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He did not need to see the expression that was written on the face of the woman who was with him at that moment for him to know that she was wearing an expression of fear and trepidation on her face. If he were being honest, he would have to admit that he also did not need to ask her anything for him to be sure that she was keeping that expression on her face specifically because she needed him to turn his attention toward her and display the expression that she was now wearing. It would be her way of begging him to grant her some reprieve from whatever it was that he was planning on doing to her. Still, a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that the expression that would be on her face at that moment would have served only to cause the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature.
That smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened – and he certainly did not need a mirror for him to know that such was the case – as he then remarked to himself that if the beautiful woman who was with him at that moment would have seen the expression that he was now wearing, then she would have realized the futility of trying to beg him to grant her some reprieve, and a moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he turned his attention toward the direction of where his trainee was. If it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he then remarked to himself that, of course, she would not have been able to see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, because she was not even looking at him.
The Equestrian shook his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken, after all, it was not as if his trainee could have seen the action that he had taken at that moment given where she was looking – before he then remarked to himself that her reaction was the same as any other woman that he had brought to this place before. The smile that he was wearing on his face did not widen anymore at that moment, but if he were to be asked at that moment, he would have to admit that the amusement that he was feeling increased at that moment.
Even if it was true that Natalie was looking away from him at that moment, he still would have been more than happy to lay down the odds that the expression that was on the face of the beautiful actress at that moment would be horror and trepidation. Indeed, at that very moment, he could not help but remark to himself that he would go so far as to claim that he could tell what it was that she was thinking at that moment, though with another shake of his head – and one more, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – the Equestrian could not help but remark to himself that it was not as if it was that difficult for him to guess what it was that Natalie was thinking.
He turned his attention slightly away from Natalie, focusing instead on what it was that she was looking at, but with another shake of his head – and this time, it was a mental action – he told himself that he could not see what it was that his trainee was looking at that moment, though it was not as if he could not hear what it was that Natalie was looking at. Once more, he felt the amusement that he was feeling increase without the corresponding increase on the smile that he was wearing on his face, and he could not help but admit that he was now wondering what the people who were on the dance floor at the first floor of this club would think if they were to see a movie star peering at them from a verandah overlooking the dance floor.
This time, the smile that the Equestrian was wearing on his face widened as he considered the design of the club that they had found themselves in. The first floor of this establishment was what one might have expected from such an establishment, and is the place where most people gathered, though the interior of the place itself was arranged as an inverted pyramid with five floors, and the higher that one went, the more important they are, the higher they are in the VIP list, or at least, that was what the management of the club liked to say.
At that moment, the Equestrian found himself on the fourth floor of the club, overlooking everything from the ground floor to the third, and for a few moments, he could not help but remark to himself that there was something to be said about him, a relatively high ranking member of the Organization, being stuck on the fourth floor rather than the fifth, but he then shook his head – and again, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – the Equestrian reminded himself that only the members of the Order of Archons are allowed on the highest floor. 
In any case, the trainer soon told himself that he had been on the highest floor of this club before, and he then remarked to himself that the only thing that differed between the floor that he was on right now and the highest floor would be what those at the highest floor can see. 
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian allowed a sigh to escape from his lips, and while it was true that he intended for that sound that had escaped from his lips to be quiet, it would appear that he failed in that regard, as it was at that moment that Natalie turned her attention toward his direction. Of course, the Equestrian would have to remark to himself that it might have been just mere coincidence that she turned her attention toward him at that moment, but the trainer was still more than happy to take advantage of the fact that she was now looking in his direction and he allowed the smile that he was wearing to widen.
The hiss 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 she was afraid of the reason that he turned his attention toward her direction at that moment, though after another moment or so, she changed the expression that she was wearing so that it was the only thing that the trainer needed to see for him to be sure that Natalie would have pushed words out of her mouth at that moment. Whatever it was that Natalie would have wanted to say, however, would be something that only she would know, as it would appear that the fact that he was now looking in her direction was more than enough to cause her to pause and reconsider pushing words out of her mouth. 
If he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed that such was the case, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then stood from where he was seated, and as he had expected, when Natalie saw what it was that he was doing, the expression of trepidation that she was wearing on her face became more pronounced, and she once more placed an expression on her visage that was the only thing that he needed to see for him to be sure that she was reconsidering pushing words out of her mouth, though in the end, it would appear that she had come to the same conclusion as she had earlier.
He inclined his head toward her direction at that moment, with the Equestrian then remarking to himself that he undertook the action that he did because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling, though, after another moment or two, the Equestrian pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then started to walk toward the direction of the railings that marked the perimeter of this space that they are now in, and while he was walking toward that direction, he made sure that he kept his gaze focused toward the direction of Natalie because he knew that it would add to the trepidation that she was feeling at that moment.
Indeed, a series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment, but again, if she was expecting him to suddenly develop pity for her at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, after all, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to add fuel to the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment. 
As Natalie could see the expression that he was wearing at that moment, there was no doubt that she at least had an idea of what it was that he was thinking at that moment, and that was perhaps the reason behind the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, after all, the sounds that she made at that moment was her way of begging him to turn his attention toward her direction, though the Equestrian did not do what it was that she was asking for.
He finally reached the edge of the space that they were in, and he was deliberate when he placed his hands on the said rails, at the same time that he turned his attention toward the direction of Natalie, while it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, the expression that he was wearing should be more than enough to tell Natalie that he wants her to turn her gaze toward the direction of his face, something which the young actress did, a few moments later. 
The Equestrian waited until Natalie was looking in his direction before he then inclined his head toward the direction of the crowd on the first floor, though he made sure that he was looking in the direction of the young actress when he did that. While it was true that no words escaped from his lips at that moment, he could tell that Natalie had realized what it was that he wanted her to do, and she informed him that such was the case through the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
Of course, she soon turned her attention toward the direction that he wanted her to turn her gaze toward, but as she did so, she allowed another whimper – and this one was louder than the earlier ones, making it distinct – to escape from her lips. As he watched her turn her gaze toward that direction, finally parted his lips so that he could push words out of his mouth, “Do you think half of them are aware of what goes on at this level?” he asked.
As he had expected, Natalie turned her attention toward the direction of his face in response to the words that had escaped from his lips, but because she preferred to allow a whimper to escape from her lips at that moment rather than actual words, it meant that the next words that echoed around the room that they are in escaped from the lips of the Equestrian as he then said, “Of course, they are not aware of it, just as they are not aware that we own and operate this facility,” and in response to the words that escaped from his lips, Natalie flinched, allowing the Equestrian an excuse to widen the smile that he was wearing on his face before he motioned for the beautiful actress to move closer to where he was positioned.
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 did not want to comply with the order that she was given, but even if that was the case, she soon moved toward him, and after another moment, the Equestrian had her leaning against the railings yet again. That meant that if anyone were to turn their attention toward the general direction where Natalie was, they would have seen the beautiful actress there, but at almost the same moment that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian told himself that it was unlikely that anyone would have turned their attention toward their direction at that moment.
He allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen at that moment, even as he remarked to himself that anyone who would have turned their attention toward their direction at that moment would have been treated to the sight of the uncomfortable look that appeared on the face of Natalie even as the Equestrian placed one of his hands on her back, and using that as his leverage, he forced her to bend over just a bit more.
As he was doing that, words came out of his mouth, and naturally, what he was saying at that moment was not intended to assuage whatever trepidation it was that the young actress was feeling at that moment. Indeed, he would go so far as to claim that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause as much trepidation as possible for the beautiful actress, “This is a good hunting ground,” he said, “and we find good women here who believe the myth that they are equal to men before we show them the error of their ways through the same training that you are now going through, Rape-Sponge,” and as expected, Natalie whimpered when she heard the words that escaped from his lips at that moment.
The Equestrian certainly gave her something else to be worried about, a few moments later, when he then moved his hand from the small of her back and toward the direction of the cheeks of her ass, and even the trainer would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened. The sounds that were coming out of the lips of Natalie at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was protesting what it was that he was doing, but he ignored the sounds that were coming out of her mouth as he then noted the clothes that the beautiful actress was wearing.
While it was true that Natalie was wearing clothes at that moment, he was sure that even she would have labeled what it was that she was wearing at that moment as clothes that were intended to tantalize rather than conceal, and though it was true that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment did not widen anymore, the Equestrian would have to admit that the amusement that he was feeling at that moment increased considerably.
He took advantage of the fact that the hem of the skirt that Natalie was wearing at that moment was practically a belt to gain access to the folds of her womanhood, and he was assisted in that regard by the fact that Natalie was not wearing a panty. 
As he touched the sensitive pink piece of flesh of Natalie, she allowed a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips, but the trainer was sure that even she would have realized that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, and the Equestrian informed Natalie that such was the case with the action that he had taken as it was at that moment that he inserted two of his fingers into the unwilling womanhood of the beautiful actress.
“Please…please…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just how desperate she was at that moment, but if she was expecting him to be moved to pity because of the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed as, if anything, the desperate pleas that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to make him want to abuse her even more.
He was able to stop himself from making that obvious, however, as he did not bother to increase the pace with which he was ramming his fingers in and out of the womanhood of Natalie, and after another moment or two, he remarked to himself that it was also in his interest to make sure that the sounds that were coming out of her lips are not loud enough so that it would have drowned out the words that next escaped from his lips, and when he did speak, a few moments later, he made sure that it was with a tone that suggested just how amused he was at that moment, as he knew that it would add to the trepidation that the beautiful actress was feeling at that moment.
“Look at them, Rape-Sponge,” the Equestrian said, and at that moment, he turned his attention toward the bar where several young women who looked as if they were alone were seated. Of course, he was not sure if Natalie had turned her attention in that direction, but that did not stop the Equestrian from pushing the next words that escaped from his mouth, as he then said, “Our bartenders tell them to make sure that they keep their eyes on their drinks so that no one can slip anything in them, but those girls are unaware that the true predators are in this place, observing them from this vantage point.”
In response to the words that escaped from the lips of the Equestrian, the beautiful actress whose womanhood he was playing with at that moment allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and the sounds that Natalie produced at that moment were the only thing that the Equestrian needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment. Still, the Equestrian pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind at that moment, even as he then pushed more words out of his mouth, “I wonder if they would consider it an affront that we deem them not worthy enough for our training, or if they would feel relieved if they were to learn that.”
The words that escaped from his lips at that moment were supposed to have an answer, though if he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that he was not sure if Natalie would have realized that such was the case. Whatever it was she was thinking at that moment, however, it was not as if she would have been able to push words out of her mouth at that moment, after all, the Equestrian made sure that such was the case as he then pushed the two fingers that he was using to stimulate her womanhood as deep as possible in her womanhood.
As that was the case, the only sounds that could have escaped from the lips of the beautiful actress at that moment would be a gasp would be her way of protesting what it was that he was doing, but again, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to stoke the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins, leading him to then ask himself if Natalie might have realized that such was the case.
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, however, as he slowly but surely removed his fingers from the womanhood of Natalie, and as he had expected, she allowed a sigh of relief to escape from her lips when he realized what it was that he was doing. The moment that he heard the sound that had escaped from her lips at that moment, the Equestrian remarked to himself that the relief that Natalie had allowed herself to feel at that moment was premature, though even if that was the case, he still removed his fingers from her womanhood, but that was only so that he can be sure that Natalie would hear the next words that escaped from his lips, a few moments later.
“Of course, their training would be somewhat different than the one that you are going through right now, Rape-Sponge,” he said, and even the Equestrian would have to admit that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause him to turn his attention toward him. The smile that was on the face of the Equestrian widened even as he remarked to himself that it would appear that Natalie reacted the way that he wanted her to react, and as she turned her attention toward his direction, he made sure that she could see the wide smile that appeared on his face at that moment, causing her to flinch.
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 would have pushed words out of her mouth at that moment, but he precluded her from doing that, with the words that now escaped from his lips, “To be sure, Rape-Sponge, you are not getting gang-raped every day, and these ordinary slaves experience that, not only as punishment but as training,” before he then inclined his head toward her, at the same time that a voice coming from behind his head reminded her that such was not truly the case and that he was only trying to scare Natalie.
It would not do, after all, to sell a broken slave, and frequent gang bangs and other horrific punishments tend to break a woman faster than even the members of the Order of Archons would have wanted for ordinary slaves. With a mental shake of his head, the Equestrian told himself that the Order also wanted their slaves to be resilient, and it was because such was the case that celebrity training is a bit easier than the training that ordinary slaves get, even if it was true that celebrity trainees would not have seen it that way, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian would readily admit that the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
In response to that smile that he was now wearing on his face, Natalie allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, but again, if she was expecting him to pity her because of the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, and indeed, it was at that moment that he returned his hands on her body, and while it was true that he did not bother to place his hands on the cheeks of her ass at that moment, he was sure that if Natalie had realized why he had placed both of his hands on her hips at that moment, then she would already be panicking.
The panicking sounds that he was expecting to hear from the beautiful actress who was now bent over in front of him did manifest, a few moments later, but that was because it was at that moment that Natalie realized that the Equestrian was now positioned behind her, and as she was bent over, it would have been obvious to her what the reason that he had moved into this position would be, leading to the protesting sounds that had escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress at that moment, though the Equestrian then remarked to himself that the sounds that were coming out of the mouth of Natalie at that moment served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
Although it was true that she could not see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, that did not stop her from pushing pleading words out of her mouth, and because that was the case, the Equestrian could not help but remark to herself that it was obvious that she was imagining what kind of look would be on his face at that moment, causing the smile that he was wearing to widen even more as the desperate pleading words escaped from the lips of Natalie, “Please…please…,” she said, and it was clear to the Equestrian that she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment.
He tightened his grip on her hips at that moment, and as he had expected, she reacted to the action that he had taken by allowing a series of gasps to escape from her lips, but the sounds that Natalie was producing at that moment only caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and after another moment or two, he removed that smile that he was wearing on his face so that he could then push words out of his mouth, and naturally, the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were intended to cause her as much trepidation as possible.
“Would you want them to turn their attention to you, Rape-Sponge?” he asked, “Do you think there are those who would recognize you? Do you think some would come to your aid if they were to see you in distress while I am fucking you from behind?”
There was no way that Natalie was going to be able to answer the question that he had asked at that moment, but the fact that she did not say anything was something that caused the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian to widen even more, although he would have to admit that there was a part of him that had to note that there was a part of him that was disappointed at the fact that she cannot see the look that he was now wearing on his face, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then tightened his grip upon her hips even more, and he pushed words out of his mouth, “How many of them would come up here for a chance to fuck you instead?”
He could tell from the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment that she did not like the insinuation behind the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, but the Equestrian would have to admit that such was the reason that he had allowed those words to escape from his lips in the first place, and within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, he allowed himself to display the amusement that he was feeling in the form of laughter that escaped from his lips, though it was not as if he just kept laughing, and after another moment or two, he was pushing more words out of his mouth.
“Which of your holes do you think am I going to use today?” he asked her before he then removed his left hand from her hips so that he could move them toward the direction of the slit in between the lips of her womanhood, and if he were being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that the action that he had taken at that moment was intended to give her the impression that he was aiming for her cunt, though if he were being honest, the trainer would have to admit that such was not the case, but he had to push that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later.
The whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment were protesting sounds, but he remarked to himself that it was to be expected given the circumstance that she was in. He responded to the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment by pushing three fingers into the womanhood of Natalie, and as she had expected, she allowed a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips, though after another moment or two, he just as easily removed his fingers from her womanhood, and this time, Natalie did not even bother to allow sounds of relief to escape from her lips, telling him that she was aware that just because he had removed his hands from her body does not mean that her ordeal was over.
In any case, he still has his right hand on her hips, and now that his left hand had been removed from her womanhood, he could just as easily replace that hand on her other hip, though the Equestrian pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then used his left hand to open the zipper of the pants that he was wearing so that he could then take his cock out of the confines where it was hiding from. Although it was true that he went out of his way to make sure that he made as little noise as possible, the whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had heard the sound of him opening his zipper, though after another moment or two, her remarked to himself that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment might have had nothing to do with the action that he had taken.
With a mental shake of his head, the Equestrian pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then used the fingers of his left hand to place the tip of his cock against the slit in between the lips of the flower of Natalie, and within another moment or two, he was teasing the entrance to her womanhood by moving the tip of his cock up and down that slit. There was no way that Natalie was not aware of what it was that he was doing, which would explain the series of protesting sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, but again, if she were expecting him to be moved to pity because of the sounds that were coming out of his lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed.
The Equestrian increased the pace with which he was sliding his cock up and down the slit in between the lips of the flower of Natalie, and as he had expected, she increased the volume of the sounds that were coming out of her lips. Perhaps if she could see the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, then she would have gone out of her way to make sure that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were not the ones that she was making, after all, that expression that he was wearing should be the only thing that she would have needed to see for her to be sure that the sounds that were coming out of her lips served only to fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
“Well, Rape-Sponge, are you not going to make a choice?” he asked her, but even as those words escaped from his lips, the Equestrian could not help but remark to himself that he words that escaped from his lips at that moment are unfair, after all, it was not as if he is going to wait for her to respond to the words that escaped from his lips, and that was made poignant, a few moments later, when he then inclined his head toward her – even if it was true that she could not see the action that he had taken at that moment – before he then parted his lips, and again, he made sure that he was using a tone that was intended to cause as much trepidation on the part of Natalie, “Or do you want me to choose for you?”
That was the kind of question that would have garnered a response from Natalie even if she did not want to, and even the Equestrian would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened when he noted how she reacted to what it was that he had said. The sound that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment did not make any coherent words, but even if that was the case, the desperation that was figuratively dripping from the same was the only thing that the Equestrian needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking, and it was more than enough to cause the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen.
He stopped sliding the tip of his cock up and down the slit in between the lips of her flower at that moment, and from the gasp that escaped from the lips of Natalie, it was clear to him that she interpreted him stopping what it was that he was doing as scarier than him just moving the tip of his manhood up and down her slit. He certainly did not need to see the expression that she was wearing on her face at that moment for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking at that moment, though any further musings on the part of the Equestrian were interrupted at that moment as actual words escaped from the lips of Natalie, and he would have to admit to himself that he did not even realize that she was still capable of pushing words out of her mouth at that moment.
“Pussy, please, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, and there was no denying the desperation that she was feeling at that moment, which would also explain the reason behind the smile that appeared on the face of the Equestrian as he told himself that it was obvious that Natalie was going out of her way to convince him to leave her asshole alone. 
At that moment, there was a part of him that seriously wanted to tell her that the decision had already been made, but with a shake of his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – he told himself that there was no need for him to do that, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he was once more forced out of the trance that he had not even realized he had fallen into as more pleading words escaped from the lips of Natalie, “Sir, please…please fuck my pussy, please…please…,” and once more, the tone that she was using was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know just how desperate she was at that moment, with the smile on his face widening even more because of it.
Even if it was true that the expression that he was wearing on his face had widened at that moment, that did not mean that he moved the tip of his cock yet again, and because that was the case, the desperation that Natalie was feeling increased even more, something that he was able to detect from the tone that she was using as she pushed more desperate words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Sir, please…please…,” she said, and while it was true that she paused at that moment, before he can respond to the word that had escaped from his lips, the beautiful young woman was soon pushing more words out of her mouth, “please rape my pussy, Sir, please…please…,” before she then paused so that she may allow a series of desperate whimpers to escape from her lips.
The Equestrian had to admit that there was a part of him that had to wonder if Natalie would have realized what the effects of the words that were coming out of her mouth were having on him if she were to see the look that he was now wearing on his face, but with a mental shake of his head, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then allowed words to escape from his lips, “I want you to scream, Rape-Sponge,” he said, and this time, it was his turn to pause, though as he had expected, before Natalie could say anything, the Equestrian was pushing even more words out of his mouth as he then added, “I want them to hear you scream.”
He knew that there was no need for him to tell Natalie who it was that he was referring to, and if he were being honest, the trainer would have to admit that he would have wanted to see the expression that was on the face of Natalie at that moment because he knew that it would be one that would reflect the horror as she realized that it was possible for people to see what was about to happen to her. 
At the same time, the Equestrian would have to admit that he allowed the words that had escaped from his lips because he wanted her to feel that uncertainty, but he soon pushed her out of whatever trance it was that she might have fallen into at that moment with the next words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “I already made up my mind as to which hole to use today, Rape-Sponge.”
The Equestrian would have to admit that he timed that moment, and as soon as the last sound had escaped from his lips, he repositioned the tip of his manhood so that it was soon touching the rim of her anal canal, and as he had expected, when she felt the tip of his cock poised to enter her asshole, she started to squirm and allow protesting sounds to escape from her lips, but as he had expected – and despite the words that had escaped from his lips earlier – the beautiful actress did not scream.
He would have to admit that there was a part of him that could not help but be disappointed that such was the case, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then allowed more words to escape from his lips, “I Equestrian’t think I need to tell you which of your holes I am going to use,” he said, and while it was true that some protesting sounds did escape from the lips of Natalie in response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, it was not as if he gave her a chance to push more words out of her mouth.
Indeed, even if Natalie would have wanted to scream at that moment, the next course of action that the Equestrian took at that moment prevented her from doing that, after all, it was at that moment that he thrust his hips forward, pushing his cock as deep as possible inside the unwilling anal canal of Natalie, and causing a scream to escape from her lips. That sound that Natalie made at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen as he then remarked to himself that it was obvious that she would have wanted him to remove his cock from her anal canal, but he then turned his gaze toward the direction of where the two of them were connected at that moment.
If it was possible, the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian widened at that moment, but he was just as quick to remove that expression that he was wearing on his face as he then said, “Look at that, Rape-Sponge,” and while it was true that he paused at that moment, it was not as if he waited for her to say anything before he was pushing more words out of his mouth, “you took less than a quarter of my dick in your asshole.”
In response to the words that escaped from his lips at that moment, Natalie allowed squirming sounds to escape from her lips, and the sounds that she was making at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she had realized what the implication of the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment was. 
Indeed, the Equestrian was sure that she would have pushed actual words out of her mouth at that moment, but, in the end, she was precluded from doing that as the Equestrian then forced more of the length of his manhood into her unwilling and tight anal canal. As that was the case, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Natalie would be more screams, though once more, it was obvious that she was holding back the sounds that were coming out of her lips, and the Equestrian did not even need to ask her why that was the case she did not want anyone to hear the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment.
That caused the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian to widen, but because it was not as if Natalie could see the expression that he was wearing at that moment, he removed that expression from his face, but at the same time, he leaned forward, soon placing his chest against her back, and at the same time that he did that, he grabbed both of her breasts from behind, squeezing them in between the palms of his hands, and he would readily admit that he wanted her to scream in response to the action that he had taken at that moment.
It would appear, however, that the beautiful woman that he was now connected with through her asshole was holding herself even more, and while it was true that some sounds did escape from her lips at that moment, it was hardly the kind of scream that would have caused the people in the dance floor to turn their attention toward their direction, and the Equestrian could not help but shake his head – and there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken at that moment – as he then told himself that it was probably impossible for him to make her scream at that moment.
“Well, I wanted to make you scream, Rape-Sponge, but let’s see how well you can keep yourself from screaming,” he suddenly said, before he then removed part of the shaft of his cock from her anal canal so that only the very tip of his manhood was inside her asshole. 
In response to the action that he had taken at that moment, Natalie allowed panicking sounds to escape from her lips, and that was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that she had already realized what it was that he was about to do, and he could not help but wonder if she was going to push words out of her mouth at that moment. In the end, however, whatever it was that Natalie would have wanted to do, she was the only one who would know what that is, after all, he did not give her a chance as he just rammed his cock as deep as possible inside the unwilling anal canal of Natalie.
He did feel no small amount of amusement, however, as he then remarked to himself that it would appear that the beautiful actress who was bent over in front of him was determined not to allow any sound to escape from her lips, but that was only something that caused the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins to increase in temperature, and he wondered if she had even realized that such was the case.
A moment or two after that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian repeated the process all over again, and this time, he went so far as to increase the pressure with which he was gripping her breasts, but even that did not cause any sound to escape from her lips, causing the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Equestrian to widen even more, and while it was true that there was a part of him that wanted to say something at that moment, he stopped himself from doing that.
At the same time, however, he felt his cock twitch at that moment, and when he realized what was happening, there was a part of him that could not help but remark to himself that it was a shame that it appears that he was about to reach his release faster than he would have wanted, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, before he then inclined his head toward her and he allowed words to escape from his lips, though naturally, what he said at that moment was intended to cause no small amount of trepidation on the part of Natalie, “Looks like I am going to fill your asshole with my seed, Rape-Sponge,:
He paused at that moment, but it was not as if he waited for her to say anything before he was pushing even more words out of his mouth, “This better remain in your asshole by the time that we are done with our task here,” and while it was true that he would have wanted to push more words out of his mouth at that moment, he was precluded from doing so because of the hiss that escaped from his lips at that moment, and that was the only warning that he was willing to give her, though whether or not she would take the warning seriously was up to her.
In any case, before he can stop himself, yet another hiss escaped from the lips of the Equestrian even as he allowed the figurative dam that was holding back his release to collapse, and almost at once, his seed erupted from the tip of his cock while it remained buried as deep as possible inside the unwilling anal canal of Natalie, and while it was true that there was no doubt that she can fell what was about to happen, the only reaction that she gave him was a whimper. 
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