
Your eyelids fluttered open, your head felt so foggy. “That’s it.” Your partner said. “All the way up…” 

You registered their finger, poised moments away from your nose. “Boop!” They said, finger pressing 

forwards, lightly tapping your nose. You began to sink. 

Your eyelids sank back down like stones. You could feel your thoughts slipping through your grasp, 

each one receding into the fog that was filling your mind again. You felt hazy, and it was impossible to 

resist. Not that you wanted to. It felt good to sink back down. 

You could feel your muscles slowly returning to lethargy, as the seat beneath you supported you, 

totally. You didn’t want to move. You didn’t need to move. You felt warm, and relaxed. Mind spinning 

and unwinding, as they began to speak, feeding their thoughts into your head. 

#erotichypnosis #microfiction #erotica #booptrigger #hypnotictrigger #control 

 


