“Awh, who's my cute little idiot huh?” Your partner cooed at you. “Who's so completely stupid for
me, huh? It’s you!” They cupped your chin with their hand, pulling your gaze to theirs. “Awh, you're
blushing... Is it humiliating when | talk to you like that?”

It was... But that wasn’t a bad thing. “Like you’re not even a person? Like you’re a fucking pet?” Their
eyes were boring into yours, as they smiled down at you, maliciously. “Good. You should be
humiliated. | can see how turned on it makes you. It isn’t normal, freak.”

They let go of your chin, and took a step back, examining you. “Oh my god, is that turning you on
now? What can’t | call you? Pervert.” You averted your eyes, unable to stop the blush, the heat,
creeping through your body. “Okay, no, I'll stop. | won’t be too mean.”

With a chuckle, they came back to you, closer. Their voice softened. “I mean, | know you’d like that,
but denial is good for you sometimes.” They placed a hand on both of your cheeks, and again, pulled
your gaze to theirs. “Hey, come here. Look me in the eyes.”

With that command, you knew what was coming next. Your mind began to grow a little hazy, a little
eager to give in to them. “I know, | know, you're an idiot for me. But you are my idiot. Just a
brainwashed, stupid plaything, that | get to toy with, and tease, and talk down to.”

They let go of your face. You didn’t look away from their eyes. “But | have another use for you. Kneel,
toy.” Obediently, you lowered yourself before them. Their smile widened. “Good. Blank.” They
snapped their fingers. The effect was instantaneous, and powerful.

The trigger hit your submissive brain, sending your thoughts scattering. They laughed. “Good. Time
to put you to use.” They said, slipping their trousers, and underwear to the floor. One of their hands
moved to the back of your head, pulling you towards their crotch.
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