Your partner was straddling you, but you weren’t ready to submit just yet. You leant up, determined
to give them a little resistance. Only for your determination to flee as you realised how close their
eyes were. How hard it was to look away at this distance.

They smirked, one hand behind your head, pulling you in, keeping you close. “Hi toy. Didn’t think this
through very much, did you? And now you’re going to lose control of your thoughts. Of your body
and mind. But it’s okay. Just keep staring into my eyes.”

You tried to blink, and found that you couldn’t. You didn’t want to miss a second of being lost in their
gaze. “They’re so easy to stare at. To sink into. So pretty, so deep. Just absorbing your thoughts. Your
mind. Your energy. It’s so hard to look away. So hard to move.”

The situation you were in felt very... Charged, all of a sudden. You were staring into their eyes. They
were straddling you. Pinning you to the bed. And their body was so close to yours. A tiny part of you
that was still thinking was looking for a way out. And you found one.

You leant forward, and kissed them. Interrupting their words. Holding back the tide of trance. They
let out a soft sigh of pleasure as the two of you intertwined. Hands wrapping around one another,
grabbing, touching, teasing. Until they slipped their hand back up to your head.

And as they gripped your hair, pulling you back from them, your mind short circuited. “That was...
That was good, toy. A wonderful distraction. But that’s enough.” You were staring into their eyes
again. “Time to drop.” They pulled your hair, and finally, trance overcame you.

#erotichypnosis #microfiction #erotica #resistance #eyefixation #induction



