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By Kenna
He felt the power of ownership with each knot, each lash, each thrust.  She bent to his will, fulfilling every perverted desire.  He took her deeper and deeper into his world, where no soul had ever been.  By day he longed for her; by night she satisfied his longing.  
By night he made her feel alive; by day she waited for him.  She drew him closer and closer to her, feeling his dependence on what only she could give him.  He came to desire only her.  With each rape, each whimper, each strained muscle she felt the power of ownership.
