

THE ORDEAL OF THE AIDES
TEN
The expression that was on the face of the young woman in front of him was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was angry, and indeed, if he was being honest, he would have to admit that the more that he looked at the expression that was written on the face of the beautiful restrained young woman, he could not help but remark to himself that the angrier that he looked, though if he was being honest, he would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing was something only added to the amusement that he was feeling, and that there was no way that she would not have realized that such was the case. That she was still wearing that expression on her face at that moment, however, was testament to the fact that she did not care if the look that she was wearing fueled the amusement that he was feeling, and a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that the expression that she was wearing told him that she was using the amused expression that was on his face to fuel the anger that she was feeling at that moment.
If he was being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have been content with just staring in the direction of the young woman at that moment, before he then remarked that he would have continued to widen the expression of amusement that was on his face at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of the other restrained woman in the room as he told himself that there was another restrained woman here. While it was true that the expression of amusement that was on his face did not change anymore, even he would have to acknowledge that he felt his manhood twitch at that moment, and because he had already gone out of his way to remove his cock from the confines of the pants that he was wearing, anyone who was watching him – or at least, anyone who was watching his cock – would have been able to tell what had happened.
The Don was not sure if the young woman that he was looking at that moment had even seen what had happened as she focused her attention toward the direction of his face while keeping that pleading expression on her face. It was obvious that she was using that look that she was wearing as her way of pleading with him to spare her from whatever it was that he was planning on doing to her, but if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that the look that was on her face served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment. 
Even if that was the case, however, it was not as if he parted his lips to say anything to her, and indeed, the next thing that the Don did was to turn his attention toward the direction of the other restrained woman in the room while wearing that expression of amusement that was on his face. He also cannot tell if Asia had seen his cock twitch at that moment, though within a heartbeat of two of that particular thought coming across the forefront of his mind, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it does not really matter if that was the case, and instead, he simply met the gaze of Asia with his own.
As expected, the moment that she saw that he was looking in her direction at that moment, she blinked once – and that was the only indication that she would have given him to indicate that she was surprised – before she then went out of her way to change the expression that she was wearing so that there was no doubt that she was wearing an angry expression. Indeed, after another moment or two, the expression that was on the face of Asia turned to one that told the Don that she was about to push word out of her mouth, and she was able to part her lips, though whatever it was that Asia would have wanted to say at that moment, it was something that only she would know as she was cut off at that moment, not with the words that escaped from the lips of the Don, but from the pleading whimpers that escaped from the lips of Maya, a few moments later.
The Don turned his attention toward the direction of where Maya was before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, but if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that within another moment or two of him turning his gaze toward the direction of Maya, he was already telling himself that turning his attention toward her direction was the right thing to do, as it meant that he was able to once more see the expression that was written on the face of the beautiful young woman. indeed, the whimper that escaped from her lips which made him turn his attention toward that direction was repeated after he had turned his gaze toward her, and it was obvious that it was her way of indicating to him that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
Whatever it was that Maya would have wanted to say, however, was something that only she would know, as it was at that moment that he then made a show of focusing his attention toward the direction of her pretty face before he started to slowly and deliberately shake his head, fueling the expression of horror that was on the face of Maya, and that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know what she thought about the actions that he was taking at that moment. indeed, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have said at that moment.
Indeed, it was for that reason that he focused his attention toward her direction, but in the end, it would appear that he would just have to be disappointed in that regard, as the expression that was on the face of Maya at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she understood the disappointment that he felt at that moment, though it was not as if she was going to go out of her way to do something about that disappointment. Indeed, she even went so far as to start shaking her head, but she had barely gotten past a two repetitions of that before the Don made it unnecessary as he then turned his attention toward the direction of Asia, and indeed, made sure that he made a show when he returned his attention toward the direction of the angrier of the two restrained women in the room.
There was, of course, nothing friendly about the expression that was on the face of the Don at that moment, and he went out of his way to make sure that Maya could see the look that he was now wearing. She flinched when she saw the expression that was on his face, but even if that was the case, she was somehow able to keep the expression of anger on her visage and she was able to keep that glare focused toward her direction, though, in the end, that resulted only to the smile that was on the face of the Don widening.
“Are you going to disappoint me as well, Fuck-Doll?” he asked, but while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for Asia to actually respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, and after another moment or two, he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Or would you cooperate with me?” and in the immediate aftermath of the words that escaped from his lips, he watched as the expression that was on the face of Asia change to reflect the momentary confusion that he knew she must have felt at that moment.
The Don would have to admit that it was incredibly arousing to see the expression that was on the face of Asia at that moment, just as it was incredibly amusing for him to watch as she changed that expression to once more reflect anger, and yet, there was something about that look that she was now wearing on her pretty face that was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that even Asia was asking herself if the look that she was now wearing was even the proper expression that she should be wearing.
She parted her lips at that moment, and as she did so, the Don remarked to himself that she was about to say something, but whatever it was that she was supposed to say, it would appear that only Asia herself would know, as was cut off, and once more, what took the attention of everyone in the room would be the desperate moans that escaped from the lips of Maya. Once more, before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Don found himself looking in the direction of Maya, and while it was true that there was a part of him that expected that she would just be looking in his direction, he found himself pleasantly surprised when he she was actually able to part her lips and push words out of her mouth.
“Please…,” she began, and while it was true that she paused at that moment – and it was obvious that it was because she was hoping that the single word that escaped from her lips at that moment was enough to convince him to give her what it was that she was obviously asking for – it was not as if she paused for long, and soon enough, more words escaped from her lips, “Please, Sir…please…please…,” and this time, it was obvious that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth, if not for the fact that the Don chose that moment to just stare in her direction while widening the smile that he was now wearing on his face.
Somehow, that expression that he was wearing was more than enough to cause Maya to just stare in his direction even while fresh tears began to stream down from her face. While it was true that there was a part of him that would have preferred to just keep his attention focused toward her direction at that moment, it was also a moment or two after that thought had entered the forefront of his mind that he then inclined his head toward her, and with an amused tone, he then asked her, “Did you ask for my attention, Rape-Doll?” and this time, it was his turn to pause.
Of course, it was also his turn to not wait for Maya to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing words out of his mouth as he then added, “Well, you now have my attention,” and as he had expected, in response to the look that was on his face – and the words that had escaped from his mouth – Maya flinched, and while it was true that she was able to part her lips at that moment, it was not as if she was able to push words out of her mouth, and in the end, the only sounds that she was able to make are more whimpers that fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don.
He waited until a second or two later before he then made a show of shaking his head, and while it was true that he saw the expression that was on the face of Maya turn to reflect even more of the distress that she was feeling at that moment, it was not as if he waited for her to say anything, and soon enough, he was already looking in the direction of Asia, with the words that soon escaped from his lips echoing around the room that they are in, “I hope that you would not disappoint me, Fuck-Doll,” he said, before he made a show of inclining his head toward her and asking, “Tell me what you want me to do to you, Fuck-Doll,” he said.
The look that was on the face of Asia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she wanted to say in response to the question that he had asked, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Don widened as he told himself that the look that the beautiful aide was wearing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know what it was that she would have said. Indeed, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was looking forward to hearing her scorn him, as, if anything, hearing her scorn would have given him an excuse to punish her.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don told himself that it was not as if he needed an excuse to punish her, but before he could follow up with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as low angry sounds escaped from the lips of Asia. He returned to the present just in time to see her parting her lips, and he could tell that she was about to curse at him, but before she could do so, the Don was forced to turn his gaze toward the direction of Maya as the other aide parted her lips, and this time, she was able to push pleading word out of her mouth.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and when she realized that he was now looking in her direction while wearing a questioning expression on her face, the beautiful young woman then quickly added, using a desperate tone that reflected how much she would want him to do what it was that she was about to beg for, even if it meant that she would be humiliated, “Please fuck me, Master, please…please…please…,” she said, prompting the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen
When she saw how wide the expression of amusement that he was wearing had become at that moment, Maya flinched, but just because that was the case does not mean that she paused, and indeed, while it was true that she flinched in response to the expression that appeared on his face at that moment, after a while, she once more parted her lips so that she could then push words out of her mouth, “please…please, Master, please fuck this Rape-Slave, Master, please…please…please…,” she said, only for her to be forced to pause as she was unable to stop the next series of whimpers that escaped from her lips.
The fact that Maya paused at that moment was something that the Don was able to take advantage of, a few moments later, as he then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of Asia, and as he had expected, the look that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to protest. When Asia saw that he was now looking in his direction, she parted her lips, but whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, it was something that only she would know as it was at that exact moment it looked as if she was about to say something that Maya once more allowed words to come out of her mouth.
“Please, Master, please…please fuck me, please…please…please…,” she said, and yet, the fact that he had not responded to the words that were coming out of her mouth right away seemed to have emboldened her, in the sense that the expression on her face changed slightly to reflect the fact that she allowed herself to believe that she would be spared from whatever it was that the Don was planning on doing to her.
He focused his attention toward her direction at that moment, and the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was obviously more than enough to cause Maya to flinch. That was more than enough for him to know that she had realized that she had made a mistake, prompting her to then part her lips so that she could then push words out of her mouth, but whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment was something that only she would know, as it was at that moment that the Don then cut her off, “I don’t want to fuck you, Rape-Doll,” he said, before he then inclined his head toward her.
The expression that was on the face of the Don at that moment was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he as planning on pushing more words out of his mouth, but even if that was the case, he simply kept that expression that he was wearing on his face while looking in the direction of Maya, and judging from how she flinched at that moment, it was obvious what the reason behind the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was.
She whimpered at that moment, and when he heard the sound that she made, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to say something else. He got so far as to part his lips at that moment, but the words that were supposed to come out of his lips were cut off even as the beautiful aide that he was looking at parted her lips and pushed desperate words out of her mouth, “Master, please…please rape this Rape-Doll, Master, please…please…please…,” and she was still pushing those words out of her mouth when the Don then made a show of turning his gaze toward the direction of Asia so that he can display the smirk that he was wearing on his face toward the other woman.
The expression that was on the face of Asia at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was cursing at him mentally, and yet, that expression that was on the face of the beautiful young woman also told him that she was distressed because of the words that were coming out of the mouth of her friend. It was obvious that she was trying to come up with words that she could direct to Maya to convince the other aide to stop what it was that she was doing, but at the same time, the Don was sure that she was convinced that there was nothing that she could say that would make Maya stop what it was that she was doing, and because that was the case, she could only glare in his direction.
It was not as if he ignored the expression that was on the face of Asia at that moment, it was just that he acknowledged it non-verbally, because the next words that escaped from his lips are the kinds of words that he was sure would cause the beautiful young woman even more distress, “Do you think you’ll be able to beg me like the way that your friend is begging me, Fuck-Doll?” he asked, and despite the fact that Maya was practically screaming at that moment, it was obvious that Asia still heard the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment. 
The words that had escaped from his lips did not affect the expression that was on the face of Asia, but even if that was the case, after another moment or two, she parted her lips again. If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have been disappointed if she would have already started begging him to rape her there and then, and indeed, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened, a few moments later, when he then heard what the words that escaped from the lips of Asia were, as it was at that moment that she lost her self in the anger that she was surely feeling.
“Fuck you!” she screamed toward his direction. Whatever kind of response it was that Asia was expecting from him, the Don was sure that it was not the one that she got, after all, he simply widened the smile that he was wearing on his face before he then inclined his head toward her, and judging from the way that she was forced to school the expression that she was wearing at that moment, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that Asia had realized that such was his way of telling her that he is going to give her what it was that she was asking for at that moment.
If anything, however, the look that appeared on his face at that moment served only to further fuel the anger that was on the face of the beautiful aide, and it was not as if she was thinking of anything at that moment that would have caused her to change that expression that she was now wearing. Indeed, the Don would have to admit that he would have been surprised if that would have been the case, though before he could follow up with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as a series of angry hissing sounds escaped from the lips of Asia. 
As he was already looking in her direction at that moment, there was no need for him to have to turn his gaze toward her direction, and that was something that he would have to admit he was rather grateful for, as it meant that he was easily able to see the renewed expression of anger that she was now wearing. Indeed, a moment or two later, she was able to express even more anger when she then parted her lips so that she could then push even more words out her mouth, even though it was true that the only thing that she said was just a repeat of what was said earlier, “Fuck you!” she screamed.
He actually laughed in response to the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious that this was not the kind of reaction that he was looking for. Asia parted her lips at that moment again, and it was obvious that she wanted to push more words of anger out of her mouth, only for her to be forced to pause as Maya once more took the attention of everyone in the room when she allowed another series of loud whimpers to escape from her lips before she then parted her lips so that she can push even more words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” before she paused.
That meant that the Don had the opportunity to just stare in the direction of the face of the beautiful woman in front of him as he was forced to turn her attention toward her direction, but after another moment or two, he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face, and because he was looking in her direction, Maya had no problem seeing the expression that he was now wearing on his face. She flinched when she saw the expression that he was now wearing, but then again, it would have been more surprising if she had reacted differently to the expression that was now on his face.
Indeed, when Maya saw the expression that he was now wearing, she began to shake her head, and it was obvious that she was hoping that what she was doing would be enough to persuade him to change his mind about what he was planning on doing to her. If anything, however, that expression that was on her face at that moment made him want to have his way with her even more, and if not for the fact that he was then able to control himself, he would have taken steps toward her direction, which would probably have been a correct decision as well, given how such an action would surely have caused the look of horror on the face of Maya to become more pronounced.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then turned his attention toward the direction of the other woman in the room, and because of the way that they are restrained at that moment, it was relatively easy for Asia to be able to see the expression that was written on the face of Maya. She was looking in the direction of the other restrained woman in the room by the time that the Don was able to turn her attention toward the direction of her face, but even if that was the case, the expression that she was wearing was still the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was angry about what was happening.
The Don did not need to say anything for Asia to return to the present, and as he had expected, the first thing that she did after she had returned to the present was to turn her gaze toward his direction. a momentary expression of surprise appeared on the face of the beautiful young woman as she then realized that he was now looking in her direction, but after another moment or two, she replaced that surprised expression with an expression of anger before she then parted her lips, and while it was true that she made it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth at that moment, before she could do so, he gave her something else to worry about as he swiftly eliminated the distance that separated the two of them from each other.
She hissed in surprise, but before anything else could happen, the Don was already cupping the breasts of Asia from the front, causing an outraged expression to appear on her pretty face, but even that did not last for long, as soon enough, he then increased the pressure with which he was cupping the breasts of Asia from the front. She might have wanted to protest at that moment – and indeed, the look that appeared on her face at that moment was testament to that – but even if that was the case, she was forced to divert her attention to the pain that he was sure she was feeling at that moment even as he increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
The protesting sounds that were coming from the lips of the beautiful aide stopped, a few moments later, and in response to what had happened, the Don turned his attention toward the direction of the face of Asia. He would have to admit that he should have guessed that the reason behind the sudden silence on the part of Asia would have to do with her practically biting her lips to stop any sound from escaping from her mouth, but then he inclined his head toward her direction at the same time that he then asked, “Tell me what you want me to do to you, Fuck-Slave?”
Asia responded by reinforcing the angry expression that she was wearing, and again, the Don would have to admit that the impression that he got was that she was about to push more words out of her mouth. Indeed, she managed to make the smallest of sounds in preparation for what the Don assumed would be actual pleading words from her lips, but before that could happen, she found herself cut off as yet more pleading words escaped from the lips of Maya, and it was obvious that she was using a desperate tone as possible to make sure that the Don would give her what it was that she was asking for.
“Master, please, rape me, please…please…please…,” she said, and it was obvious that she would have continued to push such pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that the Don then cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips.
“Are you sure that is what you want me to do, Rape-Doll?” he asked her, and yet, even as those words escaped from his lips, he made sure that his hands were still resting on the breasts of the beautiful young woman who was in front of him. He might have turned his gaze toward the direction of the face of Maya at that moment, but that did not mean that he removed his hands from the breasts of Asia, and because that was the case, he was able to use his peripheral vision to confirm that the look that was on the face of the beautiful aide was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was irritated about the fact that he had turned his gaze toward the direction of Maya.
Of course, it was not the fact that he had turned his gaze toward the direction of the other woman that fueled that look that was on the face of Asia, rather, it was the fact that he was still increasing the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts that caused such a reaction on the part of the beautiful aide. It was impossible for Asia to know what the thoughts that were going through the forefront of the mind of the Don, but even if that was the case, she still gave him the impression that she understood what was going on as more hissing sounds soon escaped from the lips of Asia, and it was obvious that it was her way of demanding that he turned his gaze toward her.
If she thought that it would be enough to make him do what it was that she was asking for, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, after another moment or two, the Don pushed more words out of his mouth, albeit the words that escaped from his lips were directed more toward the direction of the other woman rather than the one whose breasts he was still squeezing in between the palms of his hands, “Tell me, again, Rape-Slave, what do you want me to do to you?” and he made sure that aside from the amused tone that he used as he pushed those words out of his mouth, he placed a wide smile on his face.
Maya flinched when she saw the look that had appeared on his face, but even if that was the case, she was still somehow able to part her lips so that she could then push the next words that escaped from his lips, “Master, please…please rape me, Master, please…please…,” she said, and even the Don would have to admit that the desperation that she was displaying at that moment was one that he would have labelled as sufficient enough. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, and rather than respond to the words that had escaped from the lips of Maya, he made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of Asia before he then asked, “Are you sure that you would rather not ask me to rape you as well, Fuck-Doll?”
As expected, the look that appeared on the face of Asia was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she took offense with the words that had escaped from his lips, but if she was expecting him to be moved by that expression that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, while it was true that he removed his hands from the breasts of Asia at that moment, he made sure that he had his attention focused toward her as he then added, “If you do not want beg me to rape you soon, Fuck-Doll, then your friend would suffer,” and as if to prove that such was indeed going to be the case, it was at that moment that a scream of pain and surprise escaped from the lips of Maya.
Despite how loud the sound that had escaped from the lips of Maya was, however, the Don did not bother to turn his attention toward her direction, preferring instead to just keep his gaze focused toward the direction of where Asia was, and because that was the case, the beautiful aide was also forced to keep her gaze focused toward his direction. The look that was on her visage at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to lose her temper, but somehow, she was able to control herself.
Indeed, she caused him no small amount of amusement, a few moments later, as she then parted her lips, and while it was true that the tone that she was using suggested to him that she was only forcing herself to say the next words that escaped from his lips, the fact that she said what it was that she was expected to say was still something that caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen.
“Please…please rape me, please…please…,” she said, but before he can respond to those words, he was forced to turn his gaze back toward the direction of Maya – who had now stopped screaming because the shock function of the dildo that had been forced into her cunt had been turned off – who desperately stole his attention even as she allowed a scream that advertised just how desperate she was at that moment. indeed, the desperation that Maya was feeling at that moment was reflected upon the expression that she was wearing on her face, and when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, she parted her lips so that she can then push words out of her mouth.
“No, Master, please…please rape me instead, Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and even as those words were coming out of the lips of Maya, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened as he told himself that it was obvious that she told herself that he would only force his cock into the cunt of one of them. It was that desperation that she was displaying at that moment that also told the Don that Maya believed that she would not be the one who would get his cock, or at least, she would not get it if she were not to beg for it properly.
That is the reason that she was pushing those desperate words that were now coming out of her lips, and if he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that he enjoyed hearing the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment not only because of how desperate she sounded, but also because of how much the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment affected Asia. He was still using her peripheral vision to see the look that was on the face of Asia at that moment, and within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, the Don told himself that the look that was on the face of Asia was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was getting angrier by the second.
Of course, that expression of anger changed, a few moments later, to one that advertised the horror that she felt even as more screams of pain and surprise escaped from the lips of Maya, and once ore, it was in response to the shock function of the dildo that had been forced into her cunt being activated. The scream that escaped from the lips of the beautiful aide echoed around the room that they are in, prompting Asia to turn her attention toward the direction of where the sound was coming from, and there was no way that she could have hidden the expression of horror and concern that was on her face at that moment.
The Don was more than happy to take advantage of that and, a few moments later, he then parted his lips at the same time that he turned his attention toward the direction of Asia as he then added, “I am sure that your friend would be screaming even more soon,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if he waited for Asia to say anything as he then added, “Unless, of course, you do what it is that you were told to do.”
If it was possible, the expression that was on the face of Asia at that moment reflected even more anger on the part of the beautiful young woman. Even if that was the case, however, the look that she was wearing soon changed to one that even the Don would have labelled as a submissive one as she must have realized just what kind of trap it was that he was driving her toward.
Of course, just because that was the case does not mean that Asia could actually do something to stop herself from falling into the trap that had been set for her, and that was made even clearer, a few moments later, as she then placed a defeated expression on her pretty face.
If he was being honest, the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened when he saw that look that had appeared on the face of Asia, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had already realized that there was nothing that she could do or say at that moment except to follow what it was that she was being impliedly told to do.
The Don allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more as he then noted just how defeated the tone that Asia was using at that moment was, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that was on his face widened even more as he heard the words that escaped from the lips of Asia, and it was obvious that she was just forcing herself to say the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, “Master, please…please rape me, Master, please…please…,” before she paused.
Whatever control it was that she had tried to exert upon herself at that moment collapsed at that moment, and while it was true that Asia was able to place a submissive expression on her face earlier, it soon changed to reflect even more anger, leading the Don to ask himself if she would then lose her control and allow angry words to escape from her lips there and then. In the end, however, it would appear that there was no need for him to worry about that, as Asia was able to exercise her self-control.
Indeed, it was obvious that she realized what was about to happen, which was why she then schooled her features again so that she could then use the same submissive tone that she had been using earlier before she then parted her lips so that she could push more words out of her mouth, “Please rape me, Master,” she said. It was hardly enough for the Don to give her what it was that she was asking for, but he then inclined his head toward the direction of Asia while he widened the smile that was on his face and judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was obvious that she already knew what the meaning behind the action that he had taken at that moment was.
“Ah!” Asia screamed as she finally felt for herself what it was like to have the shock function of the fake cock that had been forced into her cunt felt like, but unlike with Maya, the shock function of the dildo that Asia had been given was momentary, after all, he did not want her to lose herself in what was happening at that moment, and forget what it was that she was supposed to do.
This time, there was no anger on the expression that appeared on the face of the beautiful aide as she then turned her attention toward the direction of his face, and indeed, even the Don would have to admit that he was surprised when he saw the expression that she was wearing, as it was one that advertised just how defeated she felt at that moment, and it was certainly reflected in the tone that she used as she then said, “please, rape me, Master, please…please…,” and somehow, the Don had gotten the impression that she would have continued top such words out of her mouth, if not for the fact that she was then forced to pause as he finally removed his hands from her breasts.
It was impossible for her to keep the expression that she was wearing from changing to reflect the momentary hope that she had at that moment that this would be the end of it, but then an expression of horror appeared on her face, in response to the smile that appeared on the face of the Don before he then inclined his head toward her. He had barely managed to recover from that action before he then asked, “Given how much you tried to forestall me raping you, Fuck-Doll, do you think I would rape you just because you asked me?”
While it was true that the words that escaped from his lips were phrased as a question, it was not as if he waited for her to respond before he then said, “Although, I am sure that there are others here who would like to have fun with you.”
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