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      To my wicked reader⁠—
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      Simon sat at the edge of his bed, his phone glowing in the dim light of his Berlin apartment. The screen displayed Ethan's profile—a handsome face with a confident smirk, brown eyes that seemed to pierce through the pixels, and a description that made Simon’s pulse quicken. “Looking for subs to play with,” it read. Simon’s fingers trembled as he typed out a message, his heart racing with a mix of excitement and trepidation.

      Two days later, he found himself at a cozy corner booth in a bar tucked away in Kreuzberg. The air was thick with the scent of malt and the low hum of conversation. Simon fidgeted with the hem of his black sweater, his mind racing. What if Ethan doesn’t like me? What if I’m not enough? He shook his head, trying to dispel the doubts.

      A voice broke through his thoughts. “Simon?”

      He looked up to see Ethan standing there, his presence commanding even in the casual way he leaned against the booth. He was taller than Simon had expected, with a lean frame that hinted at physicality beneath his skater-style hoodie. His brown hair was slightly messy, as if he’d just rolled out of bed, and his eyes sparkled with mischief.

      “That’s me,” Simon replied, his voice steadier than he felt.

      Ethan slid into the seat across from him, his gaze never leaving Simon’s face. “You’re even prettier in person,” he said, his tone light but laced with something deeper, something that made Simon’s stomach twist pleasantly.

      Simon’s cheeks flushed. “Thanks. You’re not so bad yourself.”

      Ethan chuckled, leaning back in his seat. “So, I take it you’re interested in what I have to offer?”

      Simon nodded, his fingers tracing the rim of his glass. “I’ve… been exploring some things. Had someone before. It worked for me. But he’s gone now, and I’ve been… drifting.”

      Ethan tilted his head, his expression thoughtful. “Sounds like you’re looking for something more than just a quick fuck.”

      Simon’s gaze flicked up to meet Ethan’s. “Yeah. I think I am.”

      The corner of Ethan’s mouth quirked into a smile. “Good. Because I’m not into half-measures. If you’re going to play with me, you’re going to give me everything.”

      Simon’s breath hitched. There was something about the way Ethan spoke, the way his words carried weight, that made Simon’s skin tingle.

      Ethan reached into his pocket and pulled out three small envelopes, each bound with a twine. He placed them on the table between them. “Here’s how this works. You choose one. Inside is a practice—a scene, if you will. We’ll do whatever’s written there. No take-backs, no limits. You choose, and you commit.”

      Simon stared at the envelopes, his heart pounding. This was it. This was the kind of dynamic he’d been craving—something that pushed him, something that made him feel alive. He reached out, his hand hovering over the envelopes as he considered his choice.

      Ethan’s voice was low, almost a purr. “Take your time. But remember, once you choose, there’s no going back.”

      Simon’s fingers brushed over the middle envelope. He picked it up, feeling the weight of it in his hand. He looked up at Ethan, who was watching him with an intensity that made Simon’s stomach flutter.

      “Okay,” Simon said, his voice barely above a whisper. “I choose this one.”

      Ethan’s smile widened. “Good boy.”

      The words “good boy” hit Simon like a wave, flooding his mind with memories of Josh. He could almost feel Josh’s hands on him, hear his voice, low and commanding, praising him in that way that made Simon’s knees weak. But this wasn’t Josh. This was Ethan, and Simon wasn’t about to let him off that easy.

      A smirk tugged at the corner of Simon’s lips as he leaned back in his seat, his posture deliberately casual. “Good boy,” he echoed, his tone laced with a hint of sarcasm. “You bet. But you’re gonna have to earn me being a good boy.”

      Ethan’s eyebrows shot up in surprise, but there was amusement in his eyes, a spark of interest that hadn’t been there before. He chuckled, a low, rumbling sound that sent a shiver down Simon’s spine. “Oh, I like you,” Ethan said, his voice dripping with approval. “You’ve got a bite to you. I was hoping you’d be more than just a pretty face.”

      Simon’s smirk widened. “You’ll find I’m full of surprises.”

      Ethan’s gaze darkened, and he leaned forward, his elbows resting on the table. “Good. Because I’m looking forward to taming that snark of yours.” He picked up the envelope Simon had chosen untied the loop of the twine around the envelope with deliberate precision. Unfolding the paper, he scanned the contents silently, his expression unreadable.

      Simon’s heart raced, his bravado momentarily slipping as he wondered what was written on that slip of paper. Whatever it was, he knew one thing for certain: Ethan wasn’t going to make this easy. And for some reason, that only made Simon want it more.

      Finally, he looked up, his eyes dark with intent. “Alright, Simon. Here’s what we’re going to do.”

      Simon swallowed hard, his anticipation mounting. He could feel the gravity of the moment, the way the air seemed to thicken around them.

      “Two days from now,” Ethan began with a smooth and unhurried voice, “you’re going to come to my place. You’ll wear what I tell you to wear. And when you arrive, you’ll be completely at my mercy. No questions, no hesitation. Just you and me, and whatever I decide to do with you.”

      Simon’s heart was racing now, his mind already spinning with possibilities. He nodded, his voice was trembling as he responded, “Okay.”

      Ethan leaned forward, his gaze locking onto Simon’s. “And Simon?”

      “Yeah?”

      Ethan leaned forward, his gaze locking onto Simon’s, the intensity in his eyes making Simon’s breath catch. “When you walk through that door,” Ethan began, “you’re mine, Simon. I’ll own you in every way that matters. But let me be clear—this isn’t about breaking you. It’s about pleasure, trust, and connection. If at any point you feel like it’s enough, if you want to stop, you say it. Give me a signal, a word, anything. I’ll stop immediately. No hesitation. This is about both of us having fun, about you feeling safe and cherished while we explore what makes you come alive.”

      Simon’s chest tightened, his bravado softening him. For him Ethan’s words weren’t just a statement—they were a promise. A promise of control, yes, but also of care. Simon nodded. His smirk returned, a hint of that bratty edge creeping back into his tone. “I understand,” he said, “But let me get this straight—you’re saying I can stop anytime, but what about you? What happened to ‘no going back’? Or is this a one-way street where I’m the only one with an out?”

      Ethan’s eyes narrowed slightly, but there was a flicker of amusement in them. He leaned in closer, his voice dropping to that low, commanding tone that aroused Simon in a way only Simon’s first dom war capable of. “Careful, boy. You’re walking a fine line between bratty and brave. But to answer your question—yes, I can stop anytime, too. But I won’t. Not unless you make me. And trust me, Simon, you don’t want to make me.” His words were firm, but there was a teasing glint in his eyes, as if he was enjoying this little back-and-forth as much as Simon was.

      Simon’s smirk widened, and he leaned back in his seat, his defiance still intact but softened by the underlying trust Ethan’s reassurances had sparked. “Good to know,” he said, his tone light but with a sharp edge. “I’ll keep that in mind. Just don’t be surprised if I test that resolve—you’re not the only one who likes to play games, Ethan.”

      Ethan chuckled, a deep, rumbling sound that made Simon’s stomach flip. “Oh, I’m counting on it, Simon. I’m counting on it. But I am quite sure that the only one playing will be me and you will be the toy.”

      Simon felt a chill run through him, but it was accompanied by a deep, undeniable thrill. “I understand.”

      Ethan’s smile was hungry. “Then I’ll see you in two days.”

      “I’ll text you later with instructions on what to wear. And Simon—I expect my demands to be met. No deviations,” Ethan said with authority in his voice.

      Simon

      
      
      
      
      
      
    

  

OEBPS/toc.xhtml

  
    Contents


    
      		Cover


      		
        Title Page
      


      		
        Copyright
      


      		
        Dedication
      


      		
        Contents
      


      		
        Chapter 1
      


      		
        Chapter 2
      


      		
        Chapter 3
      


      		
        Chapter 4
      


      		
        Chapter 5
      


      		
        Pick Your Desire - The Collection
      


      		
        About the Author
      


    


  
  
    
      		Cover


      		Title Page


      		Copyright


      		Contents


      		Beginning


      		Pick Your Desire - The Collection


      		About the Author


    


  


This Font Software is licensed under the SIL Open Font License, Version 1.1.
This license is copied below, and is also available with a FAQ at:
http://scripts.sil.org/OFL


-----------------------------------------------------------
SIL OPEN FONT LICENSE Version 1.1 - 26 February 2007
-----------------------------------------------------------

PREAMBLE
The goals of the Open Font License (OFL) are to stimulate worldwide
development of collaborative font projects, to support the font creation
efforts of academic and linguistic communities, and to provide a free and
open framework in which fonts may be shared and improved in partnership
with others.

The OFL allows the licensed fonts to be used, studied, modified and
redistributed freely as long as they are not sold by themselves. The
fonts, including any derivative works, can be bundled, embedded, 
redistributed and/or sold with any software provided that any reserved
names are not used by derivative works. The fonts and derivatives,
however, cannot be released under any other type of license. The
requirement for fonts to remain under this license does not apply
to any document created using the fonts or their derivatives.

DEFINITIONS
"Font Software" refers to the set of files released by the Copyright
Holder(s) under this license and clearly marked as such. This may
include source files, build scripts and documentation.

"Reserved Font Name" refers to any names specified as such after the
copyright statement(s).

"Original Version" refers to the collection of Font Software components as
distributed by the Copyright Holder(s).

"Modified Version" refers to any derivative made by adding to, deleting,
or substituting -- in part or in whole -- any of the components of the
Original Version, by changing formats or by porting the Font Software to a
new environment.

"Author" refers to any designer, engineer, programmer, technical
writer or other person who contributed to the Font Software.

PERMISSION & CONDITIONS
Permission is hereby granted, free of charge, to any person obtaining
a copy of the Font Software, to use, study, copy, merge, embed, modify,
redistribute, and sell modified and unmodified copies of the Font
Software, subject to the following conditions:

1) Neither the Font Software nor any of its individual components,
in Original or Modified Versions, may be sold by itself.

2) Original or Modified Versions of the Font Software may be bundled,
redistributed and/or sold with any software, provided that each copy
contains the above copyright notice and this license. These can be
included either as stand-alone text files, human-readable headers or
in the appropriate machine-readable metadata fields within text or
binary files as long as those fields can be easily viewed by the user.

3) No Modified Version of the Font Software may use the Reserved Font
Name(s) unless explicit written permission is granted by the corresponding
Copyright Holder. This restriction only applies to the primary font name as
presented to the users.

4) The name(s) of the Copyright Holder(s) or the Author(s) of the Font
Software shall not be used to promote, endorse or advertise any
Modified Version, except to acknowledge the contribution(s) of the
Copyright Holder(s) and the Author(s) or with their explicit written
permission.

5) The Font Software, modified or unmodified, in part or in whole,
must be distributed entirely under this license, and must not be
distributed under any other license. The requirement for fonts to
remain under this license does not apply to any document created
using the Font Software.

TERMINATION
This license becomes null and void if any of the above conditions are
not met.

DISCLAIMER
THE FONT SOFTWARE IS PROVIDED "AS IS", WITHOUT WARRANTY OF ANY KIND,
EXPRESS OR IMPLIED, INCLUDING BUT NOT LIMITED TO ANY WARRANTIES OF
MERCHANTABILITY, FITNESS FOR A PARTICULAR PURPOSE AND NONINFRINGEMENT
OF COPYRIGHT, PATENT, TRADEMARK, OR OTHER RIGHT. IN NO EVENT SHALL THE
COPYRIGHT HOLDER BE LIABLE FOR ANY CLAIM, DAMAGES OR OTHER LIABILITY,
INCLUDING ANY GENERAL, SPECIAL, INDIRECT, INCIDENTAL, OR CONSEQUENTIAL
DAMAGES, WHETHER IN AN ACTION OF CONTRACT, TORT OR OTHERWISE, ARISING
FROM, OUT OF THE USE OR INABILITY TO USE THE FONT SOFTWARE OR FROM
OTHER DEALINGS IN THE FONT SOFTWARE.


OEBPS/images/pickyourdesire1-hotspring.jpg
IR head)

Pick Yowy Desine
Book 1






