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They were out to a nice dinner when Shawn brought it up for the first time. It was one of those nice restaurants, where the waiters all wear suits and there are no prices listed on the menu. Shawn had really gone all out. He reserved on of the semi-private rooms near the back. He wore his nicest clothing, and didn't mention anything about ordering something cheap, like he normally did at restaurants like that one. He knew what he was going to ask her that night, and he wanted her to say yes. The question had nothing to do with marriage. It had to do with trust.

Faith sat across from him. She wore her nicest dress - a tight black on that left just enough to the imagination - and she had her dark hair up in a short ponytail with curls.

The two sat across from each other, having the same conversations they usually had. Shawn would as Faith about work. She'd ask him about work. Neither of them had particularly interesting jobs, but it was something to talk about. Shawn fiddled more than normal. He'd pick up a fork and flick it against the table, staring at it.

"What's up?" asked Faith.

"Huh?"

"You seem... distant. Is something wrong?"

"No," he said. He smiled at her. Looked her up and down. Damn she looked fine in that dress. "I just..." then he trailed off. He'd never asked Faith, or any woman, to do something like this for him. He had no idea how she'd react. Maybe she'd throw water in his face. Maybe she'd give him a kiss.

"You just what?"

"I have something to ask you."

"Okay," she said, blushing. They'd only been dating for three months. She hoped that it wasn't a proposal. Way too early for that.

"You know how..." he started, and then paused. He swallowed hard and then went for it. "You know how there have been a few things that I've asked you to do, and you aren't always willing?"

"Yeah," Faith admitted. "I guess."

“I think I've found a solution," he declared.

Faith had no idea what he meant. Had he figured out how to get over his fetishes? Or did he think that he'd found a way to convince her to do all of the things he wanted? "What is it?" she asked.

"Hypnosis." He stared at her, awaiting her reaction.

She let out a laugh. Almost choking on her water, she looked at him with a tilted head. "Hypnosis? You want to hypnotise me?"

Shawn kept a straight face. "Yes."

"Then what? You'll make me act like a chicken?"

"That wasn't what I had in mind."

"Okay," she said, trying to look more serious. "So what did you have in mind, actually?"

"I want to hypnotise you, and then I want to do all those things you won't let me do normally."

She knew some of the things he meant, but wanted clarification. "Like..."

"Fucking you in the ass," he said, voice low. "Kissing any part of you I'd like. Fucking you in any position I want. using your body as I please. Using it as my sex toy."

Her eyes got wide, and she looked around to make sure nobody was looking. "I don't think I want to do that," she said. "Not now. What if you-"

"I won't hurt you," he said. "I promise. I'd never want to hurt you. There are just some things in my system that I really need to get out."

She looked at him with her head tilted again, her bangs to one side. "No. No I'm not going to do that."

"Alright," he said. He tried not to let the feeling of defeat sneak onto his face. "That's fine. I just thought I'd bring it up."

"I'm glad you did," she said. "Let me know if you have any other fantasies that are less... creepy."

"I will," he said with a short laugh. "Oh, this thing happened at work today."

"Oh yeah?" asked Faith.

They got back to talking about work, and Shawn thought that was the end of it. He brought it up and had been shot down. He didn't care that much. And if she didn't want to do it, that was her choice. He wasn't going to push, and he thought they'd never talk about it again.

The idea stuck in Faith's mind though. Every time they had sex for the next few months, she imagined what he'd be doing if it was all up to him. If he didn't have to worry about what she'd think of him. If he just let his animal side out. Went at it with nothing holding him back. Without her holding him back.

Eventually that was what she thought of to get off. He'd be going down on her, her eyes would roll to the back of her head, and she'd imagine him having his way with her. Fucking her however he wanted. And that thought would be enough to push her over the edge.

When his next birthday rolled around, she'd made up her mind. She just left a card at his door while he was at work one day. When he got home he opened it. The outside just said "Happy Birthday" in fancy letters. The inside, in Faith's handwriting, it said "I want you to hypnotise me and then do whatever you want with my body. Just text me a time and place."

He read it over once to make sure he'd understood. Then he pulled out his phone, and sent a text. "8PM, tonight. Your place."

When she got the text, she got wet in a second. She knew that although he'd managed to keep from mentioning it again, he still wanted her hypnotised, badly. She finished making and eating dinner, and then went to her bedroom to wait. He had a key to her apartment.

He grabbed a condom and his pendulum. He'd bought it online when he first had the idea, almost a year ago. And now he was finally going to get to use it. He drove to her place, and walked in at exactly eight o'clock.

When he didn't hear anything from her as he stepped in, he knew exactly where she was. He kicked off his shoes and headed to her room, where she was waiting for him. She lay in bed naked, legs spread, touching herself. She sat up when he walked in, as if he'd caught her doing something naughty.

He spent a moment looking her up and down. Beautiful. And then he asked. "You sure you want to do this?"

"Absolutely," she said. "I want to be hypnotised. For your birthday."

"I don't want you to do this just because I want it."

"I want it too."

"You do?"

"I really, really do."

"Okay," he said. He grabbed the thing and held dangled it in front of her. "I need you to watch this. Follow it with your eyes. Don't let it escape your vision. Don't think about anything other than it and the words that I'm saying to you."

She nodded. He eyes followed the thing as it swung back and forth. At first her eyes were wide, as she was almost as excited about this as he was, but slowly her eyelids began to droop. Then he began talking.

"You are getting sleepy. Not falling asleep. Not passing out. You are just getting very, very sleepy. You're leaving your body. Your body will be left behind while you float away. Once you're gone, the body will still be able to hear. It will still be able to understand. But it will only know how to obey." Faith just continued to swing her eyes back and forth, rhythmically with the swinging pendulum. At the end of every sentence she gave a short, sharp nod.

"You can stay inside your body if you want, feel through it, watch with its eyes, but you must give up all control. You will not be able to move a muscle unless I tell you to. You will be my sex toy. My slut. You will be whatever I want you to be. You will do whatever I want you to do. If this is what you want, clap your hands."

There was a pause. A moment of silence where neither of them moved. And then Faith raised her hands into the air, then clapped them together. A clap. "Great," said Shawn. She was hypnotised. "Now I want you to lie down on your back and spread your legs. You will only stop obeying me once I count to three."

Faith moved from sitting to lying down. He feet dangling inches off of the floor. Her pussy was soaking wet already. Red, even a bit swollen. He couldn't resist.

He stuck his face in and start licking, his sopping wet tongue being inserted for a second and then dragging up, over her clitoris. Her body moved only when the pleasure was too much - when it was physically impossible for her to stay still. He went for it with more enthusiasm than he normally would.

Normally he stayed down there until she finished, or at least until she was begging for him to come fuck her. But this time that wasn't going to happen, and he knew it.

"Get on your knees," he said. He pulled off his pants and was already rock hard. She knelt there in front of him, vacantly staring into space. "Open up." She did. Then he put his cock in her mouth and grabbed the back of her head.

In and out. Slobber got everywhere, but he didn't mind. He pulled her head towards him until her forehead hit his abs. He could feel that the tip of his cock was going down her throat - deeper than it had ever been before. She wasn't gagging. So he pulled her almost all the way off, then all the way back on. Again and again, until he had almost come. Then he forced himself to stop, although it felt incredible. He didn't want to finish already and ruin the fun.

He looked down at her and said. "Lie on your stomach."

Faith got back onto the bed and lay down she'd been before, this time with her butt sticking over the edge. Shawn looked at her ass. Those wonderful curve. Then he did something she'd never have let him do. He stuck his face in and continued licking. He could feel her asshole perking up when he slid his tongue over it. When he inserted it as fas as he could, Faith couldn't stay silent. She'd let out a moan every time he did it. And he knew she wasn't faking anything. It really was so pleasurable that she couldn't hold back. Up and down, he could feel her cheeks pressing against his face. Warm and smooth.

He stuck two fingers into her pussy and started rubbing her in that place he knew she liked. He continued eating out her ass and her body started to convulse. Her back arched and he didn't let off. He reached his fingers in deep and curled them around so they touched all the right places.

Then he sat back again. "Roll over." She did. He stuck a finger in her pussy, then two. Then three. He'd never gone further than three. But now he could. They barely fit, he had to stretch her wider than ever before. But they fit. The second they slid into her she let out a huge moan. He'd never heard her make that noise before. Then he managed to get his thumb in as well.

His hand was all the way in her now, and he couldn't get it out without contorting it. But he didn't want it out yet. He started pulling it forwards and backwards. Again and again. With every tug she let out another loud moan, until he started going fast enough that they all just melted into a single moan. He watched her whole body writhe as he fucked her hard with his whole fist. She never would have let him do this had she been present. Had it been more than just her body.

He kept going, and placed his other hand on his clit. Rubbing small, quick circles around it and her body went crazy. He had to hold her down with his fist. Her legs scrambled like she wanted to run away. She grabbed the sheets and practically pulled them off of the bed.

Then he felt it happen. He could feel her pussy throbbing, squeezing, pushing, tugging on the inside. Then, all of the sudden, there was a huge squeezed and she screamed. He kept going, only a bit worried that one of his fingers had broken, and she kept screaming, legs flailing. On the inside she'd squeeze incredibly hard and then almost open up. Again and again. When he finally pulled his hand out of her, a flood of her lady liquids came with it.

That was too much. "Lie on your stomach," he said, pointing to the bed. "There." She tried to stand, but her legs gave out from under her. But she had to obey. She crawled over the bed and rolled herself over using his arms.

Shawn stood there watching. He was naked now, and his cock had never been harder. He looked down at the wrapped condom in his hand and then threw it to the floor. This was his birthday present. She told him to do whatever she wanted.

"Ass up," he said.

Faith, lying on stomach, legs together, stuck her ass in the air. The whole area was soaked, totally lubricated. He took one look at her beautiful labia, right below her asshole, and then slide inside.

She had never felt so incredible around his cock. So warm. So wet. Still quivering from the orgasm. He almost finished right away.

But he held back. He managed to pull out most of the way, then back in as deep as before. He had never gone bareback before. He had never fulfilled so many fantasies in one night before. He thrusted harder and faster than he ever had. His dick grew harder than it ever had before. He could feel parts inside of her that he'd never felt.

She was too beautiful. After only a minute or two, he finished. The first big pump of cum went as deep into her as possible, and then he realized what he was doing. He pulled out and the next four huge strings of semen landed all over her ass and back.

He rolled his head around. The pleasure was too much. He couldn't believe that he'd finished into her. Impregnated her. There hadn't been a barrier between him and her. They'd never been that close before.

              Once he regained the ability to move his body, he climbed off of her a grabbed a towel. He wiped off her back and the spread her legs. His semen was dripping out of her. A creampie. He'd never given one of those in his life. It looked amazing, her innocent little pussy just covered and filled with his cum.

He was about to start cleaning it off when he had a better idea. "Faith?"

"Yes?"

"Could you please clean yourself up? Make sure there is no trace of my cum anywhere on you."

"Yes, sir."

She took the towel from him and started wiping off. She pulled more out with her fingers, from as deep as she could reach. A minute later Shawn was dressed and she was finished her job. "Thank you," he said. "You're absolutely sure that Faith won't be able to tell what I just did?"

"Yes sir."

"Great. One, two, three."

All of the sudden, Faith's eyes opened wide than before. "My god," she said, back to her regular voice. "The fuck just happened?"

"Um."

"Is it over already? It was just like I fell asleep."

"Yep," said Shawn with a huge grin on his face. "I'm done with you for now."

Faith tried to stand up, but her legs weren't fully functional yet. She fell back onto the bed and lay there a while. "So," she asked, "how was I?"

He leaned over and kissed her. "You were incredible."

Eventually she could walk again. Although her ass felt a bit weird, and her throat was a bit sore, she had no idea what he'd done to her. And she loved that idea. Her body had, for at least half an hour, become nothing more than a piece of meat to him. Something that he could fuck any way that he wanted.

They continued dating. Three weeks later, Faith started to worry. She'd missed her period. A month later she actually bought a test and found out for sure - she was pregnant.

Shawn pretended to be surprised when she told him. Acted as though he didn't know the exact second that they'd conceived. She had no idea. She just assumed something had gone wrong with their birth control some other time.

Eight months later she was as big as they get. Her flat stomach had swelled like one of those exercise balls you can sit on. And Shawn stayed with her throughout it all. He never stopped calling her beautiful. And she never stopped getting off to the idea of what he could have done to her that night when she'd left her body in his care.

It was then, during her third trimester, that he popped the question. She said yes, of course. That night he got to play with her hypnotised body once again, but everything was different. Her huge belly and lactating breasts provided him with a whole slew of new fetishes that he wasn't supposed to indulge in.

The week before she gave birth, he asked her to get married. They've been married for five years now, and somehow she's on her fourth child. She can't think of a single time they've forgotten to use a contraceptive.
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