
        
            
                
            
        

    


Part 1





Chapter One


Daniel Carson had everything going for him that Friday morning as he showed up to work. His daughter had moved out of the house giving him and his wife more time alone then they had had in as long as he could remember. His working hours were becoming more flexible now that he had finally been promoted to management level. He had even managed to get his car fixed on time so he didn’t need to take the bus into the office that day.

What he had counted on however was how a simple power cut was about to change everything for him and alter his marriage in ways he had only dreamed off…

It had started when he arrived early at the office that Friday morning. Thursday night was normally date night but his wife had a headache and so they’d simply gone to bed early. Something that had been happening a lot lately. At least it meant he was always up early ready to get to work.

He had assumed that with their daughter now out of the house they could try to ‘re-connect’ a little. Not that they weren’t still deeply in love of course. It was just after twenty years of marriage keeping things going in the bedroom was getting more difficult. It had really boiled down to the ‘special occasions sex’ now and Dan was hoping to change that. He hadn’t managed to so far but he still had hope.

Now in his 40’s Dan was still in good shape. A tall man at 6ft 3” he wasn’t a fitness model by any stretch of the imagination but he was still physically fit and had deep green eyes that his wife still claims was what first caught her attention.

His wife Pamela was also in her early 40’s and even after having her daughter her body had retained its wonderful curves. Her long blonde hair falling just below her shoulders and her D cup breasts still making Dan feel like a horny teenager when she leans back to stretch out during her yoga sessions.

He was thinking about the last time he had been able to enjoy his wife’s beautiful bouncing breasts as he pulled into the office and then hastily had to switch his train of thought. He couldn’t afford to let his mind wander at work when he already had so much to do.

“Hey Tracy, what’s going on?” Dan asked as he arrived at the reception to see several of the IT guys already there looking concerned.



“Hey Dan. You might be a little

 

too


 
early today. We had a power cut and everything’s going to be down for a while” Tracy said with a sigh as she gestured to all the blank screens around.



“How long is a while?” Dan asked in frustration, thinking of how far behind this might put him.

“Few hours at least, might as well head home for a while” Tracy told him.

“Damn it… OK fine just call me when things are back running” He grumbled as he headed back to his car.




Stupid power cut. Already behind. Can’t work without the fucking servers online


 
He thought in annoyance as he drove home.



When he got back he had expected to see Pamela doing her morning yoga or getting breakfast. However he couldn’t hear a thing.

“Hun? You still home?” He called out as he headed upstairs.

He was assuming his wife had gone back to sleep until he heard a soft mumbling sound coming from her home office.

“… I must sink deeper…” Pamela’s voice softly sighed from behind the door.

“Pam? You busy?”  He asked as he knocked on the door.

“My mind is blank…” His wife said in a mindless voice he had never heard from her before.

Unable to restrain his curiosity he opened the door to see his wife staring open-mouthed at her computer screen with her headphones firmly clamped over her ears.

“Am I… interrupting something?” Dan asked.

Pamela didn’t acknowledge her husbands question though. Nor did she even seem to notice he was there. Instead she just continued to stare at her screen.

“What the hell…” Dan said to himself as he moved behind her and looked at the screen too.

What he saw was a strange spiral spinning around and around as the occasional phrase flashed up on screen.


Your mind is blank



Your mind is open



You must sink deeper



Your thoughts are gone


“My thoughts are gone…” His wife repeated as her eyes seemed to roll back up into her head.

Wondering what on earth was going on he lifted his wife headphones off her head and heard a female voice saying the same words on the screen in the same blank tone his wife was. He put the headphones down but his wife simply stared at the screen. A vacant look on her face as though she still didn’t recognise that he was there.

“Pam? Can you hear me?” He asked her.

His wife blinked and slowly nodded.

“I can hear you…” She replied blankly.

He waved a hand in front of her face but again it did nothing to snap her out of her state.

“Are you… OK?” He asked uncertainly.

“I am OK…” She nodded again.

“What are you doing?” He asked with another look to the screen telling her she had ‘no mind’.

“I am in a deep trance being made blank and empty…” She explained simply.

Daniel frowned. He had known his wife had undergone hypnotherapy for stress related reasons at her last job but this seemed a lot stranger than he had imagined. She had also told him she had stopped the sessions after leaving that job..

“I thought you stopped this hypnosis stuff?” He questioned, still concerned over her odd behaviour.

“I no longer see a hypnotherapist… I use online videos and audio instead…” She explained calmly, eyes still fixated on the screen in front of her.

Daniel looked closely at his wife. He saw the way her shoulders were slumped. The way she was breathing in and out so deeply. He noticed the total stillness and calmness that seemed to have overtaken her. The way she responded instantly to his every question…




Maybe I can use this to my advantage… At least for a little while…


 
He thought to himself before he asked his next obvious question.






Chapter Two


Pamela continued to stare at the screen. Responding easily to every phrase that flashed up even without her headphones on. She had considered reaching back for her headphones but the spiral drained the thought out of her head and sent it spinning into its centre, along with every other thought she had.

It was like this every time she did it. Every time she sought out one of her favourite hypnosis videos. She would sit down, take a few deep breaths then allow the hypnosis to empty her mind.

“Why are you hypnotising yourself?” She heard her husbands voice ask her.

She considered it for a moment. She told herself it was a stress relief. A way to calm her mind at the start of the day, or relax her ready for sleep. She was incapable of lying in trance however as that would require thoughts she was unable to have at that moment and so she answered honestly.

“It feels good to be blank… Mindless… To not need to think… To just follow along…” She admitted.

Even saying the words caused her to sink deeper. Her large breasts rising and falling with every breath. Every sensation continuing to relax her and empty her head. After so many months of doing this even her husbands presence and interference wasn’t enough to break the hold of the spiral spinning in front of her.

“How long have you been doing this? How often” Her husband asked, still seeming concerned.

“A few months… Most mornings… Every night once your asleep…” She told him blankly.

“Every night? Why?” He asked.

“It helps me sleep… To become blank and empty calms my mind for sleep… I like to be mindless as I fall asleep…” She explained further.

Her husband fell silent for a while. Not that she minded. She was so deep by this point that nothing other than the words on the screen could wake her. She hadn’t expected her husband home after all or she wouldn’t have done this. She had put so much effort into keeping things secret.

“Why didn’t you tell me?” He asked, sounding a little hurt.

“I didn’t think you’d understand… You used to laugh at my hypnotherapy sessions…” She told him.

That was the truth as well. Her breathing exercises and visualisations had been mocked by him on multiple occasions. It wasn’t really a surprise that she wouldn’t share this with him.

“OK… Fair enough… How do you… Feel?” He asked.

“Calm… Happy… Empty… Mindless… Submissive…” She replied.

That was what the video had told her to be and so that’s what she was. She often found the videos that made her feel that blissful empty feeling also added in some lines about ‘submitting’ and ‘following along’. At first she had ignored those videos but after a while she figured it wouldn’t do any harm.

“Submissive? As in obedient?” He asked, suddenly seeming more interested.

“Yes…” She nodded after another brief pause.

“So while in trance you will do what your told?” He asked her.

“It depends…” She replied.

The spiral continued to spin and Pamela sank deeper into her chair. Even this back and forth series of questions wasn’t rousing her from her deep trance.

“Depends on what?” Daniel asked.

“What I’m asked to do… Who is asking me…” She told him.



“So if

 

I


 
asked you to do something for me… Would you do it?” Dan asked.



“Probably yes…” Pamela nodded again.

“Oh wow…. Well I can deal with that later… For now, tell me why you don’t seem as interested in sex as you used to be?” He asked her.

Pamela watched the words ‘Open and compliant’ flash on her screen and sighed softly in satisfaction before she responded.

“Our sex life is the same every time… It’s nice but I’d rather have an early night listening to my hypnosis…” She told him bluntly.

While fully awake she wouldn’t have dreamed of being so upfront. Sex was not a topic she was comfortable speaking about. Despite her outward appearances she was often ‘repressed’ when it came to the subject of sex.

“Owch…. What would make you want more of it then? What should I do differently?” Her husband asked.

She recognised that he was taking advantage of her openness to ask questions she’d never normally answer. Had she been fully aware she would have rolled her eyes and changed the subject. Deeply entranced however she was helpless as the words left her lips.

“I don’t have as high a sex drive as you do… I’m not sure what you could do differently… I like the idea of you taking charge more but I’m not sure what else…” She told him.

Her husband fell silent again. The words continuing to flash in front of her as she watched.


You are open and empty


“I am open and empty…” She repeated with another soft moan as her husband watched with interest.



“Pam… Have you ever seen a hypnosis video that would make you more… Sexual?” He asked curiously.



“Yes…” Pamela nodded.

Indeed it seemed the internet was full of them. Numerous porn sites and even hypnosis specific sites had a great many sexual themed hypnosis videos. She had of course steered clear of these where possible.

“Like what?” He asked.

“Slut trainers… Bimbofication… Lesbian conversion… Black cock addiction… Sissy brainwashing…” She listed before he interrupted.

“Bimbofication? What would that entail?” He asked her.

Thinking back to the video description on some ‘dumb dolly’ video she had found she explained.

“Would make someone dumber… Obedient… Horny… Some would give triggers making someone instantly aroused and submissive” She told her husband without a trace of embarrassment or hesitation.

She couldn’t see the smile on her husbands face as he listened to her explanation. She wouldn’t even remember this conversation in a few minutes time. Her husband however would never forget it.

“OK Pam… When will you next watch one of these videos and go into trance?” He asked.

“Tonight, once your asleep” She explained.

“Perfect… If I put the headphones back on and let you finish the video would you remember this conversation?” He asked again.

“No… I don’t remember anything in trance…” She told him.

“Well then enjoy the rest of your video my darling” He said.

Placing the headphones back on her head he kissed her on the cheek quickly and slipped away. As soon as she heard the woman’s voice her mind switched back to full focus on the video. Her husbands questions swiftly forgotten.

She was completely unaware that her horny husband was now making plans on using her hypnosis sessions for his own ends…




Chapter Three


Daniel had left for the office yet again but instead of going straight there he first pulled up at a local café and found himself a quiet corner to do his ‘research’ in.



For most of his talk with Pamela he had been convinced she was playing a prank on him. When she had begun discussing their sex life however he knew it was more then that. She would

 

never


 
have talked about such things with him previously.






She seemed so out of it… Like I wasn’t even there…


 
He thought to himself as he used the power outage at work as time to look into this more.



He rapidly discovered a whole online community of hypno-enthusiasts who seemed to use hypnosis for everything from addiction help to relaxation to, just as she said, sexual reasons.

He had stumbled across a ‘bimbofication’ blog that made him glad he was in a private corner where no-one could see his screen. Most of the images were blonde women with vacant expressions with captions suggesting they were blank dolls or dumb sluts of some kind. Some were even ‘before and after’ photos of stern looking professional women contrasted with the ‘after’ pictures of the same women either naked or scantily dressed eagerly kneeling at a man’s feet or sucking their cock.




Well this Bimbo-Maker69 seems to have a few links to what I’m after…


 
Daniel thought as he noticed the large collection of ‘bimbo training’ videos in his bio.



He continued to check out the blog page first however and soon found a ‘submissions’ page. Inside of which were large amounts of women recording their ‘reactions’ to certain videos. Many were naked and masturbating as they mouthed the words, he had muted his laptop for obvious reasons, on the videos and Daniel quickly bookmarked the page and closed the laptop.




Best not to do this somewhere public… Wouldn’t want people thinking I’m watching porn at a café after all…


 
He admitted to himself.



Even as he finally headed back to work the idea refused to leave his mind however.

The idea of his sexually closed off wife suddenly feeling her desire increase and her sex drive rise seemed too good to be true. He assumed the girls ‘reacting’ to those bimbo videos were just paid porn actresses or already into it but seeing how blank and open his wife had been under hypnosis made him think it was worth a try at least.




Maybe not some transformation thing…. Maybe just one of those triggers she talked about…


 
He thought as he ignored an incoming email to quickly search up something on his personal laptop, on his own phone’s Wi-Fi of course.



Again it wasn’t long before he found what he was after. Someone called ‘HandsOverHypno’ had a video that claimed to implant a trigger word in someone’s mind that would drop them into a deep obedient trance. If it truly did what it claimed then Daniel would be able to take control of his wife’s mind in at least a limited way. He could then move onto the more intense stuff such as the things he found on that bimbofication blog.

Bookmarking the link he continued with the rest of his working day. Images of his wife mindlessly replying to his questioning mixing with the images of those ‘brainwashed’ women masturbating over the bimbo videos were mixing in his mind. The same blank expressions, the same instant compliance, all that was missing was his wife naked and masturbating. A thought that made Dan very grateful for his promotion and more private office so no-one could see his erection.




Just calm down. This probably won’t even work. Just focus on doing that ‘take control’ thing a little more and give this hypno video a try. I really doubt Pam’s going to be some sex-crazed bimbo in a weeks time


 
He thought.



As he headed home that night though part of him couldn’t stop fantasizing about that very thing. The idea of his wife eagerly down on her knees with his thick cock in her mouth… The image of his wife bent over the bed presenting her soaked pussy to him… Imagining his wife’s breasts sliding up and down on his cock and she begs him to cover them both in cum…




I seriously need to just forget this stuff until tonight. I have my plan and I’ll just have to see what happens when I give it a go later…


 
He thought as he finally arrived back home.



“How was your day sweetie?” Pamela asked him with a smile as she looked up from her show as he walked through the door.

“Slow start but got there in the end. How about you? Anything in particular you want to mention?” He asked her.

Part of him still expected some ‘gotcha’ moment and for her to laugh at him for believing her hypnotised state. Instead though she simply began talking about her day with no mention at all of their little talk earlier.

He was hoping that talk wouldn’t be their last and as they went to bed that night he quickly began to fake sleep and waited for her to slip away to her computer…




Chapter Four


Pamela had spent her day as she usually did. A little bit of work on her computer followed by her morning yoga and a long jobs she had wanted to get done. Then it was dinner with Daniel as usual. He had seemed a bit tired that evening and had continually suggested they went to bed until she finally agreed.




Not that I mind an early night, more time to relax before I go to sleep myself


 
She thought to herself.



Further proving his tiredness her husband was soon breathing deeply and fast asleep just a few minutes after they climbed into bed. Part of her had expected another one of his ‘seduction’ attempts but she wasn’t exactly complaining.

Watching the clock she waited her usual five minutes just to make sure he wouldn’t wake up and then climbed slowly out of her bed and crept back into her little office room.




It’s been a busy day. I really need this tonight


 
She thought as she unlocked her computer and went into her hidden bookmarks folder.



“Deep sleep hypno… Blank and blissful… Mindless relaxation… Ah this will do…” She mumbled quietly to herself as she made her choice from her ever growing list of hypnosis videos.

Settling herself in she quickly checked for any sounds from her husband to suggest he had noticed her absence but none came. So she put the headphones over her head and saw a familiar black and white spiral pop up on her screen.

“Hello subject. Take a nice deep breath as we begin our journey to mindless relaxation…” The voice began.

The voices weren’t really too relevant to Pamela though. She only used her headphones just in case there was an instruction or phrase that was said rather than appearing as a caption. She much preferred to just watch the spiral. Watch it spin around and around. Feeling her thoughts draining out of her head and into the spiral. All of them slowly vanishing one by one.

This was definitely exactly what she needed. The stress of her day melting away into a blissful empty feeling as she watched the spiral.

“Mind gone… Thoughts gone… Will gone…” She repeated.



She had worried about repeating the words in the videos to begin with. Her husband being such a sound sleeper combined with her growing desire to follow the videos instructions soon made resisting the impulse impossible. Now she would happily go along with whatever the words said. One reason she was always very careful in deciding what videos would be added to her watchlist. She didn’t want to stumble across one of the stranger videos floating around at there. Like the time she was halfway to trance when one started instructing her to ‘stroke her little sissy cock’. Clearly not a video made for

 

her


 
.



“Allowing yourself to sink deeply down once again...” The video continued.

She could feel it working already. It used to take far longer to get to that blissfully blank state. After a lot of practise (the videos would call it ‘conditioning’) she was able to drop down much more easily. Already her breathing had deepened and her eyes were flickering, only the spiral in front of her giving them a good enough reason to stay open.

“Your mind fading away... Your thoughts draining down into the spiral...” The video continued.

“Thoughts draining down...” Pamela repeated as the words flashed on the screen.

“Unable to move... Unable to think... Unable to stop dropping deeper and deeper...” The voice told her.

“Deeper... and deeper...” Pamela moaned softly.

She wasn’t quite sure if her enjoyment of hypnosis crossed beyond the usual lines or not. She certainly wasn’t one of those who sought it out for sexual reasons. Pamela did sometimes notice a little spike in arousal levels after a particularly good video but that wasn’t why she was seeking out the videos so she ignored that fact.

“Feeling your mind being blank and empty as we count down to 0...” The voice explained.

Pamela’s breathing deepened again. She knew how this went. Hell she could get into a light trance from a countdown alone on a good day and she had no doubt she’d soon be fully under once more.

“5... 4... 3...” Pamela breathed out softly.

“2... 1... 0... SLEEP...” The voice commanded.

Pamela felt it. That sudden tug that banished any remaining thoughts. Her mouth fell slightly open as she watched the screen. Her mind being filled with familiar instructions to relax. Drop deeper. Be empty. Be blissful. Be blank.

“A blank mind is a happy mind...” Pamela nodded slowly in agreement with the text flashing on her screen.

“No need to think... No need to worry... Just relaxed into this blissfully blank state” The voice reminded her.

“No need to think...” Pamela nodded again.

Her chest rising and falling along with the pulses of the spiral Pamela parted her legs slightly as she slumped back into her chair more. She hadn’t felt this relaxed since... Well that morning when she had been watching another video!

With her attention fixated on the screen still and watching the spiral spin she didn’t notice the door open slowly and quietly nearby.

“Your mind is completely at peace...” The video informed her softly.

“Peaceful...” Pamela agreed.

As she continued to watch the screen her husband moved slowly over to her, as though she was sleeping and he didn’t want to risk waking her up after getting home late.

“No mind... No thoughts...” The voice added.

“No mind... No thoughts...” Pamela nodded.

As she nodded the headphones were slipped off her head and the next voice she heard was not the woman in the video but her husband.

“OK Pamela. You and I are going to have a little talk while you remain deeply entranced. Understood?” He asked her nervously.

“Understood” She agreed as her husband began to put his plan into place.




Chapter Five


Daniel watched excitedly as his beautiful buxom wife continued to watch the screen just like that morning, as though he was some disembodied voice who wasn’t even there. Unlike that morning though this time he had a plan.

“You listen to hypnosis to relax right?” He asked her.

“Yes...” Pamela nodded.

“And being relaxed feels very good doesn’t it?” He asked.

“Being relaxed feels good yes” Pamela agreed.



“So if there was something hypnotic you could watch that would make you

 

very


 
relaxed it would be good to watch it?” He continued.



“Yes...” Pamela agreed again.

Smiling to himself at his wife’s easy compliance he carefully opened up another tab on her computer, making sure the spiral was still playing in part of her screen so she remained entranced. Not that she was likely to wake up by this point.



“OK... Well

 

this


 
video is going to make you

 

very


 
relaxed and

 

very


 
happy and so your going to watch it all the way through OK?” He told her hopefully.



“Yes... I will watch all the way through...” Pamela agreed blankly.

Smiling again he prepared the video but didn’t yet click play. Instead allowing the old video to continue playing. He wanted to really test what she would or wouldn’t do under hypnosis first, that way he would be able to tell if there was a difference in her behaviour after this ‘trigger’ was implanted.

“OK Pamela. We are going to play a little game. I’m going to suggest something and you will tell me if you would be willing to do it while hypnotised or not. You will stay deeply in this trance while we play ok?” He asked.

“OK...” Pamela nodded obediently.

“Ok... Erm.... So if I asked you to... Clean the bedroom while entranced, would you?” He asked.

“Yes” Pamela agreed.

“Excellent. If I asked you to clean the bathroom while entranced, would you?” He continued.

“Yes...” Pamela agreed again.

“OK... If I asked you to give me a foot rub while entranced?” He asked.

“Yes...” Pamela nodded.




OK, this line of questioning is clearly too easy. This is all stuff she might do out of trance anyway, except maybe the foot rub


 
Daniel thought before deciding to get a little more high stakes.



“If I asked you to remove your top while entranced would you do it?” He asked.

“Yes...” Pamela nodded again.

“Hmmm... Easily proven I guess... Remove your top Pamela while staying deeply entranced” He ordered.

Without a moments delay Pamela reached for the hem of her top and easily slipped it off. Her eyes locking back onto the screen the moment the shirt hit the floor.

“Oh wow... I forget sometimes how amazing your tits are on display like that...” Daniel said as he admired his wife’s beautiful breasts which now had nothing to contain them.

Pamela didn’t respond. Simply resuming her comfortable position on the chair.

“OK... If I asked you to... Touch your breasts while tranced?” He asked curiously.

“I think so...” Pamela said softly.




She’s uncertain on that one... We are getting to the kind of thing she would resist now


 
Daniel noted.



“OK... I want you to feel the need to touch your breasts... Imagine your completely alone... If you still won’t touch them just say so...” He said.

He watched her mind try and form a response to this. She remained still for a few seconds and he began to think of another ‘test’ when her hands finally began to move.

“Yes... I will touch them...” Pamela confirmed.

She brought her hands to her breasts and gave them a quick squeeze. It wasn’t an erotic ‘pleasuring my tits’ kind of touching but it was fulfilling the order.




Hmmm... Guess I have to be more specific...


 
He thought.



“Do you ever masturbate Pamela?” He asked.

“Sometimes... Not for a while...” Pamela told him.

“I want you to touch your breasts like your trying to pleasure yourself by doing it. If your mind won’t allow it just say so” He said experimentally.

This time the hesitation was much longer. He watched her blank expressionless face for nearly a minute. She was not fulfilling the command but she wasn’t saying no either.

Then, slowly, her hands crept back up to her chest.

“Yes...” Pamela nodded as she began to comply.

Squeezing her breasts together at first she then began to touch them more sensually. Gently caressing her impressive chest. Rubbing slow circles around her nipples and then squeezing them even more. Daniel could feel his cock getting hard and began to slowly stroke it as he watched his wife touch herself, something he hadn’t seen her do in a very long time.

“OK good. You can stop now Pamela. Instead I want you to touch your pussy while in this trance, will you do that?” He asked.

His hand was still on his cock, stroking it slowly as he waited to see his wife’s hand slip between her legs and-

“No” His wife said simply.

“No?” He asked.

“No...” She repeated with a slow shake of her head.




Well OK then. So she won’t touch her pussy but she will touch her breasts? Seems a bit odd but this entire situation isn’t exactly normal


 
Daniel thought.



“Why not?” He asked.

“I don’t touch my pussy during trance... Lots of videos try to get me to do that so I make sure I don’t watch any of those by accident...” She explained easily.

“Why don’t you want to watch any of those videos?” He asked curiously.

“I’m not doing this for sexual reasons... At least I don’t think I am...” Pamela admitted.

Deciding he had already found some limits to test Daniel moved on with the plan.

“OK then. So this is the video you will be watching. All the way to the end. Taking in every word, understand?” He asked her.

“Yes...” Pamela nodded.

“Oh and put your top back on first...” He instructed, realizing she might notice something was up if she was randomly topless.

As soon as her shirt was on he slipped the headphones back over her head and enlarged the new video, at least it had a similar looking spiral. He hit play and quietly left the room as a man’s voice began to give Pamela her newest dose of hypnotic conditioning...




Chapter Six


After another peaceful night Pamela woke up to find her husband still asleep. Not an uncommon occurrence as he tended to sleep longer. She considered another quick little video to start her day with but knew she wouldn’t have the time. The risk of him walking in and her feeling embarrassed by her secret hobby was too high to do it on a weekend morning.

“Morning sleepy” She said with a smile as he finally roused himself just as she finished getting dressed.

“Morning, good night sleep dear?” He asked with a yawn.

“It was fine” She shrugged.

Thinking back to that feeling of peaceful bliss she had right as she took off her headphones last night and crawling into bed Pamela smiled a little to herself.




I felt so relaxed last night… Got to try that same video again tonight


 
She thought to herself.



“Breakfast?” Dan asked her, breaking her train of thought.

“Yeah sure see you down there” She nodded.

Dan moved over to the door before turning back and giving his wife a look she’d never seen before. A mixture of nerves and interest that she was about to question when he spoke.



“Hey Pam? Would you like to

 

drop deeply deeper down


 
?” He asked her experimentally.



“What are you…. Erm… I….” Pamela stammered out in confusion.

Her head was spinning. She sat back on the bed as her eyes flickered.




What’s going on… Why do I feel… feel so…


 
She thought as she felt that all too familiar feeling as her mind began to empty.





“I just wanted to know. Will you

 

drop deeply deeper down


 
?” He asked again, more confidently.



Pamela gave him one more look of surprise before her remaining thoughts melted away, her mouth fell slightly open and she found herself nodding.

“I drop deeply deeper down…” She agreed.

“You are completely mindless and entranced” Daniel told her.

“Mindless and entranced…” She nodded.

“You will do anything I tell you” He added.

“Anything you tell me” She agreed.

Normally, even in trance, she would have argued back against that. This time felt different though. Like the switch in her head to resist a suggestion was missing or de-activated. Instead she just sat there and stared vacantly at her husband.

“You… You will undress for me Pamela. Remove your clothes” He told her.

“Yes….” She nodded.

Dreamily she removed her shirt and bra, followed by her skirt and panties. She sat naked on the bed as her husband became even more excited.

“Oh wow… Still didn’t think this would work… Pamela you want very much to pleasure your husband” He told her.

“Want to pleasure husband…” Pamela nodded.




Want to pleasure husband… Want to pleasure husband… Want to pleasure husband…


 
Pamela thought, the idea echoing in her empty head over and over again.



“You want to make… Make my cock feel good” He told her.

Again Pamela didn’t hesitate. Her ability to question these ideas was completely gone.

“Make your cock feel good” She nodded again.



She watched passively as her husband moved closer to her and unzipped his pants. His already erect cock emerging mere inches from her face. Again she normally would have resisted such a thing. Blowjobs had always felt

 

dirty


 
to her and even when they were dating he was very lucky to get one. Now she simply stared blankly ahead when presented with his cock.



“You want to do everything I tell you. You want to obey” He told her as he stood before her.

With those words something was triggered inside her mind. A dormant thought that seemed to have just been waiting to hear those words.

“Obedience is pleasure…” She breathed out softly.




Obedience is pleasure… Obedience is pleasure… Obedience is pleasure…


 
Again the words echoed in her empty head, this time alongside a new tingling sensation deep in her pussy.



“That’s right. Obedience is pleasure. You will obey me now” He told her in agreement.

“Obedience is pleasure” Pamela said again, this time with a pleasurable little whimper as the tingling sensation grew stronger.

“Again” Daniel said as he began to stroke his cock while watching his wife’s new conditioning take over.

“Obedience is pleasure…” Pamela moaned softly.

“Again… Deeper…” He told her.

“Obedience is pleasure…” Pamela gasped out.

She felt a hand slip between her legs without thought. Driven only by the link in her head between obeying and pleasure. She easily slipped a finger inside her wet pussy as she eyes her husband’s erect cock.

“Good girl. That’s right. Now obey me and suck my cock like a good girl” He told her.

Pamela looked at his cock once more before finally nodding.




Suck cock like a good girl…


 
She thought to herself as she brought her lips to his cock.



Finally he had what he had wanted for years. His wife’s lovely lips once again squeezed tightly around his cock.

Her sucking wasn’t quite as he remembered, she was too blank and mindless to really have the same enthusiasm, but the feeling of her soft lips on his hard cock felt so damn good she felt his cock twitch as soon as it slid inside her mouth.

“Ohhh yess… Yes this is going to be great… I have so many things I want to do with you my love…” He told her amongst his moans.

All Pamela could think of however was the need to obey and do as she was told. Just as the video last night had programmed her.




Obedience is pleasure


 
She thought to herself as her husband gently held her head in place and began to slide his cock in and out of his wife’s empty little head…






Part 2





Chapter One


Daniel looked down at his beautiful wife. Her blank empty mind giving her eyes that surprisingly beautiful vacant look as she slowly bobbed her head up and down on his cock.

Daniel had looked into the video before showing it to his wife of course, he didn’t wany anything weird in there that might make what he wanted to achieve even more difficult. While most of it had been rather boring, he had to resist nodding off during it, the trigger and its effects had certainly made him a lot more interested.



“Your mind will be blank and empty… Powerless against the words of whoever says your new trigger

 

Drop deeply deeper down…


 
When you hear those words you will be so deep… so mindless… so helpless…” The voice on the video had explained.



They had gone on a little after that but it seemed to mainly be reinforcing the idea behind the trigger. That was what Daniel had been interested in after all.

“That’s right… Continue to suck my cock… Think about nothing else but obeying my words and pleasing my… cock…” Daniel moaned happily.

“Obey… Please cock…” Pamela nodded in agreement between her continual sucking.

Daniel was thinking quickly on how to progress from here. Really this was just designed to be a test run for his bigger plans. She would still be the same woman he married and loved deeply but he dreamed of being able to snap his fingers turn his busty blonde wife into the perfect bimbo, ready to spread her legs or drop to her knees. It was a fantasy he had never expected to come to pass but as his wife continued to mindlessly suck his cock he was beginning to believe it possible.




This can work… This can actually work…


 
He thought eagerly as she continued to suck.



“Your completely under my control… Completely mindless and blank… Just listening and sucking…” He continued to tell her, trying to remember some of the words used in the video.

“Your control… Blank… Mindless… Listen… Suck…” Pamela repeated each time his cock slipped from her lips before resuming her sucking.

“You love having my cock in your mouth” Daniel moaned, his wife’s attention to his cock beginning to make it twitch in pleasure.

“Love your cock… In my… Mouth…” Pamela nodded as she began to bob up and down a little faster.

Daniel knew he wouldn’t last much longer. It had been a while since they’d done anything like this after all. Plus he still had more he needed to do if he wanted his plan to succeed.

“OK Pamela you can stop now… Still deeply in a trance…” He instructed her.

He wasn’t exactly experienced in hypnosis but luckily her long period of using it to relax her meant even he could do the basics. Plus the video’s trigger had made her incapable of resisting almost any instruction just as it had claimed.

“Still deeply in trance…” Pamela nodded obediently as she removed her lips from his cock.

As much as he had enjoyed her lips on his cock Daniel wasn’t doing this so he could get the occasional mindless blowjob from his wife. He thus resisted the temptation to continue fucking her mouth until he filled cummed and continued with his plan.

“When did you next want to watch one of your hypnosis videos?” He asked her.

“After waking up…” Pamela admitted.

“Why didn’t you go to watch it?” Daniel asked.

“You were home… Might discover me watching it…” Pamela explained.

“So…. So if you believed you were home alone you would go watch one?” Daniel asked.

“Probably yes” Pamela nodded.

Sensing an opportunity to have her ‘naturally’ watch another video from his research rather than steer her there while already entranced Daniel gave some further instructions.

“OK Pamela. When you wake up you will believe everything I tell you is completely true. You won’t feel the need to question anything I say. You will accept everything your told by me. Understood?” Daniel asked as he slipped his cock back into his pants.

“Yes…” Pamela nodded.

“You will believe I am leaving the house for the office. When the front door closes you will go to your office and find a video to hypnotise you. The moment you drop into trance you will message me saying ‘ready’. You won’t even realise your doing this. OK?” He added.

“Yes…” Pamela agreed again.

“OK. Now put your clothes back on and when you are fully dressed you will wake back up with no memory of this trance OK?” He asked.

“Yes…” She nodded blankly once more.

He watched her slowly redress and the moment her top slipped over her she blinked a few times and then laughed.

“Oh sorry sweetie! Completely spaced there, you mentioned breakfast I think?” Pamela asked much more energetically.

“Yes I did, I have just gotten a message from work though and they need me in” Daniel said with a fake sigh.

“On a Saturday?” Pamela asked curiously.

“That’s what they said” He said cautiously.

He wondered whether the suggestion would last even while she was out of trance but he quickly saw her confusion vanish as she nodded.

“Well OK then. If they need you then they need you” She shrugged.

“I’ll be gone a little while but then we can have lunch later?” He offered.

“Sure sounds good” Pamela nodded with a smile.

“Great. I will see you later then. Oh I’m also walking to work today” Daniel told her with a smile of his own.

“Walking? But it’s so far aw…. Yes Daniel, whatever you say” Pamela said.



Daniel had to resist another smile as he saw the suggestion kick in mid-sentence. She would normally have laughed at the idea of him walking all the way to the office. It really did seem like the suggestion to accept everything he said as true appeared to be working, though he would have to be careful to check if it was

 

still


 
working once she was watching another video.



He headed downstairs where he grabbed his shoes and slipped them on. However instead of actually leaving he simply opened and closed the door and slipped into the downstairs study. Knowing that would be the cue for his wife to head right to her office.




Just as planned


 
He thought as he heard his wife’s footsteps across the upstairs hall followed by the sound of the office door closing.



Now he merely had to wait.




Chapter Two


Pamela had been a little surprised that Dan had needed to go to work on a Saturday. There was normally only some major crisis that made him work on a weekend. Even more odd was his plan to walk to work, it was a long way away after all!

However she found herself just nodding along with it all. After all walking to work was healthy and if they needed him to work there wasn’t much choice in the matter. Besides, him being away meant she could watch one of her videos after all!

She headed right for the office and closed the door the moment she heard her husband leave out the front door.

Putting on her headphones she scrolled through her bookmarked links to her usual hypnosis videos and decided to go with the same one from last night. She had felt surprisingly deep during it, more so than usual, and wanted to see if it would have the same effect on her now.

Unaware that her husband was merely one floor below her in the house she watched the now familiar spiral begin to spin and soon found herself dropping deeply once again.




This is getting so easy now… Might not even the videos before long…


 
Pamela thought with a little laugh as her breathing deepened and her mind cleared.



That would be the last thought of her own she would have for a while however. As soon as she was being told to ‘drop’, ‘sink’, ‘go blank’ and ‘go deeper’ she was feeling her mind clear. That wonderful sense of relaxation filling her body as she sank down deeper into her chair.

Then the voice began to count down as the numbers flashed on the screen and Pamela counted right along with them.

“… 3…. 2… 1… Sleep…” Pamela breathed out.

She sank deeper into the chair, her eyes flickered but remained on the spiral. Her mind beautifully blank once more (for the second time that day, not that Pamela knew that).



Before continuing deeper into her trance however Pamela felt her hand reach out for her phone and she sent off a quick message. What the message said and who it was too felt very unimportant. What

 

was


 
important was following along with the words on the screen. Feeling them sink one at a time into her empty head.



“Deeper… Blanker… Emptier…” Pamela repeated slowly.

Just as he had the first time Daniel opened the door and observed his wife, once more deeply in trance.

“No mind… No thoughts…” Pamela continued, unaware she was no longer alone.

With a smile Daniel confirmed he had the right link on his phone and then carefully removed the headphones from his wife’s head.

“Pamela, you are going to stay in a nice deep trance for me OK?” He asked her.

“Yes…” Pamela nodded.

Yet again the presence of her husband had not roused her from trance. She had gotten so well-practised at dropping under it seemed nothing could wake her.

“Your going to keep watching this next video. Focusing completely on it. Letting it work on your mind. Understand?” Daniel explained as he brought up the new video on her screen.

“Yes…” Pamela nodded.

Slipping the headphones back onto her head Daniel clicked ‘play’ on the screen and Pamela once again gave her complete attention to the spinning spiral on her screen. Only this time it was a very different video. One of the one’s she usually ignored with a laugh as she wondered who on earth would be watching these…

“Good girls sink deeper… Good girls go blank… Good girls obey…” A deep male voice spoke through the headphones.

Pamela watched the spiral spin faster. It’s colours changing so fast her mind couldn’t keep up. Words flashed up on the screen that Pamela began to repeat without thought like she always did. Only now the words were very different to her usual mantra’s to relax.

“Mindless… Obedient… Helpless… Submissive…” Pamela began to blankly repeat.

She couldn’t see her husband smile as he watched her easily begin to accept the programming contained in the new video. Her mind unaware that she was being brainwashed to obey and submit rather than simply relax.

“Cannot resist… Cannot stop… Cannot disobey…” Pamela continued.

The spiral kept changing too fast for her mind to process. Keeping her subconscious focused on the changing colours rather than the words on the screen. Or the new voice in her ears.

“You’re going to be a good girl… You’re going to do as your told… You’re going to submit and obey…” The deeply voiced man continued.

“Good girl… Submit… Obey…” Pamela said as those words flashed across her screen.

Daniel continued to watch her, his arousal slowly increasing once again. Already knowing at what point the video would turn off so he could switch her back to her usual video, leaving her once again not knowing what she had really been up to while in her trance.

“You feel so good when you obey… so good when you comply… so good when you submit…” The voice added.

“Obey… Comply… Submit….” Pamela said blankly.

Daniel smiled even more as he knew what was coming next. The next stage of his wife’s gradual transformation. The moment when she would truly start becoming the slutty obedient bimbo he had fantasised about for so long.

“Spread your legs… Touch yourself as you go deeper… You’re going to listen very carefully now to everything your told…” The voice commanded.

Pamela slowly spread her legs and her hand went down between her legs. So deeply entranced that even this mental barrier had been overcome.

“Spread… Touch… Listen…” She repeated obediently as the video began it’s work…




Chapter Three


Pamela blinked rapidly and let out a loud yawn as she looked at her screen.




Video took a little longer than I remember…


 
She thought to herself as she noticed the time.



Knowing her husband would likely not return home for some time though she decided to make use of the opportunity of being home alone during the day. Just as she walked back into their bedroom however she was stopped in her train of thought when she caught site of herself in the mirror.

“Wow my titties look big today” She commented as she saw her reflection.




Titties? Did I really just say that out loud?


 
Pamela thought in surprise.



As she surveyed her reflection however it definitely seemed accurate. She knew she had big breasts by almost any standard. An ex-boyfriend of hers once joked she had the biggest tits he had seen outside of porn, of course she hadn’t felt that was a compliment at the time.

Now though she felt an odd sense of pride as she looked herself over in the mirror.



“They

 

are


 
big…” She reminded herself.



Curious as to whether she had lost weight or gained a little more up top recently that made her notice her breasts more that day she removed her top and bra allowing them to burst free.

“Definitely no bigger than last time I saw them… So why do my titties seem so…” Pamela said before trailing off.




There I go saying titties again, that’s twice in a row now. Maybe I’m tired?


 
She tried to reason.



Seeing them in the mirror though made her still more obsessed. She couldn’t look away from her breasts no matter how hard she tried.

“They are nice to look at… So big… So soft…” Pamela noted.




I have things I need to do… Can’t just stand here looking at my tits…


 
She thought as though that would release her from the weird feeling she was having.



Unable to stop herself she moved her hands up to her breasts and gasped in shock as a sudden surge of pleasure shot through her body.

“Oh fuck! So good!” She moaned.




Something’s weird… I’m not usually this sensitive…


 
Pamela thought.



She attempted to check her breasts for anything different but couldn’t see anything. Just as she lifted up her tits slightly for a better look however the pleasure surged again.

“Oh yes… I love touching my titties…” Pamela moaned again.




What the hell is happening?


 
Pamela wondered.



She couldn’t deny the pleasure she felt however. She moved closer to the mirror and began to gently massage her breasts. Sending yet more small tremors of pleasure through her body. Making her squirm as this unknown feeling drove her to continue touching herself.

“My big tits are so horny…” Pamela found herself moaning out.




I… I can’t… Stop…


 
Pamela realized suddenly as she knelt in front of the mirror and began to touch her breasts even more forcefully.



“Fuuuuckkk…. My big sexy tits need to be used…” Pamela moaned loudly.

She didn’t know where the words were coming from. As though they were hidden at the back of her mind until she said them. What she did know though was she was feeling unbelievably good as she watched her tits in the mirror and continued to play with them.

“I have big sexy titties that need to be touched…” Pamela told herself.

Despite her attempts to re-assert control over her body Pamela found herself sinking still deeper into this new obsession. She lifted one of her tits up and began to suck her own nipple. The new wave of pleasure bringing such a moan out of her that the nipple slipped free.

“Oh yes…. So fucking good!” She moaned before rapidly resuming her sucking.

It was as though the world around her had melted away. There were no chores to be done, no work to be completed. There was only her tits. Her big sexy titties. Her needy horny breasts. They had suddenly become the centre of her universe and it felt so damn good even her thoughts of resisting were soon eagerly embracing the new ideas popping into her head.




Need to play… Need to touch… Need to pleasure my tits…


 
She thought greedily as she squeezed one breast while sucking the other.



She was beginning to wish her husband hadn’t been called into work. Having another mouth and another pair of hands to pleasure her tits with would have been amazing. Plus his cock sliding between them would be pure joy…




Oh fuck! I want a cock between my titties! I need a cock between my tits!


 
Pamela began to think desperately.



Just as her obsession with her tits had risen up out of nowhere so had this sudden desire to squeeze her tits around a nice big cock. She had never had much interested in titsex, not getting much pleasure from it herself in the past. Now though it was all she could think about. Her own hands and lips were simply driving her arousal higher and higher whilst providing no real satisfaction.

“Need cock… Need cock between my titties…” She gasped out helplessly.

Despite not even remembering the new video it’s effects were working just as intended. She didn’t even notice her husband slowly open the bedroom door to find his wife kneeling in front of the mirror. She didn’t notice him removing his pants and begin to watch her play with her tits.

“Need it… Can’t stop… I have big horny titties that need to be used…” Pamela whimpered in pleasure.

Again her arousal increased yet she was not satisfied. She began to pinch her nipples more roughly but still this only made her even more desperate. More needy. More helpless against the power her tits seemed to have over her mind.

Luckily for her help was closer than she realized and as Daniel removed his shirt and moved over to his wife she spotted him in the mirror.




Oh god… He’s seen me… He… He… He has such a nice… hard… cock…


 
Pamela thought as her mind turned from embarrassment to lust as the solution to her problems was mere inches from her…






Chapter Four


Daniel smiled as his wife’s programming had clearly worked even more than he could have hoped for. She was completely aroused and enslaved by her own tits. The tits that were so often the focus of his fantasies.

“I… I need it…” Pamela moaned desperately as she eyed his cock.

“What do you need baby?” He asked as he teasingly stroked his cock.

“Your… Your cock…. Pleaseee…” Pamela begged.

“Where? In your mouth? Your pussy?” Daniel asked, enjoying the power he had over her in that moment.

“My tits… Please fuck my big horny titties… Please Daniel… Please… I need it so bad… I need you to fuck my tits…” Pamela pleaded helplessly.

He was tempted to tease her a little longer. With his wife’s begging however he wasn’t willing to prolong this any longer.

“Then fuck my cock with those big sexy tits” He told her.

Pamela wasted no time in turning to face him. She moved up slightly so her tits were level with her husband cock and just as she squeezed them around his dick she felt a surge of pleasure that was the strongest yet.

“Ohhhh yesss!” She cried out happily.

She finally felt the relief she had been craving. That wonderful wave of pleasure sent shivers through her body. Her long resistance to allowing her husband to fuck her breasts felt like a mistake to her now. It felt so good that she was no longer questioning this sudden change in her desires. Instead she gave herself over completely to her needs and began stroking her husbands cock with her large tits.




I love my tits being fucked… I love my tits being used… I cannot resist my tits being touched…


 
Pamela thought.



The programming had burrowed its way deep into her mind and catching sight of herself in the mirror had triggered it. A hypnotic video to make her obsessed and controlled by her own breasts had not been Daniel’s original plan. However after seeing comments from the women who had seen it and had then found themselves spending a lot of time with their husbands or boyfriends cock between their tits he had decided it would be a good first step.

“Oh wow… It’s even better than I imagined…” Daniel moaned loudly.

“Please… Please fuck my tits… Please… Need your cock… Need your big hard cock…” Pamela continued to beg.

Daniel pulled back and guided Pamela to lay down on the bed. He straddled her chest and began to squeeze her tits around his cock as he began to slide his cock between them. Back and forth. Back and forth. Faster and faster and faster.

“Oh god… Gonna cum!” He moaned out as Pamela’s ecstatic moans and the feeling of her big soft tits drove him closer and closer to the edge.

“Yes! Cum on my tits! My titties need to be covered in your cum!” Pamela begged.

Daniel couldn’t have pictured it better. His wife had gone from a complete refusal to even consider tit sex to begging him to cover her tits in cum. Whether it was the titfuck or her pleading to cum that drove him over the edge he couldn’t be sure, regardless he was soon ready to grant her request.

“Almost there! Yes! Yes! Fuuuuckkk!” Daniel cried out happily.

He pulled his cock back slightly and stroked it rapidly until thick shots of cum emerged from his cock, covering his wife’s breasts in his cum. The moment his cum hit her tits she let out an even louder moan and he watched her twitch and squirm beneath him.

“Oh my god! So good!” She gasped.

When he had nothing left Daniel collapsed on the bed next to her with a happy sigh of relief. He was so happy things were going just as planned.

“That was… Amazing…” Daniel panted out.

“Yeah… I don’t… I don’t know what came over me… I… I want… I want…” Pamela stammered out.

He turned his head and saw her staring at her tits with fascination. His cum still covering them he saw her lick her lips which made him smile.




Oh I know exactly what you want my love


 
He thought.



“Do it… Clean the cum from your tits my dear… Lick up all that cum…” He told her encouragingly.

“I… I… Yesss….” Pamela moaned.

He watched happily as she moved her head to her breasts and began to eagerly lick the cum. Moaning softly as she licked up every last drop before her head fell back onto the bed. A broad vacant smile on her face.

“That’s right… You just love my cum on your tits don’t you?” Daniel asked.

“Uh huh” She nodded slowly.

“Your big tits need lots of attention” Daniel told her.

He reached over and gave one of her breasts a soft squeeze bringing another moan from her lips.

“Oh yesss…” She nodded again.




Excellent… She’s completely unable to resist…


 
He thought.



He continued to squeeze her breasts and enjoyed watching her squirm in pleasure. His cock was growing hard again and he was very tempted to push things further.

“Maybe we should take off the rest of your clothes…” He suggested.

“No… Too much… To do… Today…” She said while shaking her head.




Damn… Looks like she’ll only let me play with her tits right now… Still more to do to get things as good as it can be…


 
He thought.



“OK my love. Whatever you say. I’ll go have a quick shower and then we can get through our jobs for the day” He told her before planting a kiss on her forehead and heading off to shower.

He was already planning how to expand her programming but as he looked back at his wife still staring at her breasts as she laid on the bed he knew this had proved beyond all remaining doubt that his fantasy was close to coming true…




Chapter Five


Pamela eventually managed to recover from her brainwashing induced breast obsession and when she was wearing a shirt and a thick jumper on top of it she managed to contain her odd new desire without too much difficulty. Granted she was looking down at her own chest a lot more than usual but something in her head told her that was normal. When breasts are that big people are always tempted to look…




I swear I used to think differently to that…


 
Pamela thought after she caught herself glancing down at her breasts while watching TV.



She couldn’t pinpoint when the change happened exactly. This obsession seemed to have come from nowhere but again it felt odd yet totally natural. As though anyone with tits as big as Pamela’s would do the same.




I suppose it’s not too out of the ordinary. I remember as teenagers the girls used to compare and complain about breast sizes


 
Pamela thought.



The memory of her classmates jealousy at her early developed breasts reassured her somewhat but she still made sure to keep her thick jumper on and keep her attention occupied elsewhere. Unable to shake the feeling that there was something unusual about her new thoughts.

“You OK hun?” Daniel’s voice asked with a slight chuckle of amusement as he caught her looking down again.

“Oh yeah… Fine… Just distracted I guess…” She sighed.

“I certainly didn’t mind you distracting me” He smiled.

“Well don’t get used to it… Not sure what came over me…” She told him.




Great. Now he’s going to think he can have constant access to my chest. Have the opportunity to touch them… squeeze them… slide his thick cock between-


 
Pamela thought before Daniel spoke again.



“You sure your OK?” He asked curiously.

Pamela looked down and with shock saw her hands had gone back up to her chest. She hastily passed it off as brushing off some hair from herself and smiled back.

“Of course. Everything’s totally normal” She told him, more confidently than she really felt.

“Glad to hear it. Anything you want to watch next?” He asked as he gestured to the TV.

Pamela thought about it but honestly couldn’t get past this ongoing battle in her head to restrain her new breast related impulses. Daniel mentioning their earlier fun had made it that much harder.

“Oh I don’t mind. Whatever you want” She shrugged.




Probably some football or baseball game


 
She thought to herself.



She was proven right when he immediately switched over to some highlights show he had recorded previously. Pamela considered going upstairs to do a little extra work when something on the screen caught her attention after all.

The cheerleaders.




Oh wow…


 
Pamela thought absent-mindedly as she watched a parade of athletic young women make their way across her screen.



Her eyes were drawn in particular to a busty blonde similar to her only with even bigger tits than Pamela’s.




How is she so acrobatic with such a large chest?


 
Pamela wondered.



As she watched the bouncing cheerleader however her gaze was once again more and more drawn to the woman’s chest. The way her breasts bounced slightly as she moved. The way her outfit gave away as much flesh as possible while also keeping them just contained enough for her routine.

“Amazing how revealing they can be and still get away with it right hun?” Daniel asked her with a little laugh.

Normally she would have just agreed with him and then gone on to discuss how ridiculous it was that sporting events seemed to need a group of beautiful women bouncing around to provide extra entertainment. As though the sport itself wasn’t enough to keep people’s attention. This time however…

“Yeah… So revealing…” Pamela nodded.



Daniel spotted her openly staring at the woman’s chest and chuckled again. The programming’s other effect working just as he intended. His wife was now becoming obsessed by not just her breasts but

 

all


 
large breasts. Best of all the brainwashing video’s instructions were working deep in her mind to convince her that it was all perfectly normal and natural.



“I mean they’re practically falling out at this point, just watch that jump!” Daniel said as he rewound slightly and played the image back in slow motion.

“Yeah… So big…” Pamela nodded slowly.

Her eyes followed the rise and fall of the woman’s chest and as she watched her own hands went back to her breasts. She squeezed them softly through the fabric and let out a slight moan of pleasure as she began to give in to her urges once more.

“So big and bouncy…” Daniel continued, teasing his wife with the slow motion footage.

“Big… Bouncy… Breasts…” Pamela agreed.

She had gone from an attempt to judge to ogling this random cheerleader. Massaging her own breasts gently as she watched her bounce and dance and do her routine.

“I suppose it’s just nice to watch now and again… I mean imagine if they fell out of her top right now… That would be such a scandal” Daniel noted.

“Fell out… Yeah… Scandal…” Pamela agreed, without quite knowing what she was agreeing to.

Daniel smiled again as a second busty blonde joined the first on the centre of the TV screen. This alone had Pamela moaning softly once again as she began to rub her tits even more openly then before. Daniel however had an idea to push her into this even more. An idea she would never have agreed to before but might now with her breast obsession becoming stronger and stronger.

“How about I find something with even more breasts to compare to these cheerleaders. Just to compare of course” Daniel offered, eagerly awaiting his wife’s reply.




Chapter Six


Pamela considered Daniel’s offer. Part of her didn’t want to stop staring at these women’s breasts but she knew even slowed down the ‘show’ would soon be over so the game could start. Another part of her was still trying to break through her hypnotically induced fog to snap her out of it completely, with little success. It was the loudest voice in her head that forced her to answer.

“Yes… More…” She nodded.

Her hands were underneath the jumper she had worn in a vain attempt to control the effects of her own breasts. Had she known other tits would have had the same effect she would have curled up with a good book or gone straight to work rather than risk watching TV in the state she was in. Now it was too late for her to offer any resistance.

Daniel opened up his phone and linked it to the TV. There was a moan of disappointment from Pamela when the women on the TV vanished along with their scantily clad breasts but that moan of sadness became one of sudden excitement when the screen flickered back to life.

“I know you wouldn’t normally watch this… But it’s just to compare their breasts with the cheerleaders… to prove how ridiculous they are” Daniel lied as the fully exposed breasts of his favourite porn star suddenly filled the screen.

“Oh wow… So big… So… Big…” Pamela moaned.

By this point her shirt and thick jumper were up around her neck, the only reason they were still on at all was pulling them over her head would have taken her eyes off the magnificent pair of tits now filling the screen.

Porn would have normally made her roll her eyes at best and storm out of the room at worst. She had once lectured Daniel after he failed to delete his search history. Ironically the very video she was now drooling over was the one she had reprimanded him for watching.

“Nothing wrong with watching a lovely big pair of breasts like that now is there?” He asked her teasingly.

She didn’t quite know when he had moved next to her on the sofa. What she did know was her vision was temporarily blocked by her clothes being pulled over her head and when she looked back at the screen the busty pornstar had a beautiful woman next to her with an almost as impressive bust of her own. As the pair turned to kiss their breasts pressed firmly against each other which gave Pamela another tingling feeling through her body.




So hot… Such big hot tits… So sexy…


 
She thought lustfully.





Pamela had

 

never EVER


 
thought of a woman that way. She considered herself totally 100% straight. However under her powerful new programming she found herself totally enamoured with the two busty stars on her screen.



“Nothing wrong… Big titties…” Pamela said as she began to rub her own tits even more.

“That’s right… Just watch those big beautiful breasts pressed together… Other women’s tits are so sexy aren’t they?” Daniel asked her, finally giving up the pretence that this was some ‘comparison’.

“So sexy…” Pamela agreed without thought.

The second woman was now kneeling in front of the first and the camera slowly zoomed in as she began to suck the first woman’s tits. Causing the woman on the screen to moan just as deeply as Pamela did.

“Alura Jenson was always a favourite of mine. Those big tits of hers are just completely irresistible aren’t they?” Daniel asked teasingly as he moved his own hands to her breasts and helped Pamela pleasure them even more.

“Oh yes… So irresistible…” Pamela agreed once again.




Why did I ever try to argue against this? Why haven’t I seen more of her?


 
Pamela wondered in arousal as she moaned at her husbands touch.



She watched Alura, knowing her name made it feel even better somehow, take her turn kneeling before her co-star and greedily licking and sucking the woman’s large round tits.




I wonder how they feel… How other women’s tits feel…


 
Pamela thought curiously.



“Big breasts are best” Daniel told her softly.

“Big breasts are best… Big boobs make me blank…” Pamela responded.

Daniel smiled at the words but Pamela gave a look of confusion briefly. She didn’t know why she replied that way. She couldn’t form the thoughts necessary to question it however and a moment later Daniel’s lips were on her nipple and an even louder removed made her forget her confusion completely.

“Fuck… My tits are so horny…” Pamela gasped out.

Just like before she felt the pleasure increase further and further. A wave growing ever higher and more powerful but never quite cresting. She watched the screen intently as the women continued to take it in turns to tease and please each others tits. All the while thinking how good it would feel to join them. To be the third busty blonde of the group and feel their lips on her tits and her hands on their breasts as well.

“Such busty blonde sluts aren’t they?” Daniel asked her as he began to tease small circles around her nipples.

“Busty… Blonde… Sluts!” Pamela gasped out amidst her moans.

“And you know what they need most don’t you?” Daniel asked as he turned to the screen to see a tall man walking onto the screen.

The women knelt before him and both offered their tits to his huge hard cock.

“Cockkkkk…” Pamela whimpered in joy.

She watched them take it in turns worshipping his cock with their tits. Sliding them up and down the length of his shaft. Gently rubbing them along his cock. Pressing their tits against each other and allowing him to slide his length across both of their bosoms.



Pamela barely noticed Daniel’s hand slipping between her legs nor did she see his grin as he felt how

 

drenched


 
his wife’s pussy was. She did feel his fingers slip inside her however and with a final shuddering moan her world went black.






Part 3





Chapter One


Pamela blinked herself awake to see the TV playing some news show in front of her. The usual reporter going over some kind of sporting event that had caused a lot of traffic on one of the main roads. She watched the report for a few minutes before realising she wasn’t taking anything in and switching it off.

“Everything ok hun?” Daniel asked her from the kitchen.

She turned to face him and was about to say something about the weird feeling in her head when she instead broke into a smile.

“Everything’s fine… Are you good sweetie?” She asked him.

“Yeah pretty good, back aches a little” He told her as he started grabbing plates down for dinner.




His back aches.. I should fix that…


 
Pamela thought.



Following some instinctive desire she rose from the couch and headed over to her husband in the kitchen. As he reached up for another plate she put her hands on his shoulders and began to rub and squeeze them.



“My poor hubby… You feel so

 

stressed


 
” She said with a little giggle.



Pamela frowned again for a moment at her sudden giggle. It wasn’t something she would normally expect herself to do. It appeared to have emerged from nowhere. She briefly considered taking some painkillers or something and putting it down to a headache when Daniel turned around to face her and the thought melted away again.

“Well it’s been tough at work is all. I’ll be fine though” He told her with a smile.




I should help him relax…


 
Pamela thought.



Without fully knowing why she automatically found herself dropping to her knees in front of him. Her mind becoming empty as her few remaining thoughts echoed around in her brain. Her desire to relax her husband. Her growing sense of her own arousal. A warm fuzzy feeling flowing through her body as she knelt before him.

She didn’t know this was all part of her programming now. Even if she had known she wouldn’t have cared. All that mattered to her now, as she knelt before her man and undid his belt, was her need to have his cock and make her hubby feel good.

“Ooh… Feeling a little frisky today?” Daniel asked with a chuckle.

“Can a wife not want her husband’s nice big cock in her mouth without being asked questions?” Pamela said with another giggle.

The giggle made him smile even wider. A clear sign that his work on her brainwashing had the desired result. She may have had no memory of their little ‘talk’ after their play on the couch but he sure did and as she removed his cock from his pants and took it deep into her mouth it was becoming clear she had absorbed every last word.




I love to suck cock… Love to please cock… Love to be used by cock… Love to serve my husband…


 
Pamela thought.



The few remaining questions she had been having about the odd feeling she was having rapidly vanished as she felt her husband’s cock sliding into her mouth.



It felt like everything had finally clicked into place for her. Being on her knees in their kitchen with her lips wrapped tightly around her man’s cock just felt so

 

right


 
. Feeling his firm rod sliding in and out just made her feel so good. Her worries and cares melting away. Any stresses or strains from her day vanishing the instant his cock slid inside.



“Mmmm…” She moaned happily.

He put one hand on her head and began to thrust in and out of her mouth slowly. Each thrust sending pleasurable little tingles through her mind and body. Feeling his cock fucking her mouth felt better than she could have ever imagined. She wondered why she hadn’t started doing this a long time ago.




Why had I been so prudish about sex for so long? This is amazing!


 
She thought as she began moaning louder around her husbands cock.



“Take off your top” He ordered firmly as he removed his cock from her lips.

Whimpering at his cocks removal Pamela swiftly removed her top, with no bra on underneath it this allowed her breasts to bounce free. The cool air hitting her nipples causing them to instantly harden. As his cock slipped back into her mouth her hands rose automatically to her breasts and began to squeeze and rub them.




My tits feel so needy… I have such big horny titties…


 
Pamela thought.



“Is my poor wife all horny now?” Daniel asked teasingly.

“Uh huh!” Pamela nodded, cock still deep in her mouth.

“Well keep sucking my good little slutwife. You know you can’t resist my cock” He told her.




Can’t resist his cock… Keep sucking… be a good slutwife… Pleasure my husband…


 
Pamela thought.



She could feel herself getting wetter and wetter. Her head bobbing up and down on his cock as he thrusted in and out of her mouth. The deeper his cock went the more pleasure she felt. The more he moaned the better she would feel. His own pleasure linked to hers so strongly.

“Keep going baby… Almost there…” He gasped out as she began to suck him faster and deeper.




Make him cum… Need his cum… Want his cum down my throat… Covering my tits… Deep in my pussy… I’m a good Cumslut for my husband…


 
Pamela thought.



Her new slutty thoughts were taking over completely. She continued to rub and squeeze her tits as she felt his cock start to twitch and throb in her mouth. She wondered whether he would pull out and cover her tits in cum or whether he would want to shoot it down her throat instead. She wondered what he would taste like as he filled her mouth.

She would soon find out.

“I’m cumming!” He moaned out as he pushed his cock deeper into her mouth.




Oh fuck… I think I’m cumming too!


 
Pamela thought with surprise.



With every thick jet of cum he released into her mouth she felt her own pussy clench and throb. The waves of pleasure she felt becoming so strong she couldn’t help but cry out as she orgasmed. Some of his cum leaking out of her mouth and onto her large tits.

He kept his cock in her mouth until he was finally spent and then withdrew it with a sigh of satisfaction.

She looked up at him. Wet, horny and keen for more. Her mind filled with thoughts of sex and numerous ways she could pleasure his cock.

She was about to ask him whether he wanted to do that again when he snapped his fingers and her head dropped to her chest. Her mind becoming blank and empty. Once again helplessly hypnotised and waiting for his commands…




Chapter Two


Daniel looked down at his beautiful wife. His cum still glistening on her chest. A peaceful expression across her face. He knew he had full control of her mind now. He had discovered how to perfectly merge his own fantasies with those she had deeply suppressed and now he just had to finish the job. Finish transforming her mind so she was no longer held back by the strict upbringing and could embrace her sexual desires.



Of course he was going to take advantage of that for his own purposes as well but based on his own ‘research’ there had to be some part of her that wanted this. That had likely always wanted this. It seemed as time had gone on that he wasn’t ‘brainwashing’ her as much as

 

undoing


 
some brainwashing she had already had.



“Did you enjoy that Pamela?” He asked curiously as he zipped his pants back up.

“Yes Sir… I enjoyed sucking your cock…” Pamela nodded slowly.

Daniel smiled again. He did love seeing her all blank and hypnotised. Having her programmed to drop into trance at the snap of his fingers was just a little flourish he had thought of after watching some online hypnosis videos. It had certainly proved effective.

“Good… Good… How do you feel?” He asked.

“Horny… Wet… Blank… Obedient…” She told him slowly.




Perfect. Just perfect


 
He thought.



She was now willing to do almost anything for him. Her sex drive had risen considerably and the range of sexual things she was happy to do with him had increased massively as well. Her breasts were now such a focal point for her that she could probably cum from breast play alone, something he intended to try out at some point. There was however one last thing he was curious about. One last fantasy he had yet to fulfil. He wondered if there was even the slightest chance of it happening…

“Now Pamela. I want you to answer my next question with complete honesty. Without fear or embarrassment. Do you understand?” He asked her.

“Yes Sir” Pamela nodded.

“Have you ever thought of having a threesome with me and another woman?” He asked.

He waited as she briefly considered the question. He had to resist crossing his fingers for luck as she finally spoke.

“I have” she confirmed.




Yes! Maybe there is a chance after all…


 
He thought.





“Do you

 

want


 
to have a threesome with me and another woman?” He asked.



“No” She shot back quickly.




Damn…


 
He thought with a grumble.



“Why is that?” He asked.

“We are married, it would be breaking our vows. It’s cheating” She explained calmly.

Thinking quickly he asked her another question.



“So if it

 

wasn’t


 
cheating… If there was no moral issue. You’d be happy to have a threesome?” He asked.



“Yes…” Pamela nodded.




OK… So I just have to figure out a way to get around the issue of her considering it cheating


 
He thought.



“What could I do to convince you it’s not cheating or breaking our vows?” He asked hopefully.

“I… Don’t know…” She admitted.




Well should have known it wouldn’t be that simple


 
Daniel thought to himself.



He knew this would require more thought and so he told her that when she woke up she would forget this conversation. Then he snapped his fingers again and they returned to their normal activities. With his wife being a little more giggly and touchy than normal but otherwise behaving relatively normally.

It wasn’t until he made an excuse about having some work to do and slipped back into the computer room that he was able to look into how to solve this last remaining ‘problem’.



He had found a surprising wealth of hypnosis and brainwashing forums where all sorts of people were discussing exactly this kind of thing. Posts about how to convince someone’s husband to let her hypnotise him were followed by people

 

begging


 
to be changed into mindless sex toys or servants. After he had finished Pamela’s ‘transformation’ he fully intended to look deeper into this kind of stuff. Not just for inspiration but also because there were a few of them who seemed to live within an hour or so of them that he might want to meet one day…



After about half an hour of searching he finally found what he was looking for. Someone else who had the same issue as him and had overcome it.

After reading through the story, with accompanying pictures!, he finally had an idea on how to do things. How to achieve his final goal for his wife’s transformation.

Now it was the simple matter of finding the right woman to join them. Someone Pamela would be attracted to and comfortable enough around that she wouldn’t be offended or shocked by the suggestion.

Luckily for him he already knew exactly who that person was. He had in fact known for years, he had just never believed his ultimate fantasy could be fulfilled and so he had never attempted to achieve it.

Sending off a quick text he then found Pamela waiting for him in bed. Her body fully on display for him as she played with her tits and moaned for him to join her.

“With pleasure my dear” He told her as he undressed and mounted her eagerly.

Knowing that tomorrow it might not be just the two of them in bed together…




Chapter Three


Pamela woke up the next morning with a satisfied smile on her face.

She had spent the night fucking her husband. Taking his cock in any position she could think of, and a few he knew about that she had never even imagined. She was fully prepared for a morning round as well only to find him awake and already dressed.

“Awww… Come on baby… Come back to bed…” She purred seductively.

She had been greatly enjoying herself last night. She had felt more carefree and relaxed than she had probably ever had in her life. Being able to be so open with him had felt amazing. She still couldn’t figure out where it was all coming from but as she spotted her own breasts in the mirror again and her hands moved up to her chest she was hoping for things to continue.

“Oh believe me my love I would very much enjoy coming back to bed but we have plans for today remember?” He asked.

“Plans? What plans?” She asked.

She racked her brains for anything on her schedule for the day but was drawing a blank. Then again being a bit ‘blank’ was starting to feel pretty normal to her recently and so it was possible she had forgotten something…

“Your friend Katie was coming for a visit? She has a job interview in the city tomorrow morning and wanted to crash in our spare room?” He reminded her.

Pamela frowned. She honestly couldn’t remember discussing any of that with him.

“Still don’t remember…” She told him.



“It’s ok. You were probably just tired out from all our fun last night and forgot. Just

 

relax


 
and don’t worry about it” He told her re-assuringly.





Oddly enough that

 

did


 
make her feel better. It was like her concerns had suddenly evaporated. Returning her head to its peaceful and calm state. She reluctantly lowered her hands from her breasts and rose out of bed ready to get dressed.



“Well I hadn’t intended to have clothes on for much of today but I guess I can’t be naked with Katie around. Not like she hasn’t seen it all before or anything but still” Pamela giggled.

She remembered well how many times Katie and her had walked in on each other naked in the shower or something during a brief period living together in college. Katie had been living at home initially but after her strictly religious parents had caught her kissing a girl from one of her classes they made it clear she wasn’t welcome there anymore.

So Pamela had kindly offered to take her in. She could sympathise with having been brought up by strict parents and was also kind of amazed at how Katie could have turned out so differently to Pamela considering the similarity of their upbringings.

Pamela had mainly kept up with her ‘traditional’ outlook, until recently of course. Katie however had gone in completely the opposite way. She had a seemingly endless list of ‘fuckbuddies’ and ‘friends with benefits’ during college and even now seemed to be living out any sexual desire that wandered into her head.




Never really understood how she could do that… Lately though I’ve been enjoying myself a little more in that regard though so maybe she’s finally rubbing off on me…


 
Pamela thought to herself as she dressed.



She again ignored her bra’s. Her breasts felt so much better free and she doubted that Katie would mind. She was pretty sure her friend had burned all her bra’s at a protest years ago. Plus her breasts were a similar size to Pamela’s.




I never really thought much about before but she does have quite the impressive chest size…


 
Pamela suddenly realised.





She had never thought much about other women’s attractiveness before recently. It just wasn’t something she was

 

supposed


 
to think about. Now that she knew free-spirit Katie was on her way though it got her thinking.



“You said she was staying overnight?” Pamela asked curiously.

“Yeah… I mean you said it was OK” Daniel reminded her.

Now that he mentioned it again she thought back to the night before and did recall a brief conversation about Katie. She may have had his cock in her mouth at the time though which made it kind of hard to focus on what her husband had been saying.

“Yeah I sort of remember that, even if my mouth may have been so full at the time I had to nod my agreement” Pamela giggled.

“Well she’ll be here soon. When did you two last meet up?” Daniel asked curiously.

“Her birthday last month. She took me and some of the girls to a club” Pamela told him as they headed downstairs, seeing the kitchen also triggering memories of the night before.

“Sounds like fun” Dan smiled as he started making some breakfast.

“I didn’t like it at the time… They had all these male strippers there and I felt uncomfortable” Pamela told him.

She thought back to that night. Watching all these hot guys dance, grind and strip down right in front of them… Why had she not liked it? Even just the memory of it was getting her a little turned on at that moment but just one month ago she had felt embarrassed and left early.

“Well hopefully our recent fun is a sign that you’re a little more open to stuff like that in the future?” He asked curiously.



“Oh

 

definitely


 
. I can’t even remember why I was uncomfortable. I mean those guys were hot!” Pamela giggled again.





In fact as she thought of those men slowly stripping down for her she began wondering whether Daniel would like

 

her


 
to do a little strip show for

 

him.




Before she could follow that thought any further however Daniel snapped his fingers and Pamela returned to a deeply relaxed trance. As she rested her head down onto her chest he moved next to her and began whispering into her ear. Continuing to prepare her for what he had planned for the day…




Chapter Four


When Katie knocked on the door she eagerly waited for Pamela to open it. Not just because she was always happy to see her friend but also because she was very interested in the apparent changes in her behaviour that Daniel had alluded to in his messages with her the night before.

Katie had always considered herself the ‘wild one’. Even though she looked similar to Pamela with the same blonde hair, large chest and curvy figure they had always gone different paths in life. Pamela had gotten married and had a nice stable life. Katie had continued to fulfil any desire that wandered into her head. Whether that was spending a month living in Paris or heading downtown to find a straight girl to seduce as a ‘challenge’.

To her Pamela had always been the level-headed friend. The designated driver. The one to tell them ‘no’ to any plans beyond a night at home watching TV. So when she heard what she had supposedly been up to recently she was both curious and struggling to believe it…

As Pamela opened the door however, wearing a lower cut shirt than normal and with her hard nipples prominently poking through it, Katie got a sense of what Daniel had been talking about.




Damn… Low cut top and braless? Who is this woman?


 
Katie said before swiftly moving her gaze back to Pamela’s smiling face.



“It feels like ages since you’ve been over!” Pamela giggled excitedly as she threw her arms around Katie with an even bigger smile.



Katie was surprised by the affectionate display but embraced it eagerly. She had been waiting

 

years


 
for Pamela to get less prudish and uptight about things. She had even said as much to her and Daniel when they had last met up.



“It’s been way too long. That’s what happens though when I spend my weekends in nightclubs and hotel rooms and you’re at home” Katie said teasingly as she walked inside.

Pamela rolled her eyes. Katie knew she was exaggerating with that comment but it felt like it sometimes. Considering the way they both lived their lives it did make finding time to hang out more difficult.

“So what’s this new job you’re applying for?” Pamela asked, changing the subject as Daniel greeted Katie with a smile of his own and they all took a seat.



“Events planning. Never realised I could get

 

paid


 
to set up parties. I’ve been doing it for free all this time!” Katie laughed.



“Well if you love your job it doesn’t feel like work” Daniel said with a nod.

Katie laughed and was about to go into more detail when Pamela giggled once again.




When did she get so giggly?


 
Katie wondered.



Not one to keep her thoughts to herself she decided to go for it and just ask.



“So I hear you’ve been a bit more

 

adventurous


 
of late?” Katie asked bluntly with a wink.



Pamela took a moment to process the question before another giggle as she nodded.



“Uh huh! I just feel so much more

 

free


 
lately” She agreed.






Daniel wasn’t lying. Perhaps I can finally do something I’ve wanted to do with Pam for ages…


 
She thought.



Truthfully Katie had been trying to get into Pam’s panties for years. Or at least into her bra. As someone with very similar physical appearance to her own she wondered if her attraction to Pamela was some sort of sign that she was a bit narcissistic. Katie just assumed it was because she preferred blonde’s with big tits, the same taste Pamela’s husband shared.

“Well I’ll believe it when I see it… I mean you’ve always been a bit shy” Katie pointed out with a shrug.

“I know but I feel all different now. I mean tell her Daniel! We’ve been doing loads of new stuff. I’m not even wearing a bra!” Pamela pointed out with a gesture to her chest.

“Well she has been more willing to pursue her desires lately… To what extent I’m not sure. You might still be holding back a little” Daniel said calmly.

Katie had to stop herself from smiling. This was all part of the plan. Katie had always known Pamela to be a little competitive and she resented being told she wasn’t capable of doing something. That combined with Pamela’s new liberal attitude might be enough to make their plan work…

“True. I mean it’s great and all that you and Daniel are being more kinky but what you guys have done in the past few days is probably the level of kinky I could manage in an hour” Katie said dismissively.

“Hey I can be just as hot as you! I mean my breasts are bigger than yours to start with” Pamela scoffed.



“It’s not about that. I mean I’ve done everything from

 

anal


 
to

 

orgies


 
and everything in-between. You’ve only ever been with one

 

man


 
and never even kissed a girl. I love you hun but it’s no real contest between us” Katie told her.



She could almost see the wheels turning inside Pamela’s head. Katie had no idea about the programming her husband had been giving her before she arrived. How it was currently working away on Pamela, making her more and more eager to prove she could be just as kinky as her friend was.



“Well… I may not have done any of that stuff

 

yet


 
… It doesn’t mean I never will though” Pamela pointed out.



“I just don’t see it… I suppose I’ve known you as a prude for so long I have trouble believing you can start experimenting like that out of nowhere” Katie told her.

She noticed Pamela’s eyes moving to her chest, her choice of a low cut tank top serving her well. She could imagine what Pamela was thinking as her gaze slowly moved from Katie’s chest to her mouth. To her lips.




Well then… This might not just be a usual movie day with an old college friend…


 
Katie thought as Pamela locked eyes with her and smiled.






Chapter Five


Pamela could feel Katie’s words burrowing away into her otherwise blissfully empty head. She had just spent the previous night pleasuring her husband in every way she could think of but she knew her friend was probably right. There were things she just didn’t know and hadn’t done because of the way she had behaved for so long. Certain experiences she had never had.



Now though she felt a burning desire to catch up for lost time. To do everything she had ever dreamed off but then hurriedly suppressed out of guilt or shyness. To fulfil her fantasies

 

and


 
her husbands.






Her boobs look so big in that top… I wonder how they feel… Would they feel soft but firm like mine or a little different?


 
Pamela found herself wondering.



“Pamela? Sweetie? You OK?” Daniel asked with a chuckle.

“Huh?” She responded dumbly.

“You kinda ignored me and just stared at my chest babe… You want to borrow my shirt or something?” Katie asked with a laugh.

Normally she would have been mortified by such a comment. Not only from not paying attention to her friend but being caught ogling her friends breasts. Her tits. Her big… Round… Soft… Sexy… Tits…

“I… I was just looking at your breasts…” Pamela admitted with a little giggle.



“Oh really? You mean

 

these


 
breasts?” Katie said, she bounced them in her hands teasingly and Pamela bit her lip.






Fuck… Am I getting turned on by my friend’s tits? I mean being attracted to her breasts isn’t any weirder than being turned on by my own I guess…


 
Pamela thought.



She had rapidly grown used to her other changes. Her far higher sex drive, her breast obsession, her wider range of sexual interests. This though was still a new idea for her as she sat opposite her busty bisexual friend. The idea that her experimenting should continue outside of her marriage as well as within it.

“Yeah… Those breasts” Pamela nodded with a grin.



“I mean they might not be as

 

big


 
as yours but you and Daniel seem to be enjoying the show anyway” Katie pointed out as she continued to bounce and squeeze her tits.



Pamela turned to see that Daniel was indeed watching just as closely as her. She felt a surge of annoyance and jealousy rise up in her but before she could verbalise it… It melted away.




Of course he’s looking… She has very nice breasts… Enjoying big sexy tits is completely natural even if your not married to the person…


 
Pamela thought.



“Are you OK? I mean I can stop looking?” Daniel offered.

Pamela thought for a moment then giggled.



“Why would I want you to

 

stop


 
? Enjoying the sight of a nice big pair of tits like Katie’s is

 

fun


 
!” She laughed.



“Oh really? Well I bet you’d never dare let me take them out of my top” Katie challenged.

“Why not!” Pamela said competitively.

She then gasped in both surprise and arousal as Katie smirked and then quickly pulled off her top in one fluid motion. Her breasts bouncing free. Pamela’s eyes became fixed on her friends tits and she could feel her pussys moisten at the sight. Her programming kicking in even more than usual at the sight of such wonderful breasts right in front of her.

“Now I know that look. It’s the same look that cute redhead gave me last weekend at my apartment when I took off my top” Katie said teasingly.

Fully embracing this situation Katie then raised a nipple to her mouth and slowly licked it, her eyes on Pamela the whole time.

What was left of Pamela’s self-control crumbled. She quickly pulled off her own shirt to allow her breasts to be free too and practically dived across the room onto Katie.

“Oh god! I love your tits babe!” Pamela moaned happily.

She buried her head in Katie’s breasts, catching her friend of guard for a moment. When Pamela’s lips found Katie’s nipple though her friend moaned loudly and continued to go with it.



“Mmm… Well that’s a good start but if you

 

really


 
want to show me how kinky you can be then you wouldn’t stop there” Katie told her happily as she pulled Pamela’s face closer to her tits.



Pamela continued to lick and suck Katie’s hard nipple for a few moments before slowly moving her hand up her friend’s short skirt to discover no panties underneath. Something that made her next move easier.

“Ooh! So wet for me already!” Pamela giggled as her fingers found their way to the entrance to Katie’s pussy.

“Damn girl! So this really is a new you?” Katie laughed as Pamela slipped a finger into her wet slit.

“I told you so! I’m a good little slut now” Pamela said happily before moving her mouth back to Katie’s tits.

“Well then… Do you plan on leaving your husband just there watching little slut or are we doing this full on?” Katie asked.

Pamela looked back at her husband. The man she had married all those years ago. The man she had made vows to about never straying. She looked at the look of desire and lust in his eyes and felt a final mental shift. A final little nudge in a direction he had programmed her to go in but that she had secretly been considering for a long time.

“Well hubby, you gonna just watch or are you going to join in?” She asked with another happy little giggle before turning her attention back to Katie’s breasts and surrendering to her desire and arousal.




Chapter Six


Daniel felt more aroused than he had ever been. He had fantasised about this for a long time. Ever since he found out that Katie had a thing for his wife after one of her drunken nights out. He and her had always joked about threesomes just as a little inside joke over their shared attraction to Pamela but now… Now it wasn’t just a joke.

He had started her changes for his own benefit but now freed from her inhibitions Pamela had been happier than ever. A perfectly bimbofied little housewife. Eager to explore and experiment.

He stood up from his chair and moved over to them. Katie moaning softly as Pamela continued to lavish attention on her friend’s breasts and pussy.

“Well if Katie doesn’t mind…” Daniel chuckled.

“You know I don’t! Let me see that dick!” Katie laughed.

Keen not to disappoint Daniel pulled down his pants and removed his boxers swiftly after. His thick hard cock springing forth, eager as it had ever been at the sight of the two beautiful women exploring each other.

“I take that look as approval?” He joked as Katie’s eyes bulged greedily.

“Oh very much so! Pamela never even talked about your sex life let alone what a nice big cock you have!” Katie grinned.

She reached over and grabbed his cock slowly stroking it as Pamela watched from down on the floor between Katie’s legs.

“Hehe! I don’t know why we’ve never done this before!” Pamela giggled happily.




I know exactly why but I think I’ll keep that as my little secret


 
Daniel thought.



“Well plenty of time to be made up for” Daniel said instead.

Pamela and Katie quickly removed the rest of their clothes as Daniel removed his shirt. Soon the three of them were naked and hungrily taking in each others exposed bodies.

Daniel could see their breasts, an almost perfect match between the two women, rising and falling as they looked back at him and then each other. Then Katie made the next move.

She pulled Daniel in for a deep kiss. Slipping her tongue into his mouth with an enthusiasm he hadn’t quite expected, previously assuming she was here mainly for the chance of enjoying his wife.

“Oh god… That was so hot…” Pamela moaned from nearby.

He looked at her and saw not a trace of nerves, uncertainty or jealousy. Instead his wife’s face was filled with pure lust as she watched them kiss. Katie then pulled her in next. Their breasts pressing against each other as Pamela kissed her back and ran her hands through Katie’s hair.

“I think I know exactly what we should do first” Katie said with a smirk.



She led them up the stairs and without any further waiting pushed Pamela roughly to the bed and mounted her friend. Something she had been wanting to do for

 

years


 
. Her face having the same victorious look on it that Daniel’s had when his plan had begun to work on Pamela that first time.



“I’m going to fuck your pretty little brains out” Katie moaned as she straddled one of Pamela’s legs, their wet pussys beginning to grind against each other as Katie began to show her exactly how to enjoy time with another woman.

“I’m not sure I have much left in there but OK!” Pamela giggled before moaning back.

Daniel moved next to them to get a better view and his eyes met Katie’s. She smiled up at him and then wrapped her lips around his cock and began to take it deeply into her mouth.




Yes… Yes this feels so damn good…


 
He thought as he watched Pamela began to grind back against Katie.



“Oh fuck… Your pussy feels so good babe…” Pamela moaned.

Katie seemed to be feeling just as good. Whether she was extra aroused that day by finally being able to enjoy Pamela’s body or whether Pamela was just surprisingly good at scissoring Daniel couldn’t be sure. What he was certain of though was that as his cock sank deeper into Katie’s mouth her eyes began to roll back into her head as her grinding became more erratic.

“Cummming!” Katie gasped out around his cock as her body began to shake.

“Oh fuck! Cum with me!” Pamela begged.

Pamela grabbed her own tits and squeezed her sensitive nipples until she felt the same surging pleasure that Katie had. Her supercharged love of breast play driving her to orgasm right alongside her friend. The pair continuing to grind against each other as they rode the waves of pleasure before Katie final slid down onto the bed beside Pamela.

“Fuuuuck…. That was fun!” Katie moaned happily.

“God yes… I want more!” Pamela giggled.

She quickly rose up from the bed and began to straddle Katie’s face. Katie grabbed Pamela’s ass in her hands and began to guide Pamela in grinding over her lips and tongue. Eagerly licking and sucking Pamela’s clit as her fellow blonde began to approach her second orgasm of the day.

Daniel and Pamela shared a look when Katie spread her legs wide in an obvious invitation to him. He was no longer surprised however when Pamela nodded eagerly and so he moved between Katie’s legs and buried his cock deep into her tight wet hole.

“Ohhhh goddd….” Katie moaned out beneath Pamela.

Daniel and Pamela began to kiss as she grinded on Katie’s face and he began to thrust his cock in and out. The three of them moving and moaning together on the bed. Katie’s tongue on Pamela’s clit, Daniel moving his lips down to Pamela’s chest, Katie’s pussy squeezing tightly around Daniel’s cock.

“She’s so wet for you hunny. How does it feel to be enjoying her tongue like that?” Daniel asked her amidst his moans.

“She feels so good licking my pussy… I love watching you fuck her while I ride her pretty face!” Pamela moaned.

This was everything Daniel could possibly have wanted. He felt the urge to cum rising within him until it became too much to resist.

“Fuck! I’m gonna cum!” He admitted after another deep thrust into Katie’s wet hole.

Pamela climbed off Katie’s face and her friend rose to her knees beside her on the bed.

Daniel stood over them. Stroking his cock as he watched the two beautiful women kiss and look at him expectantly. Teasing him. Encouraging him. Pamela reached over to gently squeeze his balls and that was all it took.

“Cumming!” He groaned happily.

He aimed the first jet of cum at Pamela’s tits, a thick rope covering both her tits in one squirt. He then moved over to Katie’s and his next load landed across her face with the next on her chest.

The women continued to kiss and touch each other as well as Daniel until he had finally emptied his load.

He watched as Katie and Pamela then began to take turns licking the cum from each others breasts and smiled again. Thinking of how impossible this would have been just a few days ago. Of how wonderful a thing hypnosis turned out to be.

“You mind if I enjoy your wife some more while you get ready for round two?” Katie asked him with a wink as he sat back to one side.

Pamela looked at him pleadingly and he nodded with another grin.

“Of course. It would be rude to refuse the request of a guest” Daniel told her.

He then watched as the two resumed their scissoring and he could feel his cock begin to stir again. Ready to enjoy his bimbofied wife and her slutty friend once again…
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