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Shadowy Desire




A large screen on the wall crackled with static. For a brief moment, the black-and-white spiral that had been whirling for what felt like an eternity seemed to glitch, and a quiet moan, delirious with pleasure, drifted through the air. “Oh ... Oh ... What was that?” teased a familiar figure dressed in royal blue edged with brazen gold — Imperious. “Did I just hear a moan?”

“Nnnh...” was the only response that the villain got from the young man trussed up in the chair facing the screen. The stark white ropes stood out against the midnight blue of his skin-tight suit, at least on the parts where the suit was intact.

Tempest had been staring at the screen for what felt like an eternity. He didn’t know how he had gotten there, though granted he didn’t know much of anything anymore. His head was foggy, his thoughts impossibly slow, like all of his brains had been sucked out by the spiral on the screen in front of him.

The suit, engineered to withstand even the highest voltages coursing through Tempest’s body, and fabricated out of the strongest composite materials available, was in tatters around Tempest’s tight, muscular body. His ass, still wrapped in a sleek black jockstrap, was fully exposed.

The chair that Tempest was tied on was no ordinary chair, either. It would have fit better in a gynecologist’s office, what with the stirrups that kept his legs spread open and in the air, his erect cock poking up from between his legs.

Struggle was something that Tempest had long since given up on. His eyes were fixed on the spiral, his head gently bobbing as drool dribbled from his lips onto the glistening muscles of his chest. His cock twitched, pre-cum dripping from the tip onto the chair underneath him.

Imperious chuckled as he walked around to the back of Tempest’s chair and placed his hands on either side of Tempest’s head. He forced Tempest to look right at the spiral. “Yes ... Yes ... That’s it my precious little hero ... just keep looking at that spiral ... letting it drain away every pesky little thought in that heroic head of yours...”

Tempest moaned. The spiral filled his vision. The spiral filled his mind. He was falling into it, his head gradually being emptied out by the endless swirling. He was losing himself, everything that he stood for, and yet his cock remained painfully erect. His whole body was awash with pleasure.

A loud and sinister cackle echoed through the room as a single tear streamed down the side of Tempest’s face. As Tempest’s eyes glazed over and a loud moan was torn from his throat. “Yes ... that’s it ... fall victim to my entrancing powers, my little hero ... soon you’ll just be another one of my stupid little slaves...” Imperious murmured in the spellbound hero’s ear.

With a small smirk on his face, Imperious swept over to the side of the makeshift clinic and grabbed a cart that would usually be used to carry medical equipment. He wheeled it out in front of Tempest, briefly blocking the hero’s view of the spiral. As he stroked the chassis of the machine that was perched on top of the cart, Imperious locked the wheels and watched the intelligence and the clarity return to Tempest’s eyes.

Without the spiral to keep him in check, Tempest returned to himself. He grunted and groaned, fighting his restraints with increasing vigor. Imperious simply stood and watched, a self-satisfied smirk playing on his lips. It wasn’t long before Tempest exhausted his strength and fell back onto the chair with a grunt. “Y-you’ll never get away with this, Imperious,” he said.
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