It was too tempting. Too much to resist. You knew you shouldn’t give in. You knew you should fight
the urge. You had things to do. And if you gave in, it would cost you. Even so. The thought of their
voice was so tempting. So enticing. Just a conversation couldn’t hurt, could it?

And then the notification popped up. ‘I can see all of those posts you’re liking, toy. Thinking of me?’
It was them. You hesitated, trying to decide what to say, before desire beat caution. Are you free?’
A pause, just a few seconds. Then a single word. ‘Yes.’

Discord’s ringtone didn’t get through a full cycle before they picked up. “Hi there pet. Missing me?”

“Of course | am.” You said. It had been a few months since you had had the chance to see one
another in person.

They smiled, looking beautiful on the other side of their webcam.

“Good. Well, let’s get started, | want to see where | can take your mind today.” They raised a pocket
watch, and your session began.

You lost track of time quickly. But that didn’t matter. All that mattered was the bliss they brought you.
Pleasure soaked into your mind.
Your body was a vessel for their exquisite control.

And you never stopped wanting more. It had been too tempting. You couldn’t resist. But that didn’t
matter. Because you had always wanted to give in, even if you hadn’t realised it at first. The debate
was over as soon as it began.

#erotichypnosis #microfiction #erotica #pleasure #temptation #control



