
“Awh, toy. What gave you the idea that I’d let you touch yourself, huh?” Your hypnotist asked, looking 

down at you with a smirk, tutting. “You’ve been awfully bad recently. Defiant, even. Did you think I 

wouldn’t notice you dragging your heels?” They met your gaze. 

“Mhm, you’ve been trying to get a rise out me.” You looked away, blushing. “Did you want a 

punishment?” You had wanted one… It had seemed like a good idea at the time. “Well, you get one. 

Hey, look me in the eyes.” They took your chin in their hand. 

As they pulled your gaze to theirs, your mind began to unwind. “There you go.” They said, smiling 

warmly at you. “Let your mind begin to sink, sweetie. Your brain can just switch off, whilst I rewire a 

few bits.” Your eyelids were fluttering, as mindlessness set in. 

“That’s it. Awh, you look so peaceful…” They took a moment, just admiring your face. “Well, anyway, 

drop a little deeper, toy.” Their hand on your chin lowered slightly, making your thoughts slip. “Drop, 

and sink, and pop.” Each word was a trigger, pulling you deeper. “ 

“Give up, give in, surrender to me. Excellent.” Your mind was so blank, you were so empty headed. 

“Right, now I’ve got you here… I want you to place your hands on your thighs.” You obeyed, letting 

your hands fall as instructed. “Higher. There you go.” They said. 

Your hands now rested just below your waist. “Now, I want you to feel a force on your hands, pushing 

them away from your sex. The closer your hands get, the stronger that force becomes. You won’t be 

able to touch yourself, toy.” They were grinning, maliciously. 

“No matter how much you want to. No matter how much you need to…” They paused, giving you a 

long, solid stare. You just kept sinking deeper. My will is stronger than your will, and you cannot resist 

my commands. This is what you get toy, I hope this will teach you.” 
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