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When He Let Go

A story of dominance, surrender, and obsession

by Ivy Ruin
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The moment she walked into the suite, everything in me tensed.

I’d been waiting. Planning. Obsessing. And when I saw her in the doorway, something primal surged. She looked around the room... and I saw it hit her - this was for her. Every detail. Every choice. Expensive. Intentional. Curated to seduce.

She was breathtaking, and impossible. Demanding. Discerning. She drove me wild, and was utterly worth the madness.

Being with her took time, intention, restraint and patience. But when she let go, it was like being handed fire.

This wasn’t casual. This wasn’t easy. She belonged in rooms like this - luxurious, exquisite, soaked in the kind of beauty you don’t stumble into. The kind of place you book when you want to ruin her for anyone else.

She wasn’t just worth the effort. She was the effort. The storm’s center. The reason to sharpen myself, to show up ready to take her further. She never asked for more - she expected it. And being hers meant I wanted to give it.

I’d never met anyone like her. Wild. Curious. Unapologetically kinky. She challenged me, teased me, dared me to meet her hunger. She made me think about things I’d never dared say out loud, and then made me want to say them.

She lit the fuse the moment we met. And with every message, every look, every detail, every filthy desire she fed that fire.

I didn’t sit. Didn’t smile. I just watched her. Drank her in. And when she met my eyes, I moved.
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