
    
      HYPNO DEMON: AWAKENING
    

    
      By Jenny Summers
    

    
    
       I felt his head slip fully inside. I recoiled slightly. It felt good but hurt. I asked him to put more lube on his dick. He pulled out and slathered himself further. Dripping with lube, he again eased himself inside. This time he pushed deeper. Inches of thick veiny cock slid inside me. Deeper. Deeper and deeper. I pushed down and swallowed him whole.
    

    
    
      ***
    

    
    
      I woke up. Suddenly. I opened my eyes. I had no idea where I was. A few seconds passed and the pain hit me like a ton of bricks. My head was on fire. I yelled out in agony. I thought I heard a door open. Something held my arm. I felt a prick. Slowly the pain ebbed away. I lay there wondering what was going on. My thoughts were cloudy and it took ages to get my bearings. I tried to move my head but it felt so heavy. Like a dead weight. 
    

    
    
      As the pain ebbed away the world came into view. I could see the white ceiling above me. Suddenly a face appeared in my view. A beautiful tanned face, large brown eyes, full lips with long brown hair. I stared at those eyes. They were full of kindness. In my delirious state I felt like I had fallen in love.
    

    
    
      “Good morning.” It said “Is the pain gone?” 
    

    
    
      “Yes.” I said weakly.
    

    
    
      “You’ve been out for quite a while. The doctor will be along in a minute to check on you and explain what happened.”
    

    
    
      And then it disappeared. This beautiful face. An angel from above. I still felt completely knocked for six when the doctor came in shortly afterwards and explained that I had been in a severe car accident. I had a number of broken bones including my leg and ribs. The most severe injury was on my head. They had had to put me in a coma. I would be spending a long time in hospital. 
    

    
    
      A couple of weeks went by and that lovely face reappeared again and again. I was barely conscious most of the time but it was always good to see her face smiling down at me. As the weeks passed I began to be able to move a bit more and one day even sat up in bed. That is when I saw her properly.
    

    
    
      She walked in the room with some food and looked at me, all surprised. I looked back equally shocked. She was short and curvy with long brunette hair and a huge chest that could barely be contained within her uniform. She turned around to put the tray down on a chair. This revealed a thic set of buttocks that her skirt barely covered. My dick instantly went hard. It had been a long time since I had even thought of that sort of thing. I hadn’t touched myself in months. It was a big surprise to see it was still working! Caught me off guard. She came over and attempted to tuck me in.
    

    
    
      ‘N-n-n-n-n-no its ok! It’s fine I’m good!’ She stopped and said ok. It was really weird how suddenly she stopped but I was still completely drugged up and dismissed it.
    

    
    
      One day my step sister was back from university & came into see me. It was one of the first times I had been properly conscious and it was nice to have some company. She was relieved to see me in a better state and not covered in bandages. She leaned into kiss me.
    

    
    
      ‘No don’t do that!’ I said jokingly. 
    

    
    
      She stopped suddenly and stood still. I thought I’d made it clear I was joking and usually she would have done it anyway as she rarely listened to her little brother. I looked up at her and she was just stood there. This was weird.
    

    
    
      ‘You can sit down if you want!’ I laughed. She immediately went over to the nearest chair and sat down.
    

    
    
      ‘Is that ok?’ She asked. This was super weird. Her voice sounded different. And she NEVER asked my permission for anything. I shrugged it off as her maybe trying to be a bit careful. I had hurt my head pretty badly after all. 
    

    
    
      We spent the next few hours chatting and laughing. I decided to take advantage of her being nice to me by getting her to do stuff for me. She got me my favourite drink from the vending machine and even almost left to get booze and fags before I told her not to. At the time it felt weird as when I asked her to do things there was no piss take or catty response. She just did it. I couldn’t figure it out. I was fairly convinced it was some sort of elaborate joke. A seriously elaborate joke... All became very clear soon after though…
    

    
    
      ***
    

    
    
      One day the nurse came in with some food as usual. I was feeling a little bit dizzy and so I asked her for some pills. I didn’t think twice about it as she immediately turned around and left the room to fetch them for me. I didn’t notice the fact that she had dropped my food on the floor and left. It was only when she came back in the room and stood there silently that I realised things were not as they seemed.
    

    
    
      “Umm, do you have the pills?”
    

    
    
      “Yes.” She replied. I looked her up and down. Why was she just standing there? 
    

    
    
      “Are you gonna give them to me?”
    

    
    
      “Yes.” She came over to me and put the pills on my bed then she stood by the bed. Silently staring at me.
    

    
    
      I quickly took the pills and my head started to clear. I looked at the floor. 
    

    
    
      “Why is my food all over the floor?”
    

    
    
      “I had to get your pills.”
    

    
    
      “Yes but…” What was going on here? I looked at her again now the dizziness had cleared. I looked at her eyes. They seemed different. They looked dead. She was just staring right at me so intently.
    

    
    
      “Stop looking at me.” Immediately, she looked at the floor.
    

    
    
      Something was weird. She seemed to be doing everything I asked. Maybe I was dreaming. The doctors said I would have some crazy vivid dreams. This was just like what had happened with my step sister. It couldn’t be. Surely she wouldn’t be in on the joke as well? Well if it was a joke I would have my fun!
    

    
    
      “Walk over to the window.” She walked over to the window and stood there. So far… so good…
    

    
    
      “Lift your right arm up.” She lifted her right arm up and held it there. She just stood there, breathing heavily. I watched her enormous chest go up and down as she breathed. My dick started to get hard again.
    

    
    
      ‘Twirl around like a ballerina!’ I laughed. She did so, majestically. Her big ass looks phenomenal in her tight fitting nurse outfit. How anyone got any work done with her around I just did not know! She was beyond beautiful and she didn’t even seem to realise it. Oh god seriously this could not be happening. She looked so hot. I wanted her. Maybe… No. Maybe I could have her? I was about to ask her to touch her bra when the doctor walked in. This knocked my concentration and seemed to snap her out of whatever was happening. She turned around looking confused. I went bright red. I don’t even know why, I just felt so embarrassed. Maybe she would remember what had happened. What I had been saying! She looked at me confused and then gave me one of her wonderous smiles. The doctor, completely oblivious to what was going on started to update me on what was happening. 
    

    
    
      She went on holiday for a couple weeks shortly after I first realised what I could do. During that time my cast came off, and my ribs finally stopped hurting like I was being stabbed in the chest daily. I was starting to feel better. But I now had to do weeks of recovery training so I could actually walk again! I spent those days imagining what it would be like to be with her, to touch her. My heart ached that she was away. I felt conflicted. I clearly had this power but how could I use it on her? How could I use her for what I wanted and not feel bad about it. Was it rape? It was hard to come to terms with. 
    

    
    
      In the meantime I did have some fun. I would get the doctor (who was a bit of a pompous ass) to do all sorts of silly things. I’d send him out of the room or make him try and do handstands. I would even get him to bring me food, usually a subway. I was learning the power of what I had. If I lost concentration on what I wanted, the person I was using would slip out of the trance. I had to slowly learn to build up my capacity to concentrate which was hard what with a massive brain injury. 
    

    
    
      I started testing it with multiple people. This was risky but what was anyone going to say? I wouldn’t ask strange questions, just normal ones but ones that whoever was in the room would be unlikely to just do without asking a question. She had been replaced by a male nurse. I have to say, he was handsome. I would find myself gazing at him when he was in the room. He was tall and broad and had dark brown hair and and piercing blue eyes.
    

    
    
      Once when he and the doctor were in the room, I asked them both to stop what they were doing and put their hands by their sides. There was a split second where they didn’t seem to know what to do but they did as they were told. It didn’t last very long and thankfully they didn’t seem to remember what had just happened. I would need to work on that.
    

    
    
      *** 
    

    
    
      He pushed my head down and I gladly slid down in between his legs. I felt his engorged cock in his trousers. It was getting hard. I unzipped his trousers and put my hand in, massaging him, making him harder. I wanted him in my mouth. I wanted to please him, to make him cum. It felt large and thick. I pulled it out and got a shock. He was hung. A big thick penis with a cut bulbous head. I kissed it gently and he groaned. I slowly licked his head and he pushed my head down frantically, desperate for me to take him in my mouth. I finally did so and he let out a loud gasp as I wrapped my lips around his cock. I started sucking. He held my head tight as I did so, guiding me up and down his shaft. 
    

    
    
      - I woke up suddenly from this crazy dream one day. It completely threw me. I had never dreamt about the nurse, why was I suddenly having a dream about this guy?! I had never considered myself bi before, I mean, I found men attractive but only in that way guys are aware that other men are handsome. It felt weird but good. I didn’t think much more of it as I had had these dreams before. 
    

    
    
      The next day he came in I instantly became aroused. He smelled so good. He looked so good. The hairs on the back of my head were on end. My whole body physically desired him. It felt the same as when I saw the other nurse. I just felt so alive in his presence. He asked me if I was ok and I laughed like an idiot. I could feel myself going red. The hot flushed feeling when you are completely embarrassed. He was about to leave but I couldn’t let him go! 
    

    
    
      ‘Lock the door and come and sit on the bed next to me.’ 
    

    
    
      He walked over and sat by me, his natural smell was intoxicating. His jawline was perfect, his hair was perfect. I could see his muscles bulging underneath his uniform. I put my hand on his leg. He sat there stock still, staring at me. I felt his thigh muscles. God they felt good. I slowly moved my hand up his leg. What was I doing? I almost felt not in control of what I was doing. It was like my body had taken over. I slowly kept rubbing his leg, moving my hand closer to his crotch. I was dying of excitement, my own dick was rock hard under my covers. I stroked it slowly as I finally eased my hand onto his. It felt amazing. Thick, just like in the dream. I desired him in my mouth. I could see myself sucking his dick in my minds eye. I could see him groaning in pleasure as he came in my mouth. Fuck! I rubbed his dick more, slowly making him hard. He moaned gently as I did so. 
    

    
    
      ‘I want to see it. Stand up and get your dick out for me.’ 
    

    
    
      I was going to do this. I couldn’t stop myself. Nothing in my body wanted to stop. He stood up and undid his trousers and pulled them down. I gasped.
    

    
    
      Hanging there in front of my face was a hard large thick veiny penis. It looked magnificent. I sat up in bed, my covers fell off revealing my own erect dick. 
    

    
    
      ‘Come closer.’
    

    
    
      He moved right up in front of me. I could smell his sweat. It smelled orgasmic. I reached out a hand and clasped his erection and started stroking it as I stroked my own. It felt strong. He was such a powerful man. I wanted him inside me. I wanted him in my asshole. He was going to ride me so hard. I moved in and started kissing his shaft. It tasted incredible. I licked and kissed and eventually put his whole head in my mouth. 
    

    
    
      Suddenly there was a knock at the door. I jumped and lost concentration for a split second. He snapped out of it with my mouth around his cock. He jolted back suddenly, confused and speechless. He pushed me back in horror. I realised quickly what had happened.
    

    
    
      ‘Stay. Stop what you are doing.’
    

    
    
      He was back under instantly. The door knocked again. I could hear my mother's voice.
    

    
    
      ‘Just a minute!’ I yelled. I turned to the nurse standing there with his rock hard dong. 
    

    
    
      ‘You will not remember anything about what just happened. You will get dressed and leave. You will tell my mother you were helping me into bed after I tried to
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