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EIGHT
The expressions written on the women that he was looking at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen. He would readily admit that he would have caused the expression that he was wearing to widen even more if he thought that doing so would add to the trepidation that was written on the faces of the two women in question. If he were being honest, however, he would have to admit that the looks that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them had already reached a saturation point and that no matter what it was that he would have done at that moment, the expressions that they are wearing would not have changed anymore, prompting a brief feeling of disappointment on his part, though he just as quickly forced that feeling out of the forefront of his mind.
[bookmark: _GoBack]He kept his attention focused toward the direction of the two women in front of him, and as he had expected, the two of them flinched and whimpered when they realized that he was now looking in their direction, but in the end, even if it was true that the expressions that they are wearing told him that both of them are determined to push words out of their mouths, whatever it was that they would have wanted to say would be something that only they would know because they decided not to say anything. There was a part of him that would have pushed them to allow the words out of their lips, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then turned his attention slightly toward the direction of the rack that was in the center of the room that they were in.
The Don knew that there was no need for him to say anything at that moment, and that was made even more poignant when he saw the expressions that appeared on the faces of the two women in front of him. If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to say something at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that part of him out of the forefront of his mind, and he returned to the present at the same time that he focused his attention toward the two women that he had been looking at.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of both women at that moment, but if they were expecting him to be moved by the sounds that they had made, then they would only be disappointed. Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that the sounds that escaped from their lips at that moment only made him want to abuse them more, and the expression that appeared on his face, a few moments later, should be enough of an indication for the two of them to realize that such was the case.
With yet another mental shake of his head, the Don pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he kept his attention focused toward the direction of Tania and Wenjun, with the two women allowing even more whimpers to escape from their lips as he kept his gaze focused toward them. After another moment or two, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he was looking in their direction, and the action that he had taken at that moment, he would have to admit, was intended to make the two of them react, with the smile on his face widening even more, a few moments later, even as the two women did react to the expression that appeared on his face at that moment.
Tania parted her lips even as she schooled the expression that she was wearing to once more inform him without words that she was getting ready to push words out of her mouth, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he would have allowed her to push the words out of her mouth. The expression that appeared on the face of Tania, a few moments later, however, was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that as determined as she was to push words out of her mouth, the expression that he was wearing on his face was more than enough to convince her that such would not be a good idea and, in the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from her lips would be more whimpers that advertised the horror and trepidation that she was feeling at that moment.
The Don reacted to the sounds that escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment by widening the smile that he was wearing at the same time that he focused his attention toward her direction, and as expected, she flinched yet again. 
A whimper escaped from the lips of Wenjun at that moment, and while it was true that the sound that she made was not the kind that would have made people turn their attention toward him when he heard the sound, the Don did turn her gaze toward the second-oldest player in the room. If pressed, the Don would readily admit that the only reason that he turned his attention toward Wenjun at that moment was that he was planning on doing that in the first place, and he soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even as he kept his attention focused toward her direction.
Wenjun reacted to the realization that he was now looking in her direction by allowing whimpers to escape from her lips, and while it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the sounds that she was making were more than enough to tell him just what it was that she was requesting for. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Wenjun at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and he would have allowed his thoughts regarding that matter to continue, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that he was forced to return to the present even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of the young woman that he was supposed to be staring at.
Again, no actual words escaped from the lips of Wenjun, but again, the Don did not need to hear any word escaping from her lips for him to know just what it was that she was thinking, which was why he soon allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Wenjun, causing the horror and trepidation that she was wearing on her face to intensify, even as the whimpers that were coming from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was exerting effort to school the expression that she was wearing at that moment.
Much as he would have loved to keep his expression focused toward the direction of Wenjun at that moment, however, he soon reminded himself that there were other women in the room that he needed to pay attention to, and it was for that reason that, a few moments later, he turned his attention toward the direction of the two other women who are in the room with Tania and Wenjun.
The expressions that appeared on the face of Nazi and Charlize at that moment were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both of them had realized what it was that he was doing, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, adding to the trepidation that the two youngest women in the room were going through at that moment, as evidenced by the series of whimpers that escaped from their lips at that moment.
Of course, the sounds that Nazi and Charlize were making at that moment added fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he reminded himself that he had already promised the two of them that they would be spared from his particular evolution. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was now a part of him that could not help but regret making that decision, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then returned his attention toward the direction of where Tania and Wenjun were.
Even the Don would have to admit that it was not easy for him to place that expression of impatience that he had placed on his face at that moment, after all, there was a part of him that would have to admit that he did enjoy staring in the direction of the two women while they are wearing the expressions of trepidation that they are wearing. In the end, however, he told himself that placing that look on his face was worth it because the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was what caused more defeated whimpers to escape from the lips of the two women, with the billionaire then telling himself that the sounds that they made were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that both of them have realized that they have no choice but to do what it was that he wanted them to do.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that Tania and Wenjun are jumping – literally and figuratively – to comply with the order that he had given them. Indeed, after another moment or two of him looking in her direction, he could not help but remark to himself that the expressions that they were wearing were the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that both women were thinking of something that they say or do that would convince him to spare them from doing what it was that he had ordered them to do.
He soon informed them that they had no choice but to do what it was that he had ordered them to do, though not in so many words, after all, the only sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment would be grunts, but the sounds that he made was more than enough to cause Wenjun – and probably the other women as well, but at that moment, the billionaire would have to admit that he did not care about them – to turn her attention toward the direction of his face.
There was nothing in the visage of the Don at that moment that would have given anyone the impression that he was still exercising patience and indeed, the next words that escaped from his lips at that moment should be more than enough to confirm that such was indeed the case.
“Well?” the Don asked, and even he would have to admit that he made sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment carried the impatience that he was feeling. It was not as if he had to work hard to reflect the impatience that he was feeling, after all, there was nothing theatrical about the expression that he was now wearing on his face, though it was not as if Wenjun could have responded to the words that had escaped from his lips as he soon pushed more words out o his mouth, “What are you waiting for?”
The look that appeared on the face of Wenjun at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that he did not need to remind her of what it was that she was supposed to be doing at that moment, but that look that she was wearing was also the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she is unlikely to say push words out of her mouth in compliance with the order that she had been given. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, however, as he then schooled the expression that she was wearing before she turned her attention toward the direction of Tania.
It was true that the look on the face of the oldest woman in the room was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to comply with the order that she was given earlier, but even if that was the case, after another moment or two, the oldest woman in the room allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and when he heard the sounds that she made, the Don would have to admit that the admonishing words that were supposed to come out of his mouth because that look that appeared on the face of Tania told him that she was going to push words out of her mouth.
“Master, please…please…,” she said, and there was no denying the fact that even though it was true that she was saying the words that he wanted to hear, there was also a part of her that hesitated to continue with what it was that she was doing. 
That hesitation, however, was something that added to the amusement that the billionaire was feeling, and judging from the series of desperate whimpers that escaped from the lips of Tania at that moment, he would have to say that she had realized that such was the case. Of course, she might have seen the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment, after all, it was not as if the Don had gone out of his way to make sure that the look that appeared on his face could not be seen.
Indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that he now went out of his way to make sure that not only Tania but also Wenjun, could see the look that he was now wearing, which would explain the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the second oldest woman in the room at that moment.
He kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Wenjun at that moment and it was for that reason that, after another heartbeat or two, she finally parted her lips, while it was true that the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have preferred to push more defiant words out of her mouth at that moment, the words that did escape from her lips are words that he wanted to hear from her as she now begged him, “Master, please…,” she said, before she then paused and it was evident from the look that she was wearing that she was hoping that what she said at that moment was enough.
The Don schooled the expression that he was wearing while he was looking in her direction, and he would have to admit that the look that now appeared on his face was his way of telling her that there was no way that he was going to be satisfied with just the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, prompting her to then allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was looking forward to whatever it was that Wenjun would have said at that moment, but he was soon distracted by other whimpers that echoed around the room.
He was conscious when he turned his attention toward the direction of Tania at that moment, and he would admit that it was the curiosity that he felt as the sounds that escaped from her lips echoed around the room that was the reason for him turning his gaze toward her direction. Judging from the look that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment, he would have to say that even she did not realize that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment would make him turn his gaze toward her, but she recovered from that easily enough, and, a few moments later, more words were coming out of her mouth.
“Master, please…please spare this slave, please…please…,” she said, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was glad to hear the sounds that escaped from her lips, because the words that Tania made was more than enough to incentivize Wenjun, something which he then confirmed when he heard the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the other woman, a few moments later.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of Wenjun were soon followed by actual words that escaped from her lip as she then started to beg him “Please, Master, please…please, spare this slave, Master, please…please…,” she said, but while it was true that those were the words that were coming out of her lips, there was something about the expression that she was wearing that was the only thing that the billionaire needed to see for him to be sure that she was not serious with the words that were coming out of her mouth.
He turned his attention toward the direction of Tania at that moment, and while it was true that the action that he had taken was more than enough to cause a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of the oldest woman in the room, the look that she was wearing also told him that she interpreted the fact that he had now turned his attention toward her direction as a positive. Indeed, after another moment or two, she removed that fearful expression that she was wearing, replacing it instead with a smile, and though it was true that she said nothing, that look that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was hoping that the look that she was now wearing was seductive enough.
If he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that it was not the look that she was wearing on her face at that moment that fueled the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, rather, what fueled that figurative fire was the situation that they were in at that moment, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen while he was looking in the direction of Tania, fueling the trepidation that she was wearing on her face.
The next series of sounds that escaped from her lips advertised the horror that she was feeling at that moment, and that was reflected even in the tone that she used, a few moments later, even as more pleading words escaped from her lips.
“Master, please…please…please…,” she said, before she paused as she then turned her attention toward the direction of the contraption in the middle of the room, and while it was true that no sounds escaped from her lips at that moment, the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had finally reminded herself what the contraption represented, and the desperation that was evident upon the face of the chess master when she turned her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment caused not only the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but also for his manhood to twitch, though in the case of the latter, he doubted that Tania had realized that such was the case.
Any further musings on the part of the Don were interrupted at that moment even as more desperate words escaped from the lips of the woman that he was focusing his attention toward, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she hesitated after those words had escaped from her lips, it was only for the briefest moment, and soon enough, she was pushing more words out of her mouth, “please fuck this slave, Master, please…please…,” and the billionaire would have to admit that when he heard the words that escaped from her lips at that moment, he realized why Tania hesitated when she did.
Of course, if she was hoping that the words that escaped from her lips at that moment would be enough to convince him to give her what it was that she was asking for, then she would only be disappointed, and while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the Don at that moment, the expression hat he is wearing should be more than enough to tell her that such was the case. It would appear that Sara had made that realization as, after another moment or two, she allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips.
The sounds that she made at that moment were soon followed by more words, and the words that escaped from her lips at that moment were the only thing that the Don needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, and just how desperate she was, “Please…please, Master, please…please…,” she said, and as more words escaped from her lips at that moment, the desperation that she was feeling became more and more pronounced.
It was not as if the Don would have wanted to say anything at that moment because he was enjoying the sounds that were coming out of her lips, but if he was planning on pushing words out of his mouth at that moment, he was sure that he would have been cut off by the words that escaped from the lips of Tania, a few moments later, as she then allowed even more desperate words to escape from her lips, “Master, please rape me, Master, please…please…please…,” she said.
The look that appeared on the face of Tania at that moment was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she was aware of what it was that she had just said, but even if that was the case, she was not going to beg him to ignore the words that had escaped from her lips, something that was made even more poignant on the mind of the Don, a few moments later, when the chess master then repeated the same words that had already escaped from her lips, “please rape this slave, Master, please…please…please…,” and it was clear from the words that were coming out of her mouth at that moment that she would have continued to push more words out of her mouth, if not for the fact that it was at that moment that the Don cut her off.
“Fuck-Toy,” he said, and in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, Tania turned her attention toward the direction of his face, only for her to realize that he is looking in her direction, and because that was the case, it should have been obvious that the word that escaped from his lips were intended for her. He added to the trepidation that Tania was feeling, a few moments later, when he widened the smile that he was wearing on his face before he inclined his head toward her.
Tania showed him that she realized what the meaning behind the words that had escaped from his lips was, a few moments later. While it was true that the look that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to say anything, the chess master soon forced herself to part her lips, and even the words that escaped from her mouth at that moment carried with it a tone that was the only thing that the billionaire needed to hear for him to be able to remind himself that she did not like what it was that she was about to do.
Even if that was the case, however, the Don found himself forced to return to the present even as more words escaped from the lips of the woman that he was looking at, and the words that escaped from her lips fueled the lust that he was feeling at that moment, even as a corner of his mind pointed out that the tone that Tania was using still reflected the fact that she did not want to do what it was that she was doing at that moment.
“Please, Master, please rape this Fuck-Toy, Master, please…please…please…,” she said, and judging from the look that she was wearing on her visage at that moment, the Don cannot help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she would have allowed more of such words to escape from her lips, but it was also at that moment that the Don decided to give her a break of sorts, and he made a point of turning his attention away from Tania so that he could look in the direction of Wenjun, with the billionaire telling himself that the words that had been coming out of the mouth of Tania should be enough to convince the other woman that it would be in her best interest to obey.
Even he would have to admit, however, that he had to blink when he saw the look that was on the face of the second oldest woman in the room, after all, the expression that was on the face of Wenjun at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still planning on showing defiance, though that look dissolved, a few moments late, when she realized that he is now looking in her direction. She hurriedly changed the expression that she was wearing to reflect a submissive visage, and yet, there was something wrong about the expression that she was wearing, and that was what failed to convince the billionaire.
“It seems that you are now volunteering to be strapped on the rack, Cunt-Toy,” the Don said, and as he had expected, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment had the desired effect, with the expression on the face of Wenjun changing to reflect the sudden realization and horror that made its way to the forefront of her mind. She parted her lips at that moment, and if he were being honest, the billionaire would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment.
Indeed, because such was the case, the Don told himself that there was no actual need for Wenjun to part her lips and allow words out of her mouth for him to be sure of what it was that she would have said, though just because that was the case does not mean that he cut her off, after all, part of the objective in this evolution was for him to hear them push pleading words out of their mouths and cutting her off at that moment would have meant that he would not have been able to hear Wenjun do what it was that she was supposed to do.
The Don was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, as more words escaped from the lips of the second oldest woman in the room, while it was true that he had fallen into a reverie at that moment, it was not as if he had turned his gaze away from the direction of Wenjun, which meant that when he did return to the present, he did not have to turn his attention anywhere else as he was looking in the direction of Wenjun already.
“Please…please, Master,” the woman in question said, but even at that moment, he could not deny the fact that she was giving only the barest minimum in the task that she was given. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he wanted to place an expression of irritation on his face at that moment, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then returned to the present and he steeled the expression that he is wearing on his face.
“Do you think that would cut it, Cunt-Toy?” he asked, but because he used an amused tone at that moment, the expression that appeared on the face of Wenjun was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not think that he is being serious at that moment, but it was not as if she could say anything at that moment, and after another heartbeat, the Don inclined his head toward her direction before he then said, “or are you telling me that you want to be fucked by the dog instead?”
The expression of horror that appeared on her face at that moment was potent and it was the only thing that he needed to see for the Don to be sure that Wenjun had realized the mistake that she made. She soon schooled the expression that she was wearing to provide him with a submissive expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push actual pleading words out of her mouth, but if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that it was already too late for her to do that, though just because that was the case does not mean that he is going to stop her from pushing the words out of her mouth, after all, that was the purpose of this evolution.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he returned to the present, and as he did so, the pleading word that he wanted to hear from the mouth of Wenjun finally echoed around the room that they are in, “Master, please…please rape this Cunt-Toy,” she said, and this time, there was no denying the desperation that she was feeling, before she then added, “Please show this Cunt-Toy her proper place, Master, please…please…please…,” and the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she would have allowed more words to escape from her lips at that moment.
“Who do you think should I rape today, Slave-Toy?” he asked as he turned his attention toward the direction of Nazi, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that before he had even turned his attention toward the direction of Nazi, he already knew what the answer that she would have given him would be. A small smile came across the face of the billionaire as he then remarked to himself that Nazi not saying anything even as he asked her that question was still an answer.
In the end, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Nazi would be the whimpers that echoed around the room that they are in, and if she were expecting him to say something because of the sounds that she was now making, then she would only be disappointed, as it was at that moment that the Don then turned his attention toward the direction of Charlize and the youngest woman in the room acknowledged the fact that she was now looking in her direction by allowing a series of whimpers to escape from her lips.
There was, of course, a reason behind him turning his attention toward the direction of Charlize at that moment, and judging from the look that appeared on her face at that moment, he would have to say that she had also made that realization. A series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, but if she were expecting the Don to be moved to pity her because of the sounds that she produced, then she would only be disappointed, after another moment or two, the Don inclined his head toward her before he allowed more words to escape from his lips.
“What about you, Rape-Toy?” he asked, and because he paused at that moment, he had the chance to see the look that appeared on the face of Charlize. 
While it was true that no words escaped from her lips at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was still the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have asked him to turn his gaze away from her if she thought that doing so would make him turn his gaze away from her, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, adding more to the trepidation that Charlize was feeling at that moment.
He allowed more sounds of amusement to escape from his lips at that moment, but he also turned his attention away from the two women that he had already pronounced would be safe from this particular evolution, returning his gaze toward the direction of the two women who are not safe, and judging from the expressions that they are wearing on their faces, it was obvious that both Tania and Wenjun thought that he still had not made up his mind as to who would be strapped at the rack that was in the middle of the room.
The Don fought the urge to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face as he told himself that doing that now would serve only to announce that he had made up his mind, and indeed, he even went so far as to turn his gaze toward the direction of the woman that he had not picked to be the one to be strapped on the rack, causing a series of whimpers to escape from the lips of Tania, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth.
He felt his cock twitch at that moment, and because he was so distracted by that, he would have to admit that before he had even realized what was happening, he was already forced to return to the present thanks to the pleading words that escaped from the lips of Tania as she pleaded with him, “Pleas rape this Fuck-Toy, Master, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, the look that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of just how desperate she was.
It was true that the sounds that she produced at that moment were hardly what the Don would have labeled as sufficient to convince him, but he felt his cock twitch yet again at that moment, and when he realized that such was the case, a voice coming from the back of his mind told him that he would soon need to sheath his cock into the cunt of one of the women who was in the room with him. 
The Don cannot help but remark to himself that he had promised Nazi and Charlize that they would not be strapped on the rack, but that did not mean that they would also be spared from having to service him, though with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that there was no need for him to do that, and after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward the direction of Tania before he then parted his lips so that he could then push words out of his mouth, “Come over here,” he said.
In response to the word that had escaped from his lips, Tania allowed whimpers to escape from hers.
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