Inspired by @hypnanosis!

“I'm as high as a kite right now, sweetie. And I've still got more brainpower than you.” Your hypnotist
said, chuckling at you, as you lay beneath them. You were pinned by their thighs, with nowhere to
look but their eyes.

They reached down, fingers brushing over your chin. “I mean, I'm completely airheaded at the
moment, but I’'m still able to put your in your place.” Their fingers moved to your forehead, pressing
your skull gently into the pillow beneath you.

“And if an air headed stoner’s on top of you, topping you...” They giggled again. “What does that say
about you, huh?” You couldn’t think. Your brain was pinned. Your body was stuck beneath them. It
felt so good. “That you’re a brain dead toy? That you’ve got no self control?”

You let out a soft whimper. “I- um...” You were struggling to find words. They laughed more. Every
time they laughed at you, you felt weaker.

They pressed a finger to your lips. “Shh, dummy. You don’t need to talk. You just need to sink.”
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