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As he took one step after another, he could not help but wonder if the young woman who was walking behind him was even aware of the place where they are heading, though he doubted that would be the case, after all, it should have been obvious even to someone like her where they are heading because of the tell-tale smells that were on the air. He fought the urge to sigh at that moment, however, as he reminded himself that the woman who was behind him at that moment had spent most of her time in the city, and the sights and smells of the urban establishments that she is, without a doubt, used to, would mean that she is not used to the great outdoors.
Even if he would have to admit that he felt a slight sense of disappointment after that, he could not help but place a wide smile on his face, a few moments later. He turned his attention behind him, fixing his gaze upon the visage of the young woman who was following after him, and if it was possible, the sight of the expression that she was wearing on her pretty face at that moment caused that smile that was on the face of the Equestrian to widen even more. 
The expression that was on the face of the pretty woman was one that he would have labeled as confused and it was all that he needed to see for him to be sure that she has no idea where he was taking her, but when she saw the smile that he was wearing on his face, her visage turned to reflect a fit of unmistakable anger and the obvious desire on her part to get on her feet and attack him.
Of course, she has to get back on her feet because, at that moment, the beautiful brunette was on her hands and knees. He fought the urge to chuckle as he told himself that the people in this facility would have been more surprised to see her on her feet rather than the on all fours position that she was in at that moment, especially when one would turn their attention toward her neck.
The Equestrian also turned his attention toward the direction of the neck of his trainee, noting the black collar that was wrapped around the same. That black collar was the only thing that she was wearing at that moment, and in some ways, that was quite literal, as she was completely shaved from the neck below, with her cunt – though he could not see it because of the position that the two of them are in – as bald as the day that she was born. 
Indeed, the beautiful thespian was not even wearing anything that would have protected her knees from the chafing of the uneven ground that they were in, and the amusement that the Equestrian felt at that moment increased when she let out a low snarl that forced him to return to the present at the same time that he turned his gaze toward her pretty face.
If he were to be asked, at that moment, what he would have said about the expression that was on the face of his trainee at that moment, the Equestrian would not have hesitated to label it as rebellious, but if he was being honest, the trainer would have to admit that the expression that she was wearing at that moment was what he wanted to see, after all, this session that he is about to subject her to would be the first in a series that was designed specifically to break her, and he would have a hard time justifying this session if she is not feeling rebellious.
The Equestrian paused at that moment even as he found himself forced to hold back the sounds of amusement that would have escaped from his lips at that moment. The amusement that he was feeling, at that moment, was his reaction to his earlier thoughts about requiring a reason for the sessions that he would subject his trainee to, after all, he does not need to justify his decision in regards to the training sessions of his trainee because he is their trainer. 
Sure, he may have to inform his superiors – and in this setting, that would be the Archduke – of what he intends to do, but it was not as if the man was going to tell him to drop his plans and do something else, indeed, the Equestrian would have to admit that the Archduke would probably have wanted to watch this breaking session as well.
The trainer shook his head a few moments later, and he turned his attention back toward the direction of the face of his trainee, and the frown of anger that had deepened that she was wearing. He knew that she could not read the things that were going on at the forefront of his mind, but even if that was the case, she gave him the impression that she had an idea because of the glare that she was giving him.
If she had expected the smile that was on his face to disappear after he had seen the expression that she was wearing, however, then she would be disappointed, because the only thing that the Equestrian did when he saw the glare that she had was to allow the smile on his face to widen which cause the glare that she was wearing to become more pronounced. At the same time that happened, however, the Equestrian mentally shook his head even as he silently remarked that if she knows what this session would entail, then she would not have wasted time glaring at him, instead, she would have already tried to place as much distance between herself and the man who was holding the other end of the leash that was attached to the front of the collar that was around her neck.
The Equestrian would have to admit that he had not read the detailed reports that he had been provided on his trainee so he could not be sure if she has a pet or two, but even if Phoebe had a dozen pet dogs, he doubted that she would have ‘loved’ them in the way that the Equestrian planned to make her do within the next few minutes. He could not help but allow the smile on his face to widen – and a hiss escaped from the lips of his trainee in response – as he turned his attention away from her, focusing his gaze instead toward the direction of the barn that was in front of them.
When he turned his attention toward that direction, the first thing that he noticed would be the two armed guards who were flanking the sliding barn doors that would be the entrance to the building. Both men were wearing dark sunglasses and were carrying what appear to be assault rifles, and he had to fight the urge to smile even more as he reminded himself that the two men are cosmetic, but they are needed in that place to ensure that the scenario that the Equestrian had planned for would happen.
He also needed to ensure that Phoebe could see the armed guards, which was why he paused again, and this time, the only reason that he paused was so that he could stare longer than necessary at the direction of the two men. He did not need to turn his gaze toward the direction of the visage of his trainee for him to know that she followed sit and had also turned her gaze toward the guards.
If she was expecting him to say something about those men, however, then she would be disappointed because as soon as he was sure that Phoebe has noted the guards, he pulled hard on the other end of the leash that was attached to her collar yet again, and she let out a grunting sound, though it would appear that those sounds would be the extent of the resistance that she was willing to give him at that moment because he found that it was easier for him to pull on the leash and half-drag, half-lead the pretty young actress toward the direction of the barn door entrance.
“I suppose that this is not your first time being in a barn, cunt,” the Equestrian said as he practically dragged her across the threshold marked by the sliding door. The moment that she crossed the threshold, the door began to close, and the fact that it was closing automatically – albeit at such a slow rate that the Equestrian was sure that anyone could have crossed the same again without a problem – should have told Phoebe that even if they had made this barn appear as if it was a traditional one, it was anything but.
Indeed, the moment that they crossed the threshold, flood lamps that were mounted high on the ceiling automatically turned on, bathing the interior of the barn with lights so powerful that it looked as if the sun had risen inside the barn and was shining on full strength. Of course, there is a reason for that, but the Equestrian told himself that he would let his trainee figure that one out for herself, and instead, he simply focused his attention to look at what was around them at that moment.
The interior of the building had been designed to look as if it was an ordinary barn, and the fixtures at the floor level were intended to reflect that, after all, the Equestrian is sure that the first impression that any person would have had when they study the fixtures on the floor level would be that this place looked like a normal stable, complete with separate stalls for horses and other animals, even if, at that moment, the doors to those stalls are all closed.
Even if the doors are closed, however, it was obvious that there are no animals inside, after all, the place does not smell like regular stables, and there certainly are no sounds coming from within the closed stalls. 
There is also a rather large circular clearing in the middle of the floor, and because a regular stable would not have that clearing, most people who have no idea of what this place is supposed to be would have commented on the presence of that clearing. The Equestrian turned his attention toward the direction of the clearing a few moments after that thought had entered the forefront of his mind, and as he had expected, there was a device of some sort that was in the middle of the room, and he soon focused his attention upon the direction of the same.
The device in question was one that the Equestrian had used before, and if he was being honest, the trainer would have to admit that it was a favorite device of his. He could not help but smile as he remembered the number of times that he had used this device to break his trainees, and he is certain that there are still some slaves out there that would fidget and moan in terror whenever they see this device, even if some of those slaves have already gone through worse when they found themselves in the stables of their Master. 
As those thoughts entered the forefront of his mind, the smile that was on the face of the Equestrian widened even more, yet, at the same time that he allowed those thoughts to enter the forefront of his mind, the trainer could not help but mentally shake his head even as he reminded himself that, as with almost everything else that had been prepared at that moment, the rack was cosmetic and would not be used.
It did not stop him from turning his attention toward the direction of the same so that he could study it, and the first thing about the modified rack that he turned his attention toward would be that which made them call it modified in the first place. A dozen mirrors are running the whole length of the roughly six feet long wooden apparatus, but the mirrors are angled in such a way that they reflect images off of each other, to show the young woman who would be strapped on the rack – for that is what the rack is for – what was happening behind her in real-time.
That would, usually, mean that she could watch as a cock rhythmically disappeared in and out of either her most intimate of parts or the entrance to her anal canal. There certainly was something arousing about forcing a young woman to watch her violation in real-time, but as the smile on his face widened, the Equestrian told himself that such a show would not even be the most humiliating thing that a young woman strapped on the rack would have to go through, after all, the height of the rack – barely an inch over the ground at its lowest, not counting the supporting struts – was intentional, as it was not men who are supposed to fuck the young woman who would be strapped on this custom rack.
The Equestrian turned his attention toward the direction of the door to the barn, and by the time that he had focused his attention upon the direction of the same, the sliding doors appear to have slid into the proper position, sealing those who are inside the building that had been designed to look like a barn in place. It would appear that when he turned his attention toward the direction of the door, Phoebe followed suit, because when he removed his gaze from the door so that he could regard the expression on the face of his trainee, he was able to see that she was also looking at the direction of the door.
He called for the attention of the pretty actress, a few moments later, by audibly clearing his throat, and as he had expected, she turned her attention toward him, not with a questioning expression on her pretty face, but with a glare that reminded him that she was still waiting for him to make a mistake that she could take advantage of. The smile on the face of the trainer widened even as he silently told himself that he was about to give her the opportunity that she was waiting for, though he would have to admit that he is not sure if she would take the opportunity.
Of course, with the words that he was about to utter, he was sure that she would take the opportunity, and as he once more focused his gaze upon the pretty face of his trainee, the Equestrian placed a wide smile on his face before he asked, “Tell me, cunt, did you have a pet dog growing up?”
The expression on the face of Phoebe was the only thing that he needed to see for him to know the answer that she was not going to give him because that expression that she was wearing at that moment told him that there was no way that she was going to answer the question, though if he was being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that he does not care if the answer would be in the affirmative or negative. The question that he had asked her was just intended to make her focus her attention upon his visage, and he could see that she had fallen for it, because, at that moment, she was looking at him.
She must have thought that, by keeping her lips closed, she was rebelling against him, but with a shake of his head, he told her that is not the case and that, in turn, caused the eyes of his trainee to widen. That reaction on the part of the pretty thespian told him that she was about to say something, but whatever it was, only Phoebe herself would know, because the Equestrian cut her off before she could say anything.
“I am going to introduce you to your new lovers, bitch,” he said with a wide smile, “and I am sure that they would appreciate you as it has been so long since we let them fuck a pretty woman like you,” and the moment that he finished speaking, he inclined his head toward the direction of the rack in the middle of the room, forcing Phoebe to also turn her attention toward that direction. 
She still had her gaze fixed upon the direction of the rack when the Equestrian spoke again, “You would be restrained on the rack while they take you from behind,” and though he knew that it was useless because Phoebe was not even looking at his direction at that moment, the trainer allowed the smile that was on his face to widen before he added, “and you get to watch because of the mirrors that would be under you.”
It was only at that moment that the beautiful brunette turned to look at him, and as he had expected, there was a defiant expression on her face, yet, at the same time that that defiant expression was there, there was also an expression of fear present, and that latter feeling that she was practically advertising was the only thing that he needed to see for him to conclude that she already knew what would have her next. Of course, that defiant expression that she was wearing at the same time told him that there was no way that she was going to cooperate, but if she had expected him to change his mind because of that, then she would be disappointed, as it had the opposite effect. 
After all, he wanted her defiant for this next session, and while it was true that he cannot help but regret the fact that he is not going to see Phoebe strapped on the rack with half a dozen dogs waiting for their turn to plug her cunt with their canine cocks, it was only temporary, after all, just because he cannot do it right now does not mean that he cannot do it in the future, and it would perhaps be more exciting for him to watch her being fucked by the dogs while she was strapped on the rack after she had been broken.
He felt his cock twitch as he suddenly found himself imagining that scene, complete with his beautiful brunette thespian trainee shouting encouragements for the dog to fuck her harder even if it was true that the canines cannot understand what she was requesting.
“Are you ready to meet your new lovers, cunt?” the trainer asked a few moments later, and he could tell that the question that he had asked had taken her off-guard because there was a surprised expression that appeared on her face. That surprised expression that she was wearing, however, did not last long, and it was soon replaced by a look of terror even as she suddenly began to fervently shake her head, and she did not need to use words for the Equestrian to know what it was that she wanted to say at that moment.
Indeed, a few moments later, he saw her part her lips, and it was obvious to him that she was about to say something, but before she could push the words out of her mouth, the trainer cut her off with a small smile that appeared on his face. Somehow, the smile that he was wearing was more than enough to make her hold what she wanted to say, and, a few moments later, she would not even have the time to say anything as the Equestrian then added, “Why do you think did they give me this name, bitch?” he asked.
At that moment, however, he made something that would have been considered a mistake – had it not been deliberate on his part – when he dropped the other end of the leash that he was holding before turning his back toward her direction. Even without returning his gaze toward her, he knew – and he imagined – that a determined expression suddenly appeared on her visage, and he also knew that she would take advantage of that ‘opportunity’ that she had been given. 
She had two options at that moment, though the one that she would most likely take would be going straight to running rather than attack him first. He was distracted from his thoughts, a few moments later, when he heard a determined scream coming from behind him, and the Equestrian would have to admit that, for a few moments, he thought that he had made the wrong assumption and that she was now about to attack him, and that thought forced him to turn his gaze toward the direction of his trainee, half-expecting her to have already halved the distance between them in preparation for her tackling him to the ground.
When he did turn his expression toward his direction, however, he was surprised to see that instead of halving the distance between the two of them, she had instead doubled it, because, as the trainer had expected, rather than attack him, the young woman instead decided to head straight to fleeing from him. Had she been able to see the smile that formed on his face as he watched her running away, she probably would have realized that there was something wrong, and that might be enough for her to stop running. 
Had she stopped running, then she would have had the opportunity to turn her attention toward the direction of the visage of her trainer, and perhaps, she would have seen the smile that he was wearing on his face at that moment, a smile that would have told her that this was a trap. Even if she had not seen the expression that he was wearing on his face, however, she surely should have realized that something was wrong when instead of chasing after her right away, the Equestrian instead made his way away from where she had fled, increasing the distance between the two of them even more.
As he was walking toward the direction opposite of where Phoebe was running toward, the Equestrian told himself that it was not as if she could escape from the building that they were in at that moment. The beautiful brunette was aware of only door that she could use as an exit, and aside from the fact that the door was now closed and not even her full strength could open the same, there is also the fact that the door is guarded by two armed guards that the Equestrian had made sure Phoebe had been able to see when they entered the stables.
In any case, this is part of the plans that the Equestrian had, and the place where he was heading to at that moment was the place where he could watch his trainee as she made her desperate but vain attempt to escape from their clutches. 
The observation room was located behind one of the disguised stalls, and he soon found himself in front of the stall door leading to it. With a single knock upon the wooden door, it opened, and he walked through the threshold marked by the portal to find himself in a large room complete with banks of monitors attached to cameras located all over the interior of the building. There are also about a dozen men inside the room, and the Equestrian turned his attention toward one of them a few moments later before he nodded causing the man in question to break into a smile before he turned his attention back toward his one console.
He watched as the man pressed a single red button on his control console, and as soon as he was sure that his subordinate had pressed the button, the Equestrian turned his attention back toward the direction of the monitors. He was easily able to spot his trainee as she ran toward the direction opposite the side of the main doors to the barn – she probably thought that there would be a door there – before he turned his attention toward another monitor, with this one showing him half a dozen dogs as they are released from the kennels where they are being kept.
It was a shame that the cameras that they are using at that moment could not capture sound, because the Equestrian would have loved to hear the low growls coming from the dogs as they broke into a run. He was sure that they had smelled hi trainee, and the reason that they looked as if they are racing with each other to be the first to find Phoebe is exactly that. Only one of them would have the chance to plug the most intimate of parts of the beautiful brunette thespian, and all six of these dogs want to be the ones who would be chosen. 
The Equestrian turned his attention back toward the monitor that was showing his trainee, blissfully unaware that half a dozen dogs had just been released to hunt after her so that it could force its cock into her most intimate of parts. The expression on the face of his trainee at that moment told him that she was more concerned about finding a way to escape than the dogs, and, in a way, the Equestrian understands why that is the case, after all, even if he had informed her that she would be fucked by dogs – and indeed, that was the reason why Phoebe ran n the first place – it was not as if she knew that those dogs have now been released and are actively hunting for her.
“Want to make a bet, gentlemen?” the Equestrian asked with a smile on his face, but his subordinates did not reply to the question that he had asked, and they kept their gazes focused upon the monitors, which prompted a sigh to escape from the lips of the Equestrian as he told himself that the question that he had asked was useless.
Within half a minute, the Equestrian had returned his attention toward the direction of the bank of monitors and, in particular, the one that was showing his trainee. At the same time that he did, an expression of fear appeared on her face, but while the Equestrian would be more than happy to claim that the reason for the expression on her face was because she knew that he was looking at her, that would not be the case, after all, the cameras were hidden and there was no way that she could have realized that she was being watched through those cameras.
It took him a moment or two to realize what the reason for that expression would be, and when he did realize what it was that Phoebe had heard that made that fearful expression appear on her face, he could not help but allow the smile that he was wearing to widen even more. The fearful expression that appeared on the pretty face of the young thespian at that moment would be because she had heard the dogs that were now chasing her, with the sound that she had heard most likely being the howls that the animal had made as the animals separated from each other to chase after her.
The fact that she had heard the dogs howling would probably be the reason why she paused as well, and the Equestrian watched through the monitor as she turned her gaze back toward the direction where she had come from. It was a shame that the cameras could not carry sound, but then again, he told himself that even if the cameras do carry sound, it was not as if Phoebe would have started begging for mercy at that moment, after all, she was not aware that she was being watched.
He shook his head even as the Equestrian told himself that the expression that the young thespian was wearing at that moment was all that he needed to see to know that she was now regretting the fact that she had attempted to run. Even if she were to start begging at that moment, however, the punishment that she had already earned would not change, and as if to further emphasize that fact, one of the dogs soon appeared on the same monitor where Phoebe was.
The smile on the face of the Equestrian widened as he watched her eyes widen before she turned her attention toward the direction of where the dog was. That desperate expression that she was wearing became more pronounced, but at the same time, she knew that no help was coming for her, and the only thing that she could do at that moment would be to run away, which was why she suddenly pushed herself away from the wall that she was leaning against. 
It was too little, too late, however, and he watched as her eyes widened yet again before her lips parted as wide as possible. As the cameras could not pick up sound, it was impossible for him to hear the scream that she was sure was coming out of the lips of his trainee at that moment, but he was able to see what the reason behind that scream, after all, when he turned his attention toward the direction of the ankles of Phoebe, he could see that the dog that had appeared on the same monitor as her had caught her, with the animal biting down on her ankle to stop her from getting away.
The Equestrian would have to admit that, even if the dog had not been biting down on the ankles of the young woman, she still would not have been able to leave, after all, less than thirty seconds later, the five other dogs have converged on the position of Phoebe, and while they formed a semi-circle around her, they kept their attention focused upon the young woman whose expression of fear on her pretty face intensified when she realized what was happening.
All of those dogs want to be the ones to have their way with her, but only one of them would get his wish, and it was the one who had caught her. At the same time, however, none of them have moved because none of them had been given the order to mount her and that order was something that only a human could give the dogs.
It was for that reason that the Equestrian noted the animal that had caught Phoebe before he then nodded toward his subordinates. None of whom had reacted to him even when he left the room, though he was willing to lay odds that the moment that he walked out of the room, they all turned their attention toward the same monitor that the Equestrian had been looking at, after all, this was their chance to watch a celebrity be taken by a dog.
Less than five minutes later – and following the barking sounds being made by the dogs as they kept Phoebe in the position that she had found herself in – the Equestrian found himself in the part of the stable where the brunette thespian had been trapped, and the moment that she saw that her trainer was now approaching them, she turned her complete attention toward his direction before she then said, “Sir, please…,”
The tone that she had used at that moment told him that she was expecting him to verbally reply to the plea that she had given him, and so, she would be disappointed when instead of an actual reply, the Equestrian simply smiled at her. As he had expected, the smile that he gave her served only to make the distressed expression that she was wearing even more pronounced, and she parted her lips again.
It was obvious that she was about to say something, but whatever it was that she wanted to say, only Phoebe would know, because the Equestrian spoke at the same time, “Did you think that you would be able to escape from this place, cunt?” he asked before he resumed walking toward her.
The dogs kept her pinned at the position that she was in even as the Equestrian approached her, but one look at the expression that she had on her pretty face told the trainer that even if it was true that he was approaching her, she would not have made another attempt to run, and that was true even if the dogs are not there, after all, at that moment, the beautiful brunette was doing her best to appear as submissive as possible in front of her trainer in an attempt – vain as it may be –to convince him not to go through with the punishment that she was sure she would be given.
He showed her that he is aware of what she was doing, a few moments later, when he inclined his head toward her before he asked, “Do you think that you would not be punished for that attempt, cunt?” 
If he was being honest, the Equestrian would have to admit that there was a part of him that wanted to point out to her that her attempt to escape was foreseen and, indeed, was what he wanted her to do. He did not, however, say anything about it, and instead, he focused his gaze upon her visage as he asked her, “Shall I give you a chance to lessen the punishment that you had already earned cunt?” 
Again, he already knew how she was going to answer the question, which was why it took quite a lot of discipline on his part to stop himself from laughing in amusement at that moment, indeed, he had to keep himself from smiling. In an attempt to keep his face from breaking into a  grin, he inclined his head toward her before he asked, “What do you say, cunt?”
If it was possible, the desperate nodding of Phoebe intensified even more in response to the question that he asked. It was not, however, her nodding that he wanted to see, rather, he wanted to hear her speak, and she must have realized that, because she suddenly parted her lips as she said, “Yes, Sir, yes, please, Sir, please, this cunt would do anything you want, Sir, please.”
He finally allowed a smile – albeit a small one – to appear on his face at that moment even as he silently told himself that Phoebe should not have given him that promise, after all, it was the worst promise that she could give him, and he is determined to show to her why that is the case.
“Very well, slut,” the Equestrian said with a smile. A few moments later, he was able to place his hand on the top of the head of Phoebe, and that was a signal to the dog that was biting down on her ankle, because barely a second after he had placed his hand on the top of her head, the animal finally let go of her feet. 
Phoebe did not have the time to celebrate that, however, because before she can, the Equestrian suddenly used his hand on the top of her head to grab a fistful of her hair, and he was soon using that as his leverage to pull her toward the direction that he had chosen. It would appear that her desire not to be taken by the dogs – and the Equestrian could not blame her for that – was so high that she had not even bothered to resist her trainer even as he dragged her through that fistful of her hair that he had grabbed toward the spot where he wanted her to be.
“On all fours, bitch, now,” the Equestrian said, and while it was true that he spoke with such a low voice, it was also true that he spoke with a commanding tone that promised her that she would regret it if she were to refuse to comply with the order that he had given. It was perhaps for that reason that Phoebe hurriedly moved into the position that she was ordered at the moment that he had removed his hand from the top of her head.
“Sir, I…,” she began, only to find herself cut off as the Equestrian looked at her with a stern expression. That was more than enough to make her pause, and the trainer took advantage of that.
“Get that ass as high in the air as possible, bitch, lower your chest too,” the Equestrian ordered. Even if it was obvious that she understood what the position that she was being forced into would be, Phoebe still moved to obey the order, with only a single sob escaping from her mouth in protest. As soon as she was in the position that she was ordered into, the Equestrian then added, “Now, reach behind you with both of your hands and part those ass-cheeks open,” he paused before he added, “Show your new lover the holes he is going to fuck.”
As he had expected, she hesitated at that moment, and Phoebe turned her attention toward his direction, though before she could say anything, the Equestrian cut her off, “You could either obey my orders, cunt, and have only one of these dogs fuck you, or you can be a disobedient bitch and have all of them take turns with you, your choice.”
In the end, Phoebe had no choice but to take the first option, and though she did not say anything, it was obvious to the Equestrian that is the case, because, with another whimper, the beautiful brunette then placed her hands on both cheeks of her ass before she then used that to part them, displaying her holes to the dog that was positioned behind her.
“Wiggle those hips, bitch,” the Equestrian added, “Make him want you.”
There were probably tears spilling out of the eyes of Phoebe at that moment, but the Equestrian could not be sure, because at that moment, to keep her waist as high in the air as possible, she had to lower her chest, and that meant that aside from her breasts, her pretty face was also hidden from his view. He mentally shook his head, however, as he felt a tiny bit of regret at the fact, and to further mollify himself, the trainer then told himself that the show that she was about to witness would be better than seeing the tears that were spilling out of the yes of his trainee.
While it was true that Phoebe wiggling her hips the way that she was at that moment would increase the arousal that the dog was feeling, it was also true that, without any order from the Equestrian, the dog would not lunge forward and move into position. He turned his attention toward the direction of the animal as that thought entered the forefront of his mind, and as he had expected, the tail of the dog was moving from one end to the other, advertising the excitement that the dog felt at that moment.
The smile on the face of the Equestrian disappeared but the reason for it was not because he did not want the smile. Rather, the reason for the sudden disappearance of the look of amusement that he had been wearing was because, at that moment, he turned his complete attention toward the direction of the dog before he then said in a clear voice that was intended to be heard not only by the dog but also by the young woman whose cunt was about to be violated, “Mount.”
He expected the expression of horror that appeared on the face of his trainee, just as he had expected the loud howl that escaped from the lips of the dog. Phoebe turned her attention toward the direction of the Equestrian with a pleading expression on her pretty face, but no matter what kind of plea it was that would have escaped from her lips or would have appeared on her pretty face, it was already impossible for the Equestrian to stop the dog.
The trainer was forced out of his reverie a few moments later when he heard a groan escape from the lips of Phoebe, but rather than turn his attention toward the direction of the visage of his trainee, he instead turned his gaze toward the direction of the hips of the beautiful young woman, and his choice of turning his attention toward that direction proved to be the correct one, as, a few moments later, he was able to see what the reason for the groan that escaped from the lips of the young actress would be.
That groan was her reaction to the canine cock that was about to enter her moving closer toward the entrance to her most intimate of parts. The Equestrian told himself that it should have been a moan rather than a groan, but with a mental shake of his head, the trainer told himself that it was not as if her reaction was unexpected.
“Ah!” a scream escaped from the lips of Phoebe, and it was loud enough that it forced him out of his reverie. Once again, rather than focusing his gaze upon the direction of the face of the young thespian, he focused his attention toward the direction of the spot where the dog and his trainee are now connected, and a wide smile appeared on his face when he confirmed that the dog had indeed forced its cock into the most intimate of parts of the beautiful thespian. 
That was the signal that the trainer was waiting for, and soon enough, he was walking toward a position that would place him in front of the beautiful thespian, a spot that would allow him to see the expression on her pretty face as he asked her some questions, after all, while it is true that the dog now had its cock buried in her cunt, that was not going to be the full extent of this session.
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