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He could hear the whimpers coming from the women in the cages that were rolled into the room, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement on his face, though it was true that he was aware that the women in the cages could not see the expression that he was now wearing.
In that sense, even he would have to admit that he could not help but feel that the expression that he was now wearing was wasted. After all, the women who were the intended recipients of the smile that was on his face could not see the look that he was now wearing on his face, though with a mental shake of his head, he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward their direction. 
The Don knew that he was still wearing that wide smile on his face when he turned his gaze toward the direction of the cages, and as he had expected, the women who were inside the cages flinched when they saw him looking at them. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that part of the reason that he turned his attention toward their direction was so that he could see the expressions on their faces.
If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened because he could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that he succeeded in the objective that he had given himself. The series of whimpers and sounds that escaped from the lips of the four women in the cages was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that they were in great distress, and that was what he wanted in the first place.
Indeed, the billionaire cannot help but remark to himself that he is sure that actual words would come out of the lips of the women in question if he were to keep his attention – and the expression that he was wearing on his face – pointed toward them. With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before returning to the present.
The way that the women were placed in the cages – and the nature of the cages itself – meant that they could not move that much inside them, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don inclined his head toward them. The expressions that they were wearing on their faces showed him that they were afraid, but considering that was what he wanted, he could not help but feel even more amused, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
It was at that moment that he then took steps toward the direction of the cages, and as expected, the moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of the women inside the cages increased. While it was true that no coherent words escaped from their lips at that moment, the sounds that they were making were still more than enough to tell him just what kind of words would have escaped from their lips at that moment, if they were allowed to speak.
If they were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that were coming out of their lips at that moment, however, then they would only be disappointed. Indeed, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of their lips at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but shake his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – as a voice coming from the back of his head told him that the women in the cages should have already realized that such was the case.
Of course, he soon allowed that smile on his face to widen even more as he remarked to himself that there was a bright side to their inability to learn his quirks, and that was the fact that what they were doing at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, something that he was sure the four of them would have realized thanks to the expression that he was wearing on his face.
The Don focused his attention on Tiffany at that moment, and though it was true that all four of them were in the general same area, somehow, the woman that he focused his attention on at that moment had realized that he was now looking in her direction. The series of moans and whimpers that escaped from the lips of the woman at that moment further stoked the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and it caused him to step toward her.
Naturally, he knew that the action that he had taken at that moment would cause the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Tiffany to become louder and more panicked, and he would have to admit that such was what he was aiming for. The smile on his face may not have widened anymore at that moment, but the expression that he was wearing still changed to reflect the amusement that he was feeling at that moment, and if Tiffany were to focus, she might have realized that such was the case.
With a mental shake of his head, however, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention toward the direction of another one of the four women in the cages in front of him. As expected, Vivian allowed her whimpers and desperate moans to escape from her lips when she realized that he was now looking in her direction, though rather than keep his attention focused on her, he turned his gaze toward the direction of Cindy.
That, in turn, prompted the woman in question to also allow desperate moans and pleas to escape from her lips, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the way that his cock twitched at that moment told him that he was now having a hard time controlling himself from just opening the cage and dragging Cindy out of it so that he can have his way with her.
Again, there was nothing mental about him shaking his head, a few moments later, as he then forced himself to return to the present, and by the time he had recovered from the action that he had taken, he was still looking in her direction. Of course, that meant that she was also still looking in his direction, and as that realization entered the forefront of her mind, he allowed the smile on his face to widen.
The action that he had taken caused more panicked moans and whimpers to escape from the lips of the beautiful woman, but again, the sounds that she was producing at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins, and after another moment or two, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused his attention toward the direction of the last of the four.
Kim also realized that he was now looking in her direction, but unlike the other three doctors, the expression that appeared on the face of the woman that he was now looking at was the only thing that he needed to see for him to realize that she was aware that pushing pleading moan and whimpers – and maybe even actual words – out of her mouth at that moment was not the right way of doing things.
Indeed, the smile that was on the face of the billionaire widened at that moment even as he remarked to himself that the expression that was on the face of Kim at that moment told him that she was ready to do whatever it was that she would be told to do, if only so that she would be spared from pain and humiliation.
That smile that appeared on the face of the Don at that moment should be the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to know that he is not promising anything, and because he is looking in the direction of Kim at that moment, it was obvious that the expression that appeared on his face at that moment was intended for her.
It would appear that Kim had realized that such was the case, however, as she allowed a series of desperate moans and whimpers – the same sound that she must have told herself that she would not allow out of her lips earlier – in response. Indeed, when the billionaire turned to look at the expression that she was wearing on her face, he could not help but remark to himself that she was now asking herself – silently, of course – if she had made the right decisions.
For a brief moment, he just stared in her direction, the expression on his face widening even as he saw the hesitating expression that now appeared on her face, but then she must have realized what it was that he was doing because she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and while it was true that no words escaped from her mouth at that moment, the sounds that she made was still more than enough to tell the Don just what it was that she was thinking.
The desperate whimpers and moans that were coming out of her lips increased in volume and intensity, a few moments later, when he took more steps toward her direction – though he then remarked to himself that he was approaching all four of them given the way that they are positioned at that moment – and the smile that was on his face widened even more before he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind.
When the distance between him and the cages had practically disappeared, the whimpers and moans that were coming out of the lips of the women in question increased even more, and if he were being honest, the Don was sure that actual pleading words would soon escape from their mouths, but before they could do so, he reached forward with his hands and he made it clear that his target at that moment was Kim.
That was because it was upon the lock on her cage that his hands had landed on, and he also went out of his way to make sure that he was looking in her direction at that moment, even as he fiddled with the lock.
When she realized that he was looking in her direction, more whimpers and moans escaped from the lips of the woman in question, and again, while it was true that no words were coming out of her mouth, it was obvious from the expression that she was wearing just what it was that she was asking for.
The Don allowed the smile that was on his face to widen while he was looking in her direction, and even he would have to admit that there was nothing friendly about the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment. The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Kim at that moment were the only thing that he had to take note of for him to be sure that she had realized that such was the case, but at the same time, the sounds also told him that she was about to speak.
In the end, whatever it was that Kim would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, the Don cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips as he then asked, “Aren’t you glad to be out of your cage, Rape-Pig?” and judging from the expression that appeared on the face of Kim at that moment, he can tell that the answer would be in the negative.
Even if that was the case, however, she refrained from allowing words to escape from her lips, and indeed, she even refrained from turning her gaze toward him even as she tried to retreat deeper into her cage. The actions that she had taken at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he removed it with laughing sounds as he then inclined his head toward her direction.
“Didn’t you want to get out of the cage?” he asked, and yet, even though 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 her to answer the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, “Get over here, would you.”
Contrary to the tone that he had used when he spoke – and the Don would have to admit that it was a gentle tone – there was nothing gentle about the next course of action that he took, after all, it was at that moment that he reached into the cage with one of his hands before he then grabbed a fistful of the hair of Kim, and judging from the loud protesting screams that escaped from her lips at that moment, she not only knew what was going to happen but also objected to it.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as he then remarked to himself that, of course, she would object to the course of action that he had taken, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he caused her more distress, in the form of him dragging her out of the cage by using her hair as his leverage to do so.
The screams that were coming out of the lips of Kim at that moment increased in volume and desperation was figuratively dripping from the same. It was clear that she was hoping that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment would convince him to spare her, but if anything, the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust burning between his loins.
Even as he was dragging Kim out of the cage, however, he kept his peripheral vision focused on the three other women in their cages, and even though it was true that he was just keeping her peripheral vision on them, he could tell that all three of them are afraid of what was going to happen to them, leading him to remark to himself that they should be.
He was forced to return to the present, a few moments later, when she sensed someone approaching him from behind, and as he turned his attention toward that direction, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, not because of the person who had approached him, but because of what that person was carrying.
Indeed, the billionaire would have to admit that not even he was sure when he had turned his gaze toward the syringe that the person who had approached him was carrying, but he was sure that he grabbed the syringe within a moment or two of them fixing his gaze toward that direction before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of Kim again. 
This time, it would appear that he turned his gaze toward her direction just in time to watch as she fell off of the cage. In between the moans and whimpers of pain that were coming out of her lips at that moment, he could hear the moan and whimpers that were directed toward him to ask that she be left alone, but that was something which the Don was not willing to give her, and she should have realized that such was the case when she saw the smile on his face.
“Do you know what this is?” the Don asked even as he showed her the syringe, and while it was true that he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Kim at that moment, the question that escaped from his lips was directed toward all four of them.
If he were being honest, however, the billionaire would have to admit that he would not be surprised if the other three women who were still in their cages at that moment would not have realized that such was the case, after all, even if he was looking at them when he asked that question, he was sure that none of them would have responded. That, certainly, was the reaction of Kim when he studied the expression that she was now wearing on her face.
The Don allowed a small chuckling sound to escape from his lips, “I would have thought that you would have recognized the fluids in here,” he said as he then forced Kim to turn her attention toward the syringe. When he realized that she was now looking at it, he allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “The four of you created this enzyme.”
He could see the confused expression that appeared on the face of Kim, and he was sure that if he were to turn his gaze toward the direction of the three other women, he would see a confused expression as well. That was more than enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but he then removed that smile from his face as he allowed more words to escape from his mouth.
“Of course, you intended to use these on cows,” he continued, and while it was true that his widening his eyes at that moment as if he had just made some sort of realization was theatrical, he was sure that none of them would have realized that, after all, they surely already realized what it was that he was talking about at that moment.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he allowed an amused smile to appear across his face before he then focused his attention on the direction of Kim, and the tone that he used at that moment should have told them that he is still amused, “but that is what the four of you are now, aren’t you?”
Despite the earlier desperate pleading expression that was on the face of Kim, when she heard the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression of anger that was on her face intensified, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that this was what he wanted to see, which was why he simply widened the smile that he was wearing on his face even more.
When she saw how he reacted to the expression that appeared on her face, Kim parted her lips, no doubt ready to push angrier words, but then she blinked, and that was the only thing that he needed to see her do for him to realize that she had been reminded of the position that she was in at that moment. 
Indeed, that thought was made more poignant, a few moments later, even as she finally allowed words to escape from her lips, and the tone that she was using at that moment reflected the desperation that she was feeling at that moment, “Please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to the Don that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment.
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted her to do just that, but he pushed that part of him out of the forefront of his mind as he grabbed one of the breasts of Kim, before he then squeezed it in between the palm of his hand. 
A gasp escaped from the lips of the doctor, and that sound was the only thing that he needed to hear from her for him to be sure that she was thinking of not only pushing pleading and desperate words out of her mouth but also his hand off her breast, though she must have realized that it would not be in her best interest to do that, hence, the reason that she was forced to put that hesitating expression on her face.
The Don schooled the expression that he was wearing on his face, placing a look there that he was sure Kim would have no problem recognizing as his way of telling her that his patience with her was running thin, and judging from the way that she whimpered at that moment, it was clear that she had realized what the message behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was meant to tell her.
Indeed, Kim soon schooled the expression that she was wearing to present him with a pleading expression, and it was clear that she was hoping that the look that appeared on her face at that moment would convince him to spare her from what was coming next. In the end, the Don had to wonder if she truly thought that such would be the case.
That was because, if anything, the expression that appeared on the face of Kim at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the Don. The smile that appeared on his face at that moment was his way of telling her that such was the case, and as more whimpering sounds escaped from the lips of Kim, he would have to say that she had realized that she had just dug a figurative hole for herself.
The Don placed an even tighter expression on his face at that moment, and when Kim saw the look that he was now wearing, she flinched even as she parted her lips to make it clear that words were about to come out of her mouth. Even if that was the case, however, whatever it was that Kim would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know as the Don was soon pushing more words out of her mouth.
“Push those fuck-bags together, Rape-Pig, make them appear larger,” he ordered, and while it was true that Kim flinched at that moment, she obeyed the order that she was given.
Indeed, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that even she was surprised by the action that she had taken, though even if that was the case, he soon told himself that it was obvious that it was the tone that he had used which compelled the doctor to do as she was ordered.
While it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face even more, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then told himself that it would be better to keep the serious expression that he was now wearing because it would add to the trepidation and horror that Kim was feeling at that moment.
A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the woman in front of him, and that was more than enough to force him to return to the present. Even as he returned to the present, he fixed his gaze upon the pleading expression that was on the face of Kim, before he then reached forward with one hand – the other was holding the syringe – and grabbed his breast from the front.
“Can you imagine these fuck-bags swollen with milk that your body was tricked into producing?” he asked her, but he also made it clear that while the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, it was not as if he is going to wait for her to answer as he soon added, “Well, you won’t have to imagine soon.”
The expression that appeared on the face of Kim at that moment spoke of the distress and trepidation that she was feeling, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that as he saw the look that appeared on her face, there was a part of him that wanted to say that this was what he wanted.
As that was the case, the expression that appeared on the face of Kim at that moment served only to increase the temperature of the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he turned his attention – and his hand – to the other breast of the doctor in front of him.
More protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Kim at that moment, but then again, that was to be expected, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that the expression that was on his face was seriously challenged, albeit he was soon able to exert control upon the expression that he was wearing on his face as he then brought the syringe to bear.
He can see the eyes of Kim widen when he realizes just what it is that he is about to do, and indeed, it was at that moment that she began to fervently shake her head. When it became clear to her – and that just took a second or two – that the actions that she was taking at that moment were not going to convince him to stop what he was doing, she finally allowed words to escape from her lips.
“Master, please…please…no, please…,” she said, and the expression that she was wearing on her face was serious enough that he was sure she was hoping that what she was doing would be enough.
There was something about the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment, however, that was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were not going to be enough to convince him to give her what she was asking for.
That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when the Don then jabbed the business end of the syringe into the left breast of Kim before he then pushed half of the contents of the same into her breasts, causing a loud but low mewling sound to escape from the lips of the beautiful doctor. It was the kind of sound that caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen, and even he would have to admit that he did not bother to stop himself from speaking.
“Tell me, did you intend for this enzyme to cause the recipient to start mewling like a cow?” he asked, and he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were figuratively dripping with both amusement and sarcasm.
The words that escaped from his mouth at that moment, however, were not intended for Kim, and he made the three other women who were the intended recipient of the word that had escaped from his lips aware of that when he turned his gaze toward them. Less than a moment after he had fixed his gaze toward the direction in question, he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened, after all, he could not help but tell himself that he had made the right choice.
All three of the women who remained inside their cages were wearing expressions on their pretty faces that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that all of them wanted to say something, but it was true that the expressions that they are wearing told him that what they wanted to say at that moment varied.
That was because the look that was on the faces of Tiffany and Vivian at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them did not want to respond to the words that escaped from his lips because of the horror and trepidation that they are feeling. On the other hand, the expression on the face of Cindy advertised the anger that she was feeling, and that was more than enough to fuel the expression of amusement that was on his face.
He did wonder if the expression that appeared on the face of Cindy at that moment was because he was referring to something that she and the others had worked on before he perverted it for his purposes. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face before then focused his attention toward Cindy, and as he inclined his head toward her, the expression of anger that she was wearing on her face faltered, replaced instead by an expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know that she regretted placing that expression on her face.
“You’re next, Rape-Cunt,” he said, with amusement figuratively dripping from the words that escaped from his lips. That he was amused at that moment was made more poignant, a few moments later, when he then allowed a smile to appear on his face while looking at her.
Judging from the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Cindy at that moment, she felt even more regret at what she had done, and he is sure that she would have pushed pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that he turned his gaze away from her at that moment, and even though it was true that he did not need to be looking in her direction for her to say what she wanted to say.
As for the reason that he turned his gaze away from her, that was because he returned his gaze toward the direction of Kim, and the pleading expression that she was now wearing on her face. She might have flinched when she realized that he had now turned his gaze toward her, but she still parted her lips at that moment, only for her to be forced to pause when she saw the look that was on his face.
The Don would have to admit that he enjoyed seeing the distressed expression that appeared on the face of Kim at that moment, but what truly made him laugh was the fact that she soon moved her body in such a way that it was clear that she was offering him her other breast while the look on her face changed to reflect the fact that she knew that she had no other choice but to do what she was doing at that moment.
He inclined his head toward her direction, causing the expression that she was wearing to falter slightly, only for that look to change a few moments later and make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth. In the end, however, whatever it was that Kim would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know, as he then cut her off.
“Do you think you being submissive is going to change anything, Rape-Pig?” he asked, and yet, he did not even bother to wait for her to say anything before he was already emptying the contents of the syringe into her other breast, causing more whimpers to escape from the lips of the woman in question.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of the doctor, and he was sure that he added to the trepidation and horror that she was feeling at that moment when he threw the now empty syringe toward one random direction before he then cupped both of her breasts in his hands. That action alone was more than enough to cause protesting sounds to escape from her lips, but the Don was not yet done with her as he then increased the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Kim at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she did not like the fact that he now had his hands on her breasts and that he was squeezing her mounds in between the palms of his hands, but even if that was the case, it was not as if there was anything that she could have done about the situation that she was now in.
She did turn her gaze toward the direction of his face at that moment so that she could show the desperate pleading expression that she was now wearing, and in response to that, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward her.
“I cannot wait to see these fuck-bags dripping with your milk,” he said before he then allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he saw the expression of distress on her face. 
Indeed, the expression that was on the face of Kim at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for the Don to be sure that she would have pushed actual words out of her mouth, but he cut her off when he suddenly pushed her away from him. Judging from the expression that appeared on her face at that moment, it was clear that she was surprised by the action that he had taken, but it was not as if she was going to object.
He did not even bother to look at the expression that he was sure would be on the face of Kim at that moment, preferring instead to turn his gaze back toward the direction of the three women who remained in their cages, and because he had already said who would be next, it was a given that the expression of horror that was on the face of Cindy would be the most pronounced.
“Do you want me to drag you out of there, Rape-Cunt, or would you come out by yourself?” he asked before he then asked himself if she would have realized that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were serious.
The whimper that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized what the subtle message behind the tone that he had used at that moment meant, and while more whimpers escaped from her lips at that moment, Cindy was soon crawling out of the cage, even as she turned the sounds that she was making into her way of pleading with him to spare her from what was coming next.
As soon as she had gotten out of the cage, she turned her attention toward his direction, and there was just something about the look that appeared on her face at that moment. He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he inclined his head toward her as he asked her, “Do you still need to tell me what you need to do?”
The expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what the answer that she would have given him would be. He would have to admit that he was glad that such was the case because that same look that she was now wearing told him that she was not going to push words out of her mouth.
A pregnant silence descended between them at that moment, broken only, a few moments later, by the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Cindy even as the Don inclined his head toward her, and yet, while it was true that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she still did not want to do it, she still soon pressed her breasts together, making them appear larger than their actual size.
The action that she had taken at that moment caused the smile that was on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward her direction and he parted his lips, “Shall we start?”
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