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Brainwashed Ballerina


Chapter 1

Her dance bag was dangling on her shoulder, filled with her actual day to day clothes. She hadn’t bothered changing, back at home she would just take a shower and go to bed. She was wearing her faded black leotard with a crop top over it, leg warmers, but no pantyhose. Her pink ballet tights had torn.

It was getting dark and slightly cold. She paced back and forth over the parking lot looking at the cars passing by. Maybe it was time to go get her own drivers license. She was 24 years old now and she had been a dance instructor for the last three years. Somehow she’d never bothered learning how to drive. It just didn’t appeal to her. Actually the highway and the chaos of traffic quite frightened her. But for a day like today it would’ve been nice to just step into her own car and drive home, instead of having to wait in an abandoned parking lot in front of an abandoned studio for her boyfriend to come pick her up.

He was late. Later than usual. She wished she had changed her clothes earlier. For a moment she wondered if she should pull her jeans out of her bag and put them on anyway.

Then she saw two shiny headlights turning onto the parking lot. She hoisted her bag onto her shoulder again and walked towards the car. However it wasn’t her boyfriends car, it was a red Audi, while her boyfriend drove a dark blue Ford. She didn’t get into the car, and she stepped back onto the side walk again. The window rolled open.

‘Hi.’ A female voice said.

Lucy bend over to take a look at the driver. It was a forty some year old woman, dressed in a pristine business suit.

‘Can I help you?’ She was relieved it was just a professional woman and not some creepy guy that came to mug her or something. ‘Are you lost? Do you want to know the way?’ Lucy asked.

‘No.’ The woman said. ‘I’m here to pick you up. Steven send me. He can’t make it today.’

Lucy was a bit confused. Why hadn’t Steven send her a message then? ‘Is everything alright with Steven?’ She asked.

‘O yeah, definitely.’ The woman said. ‘No worries, just get in the car.’

Lucy hesitated for a moment, then she pulled open the car door and slid in the passengers seat. The leather was nice and soft and somehow preheated, quite luxurious.

‘How do you know Steven?’ She asked.

‘Don’t you remember me?’ The woman said. ‘I was at his birthday party too, at the Blue Bell, you know that pub that can’t decide whether they want to be a pub or a dance club so they’re a little bit of both.’

Lucy stared at the woman’s face. She was quite pretty, her hair was wrapped up in a tight bun on top of her head and she was wearing bright red lipstick. She did have kind of a familiar face, didn’t she? Lucy must have seen her somewhere once before, although she couldn’t remember her from the Blue Bell it was way too crowded the day Steven celebrated his birthday there. She didn’t know who where birthday guests or who where regular customers.

‘I’m sorry.’ She said. ‘I’m afraid I’ve lost your name.’

The lady didn’t answer. She got out a syringe and yanked it in Lucy’s thigh, Lucy screamed but before she knew it all of the drug was released into her leg. It felt numb and cold.

‘What was that?’ She asked slapping the womans hand away. ‘Why did you do that for?’ She tried to get out of the car but somehow the door was locked and she couldn’t figure out how to unlock the door. ‘Why.... like... What the hell is going on?’ Lucy asked. A wave of dizziness hit her head. ‘What was in that syringe, what did you give me?’

The lady just looked at her with a bemused smile. ‘I think you’re starting to feel the effects already. It’s a cocktail. You’ll notice the sedatives kicking in first, making you all carefree and drowsy. You’re feeling them already aren’t you?’

The lady was now massaging Lucy’s thigh, rubbing her fingers up and down the bare flesh. Lucy looked at the hand. She was feeling sleepy and drowsy and slightly detached. She told herself to focus. ‘No.’ She said shaking her head.

‘And there’s a little addictive component in it as well, that’ll make you feel really really good, euphoric almost. You’ll want more and more injections like that, don’t you?’

‘No.’ Lucy said again. She felt her mind slipping away from her. It was like she drank too much alcohol. The world was spinning and surreal, her thoughts were buzzing, slowing down more and more, and it was really difficult to follow the words in the lady’s voice. She felt so sleepy and she did indeed feel good, so good. It was the best she’d ever felt.

‘There’s a bit of muscle relaxer in it as well, but that’ll take a while to kick in, but I think you’re too dazed and addicted to try to escape now aren’t you sweety?’

The woman was rubbing her finger over Lucy’s cheek, caring and sweet. ‘And lastly and most important there’s some Ferronine-oxylaat in it, it’s like a brainwashing drug, it’ll soak your brain and weaken your perception of reality, your perception of identity until it’s ready to be replaced with a new reality and a new identity. However you’re brain needs to soak for a long time in this Ferronine-oxylaat to prepare you for the changes I have in mind, hence the addictive component, so you won’t complain when I need to inject you with this three times a day. Aren’t I a genius? O yeah, I’m a genius.’ The lady said.

Lucy was limply slouching in the car seat, she only barely registered what was going on around her. Her head was lulling to the sides, she felt so tired and drowsy, but she also felt really good and happy inside. Her muscles were terribly weak, too limp to even lift her hand or to hold her own chin up.

‘Aren’t you the cutest?’ The lady mused. She bent over the emergency break and the clutch and then she kissed Lucy on the lips. ‘You’re such a perfect young woman, with the athletic limber ballerina body.’ Her hands were now going over the leotard, feeling up Lucy’s waist and ribcage and hips. ‘Such a petite little girl, you’re going to be the prettiest little baby this mommy has ever had, and since I’m getting better and better at brainwashing, you’re probably going to be the most convincing one yet.’

The lady was now completely leaning into Lucy, pushing her own body against Lucy’s her tongue licking Lucy’s mouth, past her chin and cheek, everything was getting wet and cold.

‘That is if I manage to pace myself, and don’t brainwash you too soon. It’ll be sad if some old residue in your brain would ruin your new life and make you all sad and unsatisfied, so you’d try to escape all the time. We can’t have that, can we? But God, you’re so pretty.’ Again she was pushing her body up against Lucy’s.

Lucy was helplessly sedated, she could barely understand a word the lady was saying. Her mind was spinning. She wished the lady would leave her alone so she could fall asleep, but at the same time in the back of her mind a voice was saying she shouldn’t drift off, that something was wrong. Yet her body felt so nice, so warm and cozy, she felt happy and satisfied and drowsy. Except for the wet tongue that kept bumping into her mouth.

Eventually the tongue disappeared and the car started driving. Lucy heard the humming of the car engine. Her body was slumping to the side, she drifted in and out of consciousness.

‘Lucy sweaty. We’re going to take little walk, will you take a little walk with momma?’ Someone was rubbing the strands of hair from her face, someone was tugging on her elbow. Even though Lucy opened her eyes she still didn’t register what was going on. There was a lady, they were somewhere in the middle of nowhere next to a spooky abandoned villa. Lucy let herself be lifted out off the car. Dazed and wavering she could barely stand on her own two feet. Blank minded and careless. The lady supported her, the lady talked to her in this slightly patronizing voice. Maybe she was a nurse. Nurses were patronizing especially when patients were groggy. Was she a patient then?

She didn’t care. She just walked and stumbled next to the lady. They stepped into the abandoned villa. From the inside it didn’t seem all that spooky. It just seemed like a normal rich men’s house, with marble and old paintings in big golden frames. Lucy was brought into the attic, there was a cell with pitch black shiny bars, there was a mattress with a duvet on the ground.

Lucy was brought inside. Will-less she just lied down on the mattress, as soon as she was lying she drifted of into unconsciousness again. If only for a little while. When she woke up again the lady was laying next to her on the mattress. She was rubbing Lucy’s tummy, her waist, her hips.

Her hands covering her thighs, squeezing and pushing her legs apart gently. Lucy in her semi-conscious state cooperated and spread her legs for the woman.

‘Good girl.’ The lady said elated. ‘Aren’t you a good little girl for mommy, you know what mommy wants from you, don’t you?’

The lady was now feeling her up in between her legs, her fingers prodding in the labia, in the pussy. She pulled the crotch of the leotard aside and her finger slipped into Lucy’s pussy. She wriggled around and finger banged Lucy for a while.

‘That feels nice doesn’t it?’

Lucy tried to understand what was going on. It was as if she was captured in this misty fog. As if her brain wasn’t working like it was supposed to. There was sleepiness crawling in on her from all sides, thoughts couldn’t take on any shape or form. There was just this helplessness, just will-less laying there and letting it all happen. It felt good though, it felt really good, there was no reason to struggle, and yet somewhere, there was a thought that couldn’t break through the surface, an indistinct looming feeling that told her that maybe, just maybe she had to struggle and resist. However she simply wasn’t capable of doing anything, she could barely keep her eyes open, how was she supposed to lift her hand and push the lady away? And why would she want to? It felt nice, it felt so good.

‘Eventually I’ll train you to cum on cue,’ The lady said. ‘You’ll be the cutest.’ The lady came up to a sitting position, she slipped her tulip skirt of her hips, and her sheer pantyhose, and her black lace thong. When she was completely undressed she pressed her pussy against Lucy’s thigh. First she rode up against the thigh, then she rolled Lucy over, so she was laying on her tummy, and the lady rubbed her crotch against Lucy’s bum. Kissing and hissing into Lucy’s neck. The weight of the lady completely on top of her. A rhythm. A compulsory rhythm imposing itself on her. The lady riding her until she cramped up. Tension for a while and then the lady started trembling and orgasming.

‘Good girl, good girl. You’ve done a good job, mommy loves you.’ The lady said. For a while she was panting laying on top of Lucy, their body’s warm and sweaty.

‘It’s almost time for your second dose.’ The lady said. She rolled Lucy on her back again. ‘You want another injection? I think you do, don’t you, remember how good those felt?’

Lucy didn’t respond. She just willingly laid there as the woman yanked another syringe into her leg and released the cocktail of drugs into her muscle. She hadn’t even noticed the effects of the drugs were fading, but now the new dose was kicking in she was feeling weaker and weaker quicker, more sedated, more tranquilized. Unable to move her body, just helplessly paralyzed, helplessly sedated, it reached her brain, the world started tumbling, her thoughts started tumbling, an euphoric feeling in her chest, it was warm and comforting and she drifted off.


Chapter 2

It took a while before she was fully awake. The drowsiness kept on lingering and pulling her back to sleep and for a long time she just laid on the mattress staring at the ceiling, staring at the bars without really registering where she was or what had happened.

When she was finally awake enough to sit up straight, she pulled on the bars and tried to get out of her cell. Her cell only consisted of a mattress on the ground and a duvet in a childish pink duvet cover. It was quite cold, she was still wearing her leotard and leg warmers, but her bag had gone. No cell phone, no nothing.

Slowly she started to feel panic. Something was wrong. Why was she here? Where was she anyway? Should she scream or would she only draw unwanted attention to herself?

She crawled up and down trough her little confinement, there was nothing she could do. Eventually she started screaming, but that didn’t yield any results. When her throat got sore and no one had come to her rescue she kept silent again. Contemplating what to do next, what had happened?

She remembered waiting for her boyfriend Steven, but instead this fancy strange lady had come to pick her up, saying Steven was unavailable. She seemed nice, business-professional, not like a kidnapper at all. Yet the woman had injected her with something. She remembered the injection vividly. It felt so nice, so good. It was as if all sorrow disappeared, all worries disappeared, there was just plain simple happiness flowing through her veins. Maybe the woman was a drug dealer, that wanted to turn her into some sort of junky addict, but why then lock her up in this cell? What had happened to Steven, why didn’t he pick her up? Had he somehow fallen into the clutches of this lady as well?

Eventually the lady entered the room. In front of Lucy’s cell she kept still. Lucy ran up to the bars, the lady looked different. She was wearing sweat pants and a big warm Christmas sweater, even though it wasn’t even near Christmas.

‘Who are you?’ Lucy said.

‘I’m miss Fiona McCarthy.’ The lady said. ‘You can call me miss for now, or you know, you can start calling me mommy already.’

‘Mommy? What? Why? What’s going on?’ Lucy said. ‘Let me out. Who are you? Where’s Steven? What are you going to do to me?’

‘So many questions.’ The lady said. ‘In a minute I’m going to give you another injection, judging you by the panic in you’re voice I think you’re overdo for a fresh new dose.’

‘But why? But... what happened, where’s Steven?’

‘You’re boyfriend will be waking up by now I guess. Yesterday he was passed out good, well to be fair he did have a two fairly strong sleeping pills, but I guess he will be waking up by now, feeling somewhat groggy and confused.’ The lady shrugged.

Lucy shook her head, she was so terribly confused. ‘But why?’ She asked. ‘I don’t understand. Why is this happening?’

‘Well, why is an impossible question to answer, you know. Why do we live? Why are we on earth? Why am I the person that I am?’

‘Why did you kidnap me?’

‘I’d kidnapped you because you are this pretty and young and limber ballerina and I wanted to turn you in to my helpless little baby girl, and also because I had the opportunity to do so, with Steven taking those sleeping pills and all.’ The lady smiled.

That didn’t really explain all that much to Lucy. She just stared at the lady in disbelief. The lady in the mean time prepared a new syringe, and then showed it to Lucy.

‘You want another one of these? You like these don’t you?’

Lucy shook her head. Yet she felt her body yearning for another injection. It would feel so good, she would forget about all these worries, all this confusion, she would just drift away in this mindless bliss, this oblivion of happiness. It was luring. She shook her head again.

‘Come over here and stick out your arm.’ Miss Fiona said.

‘No.’ Lucy said. But her body obeyed the woman anyway. She walked towards the lady and put her arm through the bars. The lady rolled up her sleeve and injected her in her bicep. It felt numb and cold at first, but she started to feel the sedatives rising to her head quickly. The room was spinning, she wasn’t scared or mad or confused anymore. All those complex feelings just faded away. There was only this delightful calm left, this overwhelming euphoria mixed in with the tranquilizers.

Suddenly the cage was open. The lady was holding her around her shoulders.

‘Sit down now, sweety. Or better yet lie down, so you wont hurt yourself.’ The arms of the woman were all around her, holding her up, guiding her back on the mattress again.

‘Good girl.’ The woman said musing. ‘That’s mommy’s sweet sedated little girl. Now lets give you a sponge bath, and take off that sweaty leotard.’

The lady was talking to her in this patronizing voice. It felt surreal and far away. Lucy couldn’t quite grasp what was going on, she just wanted to lie down, just lying down and doing nothing, well she couldn’t do anything anyway, the muscle relaxer had made her effectively paralyzed, her thoughts were numb and vastly non-existent. She just let it happen.

The lady undressed her until Lucy was completely nude. There was a bowl with warm water and a sponge and soap and she rubbed the soft warm sponge over Lucy’s feet and legs, over her tummy her breasts. Her breasts were washed thoroughly, the lady kept on fondling with her boobs. Her fingers running over the hard prodding nipple, squeezing and pulling on it. Toying around the boob, taking the entire dollop of flesh in her hand. It was nice and warm, to be cupped like that. To be fondled like that. The woman bend over to kiss her, she pushed her tongue in Lucy’s mouth, she made a trail of kisses and closed her lips around the nipple, sucking it in to her mouth. A nice tingling vacuum, warm and wet and mesmerizing.

Or maybe that was the medicine. Lucy was loosing grasp of reality quickly. She didn’t understand what was going on anymore. She was drifting in and out of consciousness, the lady talking to her just a string of sensations, she didn’t even know if it was real or not, maybe she was dreaming, or maybe she was just watching a movie or something, however a movie wouldn’t feel so good, a movie wouldn’t squeeze and pull on her nipple like that.

The woman moved to wash Lucy in between the legs, she washed the pussy, first with the sponge and after that with her fingers. Her warm fingers rubbing up and down in between the labia, the outer labia, the inner more crinkly labia, the shimmering clit on top.

Lucy was dazed and aroused at the same time. She was getting so horny, so incredibly horny. The woman just kept on rubbing her up and down, fondling her, then she pushed her finger inside. A long slim index finger sliding into her pussy, it caressed her on the inside, pushing all the right buttons.

‘Ah, you’re a size two.’ The lady said. She disappeared and for a moment Lucy felt sad about that. She just kept on lying there on the mattress, sedated as she was, unable to move, she was still nude, her legs spread apart and exposed, her pussy throbbing with arousal.

‘Now I know mommy said we couldn’t start brainwashing you until your brain is completely soaked with the Ferronine-oxylaat, and I won’t, I will wait this time. But that doesn’t mean we can’t start training you at all. We can start by making some subconscious connections between my voice and your bodily functions.’

The woman came back and knelt down next to Lucy. She showed her a little silver capsule that was about the size of a plastic table tennis ball, but all silver and metallic, with little holes in the sides. ‘This is a very special, very unique and expensive piece of equipment.’ The lady said. ‘First we have to fill it up.’ She with a syringe she filled first the one compartment of the ping pong ball. ‘This is an aphrodisiac.’ She said. ‘If I tell it to do so, it’ll release a dose of aphrodisiac into your body, forcing you to orgasm. It’ll hold a few doses, but we’ll still have to refill regularly.’ She now whipped out another syringe. ‘Do you understand what I’m saying, or are you too far gone already? Look at those pretty glassy eyes, rolling up, your barely able to keep your eyelids open. Anyway this second compartment is filled with the complete opposite, it’s a numbing cream. When I release a dose of numbing cream into your vagina, you won’t be able to feel anything that happens down there, that might sound a bit sad right? But little baby’s won’t feel their own bladder, right, they just pee in their diapers, and you’re going to be my little baby, so we have to unlearn you your bladder control. First by numbing you down there, and then when you won’t feel a thing I can send a little electrical pulse through this ball, and the electricity will very locally make you loose all control over your muscles, causing you to pee yourself. Isn’t that exiting? It is, isn’t it? Now mommy is going to put the ball inside you now. Open your legs up wide.’

Lucy faintly registered how the lady spread Lucy’s legs even wider, her legs were almost making a full split and the lady mused about her flexibility. Carefully she pushed the ball into Lucy’s pussy, at first she felt her labia all stretched out moving aside, but after it was slipped inside she didn’t feel the ball at all.

‘Now lets hoist you in a diaper, before we start training, okay?’

She didn’t await any response, she just got a diaper out and swaddled Lucy’s hips. Then she got a large bottle of water out and she helped Lucy to drink about half of it, so her bladder would fill up all nicely.

‘Want to give it a try?’ The lady then asked. ‘Let’s start the orgasm command, whenever I say: “you’ve got my permission to cum” or “you’ve got mommy’s permission to cum,” you’ll orgasm, understood?’

Lucy just blank minded stared up at the woman. Her head was spinning, she didn’t have any thoughts, just this blank minded string of sensations that imposed itself upon her.

‘Look at you.’ The lady said while squeezing her cheek. ‘Look at that blank gaze, you don’t understand a thing I just said do you? Well you don’t have to understand. This is a subconscious connection we’re building, because later you’ll be a mindless little baby, little babies won’t understand either, will they? Now, here we go, you’ve got my permission to cum now sweetheart.’ The lady said.

Lucy felt deep within her something moving, the ball was moving. A cloud of pleasure filled up her pussy, her stomach. It got warm and hot and very arousing and tingling. It was simply overwhelming. The sensations in her pussy kept increasing in intensity. It sucked her in, there was nothing else she could think about, just that arousal, building and building, until she went over the edge. It wasn’t like any orgasm she’d ever experienced before. It was bewitchingly intense, it was completely encompassing. Mind numbing, she just sank away in the pleasures. Her body helplessly rocking and spasming.

‘Good girl, now lets try the other one and then I’ll leave you be for a while. Do you have to go potty sweetheart?’ The lady said. Again Lucy felt something moving inside off here, some tingling numbness. Indeed it felt like she’d gone to the dentist or something and she’d gotten some local anesthesia, she couldn’t feel anything happening in between her legs.

‘Do you need to go pee-pee?’ The woman asked.

She wasn’t so numb down there that she didn’t feel the electrical shock at all, she felt it, but it just didn’t hurt, there was some electricity running through her pussy, paralyzing any an all muscles down there. She didn’t feel herself peeing, but she did feel her diaper getting warm and wet.

She was confused, she felt helpless and humiliated but at the seem time she still felt blissfully tranquilized and euphorically sedated, for a moment she wondered which of those feelings she should trust but then she’d forgotten about it again, and she was once again tripping and spacing out.

‘Good girl.’ The lady said. ‘I’ll be back for your other dose in about an hour.’ She left Lucy all by herself. Lucy was just tripping, unaware of were she was, what she was, what was happening. Somehow when the woman was nearby it seemed to link her to reality somewhat but when she was away Lucy just drifted, slipping in and out of consciousness, not even really registering what was consciousness and what was just a dream.

When the lady came back she firstly had her orgasm on command and pee on command once more. Lucy was kind of amazed how her body reacted to the words of the lady, she’d almost forgotten there was that ball in her pussy controlling her from the inside, she also forgotten she was wearing a diaper. She tried to grasp the situation, but before she could get her thoughts together the woman injected her with another syringe, and she slipped away in this sedated euphoria.


Chapter 3

She didn’t know how much time passed. The lady always came back to inject her, she was always happy to see the lady and she willingly stuck out her arm, or her butt, so the lady could give her another injection. Those syringes just made her feel so good, she wanted more, she wanted way more, she wanted to be poked by those syringes all day everyday, because they made her feel so good, so incredibly good. That’s all she knew, that’s the only thought that remained after a few days, more drugs from the syringes, the rest didn’t matter.

‘I’ll think you’re ready today.’ The lady said.

She was standing next to the bars and fervently sticking her arm out.

‘What’s your name sweety?’ The lady asked.

She didn’t know. She didn’t understand. It didn’t matter, the only thing that mattered were more injections, getting more of that addictive drug.

‘Who am I? Do you know that?’

Lucy didn’t know. She rolled up her own sleeve and showed the lady her bicep, if she saw her bicep she would know what to do right? She would know to stick a syringe in that arm of hers.

‘Where are you? Tell mommy why we’re here sweetheart.’

The lady, maybe the lady was called mommy, kept on asking her weird questions, she didn’t understand or didn’t know the answer to. It was as if her brain was weakened or partially defective. Inoperative.

‘It’s time for another injection.’ Lucy said. ‘I like my injections.’

The lady smiled and nodded. ‘See.’ She said. ‘You’re ready, you’re brain is ready, let’s brainwash you today.’

Lucy shook her head. ‘More injections.’ She said.

‘You’ll get another injection sweetheart, and then mommy will hook you up to an IV. That’s like an injection that never stops, the drugs just keep flushing into your body for hours and hours, until the brainwashing is complete, you want that?’

Lucy nodded. ‘Yes please.’ She said.

The lady opened the cell, she took Lucy by the hand, and Lucy followed the lady downstairs, there was a long hallway with lots of doors, but they just entered just the one door. It was dark at first, but the lady turned the light on and then Lucy could see. It was like a room in the hospital, a big hospital bed with a part that could tilt upwards, there were all sorts of machines.

The lady helped her to climb up on the bed and Lucy dangled with her feet over the edge. The lady told her to lie down though, and then she started to strap Lucy down, first her wrists were tied over her head, her ankles were tied to the sides and there were also two big leather straps that pushed Lucy deep within the bed.

Quite confused she looked at the leather straps, why were those necessary? She didn’t understand, the lady briefly squeezed her cheek, those are so you won’t fall out of the bed when those brainwashing suggestions start to build up your new personality, but just to be save I’m going to give you a paralyzing agent as well.

She prepared a syringe and Lucy got this happy fluttering feeling in her tummy. Now she would get her injection, finally. The lady pressed the needle through her skin and released the medicine into her body. It wasn’t like any of the injections she had before. Her body was simply melting away it seemed, it was melting deeper and deeper into the bed, she was feeling so heavy all of sudden, she couldn’t move. It wasn’t like the other injections, the other injections made her body heavy and limp too, but if she wanted to move she could, she simply didn’t want to anymore because everything was perfect and she felt immensely happy. She didn’t feel happy right now, she couldn’t even move even if she wanted to, she couldn’t move even if she tried. She felt scared and helpless. Why didn’t she just get one of those other injections?

Now the lady was preparing and IV. ‘This is the Ferronine-oxylaat.’ She said. ‘For the past few weeks you’re brain has been soaking in this, so you’ll probably used to it already, although you’re going to get like ten times the dose you’re used to now, so that might be a bit scary.’ She pressed the needle through Lucy’s arm and attached it with a little band-aid. She squeezed the bag and a bunch of the medicine was released into the tube and into Lucy’s body. It felt cold, like electrical pulses shooting up through her arm, like waves of sedatives flushing over her brain, shutting down any and all thoughts, until there was nothing there. Just this blank minded tabula rasa. This completely empty mind observing whatever happened around her, without having the concepts or the cognitive skills to understand any of it. Yet the lady kept on talking, now there was a rubber mask floating towards her face.

‘This gas will help jump start neuro-genesis, so I can build up your brain and personality to be exactly how I want to, just take a few deep breaths sweety, take a few deep breaths and listen to my voice.’

The silicon was pressing against her chin and cheeks, the gas was hissing into her nose, she felt it affecting her head, a buzz a tingle, she didn’t know though, she didn’t know and didn’t understand.

‘Listen to my voice. You can just forget, you can forget everything, you don’t know who you are, who you were, where you came from, you don’t know how you got here, all memories you have will just seep away and fade into thin air. You’re no one. You’re no one yet. You’re a helpless new born baby. Just a blank minded new born baby, you don’t understand, but you don’t have to understand, you can’t understand you’re a baby. You’re totally helpless and dependent on mommy.’

The woman kept on talking and talking. Her mind was changing, her memories were changing and yet she couldn’t see how or why. There was this buzz, this numbing buzz making her totally helpless, thoughtless and empty. Those words seem to create this whole new world, this whole new brain for her to use. It was confusing and tiring. She felt a lot of different things, she felt sad, and then comforted by mommy, she felt scared and then comforted by mommy, she felt angry and confused and then mommy was there, mommy made everything alright. Mommy could make her feel good in between her legs, or mommy could make her fall asleep, mommy could make her go peepee in her diaper, mommy just controlled her. Mommy controlled her mind, her feelings, her thoughts, her body. There was just mommy. Mommy was her world. Mommy was her universe.

Mommy said they were finished and she had to go to sleep now. She didn’t know if it was because of the medicine, she was still hooked up to different wires, the silicon mask was still covering her face, but she immediately felt sleepy, very sleepy and drowsy. She felt her head rolling from side to side, her eyes rolling up, she tried to keep her eyelids open, she tried her hardest to fight it and to stay awake. Her head slumping to the side. Sleep engulfing her, taking her down deeply, a very very deep helpless sleep.

When she woke up she was in a crib, wearing not only her diaper but also a velvet footsie, she was suckling on a pacifier and cuddling a stuffed animal. Nothing really surprised her, but something still didn’t feel right. She looked around and try to sit up, the pacifier fell from her mouth and she left the stuffed animal on the bottom of the cot.

There was something gone, her brain didn’t work like it was supposed to. She tried to understand what happened, how she had ended up here, but whenever she tried to remember there was just emptiness. She frowned and rubbed her eyes, she had little control over her body, it was as if she was actually a baby. She wasn’t actually a baby, right? New born baby’s couldn’t sit up, new born babies didn’t have breasts, she had breasts. She squeezed in her own boob to make sure. It was as if her thoughts were pulled apart. She was a baby, but she wasn’t, both at the same time. How could that be? She just didn’t understand. It confused her and scared her and made her sad. To her own surprise she started sobbing. Sobbing and crying and wailing like and actual toddler would. It was as if her body just... surpassed her brain, her empty, non-working baby brain.

‘O dear.’ Her mommy said while she walked into the room.

Seeing her mommy made her feel happy and safe all the same. She automatically stretched out her hands and she wanted mommy to pick her up. Although she knew she was just as big as mommy and mommy wouldn’t be able to actually carry her.

‘Come here sweety.’ Mommy said. She wrapped her arms around Lucy and gave her a big hug. She was rubbing Lucy over her back, slowly and calmingly stroking up and down. Lucy felt safe, safe and comforted, she forgot about all her sadness.

‘Do you need to go potty?’ Mommy asked.

Lucy shook her head, she didn’t feel any pressure to pee whatsoever. 

‘Sure you don’t need to go peepee?’ Mommy asked again.

Now she was peeing, she felt her diaper getting warm and soggy, it just seeped out of her. She was confused again. She frowned and try to understand, but she simply couldn’t. Her mind just wouldn’t come up with the thoughts or explanations. She was a baby, a baby or a toddler, off course she didn’t understand.

She started crying again.

‘Boy oh boy,’ mommy said. ‘I think this little girl needs a clean diaper, don’t you? But first you need to take your medication don’t you. Yeah, because even though it looks like you’ve had and amazing first night, better than expected, I still wouldn’t want any old brain structure interfering with my work. I have to protect my little girl haven’t I, so you’ll going to get a little med-meds.’ She got a syringe out and injected her. Lucy was happy to see the syringe and she cooperated enthusiastically. The injection made her feel all dreamy and happy and a bit floaty.

Then mommy undid her velvet footsie. She took the diaper off, she cleaned Lucy with a few wet wipes and then she reached her finger into the pussy. She got a little silver ball out that she cleaned off and then filled with new medicine. She didn’t put the ball back into the pussy right away though, she first started rubbing the labia with her fingers.

‘Shh. Good girl.’ She said. ‘Just lay still for momma. You don’t have to do anything, you can’t do anything, your a helpless little baby aren’t you, yes you are, it doesn’t even matter what I say does it, you won’t understand what I’m saying anyway. But mommy likes talking to you, yeah, mommy likes that, so mommy’s going to keep talking to you for a little while. Talking to you and rubbing your pussy. Feels good, right honey? Mommies are supposed to rub their little girls pussies, because mommies know their little girls best, mommies now what their little girls like. And you’re my little girl. Yes, you’re my little girl and I’m your mommy, and this little girl likes it a lot when mommy rubs her pussy like this, that feels good right, it feels so good for you, all those magical feelings and your young baby brain doesn’t even have the concepts to know or understand what all those magical feelings are, but yet you can feel it, all those mesmerizing magical tingles down in your tummy, all those mommy tingles you get when mommy is around.’

Lucy was sinking away in pleasure. The small parts that were left of her mind were all fading into arousal. These happy sensations, these tingles, just feeling better and better every time, feeling so good without having a clue about what was going on, without having any understanding, without having any guilt or judgment. Just a free flowing fountain of happy horniness.

‘You’ve got my permission to come now honey.’ Mommy said, and suddenly all those tingles intensified a gazillion times. It was overflowing her mind, overflowing her body, an orgasmic wave of pleasure started down in between her legs and quickly grew more and more intense. It crawled up her spine, through her neck, it befuddled her thoughts. Pleasures kept on going, her hips rocking with intensity, her back arching. Until eventually her orgasm subsided and she sank into this blissful afterglow.

‘Wow!’ Momma said. ‘Aren’t you an obedient little one.’ She put the silver ball back in Lucy’s pussy, which still felt all happy being touched and fondled and then she powdered some baby powder all over and she swaddled her into a nice fresh diaper.

‘Good girl.’ Mommy said. ‘Mommy’s going to have a lot of fun with you.’


Chapter 4

Lucy and her mommy lived a happy life together. Mommy fed her bottles and changed her diapers, mommy gave her baths and she put her to bed. Sometimes when Lucy was confused and sad mommy gave her a little injection that would chase the bad thoughts away. Once in a while mommy took Lucy downstairs to a hospital room, then Lucy was put to sleep because mommy needed to work on Lucy’s brain a little bit. For example when Lucy had been particularly bratty, mommy wanted to check where the brattiness came from and make sure Lucy was still her obedient little girl. Another time when Lucy didn’t want to be a baby anymore, she wanted to be a big girl just like mommy, she was a big girl just like mommy.

‘Look, Mommy.’ She’d said. ‘I’ve got boobs just like you. I’m tall just like you. I’m not a baby. I’m a grown up. I don’t want to be a baby anymore. I don’t want to wear a diaper. I want to be a ballerina.’

Then her mommy had taken her downstairs and hooked her up to the IV, until her mind was completely gone. When Lucy woke up back in her own crib after that she couldn’t even remember what happened. Nowadays Lucy wasn’t confused about her body and boobs that often anymore. She just accepted she was a little baby, a little helpless baby and mommy controlled her, either with words or with syringes and medicine, or with the little silver ball. She only had to wear the silver ball in her pussy on training days.

‘So the connection won’t fade.’ Mommy said.

Lucy never quite understood what that meant though.

One night they were watching TV together. Mommy was watching the news and Lucy was sitting next to her, drinking from a sippy cup and eating chocolate strawberries from a little glass bowl. Usually Lucy didn’t understand the news, it were just boring old man talking about other boring old people stuff. She just... she just didn’t have the cognitive abilities to understand what was going on. She liked to sit next to mommy though, to lean against mommy’s shoulder and to play with mommy’s breast. Her fingers poking in the soft dollop of flesh. Squishy and soft and warm all at the same time. She loved playing with mommy’s boob. Sometimes when she was a really good girl mommy cradled her and she could suckle on the nipple as if she was a tiny new born baby being breast fed, but usually Lucy was more like a toddler or a preschooler, able to drink from her own sippy cup, and sometimes her mommy and her would potty train, but she always had accidents so then mommy put her in a diaper again.

Mommy would rub her forehead or play with Lucy’s hair. The news man was talking loudly, but Lucy didn’t listen. She was finding her way into mommy’s blouse, sometimes she could play with mommy’s breast under the blouse, and if she pulled the bra aside she could also feel the warm soft skin and play with mommy’s nipple.

‘Pay attention now, sweetheart.’ Mommy said.

Mommy grabbed her hand and removed it from under her blouse.

‘Look at the telly, do you know them?’ She asked.

Lucy briefly looked at the screen, there were just other adults, crying and sad, the people on the news were always sad, or angry. She shook her head.

‘Look again.’ Mommy said.

She held Lucy’s face and forced her to look at the television screen. As she saw the adults crying and talking a strange feeling came over her, she couldn’t really understand what it was. It was as if she knew the people on the telly, they felt familiar, but were strangers at the same time. She wanted to comfort them.

‘Who is that?’ She asked.

‘That’s Steven.’ Mommy said.

‘Who’s Steven?’ Lucy asked. ‘Why is Steven sad, and who are those other people, why are those other people sad?’

‘They’re sad because they miss this very lovely girl and they don’t know where she is?’

‘Do you know where she is mommy? You know everything right? maybe you can tell them and then they don’t feel sad anymore.’

‘Maybe.’ Mommy said. ‘But if I do bad people might come and take you away from me.’ She studied Lucy’s face for a while.

‘We don’t want that.’ Lucy said.

‘We don’t want that.’ Mommy repeated. ‘So I’d better not tell.’

Lucy nodded. Lucy didn’t know what was expected of her. She wanted to snuggle up against mommy and play with her boobs again.

‘Do I have to look still?’ She asked.

‘Do you want to look?’ Mommy asked.

She shook her head. ‘It makes me feel sad and confused, like I need more medicine.’

Mommy laughed. ‘Sure. You always need more medicine, don’t you? You’re a little bit addicted aren’t you.’

Lucy shook her head. ‘Only an teeny-tiny bit of medicine?’ She begged.

‘You know what. If you’re nice to mommy this evening, mommy will lace your late night bottle with a bit of medicine, deal?’

‘Deal!’ Lucy said chipper. She dropped to the ground and knelt in between mommy’s legs. She pushed her face in between the thighs. Usually when she had to be nice to mommy in order to earn more medicine or drugs she just had to lick mommy’s pussy. She actually liked licking mommy’s pussy anyway, so that was easily earned.

Mommy patted her on the head and told her that was a good start. Mommy slipped her panties and pantyhose off and eagerly Lucy started to lick the muggy labia. Mommy had told her exactly what to do, mommy had trained her, that was more like it. Intuitively she knew what to do, she didn’t have to think about it. First lick the big pink labia, then press her tongue in between the muggy slimy smaller labia. She could even stick her tongue inside. Mommy tasted nice, sweet and slightly salty. Mommy was panting, her breathing became irregular and superficial and Lucy moved on to swirl and toy around with the clit, first teasingly slow, with long soft caresses in between, but gradually more rhythmic, towards the end she had to slide her finger into mommy’s pussy and move it back and forth all in the same rhythm until mommy orgasmed.

‘Good girl.’ Mommy said.

‘Now can I have my medicine?’ Lucy asked.

‘No.’ Mommy said laughing. ‘There’s a lot more you can do for mommy. You love mommy right, you want mommy to feel good right? Go lie down in your crib, legs spread apart and wait there for mommy.’

Lucy did exactly as she was told. She lied in her own crib and with her legs wide she waited for mommy to come into her room as well. When she did mommy was completely naked except for some black leather underwear which had a long purple thing dangling in front of it.

‘What’s that?’ Lucy asked.

‘That’s mommy’s strap-on cock, so mommy can fuck you. You don’t know this yet, because you’re such a tiny little girl still, but little girls such as yourself need to be fucked by their mommy regularly, that’s just basic maintenance, otherwise the little girls and the mommies will get unhappy. You don’t want to be unhappy do you.’

‘No.’ Lucy said.

‘And you don’t want mommy to be unhappy either do you?’

‘No, off course not.’

‘So be a good girl and spread your legs for me.’ Mommy said. She climbed on top of Lucy. Mommy’s silicon cock rubbing up against her labia, and then mommy just pushed it into Lucy’s pussy. It was so big it hurt a little, and Lucy started to fuss and whine.

‘Shh.’ Mommy said. ‘I know it hurts in the beginning, but you’ll get used to this. You want to be a good girl, you want to make mommy happy right and earn your medicine?’

Lucy nodded.

‘Good.’

Mommy started thrusting back and forth. Lucy’s felt all filled up and stretched out. She vaguely recognized this feeling, as if she’d done something like this before, as if once before a cock had entered her, but she couldn’t remember any of it. It felt nice though. As mommy kept going the initial pain and fullness faded and she was flushed with arousal and horniness. All the happy tingles just floating around in her pussy, surrounding mommy’s cock. She tilted her hips so the cock could slide in even deeper.

‘Good girl.’ Mommy mused. ‘That’s a good girl, help mommy to slide that cock inside of you. Grab mommy’s butt.’

Lucy obeyed immediately. She put her hands om mommy’s ass and grabbed her tightly. Feeling mommy’s butt move back and forth each time she trusted the cock inside. She pulled on mommy’s butt to make the cock go even deeper, even harder, and more, more more.

‘Mommy.’ She said panting. She couldn’t think, she was just so overwhelmed with pleasure. ‘Mommy.’ She moaned again. ‘Mommy please!’ She was begging now. ‘Please, please, please mommy.’

‘Shh.’ Mommy said. ‘You have to wait till mommy is there too, I want to cum together, okay?’

She kept on pounding the cock inside and out. Rougher and more wildly. Until her face grimaced and her body all tensed up.

‘Yeah,’ she moaned. ‘Now sweetheart, cum now, you’ve got mommy’s permission now.’ It was as if mommy had to squeeze the words out of her mouth. Lucy’s went over the edge, her body trembling her hips rocking, her mind overflowing with waves of arousal. Her mommy was also spasming and moaning very very loudly.

Eventually she lazily sank down on top of Lucy. Her complete weight pushed Lucy into the mattress.

‘Did I earn my medicine now?’

‘You’ve earned your medicine now sweetheart, but first give mommy a few kisses, stroke mommies hair. Mommy has to come to a bit.’

Lucy kissed mommy on her cheek and her lips, their tongues swirling around each other, she caressed mommy’s hair, until finally mommy got up to warm her bottle of milk. Then mommy ordered her to come to the kitchen, and Lucy was allowed to help her drop the medicine in.

‘You need about five drops of this one.’ Mommy said. ‘This one will make sure you’ll stay my little girl forever and ever and ever.’

Lucy carefully counted five drops, it was a oily liquid that seemed to float on top of the milk.

‘Now about ten till twelve drops of this one, so you’ll have a nice long sleep tonight and you won’t wake mommy up in the middle of the night.’

Lucy counted twelve drops, it accidentally were thirteen drops, but mommy luckily didn’t see.

‘And this one.’ Mommy shoved another little medicine cup her way. ‘This one will make sure you’ll be nicely depended and addicted to mommy and mommy’s medicine. If you’re sure you want that one to, you can put that in your milk as well.’

Lucy squeezed quite a large drizzle into her milk. Then mommy screwed on the nipple and shook the milk. She handed the bottle to Lucy and Lucy started drinking it immediately.

‘Sit down.’ Mommy said. ‘Sit down on the couch before you start drinking. Mommy put on the telly again and Lucy snuggled up to her, suckling on the nipple trying to gulp down as much of the milk as quickly as possible. Her chest started to feel warm and lazy. She felt her body slumping and laying heavily against mommy. The telly was just some distance background noise. She was feeling sleepy already, so sleepy and so euphoric.

‘Drink your milk sweetheart.’ Mommy said. Mommy’s voice was ringing in her ears. Lucy tried to lift the bottle and she bumped the nipple into her mouth, she started suckling again, but her arms were just too heavy to keep in place, her arm slumped down and the bottle slipped from her mouth. Her head was spinning, but she was laying delightfully close to mommy.

‘Are you gone already?’ Mommy said. She pushed Lucy up and tried to look her in the face. I would have thought you’d build up a tolerance by now honey.’

Lucy nodded. ‘I’m not sleepy.’ She said slurring. She tried to put the bottle back into her mouth, she bumped into her cheeks and chin twice before she could close her lips around the nipple, again she started suckling and drifting off, her head was so heavy it was lulling from side to side.

‘Give the bottle to mommy now, sweetheart.’ Mommy said. She felt mommy prying on her fingers taking the bottle from her. Her body was pulled into a cradle position and nidnodding she was laying in mommy’s arms, mommy close by, mommy’s arms, mommy’s chest rising up and down with every inhale and exhale, mommy’s fingers caressing her, mommy’s lips kissing her. Mommy put the nipple back in her mouth and Lucy started suckling again, more and more milk seeping over her tongue. Her mind drifting away until she finally passed out and fell into this deep welcome sleep.
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Quinn is so terrible at finding love that her family organizes an intervention for her. She decides to find help and meets up with Doctor Valeria, who claims she can help Quinn with an experimental regression therapy. She sedates Quinn and brainwashes her back to believing she’s a little girl. Quinn loves being diapered and drugged, and doesn’t want to return to real life anymore
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Lily is a young nun that runs away from the convent. She meets Elvi who’s a wealthy billionaire and she agrees to come work for Elvi. With a cloth full of chloroform Lily is put to sleep and then brainwashed into believing she’s a little girl, she wakes up in a crib and discovers there are more women like her her, and that she’s got a bunch of adult baby sisters.


Note by the Author

I hope you enjoyed reading my story, I certainly had a lot of fun writing it! Please leave a review to let me know how much you liked my story.

If you want to support me and my writing you can mark me as favorite on my Smashwords Author Page or you could follow me on Amazon.

You can also connect with me on Fetlife. If you liked this story, please don’t hesitate to send me a friend request, so you can read some of my free promotional stories on Fetlife too. Come connect with me, at user name: Sara_Quill

Don’t have a Fetlife account? Don’t worry, you can also follow me on Twitter: @Sara_M_Quill

I hope to hear from you soon!


OEBPS/image_rsrcGR.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcGP.jpg





OEBPS/image_rsrcGN.jpg





OEBPS/nav.xhtml

Table of contents

		Brainwashed Ballerina

		Chapter 1

		Chapter 2

		Chapter 3

		Chapter 4

		Similar Novels by Sara Quill

		Note by the Author




Guide

		Cover

		Beginning




		1

		2

		3

		4

		5

		6

		7

		8

		9

		10

		11

		12

		13

		14

		15

		16

		17

		18

		19

		20

		21

		22

		23

		24

		25

		26






