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The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman who was bent over in front of him at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen, and if he was being honest, he would readily admit that part of the reason behind the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment was brought about by the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more. It was at that moment that he would have to admit that a part of him could not help but wish that she could see the expression that he was now wearing, but with a mental shake of his head – though he then told himself that there was little need for him to keep that as a mental action, after all, it was not as if the only other person who was inside the room at that moment could see the look that he was now wearing – he forced that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then placed his hand on the cheek of the ass of the young woman in front of him.
Yet another series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the young woman who was bent over in front of him at that moment, and as he had expected, it caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he then began to move that one hand against the cheek of her ass, roughly caressing the same in between the palms of his hands. If he were being honest, the Equestrian would readily admit that what he was doing at that moment was to cause her as much trepidation as possible, and considering the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment, he would have to say that it would appear that he was meeting his objectives, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he removed his hand from her body.
The Equestrian would have to admit that he expected the series of sounds that escaped from the lips of his trainee at that moment, and he did not even need to ask her anything for him to be sure that the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment were her way of telling him that she was glad that he had removed his hands from her body. The Equestrian had to wonder, however, if she was even aware that part of the reason that he had removed his hand from her body was so that he could prepare for what was going to come next, though it would appear that the fact that he walked away from her at that moment fueled the impression that she had that he was done with her.
He did not bother to correct her of that mistaken notion, and indeed, the trainer simply continued with what it was that he was doing at that moment, even as he continued to walk away from her, and he did not even need to turn his attention toward the direction of where Natalie was at that moment for him to know that at the same time that those whimpers were coming out of her mouth, she was trying to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, not because she wanted to see the expression that he was wearing, but simply because she was curious as to what it was that he was doing at that moment.
The Equestrian allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more at that moment, and indeed, the trainer would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping that she could see the look that he was now wearing even as he continued to walk away from her toward the other side of the room. Of course, the Equestrian told himself that if Joanne could see the expression that he was now wearing, then the beautiful young actress would have realized that even though he was walking away from her at that moment, her ordeal in his hands was not yet over, and indeed, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened even more.
Although it was true that even if Natalie could see the expression that he was wearing on his face at that moment, she would not have deciphered what his destination would be, he would readily admit that if she had asked him anything at that moment, then he would have been more than happy to give her an answer, but he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he finally reached his destination. 
There was no mirror in front of him at that moment, and because of that, it was impossible for him to see what kind of look had appeared on his visage, but he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then reached forward with both of his hands, wrapping his fingers around the handles of the cabinet that was in front of him. 
The trainer would readily admit that there was a part of him that was hoping that Natalie could turn her attention toward the direction of his face at that moment as that would allow her to not only see the expression that he was wearing but would also compel her to turn her gaze toward the direction that he was looking at, and if she were to do that, then she would have seen what was inside the cabinet, with the Equestrian then telling himself that some of the trainers in the Organization typically go out of their way to open the cabinet in front of their trainees just so that they could see the expression of horror that would have appeared on their faces when they realized what was inside the same.
While it was true that he could not see the expression that would have appeared on the face of Natalie at that moment – because, again, she was not even looking in the direction of where the Equestrian was looking at that moment – he told himself that it was not as if this was the only time that he would show her the cabinet. For the time being, he took a moment or two to just stare in the direction in front of him and see the collection of whips and floggers that were on display in front of him. 
This time, even though it was true that there was no mirror in front of him, he was sure that the smile that he was wearing on his face had widened, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but once more feel regret at the fact that she could not see the look that he was now wearing on his face. Of course, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, as he then focused his attention on what was in front of him, and if it was possible, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened even more as he focused his attention upon the direction of a particular whip in the collection in front of him.
With a mental shake of his head, he stopped the thoughts that were supposed to plant themselves on the forefront of his mind at that moment, preferring instead to remain in the present, and after another moment or two, he then wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the handle of that particular whip that he had been looking at up until that moment. 
As Natalie was not looking in his direction at that moment, it was impossible for her to see what it was that he had done, but he could not help but remark to himself that it was obvious that she would have allowed more protesting sounds to escape from her lips at that moment if she had known what it was that he was doing, though just as with the earlier thoughts that had entered the forefront of his mind, he pushed that thought away, preferring instead to now turn his attention back toward the direction of where Natalie was bent-over.
He would have to admit that it was only at that moment that he remarked to himself that there was nothing that was stopping Natalie from turning his attention toward the direction of his face if she had wanted to, after all, it was not as if she was restrained, and within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian remarked to himself that it was obvious that the reason that she did not turn her gaze toward his direction was that she was afraid of what it was that she would have seen if she were to look in his direction at that moment.
He would have to admit that he could not help but remark to himself that she was correct in thinking that way, but with a shake of his head – and because she was not even looking in his direction at that moment, he did not think that there was a need for him to keep his action as a mere mental action – he forced himself to return to the present even as he walked back toward where she was bent over.
Even the Equestrian would have to admit that he went out of his way to make sure that the steps that he was taking at that moment were as loud as possible, after all, he wanted her to be aware that he was now approaching her direction, and within a moment or two of that thought entering the forefront of his mind, the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that the whimpers that were coming out of her lips at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was, at least, attempting to stop herself from turning her gaze toward the direction of his face.
Of course, that was something that added to the amusement that he was feeling, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian inclined his head toward her at the same time that he finally parted his lips and then said, “What was it that you were asking for earlier, Rape-Sponge?” and while it was true that the words that escaped from his lips at that moment were phrased as a question, he did not bother to wait for her to say anything in response to the words that had escaped from his lips before he was already placing himself behind her.
The Equestrian was sure that if he had waited for her to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, she would have been able to push words out of her mouth, and while it was true that there was a part of him that was curious as to what it was that she would have said at that moment, he pushed whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling out of the forefront of his mind at that moment before he then returned to the present.
He told himself that the whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment had nothing to do with him parting his lips once more so that he could then push more words out of his mouth, but even if that was the case, he drowned out the sounds that escaped from his lips at that moment with the words that escaped from his lips as he then said, “Why Equestrian’t you ask me about it again, Rape-Sponge.”
Although he did not imagine that Natalie had already forgotten what it was that she was asking for from him earlier, he heard the hesitation that accompanied the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie, and it was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of what it was that she was thinking. Indeed, the Equestrian was sure that she would not have said anything at that moment if she could help it, and that was made even more poignant, a few moments later, when she did not answer the words that had escaped from his mouth right away, preferring instead to allow even more whimpers to escape from her lips.
As she was still not looking in his direction at that moment, it was impossible for him to see the look of amusement that had appeared on his face at that moment, but he pushed whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling out of the forefront of his mind at that moment before he allowed a series of guttural sounds to escape from his lips. There was no way that Natalie would not have heard the sounds that he had made at that moment, which would also explain the reason behind the sounds that escaped from the lips of the beautiful young actress.
If she was expecting him to be moved by the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, then she would only be disappointed, after all, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment served only to further fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins at that moment. Of course, there was no way that she would have realized that such was the case, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later as he then used his left hand to once more touch one of the cheeks of the ass of Natalie.
He had to wonder if she had realized that he was now using his left hand rather than his right to touch her, and with a shake of his head – and once more, there was nothing mental about the action that he had taken – he wondered if she had realized what the meaning behind the action that he had taken was. If she was, then she would probably be wondering why he was now using his left hand.
The answer to that question would have seemed obvious, of course, and it was because his right hand was doing something else, though if Natalie had been wondering what it was that his right hand was doing at that moment, then she would have already begun thinking about him holding the whip that he was about to use on her. 
It would appear, however, that she was not thinking about that, and instead of allowing some pleading words to escape from her lips at that moment, the only sound that she made consisted of more whimpers that echoed around the room that they were in, though if he was being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that the sounds that were coming out of her lips at that moment are still pleading words, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that he was wearing on his face widened. 
He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then compelled Natalie to respond to the words that had escaped from his lips earlier, and he did that by increasing the pressure with which he was squeezing the cheek of her ass. Rather than allow more pleading sounds to escape from her lips, the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment were protesting sounds, though it was obvious that even she was aware that there was no way that the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were going to change anything.
“Are you not going to give me an answer, Rape-Sponge?” he asked her, and while it was true that he went out of his way to make it sound as if he was asking a casual question, he knew for a fact that she would have realized that there was nothing casual about the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, which would explain the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment.
Again, the Equestrian could not help but remark to himself that it was a shame that he could not see the expression that had appeared on the face of Natalie at that moment, but he pushed whatever disappointment it was that he was feeling as he finally removed his left hand from the cheek of her ass, and while it was true that the action that he had taken at that moment might make it appear as if he was giving her a break, that was far from the reason behind the action that he had taken, and he was sure that Natalie realized that such was the case, a few moments later.
It was at that moment that the Equestrian used his left hand to deliver a slap against the same cheek that he had been squeezing earlier, and because she was not gagged with anything, the next sound that echoed around the room that they were in would be the protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie.
As loud as the screams that escaped from her lips at that moment may have been, however, the Equestrian ignored the sounds that she made as he then focused his attention on the present, and he delivered another sharp slap toward the direction of the cheeks of the ass of the young but helpless bent over woman in front of him, though this time, he made sure that the blow landed on the other cheek of her ass. Even if that was the case, however, the scream that escaped from the lips of Alysa was just as loud as the ones that had escaped from her lips earlier.
“Tell me what you want me to do to you, Rape-Sponge,” he said, but though it was true that he did not bother to send another blow hurling toward the direction of the cheeks of the ass of the beautiful young woman, the 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 she expected him to land that blow. When it did not come as she had expected, she allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, but even if that was the case, no blow still came.
Within another moment or two of the sound coming out of her lips, she began to fidget as she made it clear that she would want to turn her attention toward the direction of his face, but even if that was the case, she was precluded from doing so as, a few moments later, the Equestrian allowed more words to escape from his lips as he then said, “Or have you forgotten what this evolution is for?”
The series of whimpers that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to know that such was not the case, and indeed, it was at that moment that she parted her lips so that she could push actual words out of her mouth, “Please…please, Sir, please…,” she said before she then whimpered yet again, and he can tell that if not for the sounds that had escaped from her lisp at that moment, she would have continued to push more pleading words out of her mouth.
Of course, that was not what the Equestrian had wanted to hear from her, and it would appear that she understood that such was the case as she soon allowed even more words to escape from her lips, though judging from the tone that she used at that moment, it was obvious that she would rather not have allowed such sounds to escape from her lips, “Please fuck me, Sir, please…please…,” she said, before she paused yet again, and once more, the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment made it clear that she would have wanted to push more words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that she was forced to pause because of the sounds that had escaped from her lips.
“Why am I not convinced that is what you want, Rape-Sponge?” the Equestrian asked, though even he would have to admit that the words that escaped from his mouth at that moment were unfair, though he did not care if Natalie would have realized that such was the case or not.
In response to the words that had escaped from his lips at that moment, Natalie allowed yet another series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and from where he was standing, he could tell that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were yet another attempt on her part to beg for some sort of mercy from the trainer, but if anything, the sounds that are coming out of her mouth at that moment served only to further fan the figurative flames of lust that were burning between his loins.
He wished that he could tell her that such was the case, but he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, before he then turned his gaze toward the direction of the womanhood of Natalie, and while it was true that she could not see the action that he had taken at that moment, that did not stop him from licking his lips in anticipation of the things that he is going to do to her.
“I can’t hear you, Rape-Sponge,” the Equestrian said, but even he would have to admit that the only reason that he allowed those words to escape from his lips at that moment that he did was so that he could cause even more trepidation on the part of the young woman. Indeed, she soon allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, but he ignored the sounds that she was making as he then said, “Do you need me to provide you with more incentive to beg properly?”
He expected her to answer the question that he had asked because that was his way of warning her of what would happen should she fail to respond, but even if that was the case, he was glad when she did not respond to the words that had escaped from his lips, after all, the fact that she said nothing at that moment gave him an excuse to do the next thing that he did, and even he would have to admit that the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment widened in response to the sound that escaped from her lips.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from her lips at that moment was as loud as possible, and it fueled the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Equestrian even more. 
He knew, however, that if he were to ask her, Natalie would tell her that there was nothing funny about what she was experiencing at that moment, after all, the reason behind the scream that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment would be the fact that he had delivered a blow with the business end of the whip that he was holding against the slit in between the lips of the womanhood of Natalie, and judging from the scream of pain and surprise that escaped from her lips at that moment, he would have to say that it was obvious that she did not enjoy the ministration that she had just received.
“Please…please…,” the words that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment fueled the expression of amusement that was on his face, even though it was true that she could not see the look that he was wearing because of the position that they were. He pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind, a few moments later, but this time, it was his turn to be cut off, and before he could say anything, more pleading words were coming out of the lips of the beautiful young actress, even if it was true that the only sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were a rehash of the words that had already escaped from his lips before, “please, Sir, please…please…,” and it was clear that she would have continued to push more words out of her mouth at that moment.
If he was being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that he was not sure what it was that Natalie was begging for, as she might have been begging for more lashes with the whip that he was holding. 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 as he told himself that it was impossible that such was the case.
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Natalie as the Equestrian delivered another blow with the whip that he was holding toward the direction of the womanhood of Natalie, and indeed, even he would have to admit that he was preparing to add another blow when he decided to pause just so that he can hear the whimpers that were coming out of her lips at that moment, and the sounds that she was now making was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that the ministrations that he was giving her was having an effect.
He must have been lost in some sort of reverie at that moment, as he soon found himself being forced to return to the present, and what made him return to the present at that moment would be the desperate words that escaped from the lips of Natalie as she then continued to beg him, “Please fuck me, Sir, please…please…please…,” and she had to pause at that moment.
While it was true that no words escaped from her lisp at that moment, it was obvious from the way that she was sniffling that she was waiting for him to say something, and it was also obvious from the way that she was sniffling at that moment that she already knew what it was that she was expecting to hear from him, though, for the time being, the Equestrian refrained from saying anything.
Within another moment or two of him making that decision, the trainer told himself that his decision to not say anything at that moment was rewarded by the series of sounds that next escaped from the lips of Natalie, for while it was true that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment was, at first, just muffled whimpers, it did not take long after those sounds had escaped from her lips that she was soon pushing even more words out of her mouth, and it was obvious from the tone that she was using at that moment just how desperate she was as she then said, “Please rape this Rape-Sponge, Sir, please…please…please…,” and it was clear to him that she would have continued to push more of such pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, if not for the fact that he made her pause.
It was because it was at that moment that the Equestrian delivered a blow across the slit in between the lips of the flower of Natalie, and the smile that was on his face widened as he then remarked to himself that while it was true that she was unable to push more pleading words out of her mouth at that moment, that did not mean that she was completely silent, after all, the sounds that echoed around the room that they were in at that moment escaped from her lips, it just so happened that the only sounds that she was capable of making at that moment are incoherent as she screamed in pain and surprise.
“Again, Rape-Sponge,” the Equestrian said, and he made sure that the tone that he was using at that moment echoed the impatience that she was feeling. He added to that by sending another lash toward the direction of the slit in between the lips of the flower of the beautiful young woman, such that even if she was inclined to respond to the demand that he gave her positively, the only words that managed to escape from her lips at that moment would just be more protesting sounds that advertised the pain that she felt at that moment. 
If he was being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment made him want to abuse her even more, but he refrained from doing that, and instead, he simply waited for her to push words out of her mouth.
Once more, he could not help but remark to himself that it would appear that his decision to wait for her to say something was rewarded, after all, a moment or two later, more whimpers escaped from the lips of Natalie, and while it was true that such were the only sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was obvious what the meaning behind the sounds that she making at that moment was.
Indeed, he did not even bother to wait for her to push actual words out of her mouth and confirm what it was that she wanted to say before he allowed a hiss out of his lips, but while it was true that the sound that he allowed out of his mouth at that moment was merely theatrical, he doubted that Natalie would have realized that such was the case, and a moment or two later, he pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind even as he mentally remarked to himself that it was unlikely that Natalie had even realized that such was the case.
“Again, Rape-Sponge,” the Equestrian demanded, and while it was true that he already knew that she would comply with the order that she was given at that moment without him having to provide her with another incentive to make her speak, he still did that a few moments later, and naturally, the incentive that he provided for her took the form of the business end of the whip that he was holding making contact with the slit in between the lips of her flower.
Even the Equestrian would have to admit that he aimed in such a way at that moment so that the part of the whip that he was holding landed in between the lips of her flower, and the scream that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment caused the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen even more, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that cannot help but regret the fact that Natalie still cannot see the expression that he was wearing.
“Ah!” another protesting scream escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, and the Equestrian widened the smile that he was wearing on his face even more as he then remarked to himself that it was not fair for him to demonstrate just how disappointed he was at that moment by delivering blows upon the most intimate part of Natalie, though even he would have to admit that a moment or two after that thought had entered the forefront of his mind, he told himself that it was not as if anyone was going to complain about it.
Indeed, it was because such was the thought that was at the forefront of his mind at that moment that he soon delivered another blow with the whip that he was holding against the entrance to the most intimate part of Natalie, and naturally, more protesting sounds escaped from her lips at that moment.
The fact that the smile that he was wearing on his face widened at that moment also did not take the Equestrian by surprise, and indeed, the trainer would have to admit that he expected the expression that had appeared on his face at that moment, though he then pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind as he then parted his lips to allow more words to escape from his lips, or at least, that was his intention, but before he can push the words out of his mouth, he was forced to pause even as more whimpers escaped from the lips of Natalie, and it would appear that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were intended as a prologue of sorts to the next series of desperate sounds that escaped from her lips, a few moments later.
“Please…please fuck this Rape-Sponge, Sir, please…please…please…,” and again, the sounds that were coming out of her mouth at that moment were the only thing that the Equestrian needed to hear for him to know that she would have pushed even more words out of her mouth at that moment if she could. In the end, she was forced to pause and allow another loud sound of pain to escape from her lips in response to him placing another blow with his whip against the sensitive lips of the flower of Natalie.
“Ah!” the scream that escaped from her lips at that moment echoed around the room that they are in, and the Equestrian would readily admit that he felt this cock twitch in response to the sound that had escaped from her lips. Indeed, before he had even realized what it was that he was doing, he had already moved his hands toward the direction of the zipper of his pants, and he was just about to open it when he realized what it was that he was doing.
Of course, just because he had realized what it was that he was doing did not mean that he stopped what it was that he was doing, and indeed, he soon resumed what it was that he was doing at that moment, with his cock coming out of the confines of the pants that he was wearing. 
“Ah!” another scream escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment even as the Equestrian then delivered another blow with the whip that he was holding against the flower of the beautiful young woman, and he did not even bother to wait for the sound that had escaped from her lips to die down before he was pushing more words out of his mouth.
“Beg me properly, Rape-Sponge,” he said, and even the Equestrian would have to admit that he allowed a bit of his impatience to show at that moment, though he then remarked to himself that such was probably a good thing because, in response to the word that had escaped from his lips at that moment, Natalie began to push even more words out of her mouth.
“Please…please, Sir, please…please…please…,” she said, but though it was true that she was begging at that moment, the words that were coming out of her mouth were certainly not what it was that the Equestrian wanted to hear, and because that was the case, he delivered another sharp blow with the whip that he was holding toward the direction of the womanhood of Natalie, causing even more screams to escape from her lips.
If she was expecting him to take it easy on her because of the sound that had escaped from her lisp at that moment – and certainly, the sound that escaped from her lips at that moment gave him that impression – then she would only be mistaken, after all, the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment made him want to abuse her even more, and he informed that such was the case with the next action that he took, as it was at that moment that he delivered another blow against the entrance to the flower of the beautiful young woman, forcing even more screams to escape from her lips and further fueling the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian.
It was a shame that, because of the position that she was in at that moment, it was impossible for her to see the expression that was on his face, but a moment or two after that particular thought came across the forefront of his mind, he mentally shook his head so that he can return to the present, and at almost the same time that he did, Natalie allowed a series of whimpers to escape from her lips.
The sounds that she made at that moment would appear to be her way of telling him that she was going to obey the order that she was given, and indeed, a moment or two after that realization entered the forefront of the mind of the Equestrian, another series of whimpers escaped from the lips of the beautiful young woman before she then parted her lips so that she could push actual pleading word out of her mouth, “Sir, please…please fuck this Rape-Sponge, please…please…please…,” and it would appear that the only reason that she paused at that moment was so that she could catch her breath.
Indeed, the Equestrian did not even get the chance to say anything at that moment as she was soon pushing more words out of her mouth as she then added, “Please rape this useless Rape-Sponge, Sir, please…please…please…,” and again, she paused, but at that moment, that was only so that she could allow a series of whimpers to escape from her lips, and if he was being honest, the trainer would have to admit that the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment was the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure of just how defeated she felt at that moment.
Just because that was the case, however, does not mean that he was going to cut her some slack, and it was because such was the case that the next series of sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie was another scream as the business end of the whip that the Equestrian was holding once more made contact with her most intimate part, though the trainer would also have to admit that the sound that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment was not as loud as the ones that had escaped from her lips earlier.
With a mental shake of his head, however, the trainer told himself that he should have expected that such was going to be the case, after all, it would appear that his trainee was getting used to the stimulation that the whip was giving her, and he certainly cannot allow for that to happen, which is why he told himself that he would have to stop what it was that he had been doing soon.
Fortunately, Natalie gave him a reason to do just that, as it was at that moment that she then parted her lips so that she could push even more words out of her mouth, and while it was true that it was not an improvement – at least, in terms of the desperation that she was feeling – over the words that had been coming out of the mouth of the beautiful young woman, the Equestrian told himself that he could use it as an excuse to move onto the next phase of this evolution, and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he would have to admit that there was a part of him that was excited for that to happen.
“Please…please rape this Rape-Sponge, Sir, please…please…please…,” and this time, the reason that she paused was that it was obvious that she could not bring herself to continue begging him to do what it was that she was being forced to ask him to do. She followed up the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment by allowing more defeated whimpers to escape from her lips, and if the Equestrian was being honest, he would have to admit that the sound that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment sounded as if it was her way of begging him to just leave her alone.
Of course, as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, he could not help but remark to himself that she would perhaps have not allowed such sounds to escape from her lips if she had known what the effect of the sounds that she was making was having on him, after all, the sounds that are coming out of her mouth at that moment only made him want to abuse her even more, and indeed, if she could see the smile that had appeared on his face that moment, then she would have easily realized that such was the case.
As it was, the only sounds that managed to escape from the lips of Natalie at that moment would be yet another series of whimpers, and as that sound echoed around the room, it fueled the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian, though he soon pushed that thought out of the forefront of his mind before he then parted his lips so that he could push more words out of his mouth, “Are you sure you want me to do that, Rape-Sponge?” he asked, and as he had expected, the question that escaped from his lips at that moment only made her whimper even more, with that sound echoing around the room that they are in, and fueling the expression of amusement that was on the face of the Equestrian.
Of course, the beautiful young woman was well aware that the sounds that had escaped from her lips at that moment were not going to be enough to convince him to spare her – or in this case, to at least go through whatever it was that he was planning on doing so that she could have her break – and as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian parted his lips, “Remember,” he began, “you asked for this.”
As soon as those words had escaped from his lips, he wrapped the fingers of his right hand around the girth of his cock before using that as his leverage to then place the tip of the same against the slit in between the lips of the flower of the helpless young woman, and judging from the series of whimpers that escaped from her lips at that moment, it was obvious that she understood what it was that he was planning next, and as that thought must have crossed the forefront of her mind, Natalie allowed a series of protesting whimpers to escape from her lips.
The sounds that she made at that moment were the only thing that he needed to hear for him to be sure that she was now thinking of pushing pleading words out of her mouth as she begged him to just leave her alone, but it would appear that even if that was the case, she simply forced herself to close her mouth and wait for him to be the one to shatter the relative silence that had descended between the two of them.
As that thought entered the forefront of his mind, the Equestrian allowed the smile that he was wearing on his face to widen – though he did acknowledge that it was impossible for Natalie to see the look that he was now wearing – and after another moment or two, he thrust his hips forward, driving his manhood as deep as possible into the unwilling snatch of Natalie.
If he was being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a part of him that was hoping to hear protesting screams coming out of the mouth of Natalie in response to the action that he had taken, and the disappointment that he felt at that moment should have been reflected upon the look that appeared on his face. Of course, it was impossible for his trainee to see the look that he was now wearing, though it would soon appear that even if she could not see the look that was on his face, she, at least, had an idea of what kind of expression it would be.
At least, that was the impression that the Equestrian got when he heard the series of protesting sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, and it would appear that the sounds that escaped from her lips at that moment were her way of informing him of what was happening next, because before he could react to the sounds that escaped from the lips of Natalie at that moment, he was forced to return to the present even as a loud sound of anguish escaped from the lips of Natalie.
“Ah!” as the beautiful actress screamed, it caused the expression of amusement that he was wearing on his face to widen. The Equestrian would readily admit that there was a part of him that was disappointed at the fact that she cannot see the look that he was now wearing, but at almost the same time that disappointment made its way to the forefront of his mind, he was forced to return to the present even as he felt the unmistakable pleasure of having his cock buried as deep as possible inside the unwilling snatch of Natalie.
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