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For a fleeting moment, Brennan allows himself
to linger in the soft and unhurried quiet.

He is alone in his apartment, albeit for a
very brief span while he waits for the click of a key in the lock.
He's already collected and placed everything he will need for
tonight's delightful venture, and now there is only the patient
anticipation of waiting for Jamie to arrive.

So Brennan stands in his living room,
directly in front of the vast windows that make up the entire south
wall. He has long since shed his tie and jacket, his socks and
shoes, but he still wears the vestiges of office attire. His hands
are in his pockets, his posture loose as he surveys the cityscape
in its endless glowing sprawl below.

The skyscraper in which his small but
incredibly expensive apartment is located stands taller than
anything nearby, and Brennan's home is very near the top. Dozens of
stories separate him from the next nearest buildings and windows,
making him feel like he is looking down on a distant world he can't
quite see. The hour is late, but the city never goes dark, and the
ambient glow of light pollution slips into his home just as
brightly as the intense blue of a full moon.

There are other sources of light inside,
despite the fact that Brennan has not bothered turning on any
actual lamps or overheads. A fire crackles cheerfully in a
state-of-the-art electric fireplace, illuminating a row of
delicately cross-stitched Christmas stockings that hang at
intervals across the wide mantle. Garlands and string lights edge
the ceiling on all sides, glowing and reflecting diffuse warmth in
all directions. And of course, at the center of a living room
rendered artfully cozy for the holidays, stands a ridiculously
large tree bedecked in glittering white strands of light.

The tree is impersonal yet artful perfection,
brightening the living room more than any other element. The gifts
piled beneath are not for tonight. Next week, when his family
visits en masse, those carefully wrapped presents will come out.
The tree is real, meticulously chosen from his uncle's tree farm.
The soft, woodsy scent of pine makes Brennan smile every time he
sets foot in this room.

Brennan adores Christmas.

His pulse picks up the pace when at last he
hears a tap of footsteps in the hall outside, the quiet click of a
key in the lock, the nearly silent swish of the door
swinging inward. Not in surprise, but in eager anticipation. He
turns his head and smiles, welcoming his beautiful guest without a
word, as Jamie strides into the apartment.

Jamie is smirking as he lets the door thump
shut, carrying himself like a brash young man rather than a pliant
submissive. That will come soon enough, of course. Brennan's never
had a sub more obedient and eager to please. And tonight, Jamie is
sure to be at his most charming and enthusiastic. He and Brennan
have both been looking forward to this for weeks.

"Strip," Brennan orders, the instant Jamie
finishes locking the door. "And get into position."

No need to explain further. Into
position means kneeling on the low, sturdy coffee table that
sits at the very center of the enormous living room. The position
of the furniture is impractical if the goal is to set beverages
down while watching television, but that's never been the true
purpose of this particular table. There is just enough space for
Jamie to kneel in his place, beside the array of supplies Brennan
has laid out in anticipation of tonight's activities.

Jamie complies quickly, as Brennan finally
turns his back on the windows. Some nights, Jamie makes a show of
stripping down, takes his time driving Brennan past the point of
self-control. But not tonight. Tonight is all about forbearance and
preparation. Jamie knows what is coming. And he must realize, if he
drives Brennan into the sort of violent frenzy that ends in
claiming Jamie right here on the floor, it will interfere with
their bigger plans.

Which means that in very short order, Jamie
is naked and kneeling on the coffee table. Spreading his legs wide
apart. Breathing shallowly. Flushing hot despite the cool air of
the room. Facing the door, though they do not yet have an audience
to watch for. Holding his hands at the back of his head, fingers
laced together and arms folded high in a position that will tire
him quickly despite his experience holding this pose.

"Good boy," Brennan murmurs, smiling as he
draws close enough to touch. "Now keep still."

He resists the urge to draw the process out,
where normally he would take his time inflicting the collection of
painful accessories on his trembling sub. The point is not to revel
in their usual exchange of pain and satisfaction, but rather the
prepare for the guest who will be arriving soon. So Brennan moves
with a steady efficiency to match the speed with which Jamie
undressed.

The first item he reaches for is the cock
cage. It's a heavy, metallic thing, gold lines and bars sculpted
into a restraint far too compact to be comfortable—not the kind he
uses when he's sending Jamie into the world for days of forced
chastity—but rather, a short-term torture designed for maximum
discomfort. The cage has to come first, while Jamie is still mostly
soft. It's the only way Brennan will be able to fit the damn thing
on his sub, since the rest of what he intends for tonight will turn
Jamie on so quickly, it will be damn near impossible to fit him
into the small metal cage. Even now, working quickly, it's
something of a race, securing the metal ring behind Jamie's balls,
forcing the mostly soft length into the tight frame, and snapping
the whole thing shut without pinching skin.

Brennan locks the whole apparatus shut with a
tiny padlock, the key of which remains safely in his back
pocket.

This is not the whole of the ordeal, of
course. Jamie's breathing faster now, quick and shallow, and even
though he must know what comes next, he still gasps when he
sees what Brennan picks up from the table.

The metal sound that comes next is only about
an inch long, exactly six millimeters wide. A ruthless rod, blunt
and round at the tip, equipped with a threaded screw at the back
that will allow Brennan to affix it securely to the tip of the
cage—once he has the lubricated length sheathed inside Jamie's
waiting cock.

The sizing is important, and perfectly
measured for his sub—but this part is still far more of a
challenge, and far more painful, than fitting Jamie into the cage.
Brennan smiles, warm and proud, at the trembling intensity with
which Jamie fights to keep still, to hold position as he submits to
these cruel ministrations.

Yes, Jamie adores pain. Begs for it. Relishes
it. But he is also a mortal man with a physical body, and hardwired
instincts that require fighting down in order to let Brennan hurt
him. This would be easier if Brennan tied him up first. The fact
that Jamie is physically free to resist just adds an extra,
deliciously wicked element to the game as Brennan slicks the metal
rod and begins sliding it by inexorable degrees into the waiting
slit of Jamie's cock.

He does not push when he meets resistance.
Brennan will never be interested in damaging his beautiful sub. But
even this careful, relentless slide—smooth and patient—must be
wildly painful. How could it be anything but torture, to have a
metal rod shove inside a part of the body that is not remotely
intended for this? Brennan savors the slow, steady effort of
penetration, his focus complete, his ears full of Jamie's strained
panting and the occasional soft whimper. Brennan's own cock is
stirring with interest, and he silently wills his libido to behave.
For once, he is not doing this for himself.

At last, he has the full rod inserted into
Jamie's squashed, cage-enclosed cock. Jamie is shaking harder now,
and Brennan knows the pain will only worsen as the night
progresses. The tight cage will become a special sort of agony as
Jamie's cock tries to grow erect—and even that will be nothing
compared to how much the rod impaling him will hurt with such
arousal. Brennan affixes the end of the rod to the tip of the cage,
screwing the apparatus tight and securing it immovably in
place.

God, Jamie is a delight. Brennan has never
before possessed a more shameless and eager sub.

The next steps are more straightforward,
though Brennan delights even in these simple things. The O-ring gag
he forces between Jamie's teeth and buckles at the back of his
head. The tight leather collar mostly for aesthetics, though the
metal ring at the base of Jamie's throat is not a bad place to grip
and yank him around. A truly enormous anal plug, uncomfortably fat,
though tapered and short so that it's shaped more like a bulb than
a silicone cock.

Jamie has to brace himself on all fours in
order to allow Brennan to force this toy into his body. The
slickness of generous lube isn't enough to make the way easy, when
Jamie is wholly unprepared for the enormous intrusion.

Even once the plug is seated fully inside
him, Jamie makes a pained sound as he pushes himself to kneel
upright once more. The enormous presence must feel strange and
painful shifting inside him. Filling him. Spreading him open to an
unnatural degree and making it impossible to close his thighs.

Then come the handcuffs. Metal, no padding,
because Jamie prefers to walk away from a scene with bruised and
abraded wrists. Battle damage, he calls it, always with a smirk and
a blush. He doesn't call it anything at all tonight, of course. He
can't speak with his jaw forced wide around the open 'O' of the
ring gag—and he
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