

SILENT CHECKMATE
TWELVE
The moan which echoed around the room that they are in at that moment caused the smile that was on his face to widen. Even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment was not only as wide as possible, but also as visible as possible, because he wanted the women who are in the room to be able to see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment. In that sense, he would have to admit that the expression he was now wearing was a theatrical expression. Still, he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned to the present, and he focused his attention toward the direction from which the sound that had caused him to smile had come.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He found himself staring in the direction of a woman who was strapped on the rack, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more when he fixed his gaze toward her direction, though he would have to admit that he was not completely sure if the expression that he was wearing had indeed widened anymore than it already had, after all, it was not as if the woman who was kneeling in front of him and between his knees had given any indication that she saw the smile on his face widen, and at that moment, she was the only one who could see the expression that he was wearing.
The Don mentally shook his head at that moment, forcing that particular thought out of the forefront of his mind, and because he was already looking in the direction of the rack where one of the four women in the room was strapped on at that moment, he told himself that there was no need for him to turn his attention anywhere else. 
If he were being honest, he would have to admit that the expression that was on the face of the woman he was looking at that moment further fueled the smile that he was wearing on his face, as well as the figurative flames burning between his loins. 
With a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present, though he would have to admit that part of the reason that he was able to return to the present would be the moan and whimpers that escaped from the lips of two of the four women who are in the room with him. 
Indeed, before he had even realized what he was doing, the Don had already turned his attention toward the direction of where that particular sound had come from, and if he were being honest, he would also have to admit that he felt the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins increase in temperature. There was a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but he refrained from doing so, preferring instead to just focus his attention upon the direction of the two women in question even as they continued to rub their most intimate part against that of the other, causing more moans to escape from their lips.
The Don did not even need to ask them anything for him to be sure that the sounds that they are producing at that moment advertised the unwanted pleasure that they are feeling, and as if to tell him that he is correct in that assumption, a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, one of the two women that he was looking at allowed a particularly loud moan to escape from her lips, prompting him to come out of the trance that he would have to admit he did not even know he had fallen into until he was forced out of the same.
He turned his attention toward the direction of where the sound had come from, and while it was true that the expression that he was wearing on his face did not wide anymore than it already had, he still cannot help but remark to himself that the sound that escaped from the lips of Charlize at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was fast approaching her release. Indeed, after another moment or two, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to ask if the reason that Charlize was the first to allow such sounds to escape from her lips would lie in the fact that she is the youngest of the four women in the room.
Even the Don would have to admit that he was yet to come up with an answer to the question that he had asked himself at that moment before he was forced to return to the present, and he would also have to admit that what made him return to the present at that moment would be the moans that escaped from the lips of the partner of Charlize, prompting him to turn his gaze toward the direction of Nazi, though he would have to admit that it was not as if it was difficult for him to do that.
The Don, however, would also have to admit that he paused slightly when he realized that the woman that he had turned his attention toward at that moment was looking in his direction while wearing an expression on her face that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth, and that was more than enough to cause the billionaire to stare in her direction while waiting for the words to escape from her lips.
It would appear, however, that the fact that he is looking in her direction at that moment caused Nazi to not only pause but also think twice about pushing those words that were supposed to come out of her mouth. In the end, the only thing that Nazi did was to school the expression that she was wearing on her face so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was hoping that the expression that she was now wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that she needed to show him to convince him to give her the break that she was asking for. 
If anything, however, the expression that was on the face of Nazi at that moment served only to fuel the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the billionaire, and in the same vein that the expression that appeared on the face of Nazi at that moment was her way of begging him to give her a break, the expression that appeared on the face of the billionaire at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he was telling Nazi that he is not going to give her what it was that she was asking for, prompting the smile that he was wearing to widen even more.
He was sure that more whimpers would have escaped from the lips of Nazi at that moment, if not for the fact that yet another series of whimpers and moans echoed around the room that they are in at that moment, and this time, the sounds that escaped from the lips of who had made the sound was the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of what the expression on the face of the woman in question would be before he had even turned his attention toward her direction.
In that vein, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that there might not be a need for him to turn his gaze toward the direction in question, after all, he already knew what the look that would be on the face of Wenjun would be. 
Of course, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his gaze toward the direction where the sound had come from, and while it was true that the smile that he was wearing o his face at that moment did not widen anymore than it already had, he was sure that if Wenjun were to turn her gaze toward the direction of his face, she would have realized just how amused he is at that moment. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but wish that Wenjun would turn her gaze toward the direction of his face so that she could see the expression that he is now wearing.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, and he focused his attention on the direction of the face of Wenjun. As he had expected, there was a miserable expression on the face of the chess master that he focused his attention toward at that moment, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark to himself that the look that she was wearing was still her way of pleading with him to spare her from what was coming next.
The Don, however, was soon remarking to himself that it was time for Wenjun to get a break, after all, she had already been forced to take two canine cocks in her cunt, and as the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but remark that it was a shame that the position that he was in at that moment precluded him from seeing the slit in between the lips of the flower of the woman in question, as he is sure that excess canine cum was spilling from that abused hole.
A moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, the Don fought the urge to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then remarked to himself that while it was true that he cannot see the canine cum spilling from the abused hole of Wenjun, the same was not true for the woman herself, after all, the series of mirrors that had been placed under the rack where she was bent over and restrained were positioned in such a way that she is forced to watch what was happening in her cunt in real time.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened, and though it was true that she was not looking in his direction at that moment, the impression that he got was that Wenjun was able to see the look that had appeared on his face at that moment because she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips. 
In the end, the sounds that she made at that moment caused even more sounds of amusement to escape from the lips of the Don before he then removed that expression from his face so that he could then allow more words to escape from his mouth, “I take it that you have enjoyed yourself, Cunt-Toy?” he said, though if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment was unfair, after all, he already knew the answer that she was going to give him.
Indeed, it was for that reason that the Don told himself that there was no need for him to wait for Wenjun to answer the question that he had asked, and after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her direction at the same time that the chess master returned her gaze toward the direction of his face so that she could display the expression of misery and horror that she was wearing on her visage. It was obvious that she was hoping that the expression that she was now wearing would convince him to grant her a reprieve, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was not the look that she was wearing on her face that caused the Don to give her what she was asking for, after all, that decision had already been made.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, the smile on his face widening even more as he did so, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, he told himself that there was no way that Wenjun would not have seen the expression that appeared on his face at that moment. Even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the chess master at that moment, with the Don remarking to himself that the sounds that Wenjun had made at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the thoughts that had just gone through the forefront of his mind was correct.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned his attention toward the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him and between his knees. The billionaire would have to admit that he went out of his way to allow the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he is looking in the direction of Tania, and because she had no choice but to see the expression that he was now wearing, she responded by allowing more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was pleading with him, though that expression that appeared on her face was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that even she was not sure of what she should be pleading for or against at that moment.
He might not have widened the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment anymore, but the Don told himself that it should be clear from the expression that appeared on his face at that moment that he was amused by everything that was happening. Indeed, the series of whimpers and moans which escaped from his lips, a few moments later, was his way of telling her – and the other women who are in the room with him – that such was the case. 
The relative silence between the two of them was shattered, a few moments later, with the next words that escaped from the lips of the Don, as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “What do you think, Fuck-Toy?” he asked her, and as he had expected, she flinched when she heard the words that escaped from his lips, but it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth, after all, the Don soon allowed more words to escape from his lips, “Do you think your friend deserves a break?”
As he was looking in the direction of the face of Tania at that moment, he had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on her pretty face, and the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened even more when he saw the look that she placed on her visage. No words may have escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment, but the look that appeared on her face was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to answer the question that he had asked because she feared that it was a loaded question.
In the end, the billionaire simply widened the expression that he was wearing on his face before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Tania at the same time that he kept his attention focused toward her, and because that was the case, the Don told himself that Tania should have realized that the action that he had taken was intended specifically for her. 
She told him that she was aware that such was the case through the whimpers and other sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was obvious that she was hoping that the sounds that she managed to push out of her lips at that moment was more than enough to cause him to keep his gaze focused forward her direction. 
Why she would have wanted him to keep his attention focused toward her was something which the Don would have to admit that he cannot understand, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he went out of his way to focus his attention back toward the direction of the woman who was strapped on the rack and forced to watch as fresh canine cum spilled out of her abused hole.
“Well, Cunt-Toy?” he asked her, and he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, “Do you think you deserve a break now that you have been fucked by two dogs?”
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment, naturally, were carefully chosen by the Don to cause as much trepidation and horror as possible on the part of their intended recipient, and indeed, judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the woman in question, he would have to admit that it appeared that he is correct in allowing those words to escape from his lips. He even went so far as to show her the expression that he was now wearing on his visage at that moment, but in the end, he did not allow any more words to escape from his lips, and because that was the case, the next words that echoed around the room escaped from the lips of the woman who was strapped on the rack.
Naturally, the words that escaped from the lips of Wenjun at that moment were in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, and after another moment or two – during which time, she allowed even more desperate pleading whimpers to escape from her lips – she finally parted those lips of hers so that she could push words out of her mouth, and even the Don would have to admit that he already knew what it was that she was going to say before she had even allowed the sounds to escape from her mouth.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, with the billionaire then remarking to himself that, judging from the sounds that she made at that moment, it was obvious that she would have allowed more words to escape from her lips at that moment if she though that it would convince him to give her what she was asking for. 
Again, however, the Don told himself that there was no need for her to push those pleading words out of her mouth because he already knew what he is going to do next, though just because that was the case does not mean that he went out of his way to assuage whatever horrors it was that Wenjun was feeling at that moment, and instead of responding to the desperate pleading words that escaped from her lips at that moment, the billionaire instead went out of his way to turn his gaze away from the direction of Wenjun, focusing his attention instead toward the direction of Tania, and causing the woman who was kneeling in front of him to flinch.
Tania parted her lips at that moment, an action that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she is planning on pushing pleading words out of her mouth, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, he cut her off, a few moments later, with the words that escaped from his lips, and he made sure that he was using a tone that suggested that he was getting impatient, “Did I not give you instructions already, Fuck-Toy?” he asked.
He would have to admit that the expression that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that more words would have escaped from her lips at that moment if he were to allow her to, but with a mental shake of his head, he forced that part of him that wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say out of the forefront of his mind. 
The Don schooled the expression that he was wearing so that it reflected even more of the impatience that he was feeling – and he had to wonder if Tania had even realized that the expression that he was now wearing was theatrical – before he then went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of the woman kneeling in front of him. 
As she was looking in his direction at that moment, Tania was able to see the look that was on his face, but as determined as the expression that appeared on her visage at that moment may be, in the end, the only sounds that managed to escaped from her lips would be more whimpers that echoed around the room that they were in, and that, in turn, only caused the impatient expression that was on the face of the Don to become more pronounced. 
Indeed, there was not even a need for him to say anything before Tania leaned forward at the same time that she pressed her breasts together. 
The latter action not only caused her mounds to appear larger than their actual size, it also created a valley of sorts in between her breasts, and after another moment or two, he felt the shaft of his cock make contact with those same mounds, causing a small smile to appear across the face of the billionaire.
He turned his gaze toward the direction of the face of the blond who was kneeling in front of him at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the smile that appeared on his face at that moment was not merely theatrical even as a small signal of pleasure shot from the direction of his manhood toward he forefront of his brain. Indeed, while it was true that the pleasure that he felt at that moment was nowhere near enough to cause the sound that did escape from his lips, a few moments later, he still allowed the sound to escape from his lips because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that Tania was feeling at that moment.
“You don’t need to make me cum with those fuck-bags of yours, Fuck-Toy,” he said, “Just make sure that my cock is as hard as possible.”
The look that was on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not take comfort in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that he was not going out of his way to assuage whatever horror it was that Wenjun was feeling at that moment. Indeed, the Don would go out of his way to admit that even the words that had just escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause even more trepidation on the part of Tania, something that the billionaire would have to admit was successful when he saw the expression that appeared on her face, a few moments later.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that more protesting sounds would have escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment, but he also turned his gaze away from her direction at that moment considering the series of moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of Nazi and Charlize. Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that before he had even turned his attention toward the direction of where those sounds were coming from, he was already sure of what he would see when he fixed his gaze toward that direction.
No coherent words escaped from the lips of either Nazi or Charlize at that moment, but the billionaire was soon remarking to himself that it was not because they did not want to push words out of their mouths. The smile that was on the face of the Don widened at that moment even as he remarked to himself that the moans and whimpers that were coming out of the mouths of the women that he was now staring was the reason why no coherent words were coming out of their mouths, and that was more than enough to cause the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen.
Although he did not allow the expression that he was wearing to widen anymore than it already had, he was sure that both Nazi and Charlize would have been able to tell that he was amused at that moment as a result of the sounds that were coming out of their lips, but that was only if they would have turned their attention toward the direction of his face at that moment. Even he was sure that they did not turn their faces toward him when he expected them to, after all, they were busier with what they were doing at that moment.
The Don would have to admit that the more that he looked in their direction, the more amused he became, as aside from the increasingly loud and desperate moans that were coming out of the lips of Nazi and Charlize at that moment, other things indicated to him that the two of them are marching closer and closer toward their release, and if he were to be asked what made it incredibly obvious that such was the case, he would have to say that it was the pace with which they are now rubbing their most intimate part against that of the other.
For a brief moment, he asked himself if he should interrupt them and remind the two of them that they are not supposed to cum without permission, though a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, he was forced to return to the present as a series of loud moans and whimpers suddenly escaped from the lips of both women, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that both of them are fast approaching their release.
“Please…please, Master…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Nazi at that moment caught the Don by surprise as he did not think that she would be able to push words out of her mouth at that moment. 
He did turn his gaze toward her direction, and after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her at the same time that he fought the urge to allow actual words to escape from his lips because, he told himself, the expression that was on his face at that moment was more than enough to tell anyone who was looking in his direction just what it was that he wanted to say at that moment, and proved to be the case, a few moments later, when more whimpers escaped from the lips of Nazi, and that was followed by moans of the same tone which escaped from the lips of Charlize.
“Master, please…please…please…” the youngest woman in the room allowed the pleading words that escaped from her lips at that moment to echo around the room that they are in, and while it was true that the words that she uttered at that moment was more than enough to cause him to turn his gaze toward their direction, the Don would have to admit that he still did not say anything, telling himself that the look that he was now wearing on his face should be more than enough to tell anyone who was looking in his direction at that moment just what it was that he was thinking.
After another moment or two, the billionaire could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that the look that he was wearing on his face had accomplished what it was that he wanted to accomplish, as after another moment or two, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Charlize before she then parted her lips so that she could allow more words to escape from her mouth, “Master, please…please…may this slut cum for you, Master, please…please…,” she said, and the tone that she used at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to note for him to be sure that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment.
The words that were supposed to escape from the lips of Charlize at that moment, however, were drowned out by the words that escaped from the lips of Nazi, as within a moment or two of the pleading words coming out of the lips of the youngest woman in the room, the second youngest allowed her pleading words to escape from her lips, and naturally, what she said at that moment was of the same nature of the words that escaped from the lips of Charlize earlier.
“Master, please…please…please, may this whore please cum, Master, please…please…,” she said, and judging from the tone that she used at that moment as well as the expression that she was wearing on her face, it was clear to him that she would have allowed more words to escape from her lips at that moment if she thought that it would cause him to give her just what it was that she was asking for, and that was more than enough to cause a wide smile to appear across the face of the billionaire, though rather than respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of the two women, he instead turned his gaze toward the direction of Tania.
“They sound desperate, Fuck-Toy,” he said, and he made sure that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment was figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips as he went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of the woman who was kneeling in front of him. 
Tania was aware that he is now looking in her direction, after all, she allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips even as she began to rub her breasts all over the shaft of his cock, and the fact that she undertook that action at that moment that she did was the only thing that the billionaire had to take note of for him to be sure that she was using that to convince him to spare her from what was coming next.
The next words that escaped from his lips were, of course, intended to cause as much trepidation on the part of the woman who was kneeling in front of him, as against the backdrop of the increasingly desperate moans and whimpers that were coming out of the mouth of Charlize and Nazi, the Don then inclined his head toward the direction of Tania before he allowed more words to escape from his lips, “What do you think?” before he paused, and even he would have to admit that the only reason that he paused at that moment was so that he can see the confused expression that appeared on her face at that moment.
Despite the confused expression that appeared on her face at that moment, the Don was sure that he did not need to tell Tania just what it was that he was talking about, but even if that was the case, he still inclined his head toward the direction of where Nazi and Charlize were, causing the eyes of Tania to widen even as she realized what he was doing. 
Even at that moment, however, the chess master who was rubbing her cleavage and breasts all over the shaft of his cock continued with what she was doing, and the only indication that she gave him that she had now realized what the question that escaped from his lips at that moment was for would be the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment. 
He might have schooled the expression that he was wearing at that moment so that it was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that his patience was fast running out, but even if that was the case, he refrained from parting his lips and allowing words to escape from her mouth. 
Instead, he allowed the expression that he is wearing on his face to do the talking for him, and because Tania was looking in his direction at that moment, there was no doubt that she was able to see the look that appeared on his face, something that he was then able to confirm thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, before she then turned her attention toward the direction of where Nazi and Charlize were even as more whimpers and moans that advertised the fact that they are fast approaching their release escaped from their lips, and even the Don was sure that the sounds that were coming out of their lips at that moment was their way of begging Tania to convince him to permit them.
The expression that appeared on the face of Tania when he returned to the present, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case, and after another moment or two, even more whimpers escaped from the lips of the other women in the room, prompting Tania to focus her attention toward the direction of his face before she then allowed words to escape from her mouth even as she continued with what she was doing, “Master, please…please…,” she said.
He might not have responded to the words that had escaped from her lips right away, but he was sure that the look that he was now was wearing was the only thing that Tania needed to see for her to know that he was telling her that permitting the two other women in the room would meant that she would have to do something for him.  
Indeed, the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, told him that such was the case, and for a brief moment, the fact that she had realized that this was a trade of sorts caused the expression that was on the face of Tania to change so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was hesitating. 
After another moment or two, however, she allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips before she then parted her lips, “Yes, Master,” she said, and in response to the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more, though it was not as if he allowed her to see the expression that he was wearing for long as he soon turned his gaze toward the direction of the two youngest women in the room.
“You should be grateful to Fuck-Toy,” the Don suddenly said, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the words that escaped from his lips carried with it no small amount of amusement, though the fact that it fueled the trepidation that the two young women were feeling at that moment was just part of the reason behind the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment.
He soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then added, “You may cum because of her.”
In response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, both Nazi and Charlize allowed sounds of pleasure and relief to escape from their lips, but it was not as if the Don kept his attention focused toward their direction, after all, he was far more interested in the woman who was kneeling in front of him, and he told himself that turning his gaze toward her direction at that moment that he did was the right decision, after all, it allowed him to see the pleading expression that appeared on her face as well as the sounds that she uttered.
There was no way, however, that he is going to change his mind about what he had planned, and the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment was the first indication that he gave Tania, though it was not as if she had to wait for long, as after another moment, he allowed words to escape from his lips.
“Impale yourself on my cock.”
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