
        
            
                
            
        

    

Chapter One



Mrs Morell watched with a smile as her class masturbated mindlessly as they watched the screen at the front of her class.
 It was always a sight that brought her great pleasure, both professionally and personally.
 She remembered how lost and alone she had been before going to the Academy as a student herself, not that she had thought of herself as lost and alone of course. Now though she had a purpose
 and
 a job that made her happier than she had ever been.



“
 Yessssss!” A high pitched squeal cried out from at the back of the class making her giggle once again.



She made a note that once again her top student Amber was responding well to the obedience programming.
 A sight she especially enjoyed given how difficult Amber had been to work with at the beginning
 of her time at the Academy.



She was so strong-willed. So angry. So depressed. I’m so glad she’s progressing so well. She’ll have graduated with top marks in no time
 Mrs Morell thought to herself as Amber’s eyes rolled back into her head and she mouthed along with the voice coming through the headphones.



She could still picture the dark-haired goth girl sitting at the front of her class. Squirming under the effects of their brainwashing technology
 as her mind tried to find a way to fight back. She remembered the way Amber had tried to ask her for help. Trying to form the words and failing over and over.
 Then she had slipped her fingers into Amber’s drenched pussy and gave her the release she needed to accept the programming and begin her journey…



“Obedient… Loyal… Pleasing… Obedient… Loyal… Pleasing…” The class started chanting softly in unison, their voices occasionally stammering the words as their pleasure made it hard to speak clearly.



Those at the back were the most well-trained at this. They had done the initial week and had come back for the deeper levels of programming. Wanting to be the best
 Good Girls
 they can be.
 Amber had even returned with breast implants that were very appealing, though not quite the size of Mrs Morell’s.
 Apparently her boyfriend had gotten a big raise and she had
 convinced
 him to put the money to good use.



If only he could see her now. I wonder if he’d get all silly and upset about it or whether he’d understand how good this is for her
 Mrs Morell wondered as she turned her attention to the newer members of her class.



Jenny and Kimberly were not at the point where the words were so deeply programmed that they could repeat them from memory. They still needed a little extra help from her to get in the right ‘frame of mind’ for the programming to properly work. As she watched them though she didn’t think they’d be too hard to ‘break’. She remembered the words of Mrs Harlow when
 she herself had started.



“This only works because deep down,
 deep
 down, you
 want
 it to work. If you didn’t you could just walk right out of here and there’s nothing I could say to stop you” She had been told, it was a little hazy after that as she had then felt a thick strap-on sliding into her pussy as she cummed her brains out right there on the desk.



I
 wonder how long it will take for them… Most are pretty well-behaved after the first two or three days. Some quicker than that. Apparently some take all week to adjust to their new lives
 Mrs Morell thought curiously to herself before risking a quick glance at the screen.



She couldn’t watch it for too long. She was far too well-trained to be able to stare at it for more than a second and still be able to look away. If it wasn’t for the headphones she’d be masturbating right along with them. Cumming her mind out, if there was any of it left, as she repeated the mantra’s. That would be
 unprofessional
 though and she didn’t want
 to let down the Academy. What they did was so important. So important that she had to do her job perfectly. She had to set a perfect example as she helped her students on their way to their happy new lives.



Obedient, loyal and pleasing
 She reminded herself softly as her hands drifted up to her breasts for just a moment…



“Mrs Morell, you are requested at the Headmistresses office” An extremely polite and well-mannered voice a
 nnounced from the doorway.



She turned to see another student standing with her head resolutely facing the opposite direction of the screen. Likely knowing it would ensnare her and cause her to fail in her task if she looked at it for too long.



“Thank you Melissa, you mind keeping an eye on them while I take care of it? They have about half an hour left now and no signs of resistance so shouldn’t be too much to handle. Do you know what to do if any of them seem to be struggling?” Mrs Morell asked kindly.



“Provide pleasure to reinforce the effects” Melissa said with a nod.



“
 Excellent. I won’t be too long” Mrs Morell said with a smile.



She swiftly re-buttoned the rest of her shirt, the buttons straining once again under the pressure of her large augmented breasts, and headed off the see the Headmistress.



Wonder why she wants to see me. I hope I haven’t done anything bad… I’ve been keeping up with my own programming so it can’t be that… Has
 Mrs Harlow been upset
 lately?
 She wondered as she quickly walked through the hallways.



Mrs Harlow was responsible for making sure the teachers maintained the high standards expected of the Academy. She had been unfortunate enough to get on her bad side when she accidentally got caught in a programming loop during her first class. She was lucky that another teacher had noticed her on her knees masturbating at the front of the class or they could have been there for hours. That had been a long time ago though so as she arrived at the Heads office she couldn’t think of why she needed to be there.



“
 Enter” The voice on the other side ordered firmly and Mrs Morell stepped inside.



As soon as she did so, before she could even ask why she was there, there was a word spoken and a snap of someone’s fingers and Mrs Morell’s mind went blank...




Chapter Two



Back in the classroom Jenny could feel another orgasm approaching. It seemed that every time the orders to obey and submit came through over her headphones she would cum soon after. A constant cycle of programming and pleasure. Even in her unthinking state she understood some of what was happening to her now. Her fingers gliding in and out of her pussy as her subconscious mind listened and
 learned
 .



“
 Obedience is easy. Obedience is good. Obedience is pleasure” The voice informed her.



The women on the screen certainly seemed to be in agreement there. Their faces all a mixture of lust, obedience and sexual bliss. She had recognised
 a couple of the faces on the screen, Mrs Morell had appeared a couple times pleasuring people. Mrs Harlow too had made an appearance, her face looking far less stern with a cock
 deep
 in her throat.



She wouldn’t remember any of it once she was done with the ‘lesson’ though. After all, it would be a bit of a shock if she suddenly awoke with the memory of seeing two ‘teachers’ at her school performing sexual acts in a video shown the the whole class!



As Mrs Morell was summoned away she briefly passed in front of the screen but even that interruption didn’t stop Jenny’s next orgasm from crashing over her like a wave. Her panties were discarded on the floor a while ago and if they hadn’t been they would have been soaked through already. Her fingers going from deep inside her wet pussy back up to her clit and then slipping inside once again as she was instructed in the importance of ‘obedience’.



“Life can be stressful. So many
 choices
 . So m
 uch anxiety and uncertainty
 . Living in fear of making the wrong move. Making someone unhappy. Making
 yourself
 unhappy. It is easier to just submit
 and
 o
 bey. Obedience is the way to happiness. Obedience is
 pleasure
 ” The voice intoned.



At that last word Jenny moaned her way through another gush of sexual pleasure. The women a couple rows behind her had already slipped from their chairs onto the floor beneath. Kneeling and masturbating as they
 continued with their well-practised mantra’s. Those close to her simply came alongside her, not yet having ‘learned the lessons’ as completely as the others.



“Fuuuuckkkkk…
 ” Jenny gasped out as her vision blurred for a moment due to the intensity of the pleasure.



Sex had been high up on Jenny’s ‘ways to rebel’ list. She had slept with at least two or three guys from each of the schools she had been to over the years. As much as she had pretended otherwise though the experiences hadn’t often been great. Unenthusiastic blowjobs in the back of a car after a lot of begging and pleading. Fumbled touches in the back of a movie theatre.
 Drunken q
 uickie sex
 at parties with guys who had little idea what they were doing.



All of it was nothing compared to what she was experiencing now. Especially after Mrs Morell had ‘helped’ her along she found herself cumming again and again effortlessly. The only restriction on her pleasure being her need to keep her eyes focused on the screen in front of her. Still unable to look away even as she became more and more exhausted.



Perhaps seeing Jenny becoming more and more laboured in her movements, her fingers were barely moving inside herself now, Melissa decided to intervene at this point. She had already been a ‘teachers assistant’ in some classes and she had been left nominally in charge. She could hardly allow someone t
 o be in a class she was responsible before without them being lost in the pleasure now could she?



“Don’t worry. Let me take care of that” Melissa said reassuringly as she moved Jenny’s hand away from her pussy and crawled under the desk in front of her.



Despite not even knowing who Melissa was or why she was doing this
 Jenny didn’t hesitate. Her mind craved more pleasure even as part of her knew it was being used to keep her docile and compliant during the brainwashing.



“Mmmmmmm!” Jenny moaned deeply as she felt Melissa’s tongue begin to glide slowly up and down her pussy.



Melissa had been 100% straight before arriving at the Academy. She had never even
 considered
 being with a woman in any way before. Now though she would do anything the Academy or her teachers asked her too.



Obedient, loyal and pleasing…
 Melissa thought to herself before re-focusing on Jenny’s pussy, reminding herself that she could go back to her own programming when she was done and that she mustn’t get too carried away when she had a job to do.



That was one of the hardest parts for Melissa. She loved being programmed. She loved being made into the best
 Good Girl
 she could be. With her additional responsibilities though she didn’t have quite as much time to self-programme outside of her own classes. Still being able to help other students become
 Good Girls
 like her was a source of great pleasure in itself.



She listened to Jenny’s pants and moans and felt herself getting wet as the horny student above her came once again.



I hope Mrs Morell will be pleased…
 She thought as she took a quick glance up at the others before sliding her long slender finger into Jenny’s eager hole.




Chapter Three



Mrs Morell wasn’t thinking about Melissa at that moment though. She wasn’t thinking
 at all
 really. Just enough to be listening out
 for her next command. Her mind blissful blank and empty as she stood up straight, hands at her sides and large chest standing out proudly.



It had taken months of training to get to this point. Most students still needed the flashing lights the programme used in order to enter a full trance.
 Or a close up look at one of the teachers pendants.
 The most they would do is respond to a few of the more powerful triggers until they had gone through several levels of their training.



Mrs Morell though… It was like her mind had a simple off switch that could be flicked by any member of staff and then she’d be gone.
 That wasn’t the full extent of the Academies control of her mind of course but it had often proved the most useful.



“
 You have two new students Mrs Morell, one from a prominent family that we can’t afford to upset, I trust they have responded to their initial obedience training?” A soft-spoken voice enquired.



Mrs Morell turned to face the speaker, still in her perfect
 position standing
 ‘at attention’.
 Even her posture had been conditioned into her to present the perfect image of an obedient
 Good Girl
 .



“
 Yes Headmistress. One struggled initially but both are now undergoing their initial training well. They have responded as expected to the reinforcement and we will soon have enough control to ensure their initial week here goes smoothly” Mrs Morell explained, her voice sounding slightly dream-like as though she was barely awake.



“
 Good Girl
 ” The Headmistress said with a smile.



“Thank you Headmistress!” Mrs Morell gasped out as a sudden wave of pleasure shot through her body, not enough to break her well-enforced trance but enough to make her shudder with the pleasure.



The Headmistress then stood up, revealing herself as she moved from behind her desk to stand in front of Mrs Morell.



“We are appointing you as their mentor and I expect their progress to be swift and straightforward Mrs Morell. Myself and Mrs Harlow will be paying close attention” She explained.



Mrs Morell stared deeply into the deep blue eyes of her Headmistress as she nodded. Even standing so close to the Headmistress had made her sink even deeper into her trance. The sight of those deep blue eyes so close to her making her breathing deepen and her pussy moisten.



If Mrs Morell had been capable of looking away from her Headmistresses eyes she would have seen the same long blonde hair and blue clothes that seemed to be the standard for teachers at the school. The Headmistress however had the usual clothing paired with a pair of gold-coloured high heels and, as an already tall woman, she towered over Mrs Morell. Not that it stopped one of her newer teachers from staring up submissively into her eyes just like they all did.
 All of them completely in her power.



“
 Yes Headmistress” Mrs Morell almost whispered back, feeling herself becoming more and more aroused by the proximity.



The Headmistress smirked a little. Fully aware of the effect she was causing in Mrs Morell. All ‘graduates’ of the Academy left it with a deeply embedded desire to please and serve t
 he Academy, including its teachers
 . The very idea of loyally serving the needs of the Academy provided a potent mixture of arousal, pleasure and pure happiness. Mrs Morell was no different.



“
 Drop for me
 ” The Headmistress ordered.



Mrs Morell dropped to her knees in an instant.
 Her mouth dropping open perfectly level with the Headmistresses crotch. Her thoughts going from a blank state to a helplessly horny one.
 Needing something in her mouth...



“Please… Please Headmistress” Mrs Morell begged as she looked up at her boss.



She hadn’t intended to ‘make use of’ Mrs Morell when she had initially called her in. It was meant to have been a short update and a chance to let her know directly about the mentorship. Seeing her beautiful teacher so mindlessly obedient and those large tits straining to escape though was often
 too tempting to resist.
 One reason she let Mrs Morell slide a little when her relative inexperience caused a few minor problems
 was just how much she enjoyed toying with her.



“Of course” She said with a smile as she reached into a hidden compartment on her desk and withdrew a large black dildo attached to a harness which she swiftly stepped into as Mrs Morell drooled over the sight.



As soon as it was firmly strapped on Mrs Morell greedily swallowed as much of the large fake cock as she could. Unbuttoning her shirt as she did so. Responding to the trigger used on her just as perfectly as she had responded to the one dropping her into trance.



Her husband is already a lucky man. If he knew about this I’m certain she’d spend half her time with him down on her knees like this
 She mused as she watched Mrs Morell perform an enthusiastic blowjob on her toy.



Husbands or wives were rarely fully aware of what the Academy did to their spouses,
 pa
 rents certainly would
 never
 know.
 Those few romantic partners who did know about what was going on were supportive though, particularly when they saw how they could benefit from having such well-trained and obedient partners.



Perhaps I tell him on their anniversary, as a gift of sorts. After all he did pay for her magnificent breasts that we all so enjoy
 She thought to herself.



After returning to work after the surgery the other staff had certainly been happy to
 enjoy the ‘new additions’. It had taken quite some time for everyone to ‘have their turn’ with them, including a couple of very happy security guards, and for Mrs Morell to return to work.



“
 When you get back to them, after the class, here is what you will do to ensure they are compliant…” The Headmistress began as Mrs Morell discarded her shirt and began to
 pinch and squeeze her nipples as she sucked
 her toy.



“I will obey…” She agreed with a moan
 around the cock
 as she was given her orders,..




Chapter Four



When Jenny finally felt the pleasure subside she blinked herself awake. Unaware of what had just happened beyond sitting down at the front of the class as she had been instructed.



“Well I hope everyone enjoyed our educational video. As usual if you can’t recall the full details don’t worry, you will have plenty of opportunities to view it again in the future” Mrs Morell announced happily.



Jenny groaned slightly as she sat back up fully. She couldn’t understand why she felt so tired. This was the second time today she had passed out during one of their videos and it was getting annoying… On the other hand she didn’t really want to watch them in the first place so it wasn’t all bad.



If I can get through this entire week just sleeping through classes this might be an easier time then I expected
 Jenny thought as she stood up alongside the other new girl.



It was at that moment that she felt a tingle between her legs and realised something. She was
 soaking
 wet.



“What the…” She said quietly to herself as she looked around the room, as though expecting some hot guy to emerge and explain she’d been starting at him for the past hour.



“Is everything OK Jenny?” Mrs Morell asked, a look of concern over her face.



“Erm, nothing. Just… Tired?” Jenny offered weakly, her eyes once again drawn to the pendant on Mrs Morell’s chest.



“What about you Kimberly? Adjusting well?” Mrs Morell asked.



Everyone else had filed out of the room now. Those at the back forming a perfect line as they headed off for whatever was next in their day. Leaving just Mrs Morell and the two new students.



“Bored. What do people do for fun around here?” Kimberly asked, yawning loudly to emphasise her point.



“Yeah, or is fun banned here or something?” Jenny added.



“Certainly not! In fact there’s a party tonight where some of our newer students, such as yourselves, can be introduced to each other” Mrs Morell told them brightly.



A party for the newbies? All of the people not yet bored into submission by this place in the same room at the same time? Now that does sound fun…
 Jenny thought, already imagining the chaos they could cause.



“Sounds… Interesting” Kimberly conceded, perhaps thinking along the same lines as Jenny.



“Now is there
 anything
 else I can do to help you two? The Headmistress has asked for me specifically to be your mentor here after all” Mrs Morell said, seeming intensely proud of this assignment.



“Owch. Sucks to be you I guess” Jenny commented, as though Mrs Morell had just told her she’d been involved in some sort of accident.



“Your funeral” Kimberly shrugged.



“Awww… Come on ladies. Don’t you want to be
 Good Girls
 ?” Mrs Morell asked.



Jenny was about to give another sarcastic response when she felt a little tingle go through her body. It was nothing compared to what the far more experienced Mrs Morell had felt in the Headmistresses office but it was enough that she had to fight back a sudden urge to moan a little.



“Ughhh… No? Don’t wanna be…” Kimberly managed to stammer out, apparently experiencing the same effect as Jenny.



“Yeah… More fun to be bad…” Jenny tried to joke even as she felt an odd thought in the back of her mind emerging, encouraging her to
 agree
 with the suggestion.



It’s fun to be a Good Girl. Good Girls obey and obedience is pleasure…
 Something deep within her thought.



Jenny didn’t have time to assess that thought any further however as Mrs Morell held up her pendant a little higher off her chest. It’s blue sapphire shining in the light right at eye level for the two new students.



“You see when you’ve graduated, not just our introduction week but
 all
 our classes, you get one of these as a symbol. A symbol of what a
 Good Girl
 you have become. Don’t you just love the way they sparkle?” Mrs Morell asked with a giggle.



To Jenny it felt oddly familiar. As the light reflected off the sapphire and flashed she felt as though she had seen that same pulsing light before. The more she tried to remember it though the more drowsy and light-headed she felt. Like her thoughts weren’t forming as quickly as they should as she watched the pendant softly spinning…



“
 It’s OK…
  
 I guess…” Jenny responded.



M
 rs Morell didn’t seem surprised by her sudden loss for words. In fact she nodded approvingly as Jenny and Kimberly stared openly at her pendant.



“Very good. Just watch the pendant. Feel the pretty light help you get rid of any stresses or silly little thoughts” Mrs Morell instructed.



“Wait…
 What are you… Doing?” Kimberly asked.



Mrs Morell put a finger to the woman’s lips though, softly silencing her as the light continued to spin and flash as the pendant twirled around and around. Continuing to draw them in. Feeling as though every spin was slowly draining the thoughts from their heads.



“
 That’s right. Doesn’t it feel nice to be
 Good Girls
 ?” Mrs Morell asked with a little giggle.



“Yes Mrs Morell…” Jenny and Kimberly responded, moaning softly.



It was as though the words had just appeared in her head. Jenny didn’t make a conscious decision to say them, they just emerged from her lips automatically. As a ‘correct response’ to a question from a teacher at the Academy.



“That’s better. I see you two learned your first lesson quite well. Soon enough you’ll be nicely obedient, loyal and pleasing even out of trance. Until then though we best make sure you continue to enjoy the
 process so your subconscious doesn’t get any ideas about resisting” Mrs Morell explained.



With her free hand she began to unbutton her shirt again, not that she even remembered doing it the last time, and continued to entrance them with the pendant in the other.
 Jenny and Kimberly looking more and more blank and empty until she felt safe in putting the pendant away.



“Now ladies, you two have a job to do to show me how compliant you are really willing to be” Mrs Morell said with a smile.




Chapter Five



Mrs Morell watched the two new girls strip obediently for her. They never would have done this outside of the deep trances the pendant had induced but she knew that would come in time.



They were both attractive, though they
 w
 ere trying hard to hide it behind dark make-up and deliberately baggy clothes. Mrs Morell looked forward to seeing them after the make-overs. In particular Kimberly would look great as a blonde…



That was later though. This was now and she had orders to fulfil before her next class started and Jenny and Kimberly would need to be heading to their next lesson.



“
 Very good. Now on your knees” She ordered.



They both obeyed, Jenny with just a split second of hesitation, a problem easily corrected.



“No need to resist sweetie.
 Obedience is pleasure
 ”
 She purred as she moved in front of Jenny.



She leaned over just slightly, making her hypnotic pendant dangle between her tits. Catching Jenny’s eye easily and drawing her in. Both women were then watching as Mrs Morell’s breasts swayed slightly, their eyes following the path of the pendant.



“Repeat after me.
 I want to be a Good Girl
 ” Mrs Morell said.



“I want to be a good girl” They blankly repeated, eyes still focused on the pendant.



“
 Good Girls are obedient, loyal and pleasing
 ” She continued.



“Good girls are obedient, loyal and pleasing”
 They chanted back.



Mrs Morell smiled again.



“
 Obedience is pleasure”
 She told them.



“Obedience is pleasure…” They repeated.



Noting down that they passed their first test with flying colours Mrs Morell decided a reward was due. Both for their good behaviour and a useful way to further reinforce their programming.



“Down on all fours ladies” She ordered as she pushed a little button on her tablet.



“Yes Mrs Morell” They nodded.



Lowering themselves onto all fours their obvious wetness was even more apparent. Kimberly moaned deeply as Mrs Morell experimentally stroked the outside of her pussy. Jenny managed to stay a little quieter but her body betrayed her by squirming a little when she was touched shortly afterwards.



“You called for me Mrs Morell?” Melissa’s voice asked from the doorway.



She hadn’t even looked over at the two naked students, her eyes were locked on Mrs Morell’s exposed tits
 until she spotted the pendant and looked away.



“
 It’s OK Melissa. You did so well watching my class. You can have a little trance-time” Mrs Morell said reassuringly.



“
 Thank you Mrs Morell” Melissa said with a sigh of relief as she moved over to her and allowed her eyes to lock onto the pendant, already looking more mindless by the moment.



“
 Jenny, Kimberly, we are going to
 fuck
 you now. You have been
 obedient
 and so you will feel
 pleasure
 . Do you understand this?” Mrs Morell asked as she took out two strap-on dildo’s and harnesses from behind her desk, both of them smaller than the one the Headmistress had used on her earlier
 as they weren’t as well trained as Mrs Morell was.



Neither woman spoke. They just stared mindlessly up at Mrs Morell’s tits and pendant.



Hmmm… Not the most responsive but that will come in time. Better make this quick so we don’t delay their next lesson…
 Mrs Morell thought.



Melissa already knew what to do and soon enough both women were positioned behind Jenny and Kimberly. Mrs Morell rubbed her fake cock up and down Jenny’s eager slit and found her trying to thrust back against it.



“Nu uh! Not yet… You need to be a
 Good Girl
 again first” Mrs Morell told her.



Jenny whimpered in need and Mrs Morell felt bad for her, she knew full well what it was like to be that horny and desperate but unable to satisfy that need. It was important though. Kimberly was already submitting after a whispered instruction from the entranced Melissa.



“
 I am a good girl. I am obedient, loyal and pleasing. Obedience is pleasure… I am a good girl. I am obedient, loyal and pleasing. Obedience is pleasure…”
 Melissa had begun to chant.



With each word she thrusted into Kimberly’s pussy and with the next she would pull part of the way back out. Then she would plunge in again. Every movement linked to the mantra.



“
 I am a good girl. I am obedient, loyal and pleasing. Obedience is pleasure…”
 Kimberly said
 alongside her
 , each word struggling to emerge amongst the moans she was giving out.



“You know what you need to do Jenny. Be a
 Good Girl
 for me” Mrs Morell said teasingly.



Jenny gasped as the toy brushed her clit and bit her lip for a brief moment. Then she gave in once again. Her ability to resist reduced to almost nothing after just the first lesson,
 something
 Mrs Morell noted happily.



“I am... a good girl... I am obedient... loyal... and pleasing... Obedience is... pleasure…” Jenny said as she relented under the power of her brainwashing and her incredibly high level of arousal.



“That’s a
 Good Girl
 ” Mrs Morell purred.



She thrusted deep into her as she said the words and watched as Jenny came. Moaning out the words in a jumbled mess as she tried to repeat the mantra and cry out in orgasm at the same time.



Mrs Morell then gripped onto her hips and began to fuck her in earnest. Her thrusts timed to the mantra repetition the three women around her were locked in.



Best not take too long… This is even getting to me a little… Hearing them be such Good Girls… Obedient… Loyal… Pleasing…
 She thought.



A hand drifted to her breast and she squeezed it with a moan escaping her lips. Her big tits a constant reminder of what a Good Girl she was right along with her pendant.



“
 I am a Good Girl… I am obedient, loyal and pleasing… Obedience is pleasure…” Mrs Morell began to repeat softly
 before
 she looked down and saw her own increasingly entranced reflection staring back at her as her pendant rested on one of her breasts.



One of her thrusts had moved it unexpectedly and it was now perfectly angled towards her eyes. The light bouncing off the lights above and reflecting back at her. That beautiful blue colour so precisely designed by the academy,



Turns out they might all be a little late for their next classes after all...
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