When Darren was a kid, he had an imaginary friend who he called "Mr. Inky Parts". Or Inky for short. From what he could recall, Inky was a black entity with a black tuxedo, two long horns, a tail, and was dripping with a black ink-like substance. Hence his name.
Inky was fun-loving, protective, and was a great friend to Darren despite being imaginary. However, as he got older, Darren slowly forgot about Mr. Inky Parts until his life went on without him. It was fun and all, but he had better things to do than to make up stories and games with someone who didn’t exist.
One normal Wednesday, Darren was out shopping for groceries. As far as he knew, it started out normal until he started hearing a voice. “Hey, Darren~” They chimed.
Darren turned around and expected to see someone he knew, but no one was there. He shrugged it off thinking he only imagined it from not getting enough sleep, but then the voice spoke again. “I know you can hear me~” They said in that exact same tone. “It’s been so long since we’ve last seen each other!”
“What do you mean?” He asked. God, he must’ve looked like an idiot talking to no one…
“Darren… Don’t you remember me?” The voice asked. “It’s your old pal!”
…Old pal?

‘Just ignore it.’ Darren thought. ‘It’s just your imagination.’

“Well, that’s rather rude!” The voice said suddenly. “I thought you’d be happy to see me again!”
Darren’s eyes widened. Did… Did it just read his mind? What was even going on?! He must look crazy right now. Darren continued shopping until he paid for his stuff and began driving home. Luckily for him, the voice didn’t speak up. That was until he got back home.
“Are you sure you don’t remember me?” They asked.

Darren jumped hearing the voice again. “Who are you?!” He exclaimed. Wanting to get to the bottom of what’s really going on.

The voice was heard sighing. “You really don’t remember? It’s me: Mr. Inky Parts!” They revealed.

Mr. Inky Parts? Wait… Holy shit…!
The memories instantly came flooding back. The good, the bad, all of it. “Oh my God…” Darren breathed. “What…? How…? Why…?”
Inky began laughing as something began forming out of the corner of Darren’s eye. Turning around, his jaw almost dropped when he saw him. Exactly how he appeared in his old drawings of him. So many questions were soaring through Darren’s mind, but only one stook out:

“Why are you here?” He asked. “I mean… Why now?”

Inky winked at Darren. “I just thought we’d make up after all the lost time.” He explained. “And maybe… Something more~”
Something more? What did he mean by-?

Darren’s thoughts were cut off when Inky suddenly tackled him to the ground. He grunted when he hit the floor, but before he could ask what was going on, Inky placed his hand on his forehead. “Let’s get you nice and ready~” He whispered before Darren’s mind began blanking out. He tried clearing it, but it was no use. “How do you feel, Darren?~”

“I feel… Good~” Darren replied. Inky smirked hearing that.

“Nice~” Inky whispered before revealing his cock to him. “I hope you’re ready for this!”
Without any other word, Inky shoved his cock inside of Darren’s mouth. He was surprised by this, but let it happen, either way. Inky began thrusting down Darren’s throat. Showing absolutely no mercy to him.

“Mmgh! Fuck yeah~” He groaned. “You like having a cock in your mouth?”

Darren let out a muffled moan in response. “I’ll take that as a yes~” Inky added before thrusting deeper. “Nngh! Damn, you’re a good cocksucker~!”

By that point, Darren’s mind was becoming mush. His eyes were rolling back and he was blushing as red as possible. All he could think about in that point was pleasing Mr. Inky Parts~ ‘So good~ So good~’ He repeated in his mind.

“I’m glad it does~” Inky teased. Oh, right. He could read Darren’s mind. He almost forgot about that. This went on for a while before Inky felt himself reaching climax. “Ready for my cum?!”
‘Do it~’ Darren mentally begged. And that’s exactly what Inky did.
Inky let out a loud moan as he came down Darren’s throat. Forcing him to swallow it all. When he was finished, he pulled out and sighed in bliss. “Haaah~ So good~” He breathed.

“My turn~” Darren said suddenly.

Just as Inky was about to question him, Darren pinned him to the floor and poked his cock at his entrance. “Oof!” He grunted. “Please…”
“Pardon?~” Darren teased. Having his little revenge.
Inky let out a low whine. “Fuck me, Darren! FUCK ME!” He begged and pleaded. Resorting to yelling for it. Although… How did he snap out of it so quickly? Hell, how did he break the hypnosis at all? Inky had no time to think as Darren finally slammed inside. “Aaaaghn! Fuuuck~”
Darren began thrusting hard and fast. Inky’s asscheeks were bouncing and jiggling while the two males moaned and groaned in ecstasy. In the heat of the moment, Darren gave Inky’s ass a nice slap. “AH!” He gasped. “Oh, fuck yes~”
Darren suddenly picked Inky up into a full nelson and thrusted even deeper into him. Even reaching his prostate a couple of times. By that point, Inky was over the moon as his tongue flopped out of his mouth and was moaning like crazy.
“Haaagh!!” He hollered. “Fuck my fat ass, Darren! Don’t you dare stop!!”

“Believe me, I won’t stop for anything!” Darren growled before finally letting loose. “AAAGH!!! Fucking take it!!”
Inky’s stomach began bloating from the sheer amount of cum while he blew his load as well. All while he practically screamed in pleasure. When Darren was finished, Inky felt himself being let go and drop onto the floor. “Haaah~” He sighed. “So full of cum…!”
Darren picked his imaginary friend-turned-lover and carried him to the bedroom. “When we wake up, you wanna go again?” He asked.

Inky smiled. “Hell yeah~” He replied. Satisfied with how everything turned out.

[…]

Since that day, Darren and Mr. Inky Parts have been inseparable. They incorporated many fetishes during their lovemaking sessions, and since Inky was initially created from Darren’s imagination, he could take that to the next level~
In this case, for instance, Darren was being fucked in his mouth and ass with black tentacles created by Inky. “How’s that for rough?!” He taunted.

‘God, this is so good!’ Darren screamed in his mind.

Inky chuckled naughtily. “Good~” He breathed. Oh yeah, this definitely made up for all the lost times!~
