It was endless. Just a constant pulsing pressure in your skull. One word, one command, dragging you
towards submission.

Obey.

Looping. Pounded deeper into your brain with each repetition.
Obey.

There was no resistance.

Obey.

And why would you want to?

Obey.

Their voice, mixing with the one word.
Obey.

“Kneel, toy.”

Obey.

Your knees touched the ground.

Obey.

“Prostrate yourself before me.”

Obey.

You lowered yourself before them.
Obe-

“Silence.”

Your brain went quiet. No looping. No word. Just blankness. You heard t hem laugh, felt you place a
foot on your back, pressing you further into the ground beneath them. “You’re all mine, plaything.
And I'm going to see how much further | can take you.”
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