
“Mind off, toy.” Your partner sys. You hadn’t noticed them enter the room, you’d been too engrossed 

in your task. But that didn’t matter. The trigger hits your brain, and your mind switches off, instantly. 

No thoughts. No willpower. Just staring, blankly ahead. 

Their hands are soft as they slip up, under your shirt, tracing over your skin, pulling you into them. 

They lean up, whispering in your ear a single word. “Arousal.” With that one word, your feel a tingling 

rush of need flood through your body. Desire, and heat, and lust, coming together. 

Luckily for you, your partner seems to be feeling the same things. They take your hand, and lead you, 

blankly, mindlessly, but very eagerly, to the bedroom, undressing you as they go. The last thing to do 

is step out of your underwear, as they pull you onto the bed. 

Their fingers have slipped between your legs, making sure you’re ready for use – and as they’re 

satisfied, they move quickly. It feels perfect, though, it always does. No matter if they’re using you for 

relief like now, or slowly and passionately fucking you, it always feels incredible. 

The suggestions do help with that, of course. Each word deliberately crafted to make the experience 

feel as wonderful as possible. As the two of you move more quickly, you can see some of the 

frustration on their face melting, as the pleasure gets to them too. 

Their moans join yours, a beautiful harmony to your ears, echoing around your bedroom, as your 

body keeps moving, knowing exactly what to do to make them feel good. They’re smiling now, moans 

dissolving into a single long cry as they cum. 

With two taps from their hand, your body stills. Slowly, they sit up, taking a drink of water, before 

pulling you to join them, lying on the bed for a moment. “M-mind on, honey.” They say. You feel your 

thoughts spin up again, still scattered, but feeling wonderful. 

“Sorry to interrupt you, I just… Work was a lot today, and, well, you didn’t mind, did you?” They look 

a little nervous. 

You take their hands, smiling. You love them for caring, but they don’t need to feel bad. This is the 

agreement you both made, anytime they want, you provide. 
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