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He certainly did not need to turn his attention toward the direction of the young woman who was following behind him for him to be sure that the expression that she was wearing on her visage at that moment would be the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to be in this place. Still, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that it would have been more remarkable if the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment had been different from the one that he was already imagining on her face at that moment. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to stop himself from turning his attention toward the direction of the young woman who was following behind him. Though it was true that he was able to stop himself from turning her attention toward the direction behind him, he was unable to stop himself from widening the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face. However, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that it would not have mattered even if the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment had widened, after all, it was not as if she could see the expression that he was now wearing. As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, but again, he refrained from turning his attention toward the direction of the woman who was behind him, preferring instead to keep his attention focused toward the direction of where they are headed.
The Equestrian would have to admit that a part of him would have wanted to say something at that moment, but he refrained from doing so as he simply kept his mouth shut. As the seconds passed, he would have to admit that not even he was sure of what it was that he would have said at that moment, prompting him to shake his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – so that he could then return to the present.
When he did return to the present, a few moments later, the first thing that he noticed would be the seemingly endless corridor that stretched in front of him, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more, though again, he refrained from turning his attention toward the direction of where the young woman who was following after him was. 
At the same time, he noted to himself that the illusion that this corridor that they were now in was endless should be affecting the young woman who was following behind him, and because that was the case, the part of him that had been cautioning him against turning his attention toward the direction of where the young woman in question was finally gave in, prompting the Equestrian to then turn his gaze toward her, and if it was possible, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened as he finally saw the expression that was on the face of the woman in question.
That was true even if the Equestrian had already told himself that the expression that would be on the face of Natalie at that moment would be the only thing that he would have needed to see for him to be sure of just how much she did not want to be in this place that she was now in, and as he confirmed his earlier suspicions, he would have to admit that the amusement that he was feeling increased slightly. Even if that was the case, however, there was no change in the expression that was written on the face of the young actress, and because that was the case, he concluded that she did not realize that the expression of amusement that was on his face had increased.
He inclined his head toward the direction of Natalie at that moment, and as he had expected, the action that he had taken was more than enough to cause an expression of trepidation to appear on the pretty face of the young woman. After another moment or two, Natalie changed the expression that she was wearing to make it clear that she was about to push words out of her mouth, but whether she would have wanted to beg him about the pain that he was sure she was feeling from her hands and knees because he made her crawl on them, or if it was because of something else, the Equestrian would have to admit that he was not certain.
It was not as if he kept his attention focused toward her direction for as long as possible, and after another moment or two, he once more inclined his head toward her – and as he had expected, it caused more trepidation to be reflected upon the pretty face of Natalie – before he then made a show of turning his gaze away from her, and it was only after he had turned his gaze away from he that she allowed a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, with those, sounds the only thing that the Equestrian needed to hear for him to be sure that she was asking him to return his gaze toward her direction, but even if that was the case, it was not as if the Equestrian was going to do what it was that Natalie was asking for, and that would have applied even if she were to push actual words out of her mouth at that moment.
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to keep his attention focused toward the direction of the beautiful young woman at that moment so that he could study not only the expression that she was wearing on her pretty face but also how she was clothed – or rather, not clothed – at that moment. While it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more, he once more refrained from turning his gaze toward the direction of the beautiful young woman, even as he told himself that he already knew what it was that she was wearing even if he did not turn his gaze toward her.
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, the Equestrian would readily admit to feeling no small amount of amusement at that moment even as he remarked to himself that the only thing that Natalie was wearing at that moment would be the black collar around her neck. There was also a leash attached to the front of that collar, but even if that was the case, the Equestrian had refrained from grabbing the same and using it to half-lead, half-drag Natalie toward their destination.
That meant that the beautiful young woman was following after him at that moment without him having to force her to, or at least, without him having to resort to using physical means to do so, because the Equestrian was sure that if he were to ask Natalie if she wanted to crawl after him toward wherever it was that they are heading, she would have answered in the negative, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
He wondered how Natalie would react if he were to tell her that the evolution that they were heading toward at that moment would see her allowed to wear clothes, albeit it would be the kind of clothes that would make those who were seeing her wonder what it was that she was hiding beneath the fabric that she would be forced to wear. Of course, 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 even more as he remarked to himself that he might as well tell her what the evolution that they are headed toward would entail, prompting him to then shake his head as he told himself that there was no need for him to do that.
The sigh that escaped from the lips of the Equestrian at that moment was not entirely theatrical on the part of the trainer and if pressed, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have preferred for that sound to not have escaped from her lips, but since it had already escaped from her lips at that moment, it was not as if he could take it back, and in the end, he simply told himself that there was no need for his thoughts to linger upon such a though because it was obvious that Natalie did not even realize that he had allowed that sound to escape from his lips.
He resumed walking forward at that moment, and while it was true that another whimper escaped from the lips of Natalie – which was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to hear for him to be sure that she was asking him to return his gaze toward her direction – it was not as if that would b enough to make the Equestrian turn his attention toward her direction, though it was enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and he had to ask himself if she would have preferred it if he were to fix his gaze toward her direction while he was still wearing that look on his face.
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a part of him that would have wanted to do just that, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he quickened the pace, and judging from the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie – as well as the fact that he could sense that the distance between them had not been increasing – it was obvious that she was following after him, even though it was true that there was also a part of her that was asking him to slow down.
Of course, if it was up to him, the Equestrian would have done the opposite of what it was that Natalie was asking for, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he realized that they had already reached their destination.
The door that he found himself standing in front of at that moment was as non-descript as it could be, composed only of one flat, smooth surface that had four numbers stenciled in front of it. For most people, the Equestrian knew, the numbers stenciled on the front of the same would be the first thing that they would pay attention to, and the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian widened even more as he then remarked to himself that most people would make a mistake, because the numbers that were placed in front of the door was completely random, and anyone would have realized that such was the case if they were to consider the numbers that were placed on the front of the other doors that were beside this one.
While it was true that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore, the Equestrian would readily admit that the amusement that he felt intensified – and it was not just a slight intensification – as he then told himself that the numbers were there to confuse anyone who was not aware of how the numbering system works, and given how the only ones who do not know how the system works would be the trainees, he could not help but remind himself that it was meant to confuse only them.
There was no smile on the face of the Equestrian when he turned his attention toward the direction of Natalie a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, and he certainly did not need to see the expression that the young woman was wearing on her face for him to know that she did not expect him to turn his gaze toward her direction, which was why the Equestrian pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then inclined his head toward the direction of Natalie. 
The beautiful young woman flinched at that moment, schooling the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that the Equestrian would have needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to say something, but before she could say anything, the Equestrian cut her off with the words that escaped from his lips as he then asked her, “Do you have any idea what is waiting at the other side of this door?” and he made sure that he was focusing his attention toward her direction when he asked that question.
As he had expected, in response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, the only response that Natalie could have given him would be a series of whimpers, but since that was what he was expecting from her, the Equestrian reacted to the sounds that she had made by simply allowing the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and because he was looking in her direction at that moment, it was impossible for her to not have seen the look that he was now wearing on his face, which would probably explain the expression that appeared on her face, a few moments later.
That expression that had appeared on the face of Natalie at that moment was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to know what it was that she was thinking, and because that was the case, he knew that there was no point in waiting for her to say anything, preferring instead to turn his gaze back toward the direction of the door before he then made a show of wrapping his fingers around the handle of the door in preparation to sliding the same open.
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a reason that he went out of his way to put up a show with the things that he had just done, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened at that moment even as he remarked to himself that it would appear that his decision to put up a show bore fruit, and that was made manifest with the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie.
The sounds that escaped from the lips of the young actress at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was afraid of him opening the door, and that thought was still at the forefront of his mind before he was forced to return to the present even as the whimpers that were coming out of the lips of Natalie increased in volume. Before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Equestrian had already turned his attention toward the direction of the beautiful young woman, and it was at that moment that he was looking in her direction that Natalie parted her lips so that she could push pleading words out of her mouth.
“Sir, please…please…,” she said, and the Equestrian would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Equestrian would have needed to see for him to be sure that she would have pushed more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment if she was able to, something that he was then able to confirm, a few moments later because it was not as if he stopped her from pushing words out of her mouth, she was able to add. “Please…please…please…,” and again, it was clear to him that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment if she was allowed to.
It was not as if the sounds that were coming out of the lips of Natalie at that moment were causing him irritation. Indeed, if he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature, and he was certain that the expression that he was wearing on his face changed to reflect that such was the case. 
The Equestrian was sure that it was the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment that caused the whimper that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, and he was also sure that the sound that she had made was her way of begging him not to open the door. 
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment to widen even as he inclined his head toward her direction, and the action that he had taken at that moment should be the only thing that she needed to see for her to know that he is not going to give her what it was that she was asking for. Of course, even if she had not realized that such was the case, the next course of action that he took should be more than enough for her to realize what it was that he wanted to tell her, for while it was true that he did not bother to push words out of his mouth, it was at that moment that he focused his attention toward the direction of the door.
The Equestrian had turned his attention slowly enough that he was able to see the expression that had formed on the face of the beautiful young woman, and a moment or two after he saw the expression that had appeared on her face, he could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that the action that he had taken was the right course of action. 
Natalie looked as if she was about to push words out of her mouth at that moment, but before she could say whatever it was that she wanted to say that moment, the Equestrian cut her off with the next words that escaped from his lips even as he opened the door, “We have a lot of people waiting for you at the other side of this door,” he said, and as he had expected, she allowed a series of loud protesting whimpers to escape from her lips in response to the words that he had uttered and the action that he had taken.
While those sounds were coming out of the lips of the beautiful young woman, the Equestrian grabbed the other end of the leash, and he would readily admit that part of the reason that he had taken the action that he had taken at that moment was that he was sure that Natalie would have to be compelled to enter into the room. That was made more poignant, a few moments later, when the Equestrian found himself dragging Natalie toward the direction of the room, and as he did so, the protesting sounds that were coming out of her lips increased in volume.
Perhaps she was hoping that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment would be enough to convince him to spare her from what was coming next, but if he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that the sounds that she was producing at that moment only made him want to abuse her more, and the smirk that appeared on his face at that moment should be more than enough to inform Natalie that such was the case.
“Are you not excited to see the people who are waiting for you, Rape-Sponge?” he asked, but even if he did not ask the question that he had asked at that moment he only needed to see the expression that she was wearing for him to know what the answer that she would have given him would be. 
That, however, was something that caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen before he then inclined his head toward her direction at the same time that he pulled hard on the end of the leash that he was holding. In the end, the only thing that Natalie could do was to allow a series of protesting sounds to escape from her lips, but again, the sounds that she made were only something that caused the amusement that the Equestrian was feeling to intensify, and he was sure that his trainee would have realized that such was the case because of the next words that escaped from his lips.
“They took time out of their busy schedule to meet with you,” he said, and even he would have to admit that he went out of his way to sound as if he was admonishing her at that moment, “The least that you could do is to be enthusiastic when meeting them.”
He might not have seen the expression that Natalie was wearing on her pretty face at that moment, but the sounds that she produced were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she would rather be anywhere but the place that she had now found herself in. The Equestrian pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at that moment before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, and naturally, the words that he uttered were intended for the young woman whose leash he was holding, “I am sure that you recognize some of the things in here.”
The Equestrian did not need to turn his attention toward the direction of the face of Natalie for him to be sure that she was wearing an expression on her visage that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to look, but the gasp that escaped from her lips, a few moments later, was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she had realized that she had no choice but to obey the order that she was given, and she looked around.
That gasp that escaped from the lips of Natalie was also the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that, as he had expected, she had recognized most of the things that were in the room, with another gasp escaping from her lips a few moments later. That particular gasp was such that before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Equestrian found himself already looking in the direction of the beautiful young woman, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that this particular sound that she made was her way of announcing the fact that she recognized the person that she was now looking at, though the on then remarked to himself that it would not have been surprising.
By the time he had focused his attention toward the direction of Natalie at that moment, the first thing that the Equestrian noticed was that she was looking in the direction of a particular person, and again, he could not help but remark to himself that, of course, the young actress would be looking in the direction of this particular person, after all, not only is he famous, but he is sure that Natalie, like many of her colleagues in the acting industry, had dreamed of working with this particular man in their profession, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the trainer allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
“Did you ever think that you would be working with this particular director in your career, Rape-Sponge?” he asked her, and he made sure that the tone that he used at that moment would have given her the impression that he was truly curious about the answer to the question that he had asked.
If he were being honest, however, the Equestrian would have to admit that he was anything but interested in the answer that Natalie would have given him because she would be forced to work with the man in question whether she wanted to or not, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he inclined his head toward her direction before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “I bet you didn’t think that he would be part of this outfit before,” and when she turned her gaze toward his direction so that she could display the expression that she was now wearing on her face, the Equestrian allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen even more.
The look that was on the face of Natalie at that moment 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, but in the end, whatever it was that the young actress would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, they were both distracted by the arrival of the director, prompting both Natalie and the Equestrian to turn their attention toward the direction of the man in question, though not before the Equestrian had noted the expression that appeared on the face of his trainee, after all, it was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she would rather that the director had not approved them at all.
“I cannot tell you how much I am looking forward to this shoot,” the man said as he shook hands with the Equestrian, and while it was true that the director had turned his attention toward the direction of Natalie at that moment, there was nothing in the expression that he was wearing at that moment that would have given anyone the impression that he was particularly interested in whatever it was that the young actress would have wanted to say at that moment.
Indeed, the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that she had already realized that whenever the director would turn his attention toward her direction, what he was seeing was not an actress, but a piece of meat, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian would have to admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened even more.
“I am sure that you can make her do whatever it is that you want her to do, my friend,” the Equestrian said as he turned his gaze back toward the direction of the director, and if pressed, the trainer would have to admit that he went out of his way to make the tone that he was using as amused as possible because he knew that it would affect what Natalie was feeling at that moment, something that he was then able to confirm, a few moments later, thanks to the series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie.
“I am sure, but we best get her ready for the task at hand first,” the director said, and again, he was looking in the direction of the Equestrian when those words escaped from his lips, which should reinforce the notion that the opinion of Natalie does not matter. 
The Equestrian turned his gaze toward the direction of his trainee at that moment, and he had to stop himself from widening the smile that he was wearing on his face that moment even as he noted the panicked expression that had appeared on the face of the young actress. She turned her attention toward his direction a few moments later, schooling the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that she was about to push pleading words out of her mouth.
While it was true that there was a part of him that was curious as to what it was that she would have wanted to say at that moment, in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, after all, it was at that moment that she was forced to think about something else as it was at that moment that one of the other men inside the room approached her.
A protesting sound escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment even as the man in question dragged her toward the direction of one corner of the room, but while it was true that there was a part of him that would have wanted to see where it was that Natalie was being dragged toward, the Equestrian chose instead to keep his attention focused toward the direction of his colleague, and after another moment or two, he inclined his head toward her before he then said, “I heard that you would be directing another movie that is expected to break records,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if the other man had a chance to say anything before the Equestrian was speaking again, “its no wonder most of these slaves cannot believe it when they see you directing these videos.”
The director allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the Equestrian. While it was true that some silence descended between the two of them at that moment, it was not the kind of silence that lasted for long, and after another moment or two, the director was already pushing words out of his mouth.
“I have always enjoyed my tasks for the Organization, even if I did not qualify to join the Order of Archons,” he said, and there was not even the faintest hint of irritation in the tone that he had used when he said that, though the reason for that was made clear, a few moments later, as he then added, “to be honest, I do not want the responsibilities that they have taken for themselves.”
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that it was at that moment that he could not help but turn his attention toward the direction of his friend even as he thought about what it was that he had said. While it was true that the members of the Order of Archons are granted privileges that ordinary members of the Organization are not granted, it was also true that the responsibilities that they have been given are grave.
He would have continued to think about the men who are members of that exclusive fraternity when the Equestrian was forced to return to the present even as a series of protesting screams escaped from the lips of Natalie, and before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the Equestrian had already turned his attention toward the direction of the actress in question.
It was also at that moment that the director allowed words to escape from his lips, and as the Equestrian had expected, the words that escaped from the lips of his friend were about Natalie, as he then said, “It seems that we have a wild one this time,” before he then allowed sounds of amusement to escape from his lips, though given the distances involved, the Equestrian would have to admit that he was not certain if Natalie had even heard the words that had escaped from the lips of the director.
Rather than answer the words that had escaped from the lips of his friend right away, the Equestrian instead focused his attention toward the direction of Natalie, with the smile on his face widening as he noted the ridiculously pink ballerina costume that she was now wearing. Even the distances involved at that moment did not prevent the Equestrian from remarking to himself that the bodice of the costume must be tighter than what Natalie was used to, after all, he had no problem seeing how very nook and cranny of her body was exposed because of the skin-tight costume that she was wearing, something that he was sure Natalie would have already realized.
More importantly, the costume that Natalie was wearing at that moment allowed the Equestrian to focus his attention on the erect nipples of the beautiful young woman, and at the same time that he felt his cock twitch, he could not help but widen the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face as he focused his attention toward her. It was for that reason that, a few moments later, the Equestrian inclined his head toward her direction at the same time that he pushed words out of his mouth and, naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended for his trainee. 
“You look good in that costume, Rape-Sponge,” the Equestrian said, and as he had expected, Natalie turned her attention toward his direction.
The expression that she was wearing faltered at that moment when she realized that he had used that demeaning nickname that he had given her, and by all rights, he should have pointed that out to her, but at the same time, the Equestrian told himself that there was no need for that, after all, the expression that appeared on the face of Natalie at that moment was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she had realized what it was that he was thinking, and besides, there are other things that Natalie would have to worry about, something that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when more members of the staff converged around her.
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that as he looked in the direction of his trainee at that moment, he could not help but remark to himself that what was happening around Natalie did not seem as if it was out of place in a movie set. Indeed, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the series of words that escaped from the lips of the director confirmed to the Equestrian that such was indeed the case as he then said, “This is not so different from an actual move set, though this place is quieter.”
The smile that appeared on the face of the director at that moment was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that his friend was thinking about something else, but it was not as if he had the chance to follow through with that particular train of thought as, after another moment or two, the director then added, “Of course, this place also has better incentives, which is why I bring only the most loyal of my subordinates here,” before he then inclined his head toward a specific direction, wordlessly telling the Equestrian that he should turn his gaze toward that direction.
Before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, the trainer had turned his attention in that direction, and the smile that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that the set where the shooting was going to take place was made to resemble a ballet studio, complete with floor-to-ceiling mirrors. He supposed that he should have realized that this would be the kind of studio that the director would have in mind from the moment that he saw the skin-tight ballerina costume that Natalie was forced to put on, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already turned his attention back toward the direction of the young woman in question.
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that not even he was sure what it was that the men tell the trainees to make them act like how they are supposed to, but while it was true that there was a part of him that could not help but be curious about that, he pushed away that curiosity from the forefront of his mind as he then watched as Natalie was practically marched toward the direction of the center of the set while wearing an expression on her pretty face that was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that she did not want to obey the order that she was given.
Again, there was a part of him that could not help but be curious about what it was that the men had told her that had compelled her to obey, but before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of Natalie, prompting him to turn his gaze toward her direction just in time to watch as she was then left in the middle of the stage, though he did note that the expression that she was wearing at that moment was still the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was still thinking of what to say or do to convince the men around her to spare her from what was coming.
Of course, the fact that she had already been led to the center of the set was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that she already knew just what it was that she was supposed to do, and he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen when she turned her attention – and the expression that she was wearing on her visage was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that it was by pure inadvertence that she turned her gaze toward his direction at that moment – toward his direction, prompting her to flinch before she then parted her lips, an action that told him that she was about to push words out of her mouth.
As determined as Natalie was to say something at that moment, however, in the end, whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would be something that only she would know, as it was at that moment that the director then called for her attention, and while it was true that there might have been a part of Natalie that would have wanted to rebel, the expression that appeared on her face at that moment was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to see for him to be sure that she had already realized just how futile such an action was going to be.
Still, she soon schooled the expression that she was wearing so that she was giving him an expression that could not be interpreted as anything other than her pleading with him, and the trainer would have to admit that the impression that he got at that moment was that she was preparing to push more words out of her mouth, but whatever it was that she would have wanted to say would, in the end, be something that only she would know.
It was the words that escaped from the lips of the director that had cut off whatever it was that Natalie would have wanted to say at that moment, and if he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that the words that escaped from the lips of his friend had also startled him, as the director then said, “I am sure that you would do what you were told to do, Rape-Sponge,” and there was nothing in the tone that he used – or in the expression that appeared on his face after he had finished speaking – that would have given anyone the impression that he was just having fun with her. 
The expression that he was wearing was the only thing that anyone would have needed to see for them to be sure that he was serious with the words that had escaped from his lips, and the Equestrian focused his attention toward the direction of his trainee intending to see the look that was on the face of the young actress, though at the same time that he did so, the director called for the shoot to begin as he then commanded, “Action!”
In response to the words that had escaped from the lips of the director, the look that was on the face of Natalie faltered, and if he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that it was possible that Natalie would have refused to do what it was that she was supposed to do. Barely a moment after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, however, the beautiful actress forced a smile to appear on her face before she twirled, causing the skirt that she was wearing to lift itself slightly, though that was still more than enough to make it obvious to anyone who was watching – and there would be a lot of people watching – that she was not wearing anything underneath that skirt.
Before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, the Equestrian had to pause even as Natalie allowed words to escape from her lips, and even the trainer would have to compliment her acting skills at that moment because there was nothing about the tone that she was using or the expression that had appeared on her face at that moment that would have given anyone who was watching Natalie the impression that she was being forced to do what it was that she was doing at that moment.
“Good day, Sirs,” she said, “my name is Natalie Portman, and I had been brought here to give you pleasure,” and it was only at that moment that she faltered, though the Equestrian was sure that what she did at that moment was something that would only add to her charm, and he was sure that the Archons would agree with him. As with before, however, before he could follow through with that line of thought, he was forced to return to the present even as more words escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress.
“My trainers have judged that I am about to complete my basic training,” and while it was true that she paused at that moment, that was only so that she could focus on lifting the hem of the skirt that she was wearing, once more revealing that she was not wearing anything under the skirt. She might have allowed the skirt to fall back into place, a few moments later, but she was soon pushing more words out of her mouth as she then said, “By tradition, only my Master may complete my training.”
Once more, Natalie faltered after allowing those words to escape from her lips, but again, the Equestrian was sure that the Archons would have found that even more charming. Once more, before he could follow through with that particular train of thought, the trainer was forced to return to the present even as Natalie finally worked on the top that she was wearing, with the young actress soon pushing the straps of the top that she was wearing to the side so that, a few moments later, those straps slipped off her shoulders, pulling the dress that she was wearing to the floor and revealing her breasts to the cameras that were pointed toward her.
He was sure that there was a part of her that could not help but be embarrassed by what it was that she had done, and coupled with the fact that she was just being forced to do what it was that she was doing at that moment, he told himself that it would have been understandable if she were to refuse to continue with the task at hand. 
Even if that was the case, however, the Equestrian could not bring himself to remark that it was a testament to her professionalism that she simply continued with what it was that she was doing, after all, even if she were to stop at that moment, she would just be forced to continue, and as Natalie pressed her breasts together with both of her hands while facing toward the camera, he remarked to himself that it would probably be better if the young actress had faltered at that very moment, after all, he was sure that the Archons would have preferred her being forced to complete the task that she was given, and they would have wanted to see that on tape. 
The Equestrian was forced out of the reverie that he had not even realized he had fallen into, a few moments later, as the beautiful young actress allowed more words to escape from her lips, and as he had expected, she went out of her way to make the tone that she was using as seductive as possible even as she then asked while looking in the direction of the camera, “Please, Sir, won’t you please buy me and make me your living plaything?”
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