
Based on a scene I did recently with @Hypnanosis 

Your slap landed hard on your play partner’s thigh, and they giggled, pushing themselves up, looking 

at you. The new contact lenses gave them quite an intense stare. But you met their gaze, they were 

subbing today.  

They smiled as the pain rippled out form where your hand had landed, letting out a soft moan. You 

knelt up, towering over them, gently tugging at their collar to pull them a little closer to you. The low 

lighting cast an appealing glow over their face. 

You traced a hand up their chin, up their face, before moving to their hair. They nuzzled into your 

touch, closing their eyes briefly. You stopped rubbing, leaning down. “Keep looking into my eyes.” 

You said. They opened their eyes, obeying, staring up at you. “Good plaything.” 

They smiled again at the praise. You took a moment longer to just stare them in the eyes. The contact 

lenses gave them an almost otherworldly look. Their smile widened. “Feel free to stare as long as you 

want.” They said. You blinked, looking away, but their hand moved. 

As they caught your chin, bringing your gaze back to theirs, you found yourself staring. This had been 

an impact scene, but the two of you had played with hypnosis enough to know how to get one 

another into trance. And you were both easily tranceable.  

“That’s it. You’ve done such a good job being in control. But we both know how tempted you are to 

give in yourself. Isn’t that right?” They said. 

“I- no…” You muttered, trying to make yourself believe it, even as your mind began to feel hazy from 

their stare. 

You tried to pull your gaze away, but they squeezed your chin, pulling you down a little closer to 

them. You could feel their heat. Their breath. Their eyes were your whole vision. “That’s it. I’m done 

with being the plaything. Your turn. But that’s okay, isn’t it?” 

They waited, still staring into your eyes. Your mind was swimming with desire. The impact play had 

been fun for both of you. But here, now, they were offering to play with your mind. And you couldn’t 

find the brain space to want to regain control. So, you said “Green.” 
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