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He did not bother to remove the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he looked at the young woman in front of him. Indeed, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have gone out of his way to say that he expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was deliberate. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more.
[bookmark: _GoBack]Whimpers that advertised the horror that she was feeling at that moment escaped from the lips of the young woman in front of him. While it was true that such was the only reaction that she was willing to give him, it was not as if he needed her to say anything for him to know already what she was thinking. That expression that she was wearing on her visage was certainly more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking.
The Don could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious just what the woman in front of him was hoping for when she showed him that expression on her visage. he would also have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to respond to the expression that she was now wearing. However, any response from him at that moment would be different from what she would have wanted to see.
That was because he would have just simply told her that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was something that only added to the lust that he was feeling at that moment, a lust that he was sure she was able to see from the expression that he was now wearing on his face. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he cannot help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face, and as he had expected, more whimpers escaped from the lips of the woman that he was staring at, even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing to present him with an expression that he interpreted as her way of pleading with him to just leave her alone.
Even the Don would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment had widened when he saw the look that appeared on the face of Nicole. It was, after all, the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of the thoughts that were going through the forefront of the mind of the young woman at that moment.
It was also clear to him that the youngest of the four women who were with him at that moment was hoping that the look that she was now wearing would be enough to convince him to spare her from what was happening. He went out of his way to widen the expression that he was wearing on his face to tell her what he thought about the request that she had made, and when Nicole saw the expression that he was now wearing, she allowed even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The Don turned his gaze away from the direction of Nicole, but just because that was the case does not mean that he is no longer paying attention to her. He had to depend upon his peripheral vision, of course, but it was still more than enough for him to see the look of horror that she was wearing on her face.
As he had turned his gaze away from the youngest sister at that moment, it meant that he turned his attention somewhere else. The smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen any more than it already had, but judging from the way that Tessa flinched at that moment, it was clear to the Don that the eldest sister had realized that he was now looking at her.
The expression on the face of Tessa 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, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to hear what she had to say. 
Perhaps it was because Tessa had realized that such was the case that she soon controlled 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 no such words would now come out of her lips.
Whatever kind of response Tessa was expecting from him, however, the Don is sure that it was not the wide smile that appeared on his face, and that was made even more poignant when he saw the distressed and angry expression that appeared on her face at that moment. 
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that appeared on the face of the eldest daughter at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the words that would have escaped from her lips at that moment would have if he were to allow her to speak.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that he was allowing Tessa to push words out of her mouth, and she was the one who had decided against saying anything.
The Don allowed that thought to go through the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of the middle daughter. Judging from the way that Yanlin flinched at that moment – and she followed that up with more whimpers – it was obvious that she had also realized that he was now looking in her direction.
Yanlin was quick to part her lips as well, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing on her face made him certain that she was far more determined to push words out of her mouth. In the end, however, the only sounds that Yanlin was able to push out of her mouth would be moans and whimpers that fueled the expression of amusement on the face of the billionaire.
He inclined his head toward the direction of Yanlin, adding to the trepidation that she was wearing on her visage, and the Don would readily admit that such was the reason that he had taken the action that he had taken. He would also have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to push words out of his mouth that would add even more to the trepidation that the middle daughter was feeling, but he soon pushed that thought to the back of his mind.
Instead, he turned his attention toward the direction of the youngest daughter, and as he had expected, the fact that he had turned his gaze away from her earlier did nothing for the horror that Nicole was feeling at that moment. Indeed, she flinched when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, but she still did not allow a single word to escape from her lips.
A smile came across the face of the Don at that moment, but if pressed, he would have to admit that even he was not sure of the meaning behind the expression that he was now wearing. Of course, he pushed that question to the back of his mind, a few moments later, when he saw the distressed expression that appeared on the face of the youngest daughter.
The Don told himself that there was no need for him to decipher the meaning behind the expression that appeared on his face, because the distressed look that appeared on the face of Nicole was more than enough to justify the expression that he was now wearing.
Even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the youngest daughter, but again, the Don told himself that the sounds that she was making did not indicate that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth. At that moment, he did acknowledge that the only sound that would have escaped from the lips of Nicole would be pleading words, before he then inclined his head toward her direction.
While it was true that the only thing that he did was to incline his head toward her, the distress that was on the face of Nicole intensified, leading to a part of the Don wanting to ask her why that was her reaction. He refrained from doing that, however, because he was sure that if he were to allow words to escape from his lips at that moment, it would only add to the distress that the young woman was feeling, and she would not have been able to answer him.
It did not stop him, however, from taking a single step toward her. While it was true that it was just one step, it was still more than enough to fuel the horror that was on Nicole's pretty face. The Don would have to admit that he could not help but widen the expression that he was wearing on his face when he saw the look that she was now wearing, and he added even more to the trepidation that she was feeling as he once more inclined his head toward her.
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of the youngest daughter at that moment may not be words, but it was more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was thinking at that moment. Indeed, she was soon shaking her head, telling him without words that she would like to be left alone, but that was something that she had been asking for since he focused his attention on her, and it was something which he was not willing to give her.
Indeed, the way in which Nicole was shaking her head at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that such was the case.
She still had to shake her head at that moment, however, because she was hoping that he would listen to her, and the smile that appeared on his face a moment or two later – after he had taken several steps toward her direction – was the only thing that Nicole would have needed to see for her to realize that such were the case.
More desperate whimpers escaped from the lips of the young woman at that moment, and because he was looking in her direction, the Don had no problem seeing the expression that she was now wearing. He was also able to see the look that appeared on her face at that moment, before he then smiled at her, mentally remarking to himself that the look that she was now wearing told him that she was already imagining what was going to happen next.
Perhaps it was for that reason that the sounds that escaped from her lips carried even more desperation, a few moments later, though while it was true that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment were loud, frequent, and desperate, it did not mean that he is going to give her what she wanted.
In any case, she was soon forced to return to the present thanks to the next series of words that escaped from the lips of the Don as he allowed coherent words to escape from his lips, “Well, Rape-Slut?” he asked even as he inclined his head toward her. He paused at that moment, studying the expression of confusion that appeared on her face, but since it was obvious that she was not going to say anything, he simply allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Which hole?”
That look that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was, but just because that was the case does not mean that he is not going to elaborate. 
Besides, he knew that explaining what he meant by the words that escaped from his lisp at that moment was something that would only add to the trepidation that Nicole was feeling.
He schooled the expression that he was wearing so that she would have misinterpreted the expression that appeared on his face at that moment as friendly, but there was nothing friendly about the next words that escaped from his lips as he then asked her, “Which of your holes should I use today?”
The distressed expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment caused his cock to twitch, and he would have to admit that he would have been more than happy to inform her that such was the case. He did not bother to do that, however, as the only thing that he did next was to widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face while looking at the youngest daughter.
That action that he had taken was more than enough to fuel the distress that she was wearing on her face, and it was more than enough to fuel the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins. Indeed, it was those figurative flames that made him pause, and even though it was just for a moment or two, he was sure that Nicole was more than happy to take advantage of the fact that he paused at that moment to try to regain her composure.
Less than a minute – though more than thirty seconds – later, he focused his attention back toward the direction of the youngest daughter before he allowed even more words to escape from his lips. Even he would have to admit that he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment advertised the amusement that he was feeling.
“Or should I ask your sisters which of your holes I should use today?” he asked, with the Don going out of his way to paste a smile on his face after he had finished asking the question that he had asked.
The distressed expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment, the Don told himself, was the payoff to everything that he had been doing when he asked that question, though he then told himself that Nicole had yet to answer the question that he had asked. 
He soon schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it advertised his impatience – though he would have to admit that the expression on his face at that moment was just theatrical – before he inclined his head toward her direction and he allowed words to escape from his lips, “Or would you like to leave me with that choice?”
The expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to tell him that it was always going to be his choice. Even the billionaire would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw that expression on the face of Nicole, but rather than allow words out of his mouth, he simply inclined his head toward her.
Of course, the action that he had taken at that moment was calculated to cause as much distress as possible for the beautiful youngest daughter, something that he was able to confirm was the case when she saw the expression that appeared on her visage.
After another moment or two, she began to shake her head, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing as she shook her head was more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was thinking. It was also something which caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen. 
When she saw the look that he was now wearing on his face, Nicole could not help but allow more whimpers and moans to escape from her lips. Again, while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the youngest daughter at that moment, the expression that she was wearing on her face and the sounds that she made at that moment were more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was thinking.
The smile that he was wearing on his face widened at that moment, adding to the trepidation that was so obvious upon the pretty face of Nicole. What was also obvious from the expression that the youngest daughter was wearing at that moment was that she would have pushed words out of her mouth at that moment, if she had the chance to do so.
In the end, while it was true that the Don did not bother to allow words out of his mouth to tell Nicole that she was not allowed to say anything, she still did not allow words to escape from her lips. That part of the Don that would have been disappointed that such was the case did not even materialize because it was not as if he needed Nicole to say anything for him to know just what it was that she was thinking at that moment.
He inclined his head toward her at the same time that he made sure that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face was as wide as possible, and because he was looking at her, he had no problem seeing the expression that she was now wearing. He also had no problem seeing her part her lips, but whatever it was that Nicole would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know.
The next sound that echoed around them might have escaped from the lips of the beautiful youngest daughter, but just because that was the case does not mean that the sound that she made formed coherent words. The sounds that escaped from the lips of Nicole at that moment, after all, took the form of a series of protesting sounds that echoed around them.
It was because it was at that moment that the Don took more steps toward the direction of Nicole, and the only thing that he needed to do to make sure that Nicole would have realized how serious he was at that moment would be to take more than just two steps toward her.
The distressed expression that was on the face of the youngest daughter at that moment made his cock twitch, but even though it was true that the expression that she was wearing was potent enough, he soon added to the trepidation that she was feeling thanks to the next words that escaped from his lips, “If you are going to leave the decision-making to me, then I would have to say that the decision had already been made.”
He would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing the expression of horror that appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman in front of him, but not as much as he enjoyed hearing the desperate words that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, as she then begged him to leave her alone, or at least, that was the impression that he got as she pushed words out of her mouth.
“Please…please…please…,” she said, before she was forced to pause so that she could allow a defeated whimper to escape from her lips. 
As soon as that sound escaped from her lips, however, the beautiful youngest daughter was soon pushing even more desperate words out of her mouth as she then said, “please, Master, please…please…,” and the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that more pleading words would have escaped from her lips.
The smile that appeared on the face of the Don in response to the pleas that escaped from the lips of Nicole at that moment was certainly not something that was intended to put the trepidation that she was feeling in check. 
Indeed, the Don would have to admit that the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was his way of adding to the horror that the young woman was feeling, and she understood that such was the case, if the whimpers that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, were to be of any indication. 
“No…no, please…please…,” even more pleading words escaped from the lips of Nicole as the distance between them decreased, and the expression that she was wearing began to reflect even more of the horror that she was feeling. That expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that more of such pleas would have escaped from the lips of the youngest woman at that moment, and he had to ask himself if he would allow that.
Once more, the smile that appeared on the face of the Don was not intended to assuage whatever horror it was that Nicole was feeling, and the expression that appeared on her pretty face at that moment – not to mention the sounds that escaped from her lips – was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such were the case.
The Don watched as the expression of horror that she was wearing on her face intensified, and she soon parted her lips. The actions that she had taken at that moment made it clear that she was about to push more words out of her mouth, but before she could do so, she was cut off as more words escaped from the lips of the Don.
“Cunt or asshole?” he asked her, and even though it was true that those were the only words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that appeared on the face of Nicole was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the meaning behind the question that he had asked was.
Naturally, the expression that appeared on the face of the youngest daughter at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what thoughts were going through the forefront of her mind at that moment. It was obvious that she did not want to choose either, and he wondered if he was ever going to get to tell her that she had to choose.
Nicole picked up the pace with which she was shaking her head, but if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the action that she was taking at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins. Barely a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he pushed it to the back of his mind as he then inclined his head toward Nicole.
He already knew that the action that he had taken at that moment was something that would have added to the trepidation that the young woman was feeling. It was for that reason that she soon parted her lips, but in the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be a scream as the Don then delivered a sharp slap against one of her cheeks.
As loud as the scream that escaped from the lips of Nicole at that moment may have been, it did not frown out the angry hissing sounds that escaped from the lips of the eldest sister and the mother, but while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to turn his attention toward the direction of Viv so that he could see the expression that she was wearing, he refrained from doing so as he focused his attention toward the direction of Nicole.
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping for more than just the expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment. He was hoping for her to allow an angry look on her visage at that moment, and he could not help but shake his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – when he saw that she was not going to do what he wanted her to do.
More screams escaped from the lips of Nicole, a few moments later, when he then grabbed a fistful of her hair before he then used that as his leverage to drag her toward him. the screams that were coming out of the mouth of Nicole at that moment advertised the pain that she was feeling, and that was something which added fuel to the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
Without letting go of that fistful of Nicole that he had already grabbed, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the other women who were with him. At that moment, the billionaire would have to admit that what he was about to do was something that was unfair, but at the same time, he told himself that it was because it was unfair that there was a part of him that was hoping that his expectations would be subverted.
“Would either one of you wish to replace your sister?” he asked, even as he turned his attention toward the direction of Sarah and Yanlin.
The Don focused his attention on the direction of the oldest sister at that moment, and that allowed him to see the expression that she was now wearing on her face. That expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that Tessa was angry, and yet, the anger that she was feeling at that moment was not enough to compel her to volunteer to replace her youngest sister from the predicament that said sister was in.
He knew that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment had widened when he turned his attention toward the direction of Yanlin, and he was able to confirm that such was the case when she saw the expression that appeared on the face of the middle sister.
That expression on the face of Yanlin was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was also not going to volunteer, but there was also something about that look that she was now wearing that told the Don that Yanlin was aware that even if she were to volunteer at that moment, it was not as if anything was going to change.
The Don inclined his head toward the direction of Yanlin at that moment, and the action that he had taken was more than enough to tell her that she was correct in that. Of course, the action that he had taken at that moment was also his way of telling her that just because she is not going to be able to replace Nicole at that moment does not mean that he should relax.
That action that he had just taken, after all, was his way of warning Yanlin that she would be next, though he suspected that she had not realized what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was, because there was no change in the expression that she was wearing on her face.
In the end, the billionaire told herself that it does not matter if Yanlin failed to realize what the meaning behind the action that he had taken was, after all, the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins at that moment was nearing its highest possible temperature, and that meant that he needed to bury his cock in something tight.
The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to realize just what it was that he was thinking at that moment, and as he turned his gaze toward the direction of Nicole yet again, the way that her eyes widened even as she allowed a series of protesting and desperate whimpers to escape from her lips was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized what was about to happen.
“Please…please, Master, no, please…please…please…,” and it was clear from the words that were coming out of her lips at that moment that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
The only reason that she was forced to pause was that it was at that moment that he let go of that fistful of her hair that he had grabbed, and that meant that more screams escaped from the lips of Nicole as gravity pulled her toward the direction of the sandy floor of the beach. Even if that were the case, however, the youngest daughter was quick to turn her attention toward the direction of his face.
He can see the desperate expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment, just as he can hear the even more desperate pleas that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman, “Master, please…please, no, please…please…,” that escaped from her lips.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of telling her that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to provide fuel to the figurative flames of lust that he was feeling, but it was not as if he is going to voice that out loud.
The desperate sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Nicole became more pronounced, a few moments later, when the Don then took his cock out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing, and because he was looking in the direction of the pretty face of Nicole at that moment, he had no problem seeing the look of horror that appeared on her face when she saw his manhood.
For close to five seconds, she stared at the direction of his cock even as the expression that she was wearing morphed into one that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was afraid, but then she turned her attention toward the direction of his face, the expression on her visage the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have protested at that moment.
Whatever it was that Nicole would have wanted to say, however, it was something that only she would know, because the Don cut of her off, a few moments later, with the words that escaped from his lips as he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “It is going in you, Rape-Slut,” he said, and he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment reflected his excitement.
He already expected the distressed expression that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment, just as he expected the desperate pleas that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, but again, if she were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that were coming out of her mouth, then she would only be disappointed.
A particularly loud and desperate scream escaped from the lips of Nicole, a few moments later, and the Don watched as she turned her attention away from him, focusing it instead toward another direction, though just because that was the case does not mean that he cannot see the look that appeared on her pretty face.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the look that appeared on the face of Nicole at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to place as much distance between him and her.
The Don did not even bother to stop her from doing that, though he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed when Nicole failed to realize that there was a reason that he was not chasing after her. Indeed, it would appear that she would not have made any realization until the moment that he then allowed words to escape from his lips.
In the end, it was the words that escaped from his lips – rather than the actual actions that he had taken – which caused Nicole to pause, “You’d let mommy be doggie-raped?” he asked. The tone that he used at that moment reflected a mock surprise on his part, and he certainly kept a mock surprised expression on his face when Nicole turned her gaze toward him, a few moments later.
The Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have allowed the expression that he was wearing to widen into a smile when he saw the look that appeared on the face of the youngest daughter. He would have to admit that he was looking forward to seeing an angry expression on the face of Nicole at that moment, and that was what he saw when she turned her attention toward his direction.
Perhaps she was hoping that the expression that she was now wearing would cause him to pause, but the look on the face of Nicole at that moment was only something which caused the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins to increase in temperature. Nicole might not have been able to see that, but she was able to see the expression of lust that appeared on his face, and it was for that reason that she allowed a series of desperate moans to escape from her lips.
In the end, the Don simply inclined his head toward her at the same time that he schooled the expression that he was wearing on his face so that it was the only thing that she needed to see for her to realize that his patience was also running thin. 
For a brief moment, the look on Nicole's face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she wanted to resist him, but after another moment or two, she got on her hands and knees before she started to crawl toward him, 
The Don would have to admit that he would have allowed a smile to come across his face at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that there was a reason why Nicole got on her hands and knees at that moment, even if she was not told that she should get on her hands and knees. 
That thought was still at the forefront of his mind when he turned his gaze toward her, and judging from the expression that appeared on her face, it was clear that she had realized that he was aware that the only reason that she got on her hands and knees at that moment was that it was her way of delaying the inevitable.
In the end, however, the action that Nicole took at that moment added, at most, only a few seconds of delay, and soon enough, she was in front of him, still on her hands and knees.
Nicole tried her best to maintain that defiant expression that she had earlier placed on her pretty face, but when she turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment, the expression that she was wearing faltered when she saw the expression on his face. 
The whimper that escaped from the lips of Nicole at that moment was something that caused the cock of the Don to twitch, and because his manhood was already out of the confines of his pants, he was sure that she was able to see what had happened. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, before he did, he allowed more words to escape from his lips while he was looking at her.
“Which hole?” he asked her, and this time, he made sure that she would have been able to realize just how serious the question was by schooling the expression that he was wearing on his face.
Nicole allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, and it was clear to the billionaire that she was hoping that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would be enough to persuade him to spare her. In the end, however, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was only something that added fuel to the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
He steeled the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, and when Nicole saw that expression that he was now wearing, she faltered before she then answered the question that he had asked.
“Cunt,” she said.
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