
“Awh, sweetie, what’s wrong? Does it feel too good?” Your partner asked as you tried to meet their 

gaze, the pleasure was overwhelming you. 

“I-I feel like I’m loo-looping…” You managed to say, unable to pull your hands from between your 

legs. You had said this last time. 

“That’s strange.” They said, a look of concern crossing their face. “You’ve only just come out of 

trance.” You let out a moan as the pleasure pulsed through your body. “Maybe it’ll help if I drop you 

again?” They snapped their fingers, your eyes rolled up, and then closed. 

You only realised that you had lost some awareness by the returning feeling of needy arousal running 

through you. You- what had you been doing? Your head was fuzzy. You blinked, meeting your 

partner’s gaze. “I- what’s happened? Why – fuck – Why I am I so turned on?” You asked. 

They let out a soft laugh. “Why is it that when you’re turned on that you automatically assume I’ve 

done something? Sometimes your body will just do that, you know?” They responded, walking over 

to join you on the couch. “Though… I’m not complaining. Want to play?” 

You smirked at their eagerness, and pulled them close. “I wouldn’t mi-” 

They cut you off with a snap of their fingers, your eyes closed back down as they let out a laugh. They 

said words, but you couldn’t tell what they were saying, not really. Everything faded into dust. 

The pleasure was too intense. You couldn’t pull your hands away. Your eyes opened, you were 

moaning, trembling. “Awh, sweetie, what’s wrong? Does it feel too good?” Your partner asked as you 

tried to meet their gaze, the pleasure was overwhelming you. 
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