
“Awh, plaything, can you even trust your mind anymore? How do you know that the things you want 

are actually what you want? What if I’ve just put them in there?” Your hypnotist’s voice was lilting, 

drifting through your empty head. They laughed. 

“I mean, you’re too far gone to do anything about it. Of course you’d love to add another few days to 

being in chastity. That just sounds so nice to your blank little brain. Because it’ll just make you 

weaker. More obedient. So of course you’ll say yes, won’t you?” 

Your brain stalled for a few seconds. Processing. But your mouth was already moving. “Y-yes…” You 

did want that. You wanted whatever they wanted. You wanted to submit. You- 

“That settles it, toy. You get three more days in chastity. Aren’t I nice? Giving you what you want? 

Whenever you want it. I’m being so kind.” Their words continued to resonate through your mind. 

“You’re such a pushover. So easy to control. Such a good plaything for me.” 
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