then turned his attention toward the prized slave inside the toilet.
While it was true that the four women had recognized Emma, he was sure that none of them had ever imagined that they would see the beautiful actress in the position that she was in. Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened as he returned his attention toward the direction of Emma.
“Beautiful, isn’t she?” he asked, and while it was true that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Emma, it was obvious that the words that escaped from his lips were meant for Viv and his daughters, though just because that was the case does not mean that he waited for any of them to speak as he then added, “She is one of the most submissive slaves I have ever seen.”
There was nothing in the expression that appeared on his face at that moment that would have suggested that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were just lip service, and if pressed, he would have to admit that what he said about Emma at that moment was correct. 
In any case, the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment caused no small amount of trepidation to appear on the faces of the four women in front of him, and he could easily tell what the three women – the daughters – were thinking. The smile on his face widened as he remarked to himself that he was sure that the three women were now thinking that if he could capture Emma Watson and turn her into this, then the three of them would stand no chance against him.
“If I am being honest, I do not know just what it was that Emma here had done which caused the custodian to send her here for a week,” the Don said, and even he would have to admit that he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment reflected no small amount of confusion on his part. It was not as if that was difficult, because the confusion that he felt at that moment was genuine.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he returned his attention toward the direction of Emma, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
The beautiful actress who was the poster child of the gender equality movement was, of course, naked, but it was not her nakedness that would have caused people to look at her, rather, it was the way that she was positioned and where she had been placed.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if it was obvious to the other women what the task that Emma had been given would be.  While it was true that she was allowed to sit on the toilet, her fingers were intertwined behind her head while her knees are spread far apart, exposing her cunt. 
The smile that was on the face of the billionaire widened even more as he remarked to himself that it was obvious that she was serving as the toilet, but with a mental shake of her head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the women who had come with him.
Less than a moment later, however, he focused his attention on the direction of Viv, and it was obvious that she had realized that such was the case because she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips at that moment. At the same time, the expression that appeared on the face of Viv was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push pleading words out of her mouth.
“This is not your first time seeing something like this, right, Rape-Pig?” he asked her, and in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was far more interested in seeing the pleading expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment.
He would have kept his expression focused toward the direction of Viv at that moment, if not for the fact that he heard an angry hiss coming from the direction of her daughters. 
The Don would have to admit that before he had even realized what he was doing, he had already turned his attention toward the direction in question, and while it was true that he turned his gaze late so that he could not see who had made the noise, he still allowed the smile on his face to widen when he saw the outraged expression that the younger women were wearing.
“Please…please…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment carried with it no small amount of desperation and trepidation, and again, before he had even realized what he was doing, he had turned his gaze toward her direction.
The Don would have to admit that, at first, he thought that she was just pleading with him to spare her, but when he saw the expression that she was wearing, he could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face as he realized from the expression on her face that what she was asking for at that moment would be for her daughters to be spared.
Indeed, the look that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was ready to promise him anything if it meant that her daughters would be spared, and the Don could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he considered milking that unspoken promise for what it was worth.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, focusing his attention toward the direction of the eldest of the four women in front of him even more, and causing more whimpers to escape from the lips of Viv.
The sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment carried with them that same determination that made her promise him – even if it was still unspoken – that she would do anything if it meant that her daughter would be spared, and the billionaire could not help but allow a smile to appear across his face at that moment, and while it was true that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Viv, he inclined his head toward the direction of Emma.
“Do you want to fuck her?” he asked, and the actions that he had taken earlier made it clear just who it was that he was referring to at that moment, and the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Viv was aware of who it was that he was referring to.
Despite the earlier unspoken promise that she had given him, the expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that Viv did not want to take part in what he had just asked. Rather than be disappointed about that, however, the Don simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, after all, this was as he had expected.
He allowed sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, and he would have allowed sounds to escape from his lips at that moment, if not for the fact that he was cut off thanks to the words that escaped from the lips of Yanlin, a few moments later.
“Leave her alone!” the middle daughter said, and as he turned his gaze toward the direction of the said daughter in response to the words that had escaped from her lips at that moment, he saw her flinch. It was clear that Yanlin saw that he was now looking in her direction, and because that was the case, whatever determination it was that compelled Yanlin to speak earlier disappeared, replaced instead by an expression of horror.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more at that moment, adding to the trepidation that was on the face of Yanlin, and it was clear that her sisters did not appreciate what he was doing, as the expressions of horror that they are wearing changed slightly to reflect the fact that both of them were about to push words out of their mouths at that moment.
In the end, however, whatever kind of protest it was that they were hoping to stage for him, it will never happen, as it was at that moment that the Don focused his attention toward the direction of their faces, and while it was true that no words escape from their lips, the looks that he saw on their visages was more than enough to tell him that all three of them were caught off-guard when he turned his gaze toward them.
Yanlin parted her lips at that moment, but as determined as she was to push pleading words out of her mouth, she found herself cut off thanks to the man who was behind her, and who had produced a ball gag out of nowhere before he jammed the same into between the lips of Yanlin, causing her eyes to widen.
Of course, she was not the only one who was receiving that treatment, because Tessa and Nicole were also being gagged at that moment, and the protesting sounds that were coming out of their lips were muffled. 
As that was happening, the Don glanced toward the direction of their mother, and within a moment or two, he was already telling himself that turning his gaze toward her direction was the right decision as it meant that he saw the distressed look that she was now wearing.
The distress that Viv was going through increased, a few moments later, when the Don then nodded to the men who were standing behind the younger women. The protesting sounds that were coming out of the lips of the daughters – muffled as they were – increased in panic and muffled volume as the men behind them exposed their breasts through the dresses that they were wearing.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” Viv said, prompting the Don to turn his gaze toward her, and when he saw the distressed expression that she was now wearing, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. Rather than allow more words to escape from her lips, Viv simply allowed whimpers and that was more than enough for the Don.
Still, as she must have realized that even the whimpers that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were not going to change anything, she finally allowed more words to escape from her lips, and naturally, the words that she uttered at that moment was what she thought he wanted to hear from her.
“I’ll do it,” she said, and while she hesitated yet again, she was soon pushing more words out of her mouth, the tone that she was using reflecting the determination that the Don was sure she felt at that moment, “I’ll do as you asked, Master.”
The Don laughed, and it was obvious from the way that she refused to turn her attention toward the direction of Emma that Viv thought that she should force herself on the poster child of the gender equality movement. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he only made that suggestion earlier because he knew that she would not accept it.
There was one other thing that caught the attention of the Don regarding the words that escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, and that would be the honorific that she had used to refer to him, even though it was also true that he went out of his way to control the smile that threatened to appear across his face at that moment.
“What do you think would I make you do, Rape-Pig?” he asked her with an amused tone, and because that was the case, he made it clear to her that he did not care if she would answer the question that he had asked or not.
The distressed expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for the Don to be sure that there was no way that she was going to respond to the question that he had asked, and because he had planned for it to end that way, rather than be disappointed, he allowed a smile to appear across his face.
Viv flinched when she saw the expression that he was now wearing, and while it was true that he said nothing, it was clear from the expression that appeared on her face that she knew that he was no longer interested in seeing her force herself upon Emma. 
Even if that was the case, however, the Don still turned his attention toward the direction of the beautiful brunette, before he then took his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing at the same time that he fixed his gaze toward the direction of the face of Emma. The expression that she was wearing reflected the fact that she knew that she had no choice but to obey, and that made the cock of the Don twitch.
He doubted that Emma saw the action that his manhood had taken at that moment, but if she had, then she would have realized that such was the only warning that the Don was willing to give her before he then pointed the top of his cock toward the direction of her pretty face. That was followed, less than a second later, by the Don releasing his bladder, and causing his piss to hit the face of Emma before it then began to stream down her body and toward the toilet under her.
The Don did not even need to see the expression that were on the faces of the other women who were watching what he was doing for him to be sure that all four of them are wearing shocked expressions, and if he were being honest, the fact that he was pissing on the face of Emma Watson at that moment was just because he wanted to see the shocked expressions that he was sure would be on their faces.
He turned his attention toward the direction of the four other women at that moment, noting the shocked expressions that they are wearing, and if he were being honest, that was more than enough to cause his cock to twitch again. 
The Don ignored the moans that escaped from the lips of Emma at that moment as he then went out of his way to focus his attention on the direction of Viv, and she was forced to place an expression of horror on her face when she realized that he was now looking at her. The sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins, and the smile on his face reflected that.
He could see the expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment, and it was clear that she would have wanted to say something, but in the end, whatever it was that she wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as she was cut off with words that escaped from his lips, and those words were not even intended for her.
“Make them kneel and watch,” the Don said, before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of his subordinates, and in response to the words that escaped from his lips, his men did comply, causing muffled grunts to escape from the lips of the three daughters as they were forced onto their knees.
Naturally, the action that he had taken at that moment also affected their mother, and Viv soon begged him to turn his gaze toward his direction, though not with words, as he allowed whimpers to escape from her lips.
When he turned his gaze toward her direction, a few moments later, the first thing that he noticed would be the pleading expression that she was now wearing. She might not have allowed words to escape from her lips at that moment, but the expression that she was wearing told him just what it was that she was thinking.
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment when he saw Viv flinch, and because she was looking in the direction of his manhood at that moment, he cannot help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she reacted to something that his cock had done, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, as he inclined his head toward her he then asked, “This is going into you, Rape-Pig, are you looking forward to it?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Viv at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not, and yet, that look that was on her face at that moment was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that she has no option to answer the question that he had asked. 
That expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of how she was supposed to answer the question that he had asked, which was why she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips, a few moments later, “Yes, Master,” she said.
The tone that she used at that moment confirmed to the Don that Viv had taken part in something like this before, and while it was true that he did not allow the smile that he was wearing to widen any more than it already had, he was soon telling himself that it was obvious that she was at the other end of the proverbial equation during those times.
Once more, the Don was forced to come out of the reverie that he had fallen into thanks to the series of words that escaped from the lips of the mother, as she then said, “Please, Master, please rape me, please…please…,” and while it was true that those were the words that escaped from her lips, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was just forcing herself to say what she said.
Rather than focus his attention toward the direction of Viv, however, he turned his gaze toward the direction of her daughters, and as expected, the three of them were wearing shocked expressions on their faces, which contrasted sharply with their gagged looks, and which caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen even more.
“Do you hear what your mother is asking for?” he asked them, and yet, he was sure that they were not going to respond to the words that escaped from his lips. To be fair, though, part of the reason that they were not going to respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment is that even if they wanted to – and it was obvious from the myriad of expressions that appeared on their faces that they do – the gags that they are wearing made it impossible.
He allowed sounds of amusement in the form of laughter to escape from his lips at that moment, even as he kept his gaze focused toward the younger women, and because that was the case, he was able to see the expressions that appeared on their faces, with the Don widening the smile that he was wearing on his face even more.
“She is asking for it,” he said, and while it was true that he made it sound as if he was defending himself, the words that escaped from his lips and the expression on his face were the only things that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he does not care about what the intended recipients of the words that had escaped from his lips thought.
Indeed, he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Viv at that moment, before he parted his lips so that he could then ask more questions, “You are asking for this, right, Rape-Pig?” he asked, and even he would have to admit that the tone that he used at that moment would be enough to give Viv the impression that he is expecting a particular answer from her.
“Yes…yes, Master,” the distraught mother said, but even though it was true that those were the words that escaped from her lips, it was clear from the expression that she was wearing that she was just being forced to say them. 
Indeed, that was made more poignant, a few moments later, thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips, before she then added, “Yes, Master, please rape me, Master, please…please…,” she said, before another whimper escaped from her lips.
“You heard her, Slaves,” the Don said as he inclined his head toward the direction of the younger women. 
It was only after he heard the muffled protesting sounds that escaped from their lips that he then turned his gaze toward them, and because he was wearing a wide smile on his face at that moment, all three of them flinched even as they remained on their knees, and even as they kept that expression on their faces that told him that they are aware that their mother was just saying those things because he expected her to say them.
In the end, the expressions that the younger women were wearing at that moment only served to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, but rather than keep his gaze focused toward the younger women, the Don instead turned his attention toward the direction of Viv, and she flinched yet again when she realized that he had now returned his attention toward her.
Even if that was the case, however, the sounds that escaped from her lips were the only thing that anyone would have needed to hear for them to be sure that she was aware of what she was supposed to do, if only to make sure that her daughters are going to be spared from what she believes would happen next.
The tone that Viv used at that moment reflected the submission that she was forcing herself to feel – and that was obvious through the whimpers that were coming out of her mouth – but she still allowed the word that the Don would have to admit that he wanted to hear from her out of her mouth.
“Please rape me, Master, please…please…,” she said, and as if to further emphasize just how much she wanted what she was asking for – despite the expression on her face telling him otherwise – it was at that moment that she then dropped onto her knees before she spread her legs.
The Don said nothing, watching in silence even as he struggled to keep the expression of amusement that threatened to come across his face, as she then used the fingers of her left hand to spread the lips of her pussy and display the entrance to her most intimate part to the man in front of her, “Master, please…please invade my tight cunt and use it for your pleasure, Master, please…please…,” she said.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then turned his body toward the direction of the mother, and because that was the case, he was able to see her flinch, though the expression that she was now wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for her to be sure that she already knew what was going to come next, prompting the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
The Don pointedly and audibly cleared his throat at that moment, forcing Viv to allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and if he were being honest, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were more than enough for him to know just what she was thinking, but even if that was the case, he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips as he inclined his head toward her.
“I think you already know just what you are supposed to do, Rape-Pig,” he said, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment was both a warning and an order for her to do just what it was that she was supposed to do.
More whimpers may have escaped from the lips of Viv at that moment, but that did not stop her from turning her gaze toward the direction of his face. The expression that she was now wearing 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, but she paused when she saw the expression that he was wearing.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that was on his face at that moment was theatrical, but even if that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as Viv reached forward, leaning her body closer toward him at the same time so that she can wrap the fingers of her hand around the girth of his manhood.
“You see this, girls?” the Don suddenly asked, turning his gaze toward the direction of the younger women in the room. He did not even bother to hide the smirk that appeared on his face, and that amusement figuratively dripped from the words that escaped from his lips as he then added, “Your mother is going to convince me to spare you from this same treatment.”
He paused at that moment, but it was not as if anyone was going to respond to the words that escaped from his lips, after all, the other women were gagged, and because that was the case, he simply allowed more words to escape from his mouth, “Let’s see if she can do a good job.”
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