
“Now, now toy, be reasonable.” Your hypnotist said. 

You opened your mouth to argue, but felt something shift in your brain. A part of you wanted to sigh. 

Your hypnotist’s newest trigger felt like cheating to you. But you couldn’t deny the effectiveness. 

Feeling your brain shift at their command, your own point of view falling before their own, was just 

perfect. “That’s it. I think we should take our time with this, rather than rushing into something that 

you’re not experienced with. Don’t you agree?” They said. 

You nodded. “Y-yes dominant.” Your voice had become meek. Soft. They smiled, and leant forwards, 

one hand brushing down your cheek as they came close to you, kissing you gently. 

“That’s a good toy. We can explore impact more another day, okay?” 

Again, you acquiesced. You could feel the stings on your bottom from earlier still. It felt satisfying. 

You took a moment, to reflect on what had just happened. You had been pressing a point, but from a 

single trigger, found that they had undone your ability to back that point up. 

They were smirking. That irritating smirk, knowing they had won. But… Knowing how deep inside 

your head they were was hot. Knowing that your opinions were as flexible to them as paper was… 

Intimate. Knowing that you trusted them not to cross your boundaries was perfection. 
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