

A CORDIAL NEGOTIATION
TEN
The expression that was written on the face of the woman that he was looking at at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was thinking of defying the order that she was given. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face. The intended recipient of the expression he was now wearing flinched when she saw the look he was now wearing, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that such was part of the reason that he had allowed that expression to appear on his visage in the first place. A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he inclined his head toward her direction, fully expecting that she would react to the action that he had taken by turning the expression that she was wearing into one that advertised the defiance that she was surely feeling.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even more, but even if that was the case, it would appear that it was not having any effect upon the woman who was the intended recipient of the expression that he was now wearing. Naturally, there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed that such was the case. Still, with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he once more inclined his head toward her direction, and at that moment, he told himself that the action that he had just taken was his last-ditch attempt to get her to react to him. However, it would appear that she had decided against reacting to the action that he had taken.
The Don was sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, and though it was true that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of the beautiful dark-haired woman in front of him, he would also have to admit that he kept his peripheral vision focused upon the direction of the two other women who are with him in this room. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that he appropriated a small part of his mind to note the expressions that those two younger women were wearing on their pretty faces.
After another moment or two, he had to fight the urge to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that his decision to focus even just a small part of his attention toward the direction of the women in question was the right thing to do, after all, it meant that he was able to see the looks that they are wearing, and in contrast with the defiant expression that the oldest woman in the room was wearing on her pretty face, these two younger actresses are wearing expressions on their faces that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that both of them would have allowed pleading words to escape from their lips at that moment.
Indeed, the Don soon focused his attention toward the direction of the youngest of the three women in the room, and as he had expected, Aubrey allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips when she realized that he was now looking in her direction. The beautiful brunette even went so far as to part her lips and make it clear to him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but 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, she had decided against saying anything at that moment, preferring instead to just allow the expression that she was wearing to reflect what it was that she was thinking.
If she were expecting the Don to be moved because of the look that she was now wearing, however, then Aubrey would only be disappointed. If anything, the look that the beautiful young woman was now wearing further fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, though even he would have to admit that he soon went out of his way to make sure that she could not see the look that he was now wearing on his face.
To further make sure that Aubrey could not see the expression that he was now wearing, the Don made a show of focusing his attention toward the direction of Yvonne, and as he had expected, she flinched when she saw that he was now looking in her direction. Indeed, after another moment or two, the beautiful blond schooled the expression that she was now wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to push words out of her mouth, but even if that was the case, the look that she was wearing soon changed to one that told him that she had decided against parting her lips and pushing sounds out of her mouth.
Not even the Don was sure why the action that Aubrey had taken at that moment had caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen, and Yvonne flinched when she saw the look that he was now wearing, and while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, in the end, he refrained from doing that, and instead, he just focused his attention back toward the direction of Olivia, with the oldest woman in the room flinching yet again when she realized that he had turned his attention back toward her.
Even if that was the case, however, the expression that Olivia was wearing was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she would continue to defy him at that moment. Indeed, she soon gave him the impression that she was aware of what it was that he was thinking as she visibly steeled the expression of defiance that she was wearing on her pretty face. The Don was sure, however, that the pretty actress did not anticipate the actual response that he gave to the expression that she placed on her pretty face, after all, the only thing that he did was to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face.
Olivia flinched yet again, and she parted her lips even as she once more steeled the defiance that she was wearing on her face. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that 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 cursed at him, but because he kept that amused expression on his face, it would appear that she had realized that it would not be in her best interest to do what it was that she wanted to do.
He inclined his head toward her direction, continuing to fuel the expression of defiance that the beautiful young woman was wearing on her visage at that moment, but even if that was the case, it would appear that she still did not want to push words out of her mouth. The expression of defiance that she was wearing on her face did become more prominent at that moment, however, and that was more than enough to fuel the expression of amusement that Don was wearing on his face.
As he knew that it would be impossible for him to convince Olivia to do what it was that he wanted her to do at that moment, the billionaire decided against forcing her, though at the same time that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that he could have just forced Olivia to do what it was that he wanted her to do. 
With a mental shake of his head, however, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Yvonne, and as expected, she flinched when she saw the look that he was now wearing, with the beautiful blond even going so far as to part her lips, though she also moved toward the direction of the instrument that she was supposed to impale herself upon, and when he realized what it was that Yvonne was doing, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, prompting a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful blond.
Still, the Don did not bother to push more words out of his mouth, and instead of doing that, the billionaire turned his attention toward the direction of where Aubrey was, and as he had expected, the beautiful brunette flinched yet again. Even if that was the case, however, the expression that appeared on her face told him that she was willing to do whatever it was that it would take to get him to remove his gaze from her, and perhaps that was the reason that she soon allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips before she then started toward the direction of the plastic cock that was waiting for her.
The expression that was on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she did not like what it was that she was doing and what it was that she was about to do, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was what he expected to see. Indeed, if the look that she was wearing at that moment would have been different from that which he was now seeing, then he would have commented to himself about how he did not need to train her.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind and then turned his attention toward the direction of the oldest woman in the room, while it was true that the look that was on the face of Olivia at that moment still advertised the defiance that she was feeling, that look that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that the oldest woman in her room had realized that her time of keeping that defiant expression on her pretty face was fast running out, and as that was the case, the Don could not help but widen the smile that he was wearing on his face.
“I did ask if you want to be named the loser for this evolution earlier, right?” he asked, and yet, even if it was true that he had asked that question, the Don would have to admit that it was not as if he had forgotten what it was that he had asked her earlier.
In truth, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were only intended to remind Olivia of the fact that he had asked her that question, and while it was true that no coherent words escaped from her lips in response to the question that he had asked, the Don told himself that the look that appeared on her face at that moment was all the answers that he would need, and because that was the case, he simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, causing more whimpers to escape from the lips of Olivia.
The sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were of such contrast to the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment that he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face even more, though whether Olivia saw the look that he was now wearing or not, the Don would have to admit that he was not sure. Of course, part of the reason why that was the case was that he did not care if she saw the look that he was wearing or not, after all, at that moment, the only thing that he wanted to do was to proceed with the task at hand, and the Don told himself that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was more than enough to tell her just what it was that he wanted to happen.
There was, of course, no way that he could be sure of what was going on at the forefront of the mind of the beautiful dark-haired woman that he was now looking at, but because he was looking in her direction at that moment, he was able to watch as she then turned her attention away from him, focusing it instead toward the direction of the fake cock that she was supposed to impale herself upon, but even if that was the case, the Don was still able to see the expression that she was wearing on her face, and it was because such was the case, that he can tell that despite the fact that she was soon moving toward the direction of where the plastic cock was waiting for her, she was still thinking of anything that she could say or do to convince him to spare her from this.
“Do you remember the conditions of this race?” the Don suddenly asked and this time, the words that escaped from his lips were intended for all of them. 
He might have kept his attention focused toward the direction of Olivia when he started to push the words out of his mouth, but by the time he finished speaking, he was already looking at all three of them, and because that was the case, he was certain that all of them have realized that the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for all of them.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, a few moments later, when he heard the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of all three of the women. He would have to admit that when he heard the sounds that had escaped from their lips at that moment, the amusement that he was feeling increased slightly, but just because that was the case does not mean that the expression that he was wearing on his face reflected that change, and the smile that he was wearing remained as it was.
In any case, even if it was true that the expression that he was wearing had not changed, it was obvious from the expressions that had appeared on the faces of the three women that all of them realized that he was greatly amused, though before he could proceed down that particular line of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as the whimpers that were coming from the lips of the women in front of him increased in volume. 
A moment or two later, the Don realized that only one of them was making a sound, and because that was the case, he focused his attention on the direction of where the sound was coming from, with the Don then remarked to himself that he should have expected that the one who would be making the sounds in question would be the youngest of the three women in the room. As he focused his attention toward the direction of Aubrey at that moment, she reacted by allowing the whimpers that were coming out of her lips to increase in volume and intensity even more, but the only thing that the actions that she had taken at that moment had accomplished was to further fuel the amusement that the Don was wearing on his face.
Indeed, it would appear that it was because had seen the look that he was now wearing on his face that the beautiful brunette parted her lips, and this time, the Don allowed her to push actual words out of her mouth because he wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, “Please…please…,” she said, and from the expression that she was wearing on her pretty face at that moment, it was obvious to the Don that she was going to push more words out of her mouth at that moment.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward her direction. As expected, it caused the expression of horror that was on the face of the beautiful young woman to become more pronounced, but even if it was true that the look that appeared on her visage at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, he cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “Do you even know what it is that you are asking for, Fuck-Cow?” and as he expected, the fact that he used that demeaning nickname that he came up with for her added to the trepidation that was obvious upon the face of Aubrey.
She responded to the words that had escaped from his lips by allowing more whimpers to escape from her own, but again, if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed. While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that was on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what it was that he was thinking, and because that was the case, she soon allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
Although it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that he was wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize that he was silently asking the intended recipient of the expression that he was wearing what it was that she was waiting for, and judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment, he would have to say that it would appear that she had realized what the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing on his face was.
It was obvious from the expression that appeared on the face of Aubrey at that moment she would make one last attempt to persuade him to give her a break of sorts, but when she turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, he was sure that the first thing that she would have noticed would be the look that he was now wearing on his face, and that was all that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that his patience was fast running out, which would explain the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the youngest woman in the room at that moment.
The expression that was on the face of Aubrey at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still thinking of pushing words out of her mouth, and she certainly kept that expression on her face until the moment that the lips of her pussy were forced to part so that it could accommodate the plastic cock that she was ordered to impale herself upon. 
Indeed, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he then remarked to himself that it was rather obvious that the only reason that Aubrey had removed that earlier expression on her face was that she was forced to place an expression of unwanted pleasure on her pretty face even as the lips of her cunt – and the inner walls of her womanhood – were forced to part so that it could accommodate the invading plastic cock.
He certainly did not bother to remove the expression that he was wearing on his face even as he finally removed his attention from the direction of Aubrey, focusing it instead toward the direction of Yvonne, and it was clear that the beautiful blond had realized that he was now looking in her direction as it was at that moment that she schooled the expression that she was wearing to reflect as much. Indeed, the look that was on the face of Yvonne reflected even more of the horror that she was feeling when she then saw him widen the smile that he was wearing on his face, to the point that she soon allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips, but even if that was the case, he just ignored the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment.
While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, he could tell that she was aware of what it was that he was thinking. The expression that appeared on the face of Yvonne, a few moments later, served only to confirm that such was the case, and the more that the Don looked in the direction of the face of Yvonne, the more that he was convinced that she was going to say something at that moment, even if it was true that it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing that the only words that could have escaped from her lips at that moment would be more pleading.
If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he would have loved to hear such pleading words escape from the lips of Yvonne, and it was for that reason that he could not help but feel no small amount of disappointment when he heard the sounds that escaped from the lips of Yvonne, after all, not only did that sound force him out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, but it also made him realize that she was already lowering herself on the plastic cock that she was ordered to impale herself upon.
Even if it was true that he felt disappointed at that moment, the billionaire was quick to chase away that disappointment, and indeed, the smile that he wearing on his face widened even more, a few moments later, even as more pleading and desperate whimpers and moans escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond. 
He did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of her womanhood for him to know what was going on, but even if it was the case, the Don soon turned his attention toward that direction, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he noted how the lips of the flower of Yvonne had formed around the girth of the plastic cock that she was forced to place in her womanhood, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have kept his attention focused toward that direction, if not for the fact that the next series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the beautiful blond forced him to turn his gaze toward the direction of her face.
The expression that Yvonne was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was not enjoying herself – though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that it was to be expected – and because that was the case, the expression of amusement that the Don was wearing on his face widened even more, before he then made sure that Yvonne could see the expression that he was wearing.
He inclined his head toward the direction of Yvonne at that moment, before he then parted his lips, “Looks like you are enjoying yourself, Fuck-Slut,” but despite the words that had escaped from his mouth at that moment, the Don would have to admit that the look that was on the face of Yvonne at that moment told him anything but that which he claimed. Once more, he placed an expression of amusement on his visage, and in response to that, the beautiful blond allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, with those sounds soon picking up a notch or two to give him the impression that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth.
The Don would have to admit that the impression that he got when he focused his attention upon the direction of the face of Yvonne was that she was about to say something, and it was for that reason that he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of Olivia. 
“Are you just going to stare at me, Fuck-Pig?” he asked her, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that the tone that he used at that moment reflected amusement, he could tell from the way that the oldest woman in the room had flinched that she was aware that he is not the least bit amused.
Of course, part of the reason that he had allowed actual words to escape from his lips at that moment was that he wanted to cut off whatever it was that either Yvonne or Aubrey would have wanted to say, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened slightly, a few moments later, when he used his peripheral vision to confirm that the expressions that were on the faces of the two younger women confirmed that they were but a moment or two away from pushing actual words out of their mouths. That, in turn, caused the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don to widen even more.
For a brief moment, the expression that was on the face of Olivia was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was going to protest, but that look that she was wearing soon changed, and within another five seconds or so, a moan of unwanted pleasure escaped from her lips even as the lips of her pussy were forced to part so that it could accommodate the plastic cock that was invading her cunt. 
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Olivia at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was not theatrical, after all, he could not deny his amusement when he saw the expression that the oldest woman in the room was wearing on her face. It was the kind of expression that told him that she did not like what it was that she was doing, but even if that was the case, she was going to continue what it was that she was doing because she understood that she had no choice but to do it, and that was something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when he heard the next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia, after all, the only sounds that she was capable of making at that moment would be more whimpers which echoed around the room that they are in.
“Ah!” a scream escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to claim that the sound that escaped from the lips of the oldest woman in the room at that moment advertised that the figurative dam that was holding back her release was about to collapse, he knew that such was not the case. 
That thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was reminded of another thing that he should inform his slaves about, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, albeit that expression remained on his face for less than a moment because he soon removed that look so that he can push words out of his mouth, and he knew that what he was saying at that moment was going to add to the trepidation that the three of them are feeling at that moment.
“Remember that you have to ask permission before you can cum,” the Don said, and because he was looking in the direction of the three women when he allowed those words to escape from his lips, he was easily able to see the expression that appeared on their faces, with the Din unable to stop himself from remarking – at least, to himself – that the looks that they are wearing confirmed that the trepidation that they are feeling at that moment did increase.
The next course of action that the billionaire took after he confirmed the expressions that were written on their faces added even more to the horror that the three of them are feeling, as it was at that moment that the Don produced a remote from the pocket of the pants that he was wearing, and with a single push of a button, he caused the moans that were coming out of the lips of the three women to increase not only in volume but also in intensity, after all, the remote that he used at that moment caused the plastic cocks that the three of them were impaled upon to start vibrating.
He allowed a small sound of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, already assured that the sounds that he made would have been drowned out by the moan and whimpers that escaped from the lips of the three women even as the plastic cocks that they had been impaled upon pushed them closer and closer toward their release. Indeed, the sounds that were coming out of their lips at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face, though he soon removed that look that he was wearing even as the sounds of unwanted pleasure that were coming out of the lips of the three women in the room reached a point where even he was sure that they are moments away from their release.
“Remember,” the Don suddenly said, and while it was true that he paused at that moment, that was only so that the three of them would have the time to turn their attention toward his direction, and that was so that they could see the expression that he was now wearing. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he was not sure if they had seen the expression that he was wearing on his face, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “you need permission before you can cum.”
It would appear that he had allowed those words to escape from his lips at just the right time, after all, barely a moment or two after he had allowed the words to escape from his lips, Yvonne was already pushing words out of her mouth, and while it was true that the tone that she was using at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she did not like what it was that she was doing, at that moment, the Don told himself that was more important was that she was doing what it was that she was ordered to do.
“Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, it would appear that she did that only so that she could fix her attention toward the direction of his face, and because that was the case, the Don had no problem seeing the expression that she was now wearing. Of course, he did not get to say anything else before more words were coming out of the mouth of the beautiful blond, and as he had expected, she only allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips, “Master, please…please, may this Fuck-Slut please cum, Master, please…please…please…,” she said.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was more than ready to give her permission, but he restrained that part of him with the thought that the words that were coming out of the mouth of Yvonne at that moment did not sound desperate enough. He focused his attention on the direction of the beautiful blond at that moment, and that meant that he was able to see the expression that she was now wearing on her face.
That expression that she was wearing told him that she was preparing to push more pleading words out of her mouth, and he would have to admit that he was looking forward to hearing whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, but she was precluded from doing so by the sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia, and the sound that the oldest woman in the room had produced forced the Don to turn his attention toward her direction at the same time that he remarked to himself that he did not expect her to be the one to allow those sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment.
“Please…please, Master, please…please…,” the beautiful actress said, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, there was no doubt that she was able to see the expression that he was now wearing. She might have been forced to pause when she saw the look that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but that was only for a moment or two, and soon enough, she was allowing more pleading sounds to escape from her lips as she then said, “May this pig please cum, Master, please…please…,” before she then paused so that she can allow a single moan of pleasure to escape from her lips.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Olivia at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just how close she was to her release. As that was the case, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, adding more to the trepidation that the beautiful actress was feeling, and he was sure that such was the case because of the next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of the said woman.
Again, however, the expression that he was wearing lasted barely a minute on his face before he removed it, and again, the reason that he had done so was that he was preparing to push more words out of his mouth, but this time, he was cut off by the words that escaped from the lips of Aubrey as she then begged him, “Master, please…please…please…,” and of all three of them who had allowed pleading words to escape from their lips at that moment, he would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Aubrey at that moment was the one that sounded closest to her release.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, expecting that Aubrey would allow even more pleading words to escape from her lips once she had realized that he was now looking in her direction. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he expected her to push more pleading words out of her mouth, but at that moment, she flinched, and the expression that she was wearing turned to one of horror, and the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask why she was wearing such an expression on her face.
It did not take him long to figure out the reason behind the expression that appeared on the face of Aubrey at that moment, however, because it was that expression that also told him that was the only thing that he needed to see. He would have to admit that the expression of anger that appeared on his face at that moment was just theatrical, though he doubted that Aubrey had realized that such was the case, after all, she was surely busy thinking about how she failed to comply with the order that she was given, as she had allowed the figurative dam that was holding her release to collapse at that moment.
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