

THE EQUESTRIAN IV
TWELVE
The mood inside the relatively large room was what he would have no problem classifying as festive, even if it was true that there were less people inside the relatively large room than he had anticipated, though a moment or two after 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 that even if that was the case, the festive mood inside the room was certainly giving everyone the impression that there are more people inside the room than there truly were. He did not bother to stop himself from allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, though if pressed, he would have to admit that he stopped himself from shaking his head even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind as he did not think that it would be impossible for the beautiful young woman who was crawling behind him to not notice him shaking his head.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but turn his gaze toward the direction of the woman who was behind him, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more when he saw the expression that appeared on her pretty face from the moment that she realized that he was now looking in her direction. He did not have to pretend that there were whimpers coming out of the lips of the beautiful brunette at that moment because there are whimpers that are coming out of her mouth, but even though it was obvious that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were intended to make him keep his attention focused toward the pleading expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment, he still made a show of turning his gaze away from her, a few moments later.
The Equestrian would have to admit that part of the reason that he turned his gaze away from her at that moment was so that he could focus his attention toward the direction of the stage that was in front of him, and again, he would readily admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened at the sight of the stage. With him unable to turn his attention toward the direction of the beautiful young woman who was on her hands and knees behind him, there was no way that he could be sure if she could see the smile that he was wearing on his face, but a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he told himself that it does not matter if she could see the expression that he was wearing on his face or not.
He shook his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – before he then went out of his way to focus his attention toward the direction of the young woman who was on her hands and knees behind him. The Don would readily admit that he focused his attention toward the direction of her face at that moment so that he could see the expression that she was now wearing, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mine, he would have to admit that he cannot help but remark to himself that turning his gaze toward her direction at that moment was the best decision that he could have come up with given the circumstances.
While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen any more than it already had, he can tell that Natalie had realized what the meaning behind the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment was and what it was that he was thinking, after all, it was at that moment that she flinched before she then parted her lips and while it was true that there was nothing stopping her from pushing words out of her mouth at that moment – and indeed, the expression that she was wearing told him that she was planning on pushing words out of her mouth – for one reason or another, it would appear that she had decided against doing it, and a sort of relative silence descended between the two of them.
In the end, it was the Don who shattered that relative silence as he inclined his head toward the direction of Natalie, and because she was looking in his direction at that moment, it was impossible for her to not see the expression that he was now wearing. The whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she would have said had she been allowed to push words out of her mouth, and the smile that was on the face of the Don widened even more as that thought entered the forefront of his mind.
More whimpers escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, but if she were expecting him to be moved because of the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, it was at that moment that he inclined his head toward her, causing the expression that she was wearing to change slightly. Even if it was just slight, however, the expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what it was that he was thinking, even if it was true that he refrained from doing anything about that as he simply focused his attention toward the direction of the breasts of Natalie.
Focusing his attention upon the breasts of Natalie at that moment was something that he was easily able to do because of the fact that she was not wearing anything but the collar that was around her neck, and while it was true that he focused his attention toward the direction of the breasts of Natalie at that moment, it was also true that he could not help but think about the collar that she was now wearing. At that moment, the trainer would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if Natalie was even aware that she would soon be removing that collar from around her neck, though he doubted that she would have celebrated that fact if she knew what it would have meant.
Given that she was on her hands and knees at that moment, it was not surprising that her breasts were hanging below her body, and even the Don would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he remarked to himself that there was something to be said about a beautiful young woman on her hands and knees with her breasts pointed downward toward the direction of the floor, and if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to do nothing more at that moment than to bury his cock in one of the available holes of Natalie.
Indeed, that was nearly what he had done at that moment as well, but he was somehow able to stop himself from losing control, and part of the reason that he was able to stop that from happening was that he turned his attention toward the direction of the stage at that moment, with his gaze focusing upon the shackles that had already been placed in the middle of the same.
While it was true that he heard the series of whimper that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, he refrained from turning his gaze toward her direction, telling himself that there was no need for him to do that because it was obvious that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was one that she made as she realized that he was now looking in the direction of the stage. Naturally, Natalie also turned her attention toward that direction, and because that was the case, she was able to see the shackles that had been prepared.
There was no need for him to tell either what the shackles are for or who they would be used on, after all, the series of pleading whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that not only was she begging him to turn his attention toward her direction, but also that she was begging him to spare her from whatever it was that he was planning on doing to her next, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but wish that he could tell her that she would soon be out of his jurisdiction.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that he returned to the present at the same time that he turned his attention toward the direction of one of the men who was already inside this room when the Don half-led, half-dragged Natalie into this place, and the trainer would have to admit that he was not the slightest bit surprised to see that the man in question was seated with an entourage of his own. He was soon remarking to himself that a member of the Order of Archons would always have an entourage of his own when attending official Organization functions, and because that was the case, the fact that there were no other gatherings inside the relatively large room that they are in – at least, not as large as the one that he had been looking at – meant that there were no other Archons in the room.
He supposed that he should not be surprised that such was the case, after all, it was not as if an Archon is required to attend a gathering like this, and besides, the Don knew for a fact that, as much as possible, the members of the Order go out of their way to make sure that they are not all in one place at the same time.
The world at large may not be aware of either the existence of the Organization or the role that it plays, but the members of the Order of Archons – as they are the leader of the Organization – have to be careful, and while other members of the Organization – with the Don himself admitting that he is one such member – view this particular rule as somewhat archaic given the times, he knew that the Archons are unlikely to stop following those rules.
With a mental shake of his head, the Don forced himself to return to the present before he then turned his attention toward the direction of Natalie, and as expected, she was not even looking in the direction of the man who holds the highest rank in the room as she was focusing her attention toward the direction of the Don. He supposed that he could not blame her for that, after all, it was not as if she knew who the other man was, and as far as she was concerned, the man who is holding her leash is the highest ranking man in the room.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen slightly as he then remarked to himself that it was to be expected, given her experience with this outfit, and he certainly did not bother to make sure that his next action was a mere mental action as he then shook his head, after all, he wanted Natalie to see him shaking his head at that moment, and he confirmed that he had seen the action that he had taken from the expression that appeared on her face.
That expression that she was wearing was also the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, he did not bother to give her permission to push word out of her mouth, and he simply cut her off with a curt nod toward her direction. The curt nod was certainly emphasized by the tone that he used when he then allowed words to escape from his lips, a few moments later.
“I am going to miss you when I am no longer your trainer, Rape-Sponge,” he said, and as he had expected, Natalie still reacted to the demeaning nickname that she had been given, though not by much. If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed that such was the case, though with a mental shake of his head, he told himself that even he would have to move on.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he returned to the present at the same time that he then turned his attention toward the direction of the stage, but he was sure that even Natalie would have realized that what he was doing at that moment was merely theatrical. Certainly, the series of sounds that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, was testament to that, and indeed, if he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that there was a part of him that was almost certain that she would have pushed words out of her mouth if she was given the chance to do so.
Again, there was a part of the Don that would have wanted to hear whatever it was that Natalie would have wanted to say at that moment, but again, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, but this time, rather than use words to cut off whatever it was that she would have wanted to say, he allowed his actions to speak for him as he then made a show of turning his attention toward the direction of the stage yet again, though this time, he made sure that he pulled hard on the leash that was attached to the collar that was wrapped around the neck of Natalie, and because that was the case, she had no choice but to turn her attention toward his direction at the same time that she was compelled to move toward the direction that he was headed toward.
A series of protesting sounds escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, but that was what the Don had not only expected, but was hoping for when he took the action that he did, and at the same time that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that the sounds that she was producing at that moment was also her way of pleading with him to turn her gaze toward the direction of her face.
Of course, there was no need for the Don to turn his gaze toward the direction of the face of Natalie at that moment for him to be sure that she was wearing a pleading expression on her pretty face at that moment, and indeed, he also did not need to turn his gaze toward her direction for him to fuel the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as a result of him knowing fully well what kind of expression would be on the face of Natalie at that moment. 
The smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more at that moment even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of Natalie, and again, the sounds that she was producing at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was begging him to turn his gaze toward her direction. He was almost certain that Natalie did not expect him to do what it was that she was begging for, a few moments later, and he confirmed that such was indeed the case, a few moments later, when she visibly flinched upon realizing that he was now looking in her direction.
Natalie, however, was able to part her lips mere moments after she had realized that he was now looking in her direction, and indeed, within another moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of the mind of the Don, more whimpers were coming out of the lips of Natalie. It did not take long before the sounds that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful young actress morphed into coherent words even though it was true that he was the only one who could have heard the pleas that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress at that moment.
“Please…please, Sir, please…,” she said, and it was obvious to the Don that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause when she saw the smile that had appeared on his face at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, she paused for only the briefest moment and she looked ready to resume forcing the pleading words out of her mouth within another moment or two.
Indeed, she looked as if she was about to do just that, but the Don cut her off at that moment, and again, rather than use words, he simply inclined his head toward her direction before he then pulled hard on the leash that was connected to the front of the collar that was wrapped around the neck of Natalie, and as expected, rather than pleading sounds, the only sounds that escaped from her lips would be more protesting sounds, and even those were drowned out, a few moments later, by the words that escaped from the lips of the Don as he then said, “Come now, we have people waiting for the show to start.”
If he were being honest, the Don would have to admit that he had expected that reaction on the part of Natalie, and it was for that reason that he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen and that, in turn, caused the expression of horror that was on the face of Natalie to widen even more, with the beautiful young actress going so far as to allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, but again, if she were expecting him to be moved by the expression that she was now wearing, then she would only be disappointed.
He inclined his head toward the direction of Natalie at that moment, and even though it was true that she looked ready to push words out of her mouth, she was forced to pause when she realized what it was that he had done. It was not as if there was anything at that moment that would have stopped her from pushing words out of her mouth, but even if that was the case, when she realized what it was that he had done at that particular moment, the beautiful young actress was forced to pause.
Again, it was not as if the silence that she had imposed upon herself lasted for long, and after another moment or two, she went out of her way to focus her attention toward the direction of his face. It was true that, for the next moment or two, there was nothing in the expression that she was wearing that would suggest to him that she was about to push words out of her mouth, though a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the expression that was on her face changed to reflect the fact that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
The Don allowed her to push words out of her mouth, and because that was the case, he was soon serenaded by the desperate sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie as she said, “please…please…,” and it was clear to him that she would have continued to push words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that he forced her to stop, and he did that by pulling hard on the leash that was connected to the collar that was wrapped around her neck yet again, prompting Natalie to turn her attention toward the direction of his face while wearing an expression that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was seriously thinking about cursing at him.
“That would be nice,” the Don suddenly said, and from the expression that appeared on the face of Natalie in immediate response to the word that had escaped from his lips, it was obvious that she was not sure why he had said what it was that he said, prompting the Don to then widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face before he then inclined his head toward her, and before she could react to the action that he had taken, he was already pushing words out of his mouth, “you wanted to curse me and at me, did you not?” he asked.
While it was true that no sounds escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking, and because that was the case, he was sure that when he placed a wide smile on his face at that moment, she felt no small amount of confusion. That was certainly reflected upon the expression that appeared on the face of Natalie at that moment, but before she could push any other sounds out of her lips at that moment, the Don cut her off as he once more pulled hard on the leash that was connected to the front of the collar that she was wearing.
Naturally, more protesting sounds escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress at that moment, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that if Natalie was aware of what the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment was doing to him, then she would have surely gone out of her way to stop herself from pushing those particular sounds out of her mouth. In the end, however, even if the Don neglected to tell her what the sounds that were coming out of her mouth was doing to him, she had to stop, because it was at that moment that they reached the stairs that would lead them to the top of the stage.
It was there that the Don then went out of his way to turn his gaze toward the direction of his trainee, and as he had expected, Natalie schooled the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have protested what was about to happen, but the Don cut her off at that moment as he then inclined his head toward the direction of the Archon in attendance, though he doubted that Natalie would have realized that such was the case, and besides, he kept his attention focused toward the direction of the young actress at that moment, something that he maintained even as he then allowed words to escape from his lips.
“You should consider yourself luck that the Smith is here, Rape-Sponge,” he said, though he did not elaborate as, if he were being honest, he would have to admit that he was not sure how he was going to elaborate considering that the Smith being present is a given. Natalie, after all, is a celebrity, and she belongs to that special brand of sex-slaves that only members of the Order of Archons are allowed to own, which makes sense that only a member of the Order of Archons can brand her.
The Don would readily admit that he had not even realized that he had fallen into a reverie at that moment, and indeed, the only reason that he had even realized that such was the case would be that he was soon forced out of the same by the series of desperate whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie. As that was the case, the first thing that the Don did once he had returned to the present was to turn his gaze toward the direction of the face of Natalie, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that, naturally, the expression that she would be wearing at that moment would reflect the fact that she wanted to push pleading words out of her mouth.
“It seems that you would prefer to be carried,” the Don said, and once more, he inclined his head toward the direction of the stage while keeping his gaze focused toward the direction of Natalie, and because that was the case, she failed to realize that there are people who are now approaching her from the stage. Indeed, it was obvious that she had only realized what was about to happen when the men in question have already reached her, and by the time that had happened, she was already being carried over to where the instruments that would be latest torture were waiting for her.
Naturally, as the men carried her over to where the instruments were waiting for her, a series of protesting and pleading words and sounds escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress, and she once more reflected her misconception that he is the highest ranking member of the Organization in the room by directing the pleas that were coming out of her mouth to him, causing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more as he was serenaded by the desperate words and pleas that were coming out of the lips of the beautiful young actress, “please…please don’t do this, please…please…please…,” she said, and it was obvious to the Don that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
Perhaps if Natalie had realized that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to further stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of not only the Don but also the other men who are with him at that moment, then she would have gone out of her way to make sure that the sounds that are coming out of her lips at that moment would not be the ones that are coming out of her lips.
Despite how loud the protesting and pleading sounds that were coming out of the lips of Natalie at that moment may be, there was no way that she could have convinced any of the men that were carrying her to let her go, or at least, that would be the case until they reached the point where they were supposed to go in the first place. The Don kept his gaze focused toward the direction of his trainee at that moment, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment was as wide as possible even as more pleading and protesting sounds escaped from the lips of the young actress, and he could not help but remark to himself that the sounds that are coming out of her mouth was making it more and more difficult for the figurative dam that was holding back his release.
“Ah!” a particularly loud protesting scream escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, and the Don would have to admit that it was more than enough to force him out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into at that moment. Even if that was the case, however, the Don simply allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen, before he then focused his attention toward the direction of Natalie, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he watched her being strapped on the contraption that was in the middle of the room.
Cuffs were placed on her ankles and wrists, and after that was accomplished, a system of pulleys and chains connected to the cuffs that she was now wearing compelled her to move into a spread-eagled position, and the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment turned to outright screams, a few moments later, even as she realized what kind of position it was that she was being compelled to take.
If it was possible, the smile that the Don was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more as he then remarked to himself that the protesting sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Natalie at that moment would pick up a notch or two once she had realized what the actual position that she was supposed to be in was, and even the trainer cannot stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even as that thought entered the forefront of his mind. 
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie, a few moments later, compelled the Don to turn his attention toward her direction, and the trainer would readily admit that he could not help but place a surprised expression on his face at that moment when he realized that she was looking in his direction at that moment. While it was true that no words escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman at that moment, the expression that she was wearing was the only thing that the Don needed to see for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking, and indeed, before he could follow up with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of Natalie.
He was already looking in her direction at that moment, hence, there was no need for him to turn his gaze anywhere else, and if he were being honest, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was grateful that such was the case, after all, while it was true that no words escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, the expression that she was wearing 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.
From the look that appeared on her pretty face at that moment, it was obvious that Natalie had also found it surprising that he had turned his attention toward her direction at that moment that he did, but even if that was the case, within another moment or two, she was already pushing sounds out of her mouth, and while it was true that the sounds that she was making at that moment were not coherent words, the sounds that she was making was still more than enough to tell him just what kind of words would have escaped from her lips if she was able to.
Indeed, the Don was soon forced out of the reverie that was brought about by thinking about the words that were soon going to come out of the mouth of Natalie that he could not help but place a surprised expression on his face, a few moments later, when she allowed words to escape from her lips, “Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and again, it was quite obvious from the expression that she was wearing that she would have allowed more pleading words to escape from her lips if she had the opportunity. Indeed, because he was looking in her direction at that moment, the Don could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she would have wanted to say far more than what it was that she had already said.
In response to the desperation that his trainee was showing at that moment, the Don inclined his head toward her while keeping his gaze focused toward her, and he was sure that the expression of trepidation that she was wearing on her face at that moment intensified, a few moments later, when she realized that he was now walking toward where she was restrained. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, Natalie allowed more whimpers to escape from her lips, but even if that expression that she was now wearing was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would have wanted to say something at that moment, he cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips.
“Are you looking forward to the beginning of your new life as a living, breathing sex object, Rape-Sponge?” he asked her, and even he would have to admit that he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment would have caused her no small amount of discomfort at merely hearing it. The Don had to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment when he saw the expression that appeared on her face, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what the meaning behind the tone that had escaped from his lips at that moment was.
In response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, Natalie schooled the expression that she was wearing. It was clear from the way that she tensed at that moment that she wanted to attack him, but even if that was the case, she soon replaced that expression with a more submissive one, and that extended even to the tone that she used as she suddenly allowed pleading words to escape from her lips.
“Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, after another second or two, she was already pushing more words out of her mouth, and this time, she was making promises that the Don knew she would not be able to fulfill.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that even if she intended fulfill that promise that she was now making, it was not as if her cooperation was needed for the men around her to get what they want from her, and indeed, the smile that was on the face of the trainer widened even more, a few moments later, as he then remarked to himself that most of the men who are inside the room at that moment would prefer it if Natalie did not want what it was that they are about to do to her.
“Please, Sir, please this Rape-Sponge would do anything else that you want her to do, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, and the Don could not help but remark to himself that she was already desperately begging the way that she was supposed to beg even if she does not know what the next evolution was going to be. The smile that the trainer was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he then remarked to himself that the desperate pleas that would escape from the lips of Natalie would be more spectacular when she learns what it was that she was about to go through, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he focused on the present for the time being.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, causing a whimper to escape from the lips of the beautiful young woman, and that sound that she made was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would have pushed more words out of her mouth at that moment. Of course, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment would be something that only she would know, after all, the Don cut her off at that moment. 
“You’re supposed to be excited for this new stage of your life, Rape-Sponge,” the Don said, and as those words escaped from his lips, he made his way toward where she was restrained, such that by the time that he had finished speaking he was already standing in front of her. 
A whimper escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, and the sound that she made was the only thing that he needed to hear from her for him to be sure that she was afraid. He added to the trepidation and fear that she was feeling at that moment when he then placed his right hand against her face, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make it appear as if he was being gentle at that moment, he knew for a fact that the action that he had taken at that moment added to the trepidation that Natalie was feeling, after all, it was that obvious from the expression that she was wearing on her visage.
Natalie parted her lips a that moment, an expression appearing on her face that told him that she was determined to push words out of her mouth, but in the end, whatever it was that the beautiful young actress would have wanted to say, it was something that only she would know, because the Don cut off whatever it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment as he then asked, “Are you wondering why we haven’t gagged you yet?” 
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 her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already pushing more words out of his mouth, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment added to the trepidation that Natalie was feeling at that moment, “It’s because we want to hear you scream,” he said, and as he had expected, in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that appeared on the face of Natalie was one of unriddled horror.
After another moment or two, the expression that she was wearing changed to reflect the fact that she was about to push more words out of her mouth yet again, but it was also at that moment that her world turned upside down, quite literally, as the pulleys that were connected to the chains that were, in turn, connected to the cuffs around her wrists and ankles interchanged. A protesting scream escaped from the lips of Natalie in response to what was happening, but the Don did note that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were not as loud as he would have expected, though he did push the disappointment that he was feeling out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later.
In any case, the Don was sure that Natalie was already thinking about what it was that she was going to be made to do while she was in the position that she was now in, and while it was true that he cannot read her mind, he was still more than willing to lay down odds that she was now thinking that she was going to be made to suck his cock. 
The position that she was in at that moment would have given her that impression as well, after all, the position that she was in meant that her face was level with her crotch. If he were being honest, however, the Don would have to admit that he was sure that Natalie would have already started begging him for permission to suck his cock if sucking his cock at that moment meant that she would be spared from what this evolution was going to be, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the trainer would have to admit that he did not bother to stop the smile that he was wearing on his face from widening even more.
“I have enjoyed our time together, Rape-Sponge,” the Don suddenly said, and while it was true that he cannot see the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment, the Don was sure that she was now wearing a confused expression. Perhaps the expression that she was wearing would have also told him that she was preparing to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but in the end, even if she would have wanted to say something at that moment, he still cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips, “But, sadly, like all good things, our time together has come to an end.”
He heard the sound that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, and while it was possible that she meant for that sound to mean something else, the trainer would have to admit that he could not help but conclude that the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment was one of relief. He wondered if it was because she interpreted the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment to mean that she was being released, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Don allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more.
“Like all slaves of our Organization, you have to be branded,” the Don suddenly said, and at almost the same time that he finished pushing the words out of his mouth, he stepped to the side, allowing the Smith to then take his position in front of the upside down Natalie, and because he was no longer standing in front of the beautiful young woman, the Don had no problem seeing the expression that appeared on the face of Natalie at that moment, with the trainer soon remarking to himself that, of course, the expression that would be on the face of Natalie at that moment would be one of horror.
“Please…please no, please…please…,” she said, and there was no denying just how desperate she was at that moment. Of course, the desperation that she was displaying at that moment was obvious, and it caused the smile that was on the face of the Don to widen. It was a shame that she could not see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, but it was not as if he could proceed with that particular line of thought, as it was at that moment that the Smith then proceeded with the task that he was brought in for.
There was no way that Natalie would have been able to see what the Smith was doing at that moment, but even if that was the case, she must have realized that things are now proceeding, but rather than allow more pleading words to escape from her lips, the only thing that she did at that moment was to scream, with the sounds coming out of her lips loud and shrill enough that even those who were doing something else at that moment would have been forced to turn their attention toward her direction.
Of course, even if the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were as loud as it was, it would not have changed anything, and indeed, the Don was sure that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment only stoked the figurative flames of lust that were burning between the loins of the men who are around them, and the Don was sure that those figurative flames burned even more, a few moments later, when the beautiful young actress allowed even more protesting screams to escape from her lips as a result of the Smith touching part of the womanhood of Natalie, with the Don then asking himself if the beautiful actress had even realized what the significance of the Smith touching that part of her body was.
The Don shook his head at that moment as he then told himself that it was unlikely that Natalie knew what the meaning behind the action that the Smith had taken was, though he then shook his head even as he returned to the present, just in time to watch as the Smith then said, “Welcome to your new life of slavery, Natalie,” at the same time that he pushed the business end of a brand against that part of the womanhood of Natalie that he touched earlier, though again, the Don doubted that Natalie would have realized that such was the case, after all, she was busy screaming even as the Smith branded her.
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