

THE DON’S CHINESE CONSOLIDATION
TEN
[bookmark: _GoBack]The expression of horror that was on the face of the beautiful young woman in front of him caused the smile he was wearing on his face to widen. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the expression that he was wearing at that moment was as wide as possible, even if it was true that he was aware that the actual intended recipient of the expression that he was wearing at that moment cannot see the expression that he was wearing. Even if that was the case, however, he would have to admit that he could not bring himself to feel regret at the fact that she could not see the look that he was wearing, after all, the reason that she could not turn her gaze toward him was that she focused her attention toward the direction of the two men who had just entered the room, and it was the sight of the two men that had caused the expression that was on her face at that moment.
If she were to turn her gaze away from the direction of the two large black men who had just entered the room, there was the possibility that she would have removed the expression that she was wearing, hence, the reason that he was content with her just looking in the direction of those two men, and besides, while it was true that she cannot see the expression that he was now wearing, it does not mean that the look of amusement and lust that he was wearing on his face was wasted, after all, there are seven other women in the room aside from the intended recipient of the look that was on his face. He did not even bother to turn his attention toward their direction even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, after all, he was already sure that the seven women in question were not only looking at him but were also wearing the same expression of horror on their faces when they realized what kind of look was on his visage.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be amused as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, and a moment or two later, the billionaire told himself that the smile that he was wearing widened slightly because of that thought, though, of course, there was no way that he can be sure that such was indeed the case. 
With a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, though while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted him to turn his gaze toward the direction of the other women, he still refrained from doing so. After another second or two, the billionaire remarked to himself that it would appear that his decision not to turn his gaze away from the direction of Chen Yuqi was the right thing to do as it was that moment that the beautiful young woman turned her gaze toward his direction. 
While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Chen Yuqi at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, though with a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that it was unlikely that the beautiful actress would be wearing any other expression on her visage at that moment other than that pleading expression that she was now wearing. 
Of course, if she was expecting him to be moved because of the expression that she was now wearing on her face, then she would only be disappointed and, if anything, the look that appeared on her face made him want to abuse her even more, to the point that the billionaire would have to admit – even if only to himself – that he regretted that it would be his bodyguards who would be having fun with the young actress at that moment. A second two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, the billionaire told himself that just because he could not have fun with Chen Yuqi at that moment did not mean that he could not have fun with her in the future, and besides, it was not as if the beautiful actress that he was now staring at was the only one available to him at that moment.
Even he would have to admit that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was as wide as it could be. Even from the position that he was seated on – which was a considerable distance away from where the women in the room were – he had no problem hearing the whimpers that escaped from the lips of the seven other women, practically compelling him to turn his attention toward their direction. In the end, while it was true that he did turn his gaze toward their direction, a few moments later, it was already too late for him to figure out for himself who had made the sound, though he felt not even the slightest bit of disappointment that such was the case as he then told himself that such was never his objective.
Besides, just because he did not see the woman who had made the first whimper that made him turn his attention toward them does not mean that he was not able to see who were the ones who made the second set of whimpers which were in response to him turning his gaze toward them, and besides, the Don would have to admit that he preferred watching the second set of whimpers because he knew that the sounds that the women had produced at that moment was in response to the fact that they had realized that he was now looking in their direction. As he kept his gaze focused toward their direction, he had no problem seeing who had made the whimpers, and after another moment or two, he was already focusing his attention on one of them.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if Ju Jingyi was aware that he was now focusing his attention on her and if that was the reason behind the expression of horror that now appeared on her face. He had to wonder if that was the case because from where he was positioned, he could just as easily be looking in the direction of Yassi or Liezel who were on either side of the beautiful actress, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment, hence, the reason why the trepidation that escaped from the lips of the women that he was looking at was rather pronounced – he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he returned to the present, and he returned his attention toward the direction of Chen Yuqi.
As he had expected, she was still looking in his direction while wearing a look on her visage that could not be described as anything other than a pleading expression. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Chen Yuqi parted her lips, making it clear to him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that the beautiful young woman would have wanted to say would be something that only she would now as the billionaire cut her off.
He did not even bother to use words to do so as he merely inclined his head toward her direction, and the fact that whatever it was that Chen Yuqi would have wanted to say was cut off at that moment was the only piece of evidence that he needed to prove that such was indeed the case. If not for the fact that he was already wearing a wide smile on his face at that moment, the Don was sure that he would have allowed the expression that he was wearing to widen even more, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Jamal and Marcus.
Once more, the Don would have to admit that he was not the least bit surprised to see the looks that were on the faces of his bodyguards, and while it was true that neither man said anything at that moment, the expression that they were wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both men were looking forward to having their fun with Chen Yuqi.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he inclined his head toward the direction of the two men, and because he was looking in their direction at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression of excitement and arousal that appeared on the faces of the two men. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he was far more interested in seeing the expression of horror that he was sure would be on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment, and it was because such was the case that he soon turned his attention toward her.
Even the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw the look that was on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment, though it would appear that because she saw that he was now looking in her direction, the beautiful actress quickly schooled the expression that she was wearing, or at least, she tried to school the expression that she was wearing. She soon removed that look that she had on her visage so that she could then push more words out of her mouth was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that even she was aware that what she tried to do had failed.
The next look that appeared on the face of Chen Yuqi told the Don that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that she wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as the Don cut her off, and this time, he did bother to use words that escaped from his lips.
“Are you looking forward to this, Fuck-Slave?” he asked her, but even before the words could have escaped from his lips at that moment that it did – indeed, he would have to admit that he knew before he had even asked the question – he already knew that it was a question that Chen Yuqi was not going to answer, and because that was the case, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw the expression that was now on the face of Chen Yuqi.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he then inclined his head toward the direction of Chen Yuqi, and as expected, it caused the horror that she was wearing to increase even more. 
It was not as if it was just Chen Yuqi who had allowed protesting and horrified sounds to escape from her lips, however, because although it was true that he did not bother to turn his attention toward the other women in the room, it was also true that they had no problem seeing the expression that he was now wearing, and that was more than enough to cause them to allow whimpers to escape from their lip even if they must have known that Chen Yuqi is the only one who is going to have to entertain Marcus and Jamal.
Less than a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don had already turned his attention toward the direction of the other women in the room, and once more, he focused his attention toward the direction of Ju Jingyi, though just because he knew that he is now focusing his attention toward her direction does not mean that Ju Jingyi or any of the other women was aware that such was the case.
As they did not know who among them it was that he was now focusing his attention toward, it was to be expected that all of them allowed protesting and pleading whimpers to escape from their lips, and he reacted to the sounds that they had made by allowing the smile on his face to widen even more. Of course, that was something that added to the trepidation that the seven women were feeling, but if pressed, the Don would not have any problems admitting that such was his intention from the very start, hence, the expression of amusement that appeared on his face, a few moments later, and that look that he was now wearing caused the horror that was on the pretty faces of the women in front of him to become more pronounced.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, as he then returned his attention toward the direction of where Chen Yuqi was, and because it was almost at that same moment that he turned his attention toward her that she allowed a series of protesting and desperate sounds to escape from her lips, the Don had to tell himself that it was not the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment that made him turn his gaze toward her.
The billionaire pushed that thought away from the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, when he then realized what it was that had caused the scream that had escaped from the lips of Chen Yuqi, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more. 
Of course, the Don would have to admit that there was already a part of him that was well aware of what had caused the sounds that had escaped from the lips of Chen Yuqi, but he soon told himself that it was still nice for him to see the actual expression that had appeared on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment, and besides, it was not as if she could turn her attention toward him and see the look that he is now wearing, not when she had to focus all of her attention toward the two black men that are now approaching her while wearing wide grins on their faces.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of his bodyguards at that moment, and at the same time that he did, Marcus and Jamal took their cocks out of the confines of the pants that they are wearing. Although it was true that Chen Yuqi was looking in the direction of the two men at that moment, it was still possible for the Don to see the look that was on her face, and even he would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch when he saw the horror that was written on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment.
“Please…please…,” the beautiful actress said, and at the same time that those words escaped from her lips, she turned her attention toward him, a silent acknowledgment of the fact that even if she were to beg the two men who are now approaching her, it was not as if they are going to stop even if they wanted to – and the Don seriously doubted that Marcus and Jamal would want to stop – after all, there is only one person who can stop what it was that Chen Yuqi was about to go through, and the beautiful actress turned her attention toward the direction of that man so that she could push the desperate pleading words out of her mouth, something that the Don was then reminded of, a few moments later, when he was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, thanks to the next series of desperate pleading words that escaped from the lips of Chen Yuqi, “Please…,” before she paused.
The only reason that she paused at that moment was so that she could focus on the expression that would have appeared on the face of the Don in response to the words that had escaped from her lips, and from the look that she was now wearing, it was obvious that the beautiful actress was hoping that she was able to convince him to grant her the reprieve that she was asking for.
A whimper escaped from the lips of Chen Yuqi at that moment, and he did not even need to ask her what fueled that sound because it was obvious that it was in response to the expression on his face at that moment, an expression that even the Don would have labeled as the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he is not going to give Chen Yuqi what it was that she was asking for. 
For a brief moment or two, the two of them just stared at each other, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have kept his attention focused toward her direction, if not for the fact that Chen Yuqi was forced to turn her gaze away from him, a few moments later. While it was true that there was a part of him that could not help but feel irritated and disappointed when that happened, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then remarked to himself that what made him turn his gaze away from Chen Yuqi would be the fact that she was forced to turn her gaze away from him.
As for what made the beautiful actress turn her gaze away from him, then that would be the fact that it was at that moment that Marcus and Jamal took their position on either side of the kneeling actress, and that was more than enough to make her turn her gaze toward them at the same time that she schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was on the verge of a breakdown.
Given that he had already refused her the reprieve that she was asking for, it was not surprising that Chen Yuqi turned her attention toward the direction of the two men who were on either side of her at the same time that she schooled her features to give them a pleading look. As that expression that she was now wearing was never going to be enough, the beautiful actress soon parted her lips so that she could push words out of her mouth, “please…please…please…,” she said, and once more, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, he was forced to return to the present as a protesting scream escaped from the lips of Chen Yuqi, and he turned his attention toward the direction of the young actress just in time to watch as Jamal forced her on her hands and knees at the same time that Marcus took a position in front of the beautiful young woman before he then dropped onto his knees so that his crotch was level with her face.
Naturally, the position that Marcus had taken at that moment made it obvious what the task that Marcus had given himself would be, and the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he turned his attention toward the direction of Jamal because by the time that he had turned his gaze toward the direction of his other bodyguard, Jamal had also taken a kneeling position, but he is positioned behind Chen Yuqi.
That position also made it clear to the Don what Jamal was going to do, and indeed, there was even a part of him that could not help but ask himself which of the two holes available to him that Jamal would use, though with a mental shake of his head, he forced himself to return to the present, just in time to watch as his two bodyguards turned their attention toward him. It was true that no words escaped from their lips at that moment, but the expressions that they were now wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them were now asking him permission to proceed, and the Don inclined his head toward them.
While the action that he had taken at that moment was intended for the two men who were behind and in front of Chen Yuqi, that did not mean that the beautiful actress who was on her hands and knees at that moment did not see the action that he had taken. An expression of horror appeared on the face of Chen Yuqi – and that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what the meaning behind the action that he had taken was – though it would appear that she had also told herself that the action that she took was not enough.
Of course, the billionaire would have to question the wisdom of the action that Chen Yuqi took, because she parted her lips at that moment with the obvious intention of allowing loud sounds to escape from her lips. Even the Don would have to admit that he is not sure if Marcus had expected Chen Yuqi to part her lips at that moment or not, but either way, he was quick to take advantage of the fact that the beautiful actress parted her lips at that moment, and the scream that was supposed to escape from the lips of Chen Yuqi was cut off because it was at that moment that Marcus shoved his cock deep into the warm and wet oral orifice of the beautiful actress.
A hiss of pleasure escaped from the lips of Marcus, a few moments later, and somehow, the Don was sure that it had nothing to do with him forcing his cock deep into the oral orifice of the beautiful actress. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire turned his attention toward the direction of Jamal, and even he would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened when he confirmed that his bodyguard was also wearing an expression of pleasure on his face before he then told himself that such expression could only have resulted from him having shoved his cock in one of the holes of Chen Yuqi.
The Don removed the smile that he was wearing on his face as he turned his attention toward the direction of Jamal, and while it was true that the man was not looking in his direction at that moment, he soon made Jamal turn toward his direction as he then asked him, “Cunt or ass?”
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of his bodyguard at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of the answer to his question. Indeed, it was because such was the case that he soon inclined his head toward the direction of Jamal, and without waiting for him to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, the billionaire turned his attention toward the direction of Chen Yuqi.
She could only school half of her face – the upper half because the lower half was obstructed by the fact that there was a long, thick cock buried in her warm and wet oral orifice at that moment – but even if that was the case, the expression that she was wearing on her other half was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would rather be anywhere else but here, and that, more than anything, caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen.
There was no way that Chen Yuqi was going to be able to respond to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, but that did not stop him from pushing the next words out of his mouth, “Well, Fuck-Slave?” he asked, “Was this just like the first time that you found yourself being spit-roasted?” and he made sure that he used a tone at that moment that would suggest the amusement that he was feeling, even if it was true that there was no way that Chen Yuqi was going to be able to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips.
He waited for her to allow even a muffled whimper to escape from her lips, but after another moment or two, he told himself that it would appear that waiting for something that was never going to come was a waste of time, and because that was the case, he turned his attention toward the direction of Ju Jingyi at the same time that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. Judging from the way that the beautiful actress had flinched at that moment, it was obvious that she had realized that he was now looking in her direction, and after another moment or two, she parted her lips so that she could say something.
Even the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that Ju Jingyi would have wanted to say, but even if that was the case, he cut her off, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward her before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “Why don’t you come over here, Fuck-Cunt?” he asked, but though it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he was sure that even Ju Jingyi would have realized that he was not making a suggestion, and the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that such was the case.
He did not bother to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment even as he watched Ju Jingyi crawl over to where he was waiting for her, and even if it was true that she kept that pleading expression that she was wearing on her face as she made her way over to where he was waiting for her. Of course, just because he did not allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen did not mean that he removed the smile on his face, and he was soon remarking to himself that part of the reason that he did not bother to widen the smile on his face was that he was already wearing the expression that he is wearing.
Much as he would have wanted to keep his attention focused on the woman who was crawling over to where he was waiting for her, however, he soon turned his gaze back toward the direction of Chen Yuqi, and it was at that moment that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, albeit the expression that appeared on his face lasted for only a moment or so as he soon parted his lips so that he could speak.
“You should be thanking these men, Fuck-Slave,” he said, before he then inclined his head toward her, though if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he was not even sure if she had realized that he had taken that action. In the end, however, he told himself that it did not matter, and he soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, “They are preparing you for what is going to come next.”
A whimper escaped from the lips of Ju Jingyi at that moment, prompting the billionaire to turn his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see that she was already transitioning to a kneeling position in front of him. 
Even if that was the case, however, the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment had nothing do with her reaching the spot that she was now in, rather, the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment had everything to do with the expression that appeared on his face as those last words escaped from his lips.
Moments after the Don had turned his attention toward the face of Ju Jingyi, the expression that she was wearing turned to one of horror, and the Don would readily admit that the look that appeared on her face at that moment caused him no small amount of amusement, which he informed her about with the next word that escaped from his lips at the same time that he inclined his head toward her, “I take it that you are already aware of what your sister-slave is going to go through after Marcus and Jamal are done with her?” he asked.
The words that escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment were phrased as a question, but the expression that was on his face at that moment should be the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was not asking her a question. Perhaps that was the reason why Ju Jingyi did not bother to push words out of her mouth, though just because no words escaped from her lips does not mean that she remained completely silent, and after another moment or two, the expression of amusement on the face of the Don widened even more when he saw the look that had appeared on her visage.
Again, while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of Ju Jingyi and the expression of horror that appeared on her visage at that moment, he was soon compelled to turn his gaze toward the direction of where Chen Yuqi was forced to contend with two cocks at the same time, and if pressed, the billionaire would have to admit that what made him turn his attention toward that direction would be the moans of pleasure that escaped from the lips of the two men on either side of Chen Yuqi.
The expression that was on the face of the beautiful woman on her hands and knees was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what was going to come next, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if that was truly the case, and if the expression that was on the face of Chen Yuqi at that moment might have been more because of what is happening to her rather than what is about to happen to her.
With a shake of his head, the Don told himself that it did not matter, and he was just about to turn his attention back toward the direction of Ju Jingyi so that he could give her an order when he was suddenly forced to pause as a particularly loud and long moan of pleasure escaped from the lips of Jamal, prompting him to keep his attention focused toward his direction. As that was the case, the billionaire had no problem watching as his bodyguard suddenly removed his cock from the abused hole of Chen Yuqi, but that was not because he wanted to give her a break.
On the contrary, the action that he took at that moment was intended to cause her even more humiliation than the one that she had already suffered, because mere moments after he removed his cock from the tight confines of the pussy of Chen Yuqi, Jamal allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse, and as a result, his seed arched through the air before it landed on the smooth back of Chen Yuqi. 
The Don was sure that it had nothing to do with it, but barely a moment or two after Jamal had reached his release, it was the turn of Marcus, and as with the other man who was at the other end of the abused actress, the large man removed his cock from his chosen hole – the warm and wet oral orifice of Chen Yuqi – before he allowed his control to slip and his seed erupted from the tip of his cock, though there was a great amount of difference between what Marcus and Jamal did, because the former made sure that the tip of his cock was pointed toward the direction of the face of Chen Yuqi when he allowed his control to slip.
That meant that almost all of the cum that Marcus had produced at that moment landed on the face of Chen Yuqi, and in the immediate aftermath of his bodyguard giving Chen Yuqi a facial, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it appeared as if the beautiful actress was wearing a face mask made entirely of fresh cum.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he felt his cock twitch, and because that was the case before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he was already looking in the direction of the face of Ju Jingyi, who promptly flinched when their eyes met. That action on the part of the actress that he was now looking at was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was intimidated by the expression that he was wearing on his face but that was something that added fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
Indeed, the Don did not even bother to say anything to her at that moment, as he merely opened the zipper of the pants that he was wearing before he then took his cock out of the confines of the same. As he did so, a gasp escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress in front of him, but if Ju Jingyi was expecting the sound that she had made at that moment to compel him to give her some sort of a reprieve, then she would only be disappointed.
He went out of his way to widen the expression of amusement – and lust – that he was wearing on his face, a few moments later, as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the young woman in front of him, and as expected, Ju Jingyi flinched, though, at the same time, the expression that she was wearing on her face was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that she had no choice but to follow the order that she was given, even if it was true that he was yet to tell her what that order was.
The expression that was on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that there was no need for him to tell her anything. Indeed, while it was true that yet another protesting sound escaped from her lips, it was barely a moment or two after that sound had escaped from her lips that Ju Jingyi then reached forward with both of her hands, and she elicited a gasp of pleasure which escaped from the lips of the Don as she wrapped the fingers of her hands around the girth of his cock at the same time that she turned her attention toward the direction of his face.
Ju Jingyi turned her gaze toward his face at that moment, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was more than enough for the Don to know just what it was that she was about to say, promoting him to then cut her off as he inclined his head toward her before he then parted his lips so that words can come out of his mouth.
“Well, Fuck-Cunt, what are you waiting for?” he asked.
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