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This story contains explicit sexual content intended for adult readers. Themes include pegging, oral submission, power exchange, orgasm control, and emotional degradation within a consensual BDSM dynamic. All acts depicted are between consenting adults.

Please be advised this material may not be suitable for all readers.

I know how much you’ve been thinking about this.

You’ve pictured it alone, haven’t you? In the dark. Quiet. Desperate. You’ve thought about how it would feel to give in - to feel me take you, slow or rough, however I decide. You pretend it’s just curiosity, harmless wondering. But I know better.

I know you want it.

You want to feel me push you down. To hold you in place. To tell you exactly what to do and how to take it. You want to feel what it’s like when when I don’t just lead... I own. When I don’t ask... I decide.

You're going to look me in the eye and feel everything you've been craving.

And I’m going to enjoy every second.

I reach for the harness, the smooth leather cool in my hands; straps are soft but firm, worn smooth from use.  I slide one leg through the harness, then the other, slowly tightening it around my hips. Each buckle clicks into place with a satisfying finality. The huge cock sitting proud between my legs.

I turn slowly toward you, every step deliberate, my stance wide and steady. Your eyes are fixated on the cock. Slowly, I reach out and lift your chin with two fingers, forcing you to meet my gaze. “Look at me,” I say softly. You hesitate for a moment, but then your eyes lock with mine, wide and vulnerable.

I trace a finger gently down your cheek, feeling how tense you are, and I smile, low and reassuring. “You don’t have to be scared,” I whisper, my hand sliding down to rest firmly on your hip near the harness. “You're going to enjoy this.”

Was it a promise or a threat?

I place one hand on your shoulder and the other at your chest, firm, unyielding. There’s no room for hesitation now. “Down,” I say, my tone low, final.

You pause for a second - just long enough for me to feel the flutter of resistance - and then I push. Not roughly, but with purpose. I guide you down until your knees hit the floor with a soft thud. The cock suspended just in front of your face, heavy and waiting. I watch your eyes flick toward it - widening with the reality of the moment. I take your chin in my hand and tilt your face up to me, forcing you to look. Your eyes meet mine, and for a moment, we both hold still. I wrap one hand around the shaft and the other I rest on the back of your head,  guiding you gently but firmly forward, until the head of the strap brushes against your lips.
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