“Awh, you look so beautiful like this, toy.” Your partner smiled, looking down at you, on your knees.
You blushed at the compliment, looking away. Only for them to take hold of your chin, and drag your
gaze back to them. “No, silly. Freeze.” They snapped their fingers.

Your body stiffened, and stilled. You were stuck in place, looking up at them, as their smile became a
smirk. “That’s better. No more looking away. You can blush. You can be embarrassed. But keep eye
contact, as | tell you some things | like about you, okay?”

They moved your chin up and down, nodding your head for you, in agreement. “Good, | love it when
you’re obedient. | love the noises you make when you get that first taste of pleasure.” They snapped
their fingers again. You let out a soft gasp as the bliss hit you.

“That’s the one! It’s so cute.” You were feeling very seen right now. You desperately wanted to hide
away, to look away. But you were stuck, frozen in place. “You’re blushing so much. Is this mean of
me? | can stop, if you want.” You... Didn’t want them to stop.

Because no matter how much you blushed. How embarrassed you got... It was hot. Being made to
feel these things. To be unable to escape their words. “l love how weak you get when you’re like this,
toy. All blushy. All wet, and messy.” Their hand had trailed, idly between your legs.

A soft whine emanated form your frozen throat, and they laughed. “There we go. Another delightful
noise. You're so fucked for me, toy. | love it.” They paused. “I love you.” You loved them too.
“Unfreeze.” They snapped their fingers. “How was that? Not too much?”
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