
        
            
                
            
        

    
Chapter 1

As Lily stared deeply at the lines of code filling her monitor she came to the inescapable conclusion she had been fighting all day. It still didn’t work as intended. Despite spending what felt like an eternity trying to patch the new software her company was working on it didn’t work. No matter what she did everything kept failing after a few minutes run-time.

She sighed and ran a hand through her tussled brunette hair. Taking a deep breath she checked the time and groaned. Once again she had allowed her ‘work life balance’ to exist only in theory.

She was meant to be meeting her friend Jacob for drinks that evening but she knew full well her boss would hit the roof if she hadn’t got this thing fixed before the morning meeting.

Another missed social event. Another apologetic phone call. Another pretty new outfit that would be stuffed into the closet behind her much over-used ‘work casual’ clothes. When she had first tried to talk to her boss about better hours and more time off he had seemed willing to negotiate. The reality was somewhat different however.

“Hey Jacob, you know how we had that meetup arranged for tonight?” She asked tentatively after mentally preparing herself for the now routine ‘I can’t make it’ call.

“Your cancelling again aren’t you?” He asked.

“I’m not cancelling! Just… Postponing” she rationalised.

“Seriously Lily you’ve got to remember life exists out of your computer screen” He sighed down the phone.

At this point she didn’t blame him for being annoyed. It was the fourth time that month she had ‘postponed’ what used to be a weekly meetup. They’d hit the old bar they’d frequented as college students. She’d get dressed up in a way that showed off just enough of her D Cup breasts to get men interested without making her feel slutty. He’d wear his sleeveless T-shirt to show off just enough of his muscular arms to get ladies interested without him feeling ridiculously underdressed. It was an old routine and one she still enjoyed… When she had the time.

“I know, I know… It’s just this latest project is so important” She tried to explain.

“That’s what you said last time” He pointed out.

“Well that’s what I get for staying in the tech bubble while you moved sideways into sales” she sighed once more.

“Yeah because sales doesn’t have long hours… Well anyway it’s OK to ‘postpone’ tonight. I just want to let you know there’s a package being delivered to you. Was going to explain in person but since you’re a no-show” Jacob told her.

“What package?” Lily asked, attempting to sound interested even as her mind was already back on her project.

“It’s a new phone the companies developing. Early prototype. Apparently David had a couple early models that he can’t sell on and he asked if I wanted a brand new flagship phone for free. I am fine with my old one but since you’re just such a tech geek…” He laughed.

“A new phone? You do realize I get a new phone pretty much every month right? Give it to me and I doubt it will still be my main for longer than a couple weeks at best” Lily warned him.

“I’m willing to take that risk” Jacob told her.

“Well… Thanks. Sorry again about tonight. This project should be done by next week though so I promise I will see you then OK?” She offered.

She did feel bad. He’d always been such a good friend to her even when his more jockish crew would mock him for hanging with the ‘tech geek’ instead of the cheerleaders and female athletes they normally spent time with. She’d spent the first year of college terrified that he would start ditching her at every opportunity when a better option came along. Instead it was her ditching him.

Every time there was a new ‘urgent’ task a work, every time there was a last minute change, every time anything to do with her job came up she just couldn’t help but leap on the grenade. She hadn’t taken a day off in over a year. The last vacation was so long ago she could barely remember it. Instead she lived a life of work-induced stress in the hope that one day she would have enough money and respect in her industry to strike out on her own. Relax for once and pay some other poor overworked tech geek to do the work instead…

“I will see him next week” She announced to her empty apartment as though saying it aloud would actually change anything.

Change was certainly headed her way however. Soon her perspective would be shifting in a way she never would have believed. Her desire to relax for a change would be used against her without her even noticing….


Chapter 2

Another late night. Another rush to the finish line. Another ‘ok thanks’ from her boss for going above and beyond once again. Same old routine.

She had called Jacob again to thank him for not being mad about being ditched yet again and after talking to him this new phone did actually seem pretty amazing. Her company mainly focused on the software side but she knew enough about hardware to know a good spec list when she saw one.

A 5.5 inch screen so it wasn’t too big for her smaller hands, AMOLED display with great colour range, a somewhat over-the-top 12gb of RAM, in-screen fingerprint reader… It was a surprise that they were giving them away for free. Lily wondered why they weren’t auctioning off the early models to collectors. Then again no reason to turn down FREE TECH!

It arrived as promised and she eagerly began the process of re-downloading all her old apps. There were a few pre-installed ‘bloatware’ apps she couldn’t seem to get rid of but that was fairly common amongst her old phones. At least she could hide them all in a junk folder on another page so she didn’t need to look at them every time she unlocked.

She had maybe an hour or so to play with her latest gadget before the never-ending spiral of work continued. As expected the latest ‘urgent’ task was soon replaced by a new ‘urgent’ task. The late finish the previous night combined with another 12 hours staring at her screen and Lily didn’t even have the energy to explore her new phone further. She just wanted to put on her white noise app and desperately try to claw back some sleep.

As she went to unlock the phone however she noticed a notification pop up saying ‘time to relax?’.

Absent-mindedly she clicked it. Wondering if it was a ‘do not disturb’ feature set to go off at certain times.

Instead it brought up a new screen. A small pulse of light emanated from the phone and a spiralling pink vortex appeared.

[Lily laid there in bed staring at the little pulsing pink spiral that had suddenly appeared on her phone. At first she thought it was a bug, after all early units of some products did tend to have a few issues with apps loading randomly or crashing halfway. It didn't seem to be an issue though. Everything else on it was working fine.

Curious she tapped the screen and watched as little icons of text slowly formed on the screen.

"Would you like to relax before going to sleep?" It asked with little options for 'yes' and 'no' appearing on the screen.

After a moments hesitation she decided to give it a go. After all the phone was meant to be state-of-the-art, why not give it a shot? The phone case had a little kickstand which meant it was at perfect height for her to watch as well without straining herself.

She watched the colours swirl and a soft melody began to play the moment she clicked 'yes'.  She could barely register the changes on the screen before a dark blue light seemed to pulse right out of the screen.

She blinked her eyes trying to shake it off but it was followed by another pulse of green... then yellow... then red... then another blue. All while the music softly slipped into her mind. Wave after wave of lights pulsed through the screen. As the music continued to play the screen changed again and now each pulse of light lit up little words on the screen.

'Relax'

'Deep breaths'

'Empty your mind'

Poor Lily's brain was no match for the sophisticated software now bombarding her. She found her breathing deepen as commanded. Her mind becoming empty and blank as instructed. At this point the programme was in control as she laid there helpless in her bed...

'Deeper'

'Sinking deeper'

'Deeper is better'

Lily nodded absent-mindedly. It was silly to think the phone would have noticed such a thing but the app was changing again. She could detect faint moaning amidst the music. Men and women gasping and purring in pleasure as the words and lights continued.

'Relax deeply'

'Relaxing is good'

'Sinking is good'

Lily nodded again, her lips almost forming the words as her mind accepted them.

'Relaxing is important'

'You must relax'

'Pleasure is relaxing'

With the last of those words still displayed a cycle of images joined the pulses of light. Women rubbing their pussy's, squeezing their tits, moaning in pleasure.

'Touching is pleasure'

'Pleasure is relaxing'

'Relaxing is important'

The app hadn't asked her to but Lily felt one hand snake between her legs as the other gently caressed her breast. The sense of pleasure taking her even deeper. Just as the programme intended...]

‘You must relax’

‘You must follow’

‘You must keep watching’

Lilly watched as the screen continued to send those penetrating pulses of light at her. Each one seeming perfectly designed to keep her docile as the images of pleasure continued.

‘Touching brings pleasure’

‘Pleasure brings relaxation’

‘Relaxation is important’

The apps words spurred her on. Her initial gentle touching of herself became more urgent. More needy. She needed to touch. Touching would relax her and relaxing was important.

‘Watching is relaxing’

‘Following is relaxing’

‘Relaxation is important’

The images were soon becoming more and more overt. Women happily kneeling to suck large thick cocks. Women bending over their desks to be used. Women on all fours with collars around their necks gasping and moaning in submissive pleasure.

‘Not thinking is relaxing’

‘Not resisting is relaxing’

‘Obedience is relaxing’

The theme of the programme continued. In any other circumstance Lily would have laughed at the simplistic tone. The pulses of light and sounds emerging from the phone however had her brain latching onto the simple concept that flashed up next.

‘Obedience is relaxing’

‘Relaxing is important’

‘You must obey’

“Must…. O-obey…” Lily gasped as the pleasure threatened to overwhelm her.

The pulses became more frequent. The moaning became louder. Amidst the music she could just about make out a mans voice giving instructions and then… she was gone.

Her eyes rolled back, her body tensed and the orgasm flowed through her body. Moaning desperately as she rode the waves of her climax she saw a final burst of multicoloured light before she blacked out and fell into a deep sleep.

The app continued to play the soft music as she slept. Continuing her programming. The app would be closed automatically long before she woke up and Lily wouldn’t remember anything the next day other than how amazing she had slept.

The process had begun.


Chapter 3

Lily indeed woke up the next day with no idea of what she had really been doing to ‘relax’ the night before. Instead she was just happy to get up on her first alarm for a change rather than force herself sleepily out of bed after abusing the snooze button. If this was a feature of the new phone she may be holding onto it for longer than expected!

Getting an early start had other benefits too. For the first time in months she got through her usual workload by 7pm instead of working until midnight. She actually had time to go to the gym that day and catch up on the new years resolution that had pretty much been given up on the moment she had been handed her first big project.

She had called Jacob earlier to let him know how great the phone was and how grateful she was that he hadn’t kept it for himself. She re-assured him they were still on for that weekend and that she wasn’t aware of anything that would be getting in the way this time.

Her good mood lasted until she did her usual ‘one last check’ of her work emails right before bed.

Lily,

Sorry to bother you so late but we have a problem.

The code’s not compatible with the clients legacy servers so we need an URGENT RE-WRITE. This is your project and the client’s threatening to withhold payment unless he gets it ON TIME!

I know I can rely on you to get this done, if not I may need to look elsewhere for the new supervisor role…

Thanks,

Frank Morris,

Senior VP, Morris Industries

Lily read it three times over before finally it clicked.

He was deliberately screwing her over! He should have told her they were using an older system! Not leave it to the last minute! He had never wanted to give her the promotion when he could promote one of his golf club buddies instead! That asshole was going to lose the client and blame her.

“Not happening” Lily growled as she booted up her system.

She would show him. Just because he couldn’t fix it in that timeframe didn’t mean she couldn’t. She was top of her class at college for a reason!

Grateful that she had been smart enough to check her emails Lily got to work. Since she had already had to re-write sections of the software before it was actually not as bad as she had feared. It was still a complete dick move by her boss but he was going to get the shock of his life when he woke up tomorrow morning to discover the client had a working copy sitting in their inbox. He may have gotten his job by being the boss’s son but she had got hers by actual talent.

It took until 3am to finally get it fixed and sent off but Lily had done it. Collapsing exhausted onto her bed she set her phone down at the side and plugged it in.

She had just gotten undressed when the phone pinged.

‘Time to relax?’ it asked.

Lily didn’t hesitate like the last night. After the day she had it was like she couldn’t click that button fast enough.

Once more the first wave of blue light hit her and instantly she felt a familiar wave of calm spread over her. The spiral began to spin and the stress of her day seemed to melt away.

More coloured light pulses followed and Lily was soon staring dreamily into the centre of the spiral. So happy to be relaxing. It was very important for her to relax after all.

The programme proceeded much as it had the night before. More of those mind emptying pulses of light. Followed by words on the screen reminding her how important it was to relax. Images of women in various states of sexual pleasure and submission. More and more pulses as Lilly began to masturbate for the programme…

It was at that point that the next level of programming began.

‘You need to pleasure yourself don’t you?’ The programme asked.

“Yessss” Lily moaned quietly as her fingers slipped deeper into her soaking pussy.

A little tick symbol appeared on the screen followed by a pulse of strong red light.

‘You need to relax and obey don’t you?’ It asked.

“Yesssss!” Lily moaned deeper as her fingers twisted and teased her nipples.

Another tick symbol.

‘You love being programmed don’t you? It asked.

It was at that point a small part of Lily’s brain seemed to activate. A small part that didn’t like the idea of ‘programming’.

“I… uh…” Lily gasped even as she continued to play with herself.

A little red cross appeared on the screen instead of a tick. Before Lily could react to the fact that it seemed to be listening to her responses there were several more pulses of light. Red… Blue… Green… Purple…

The moaning sounds in the background grew louder. The images on the screen showed women being fucked hard and deep, their faces pictures of ecstasy and pleasure. Most were wearing collars, some even had clamps on their nipples as they were used.

‘Relaxation is important isn’t it?’ The programme asked.

“Yess!” Lily readily agreed.

Another tick and another rewarding pulse of light.

‘The programme is relaxing you isn’t it?’ the text asked her.

“Yes!” Lily agreed again as she felt the pleasure rising.

Another tick, another pulse of light.

‘Relaxing is important, the programme is important, you love being programmed’ the programme stated, no longer was it asking a question.

“I…. Yessssss!” Lily moaned.

Her slight hesitation had motivated more pulses of light, more images, louder sounds. Her brain had no choice but to give in. Give in to the programme.

‘Repeat: I love being programmed’ the programme flashed.

“I love being programmed” Lily whimpered as the pleasure sent her closer to the edge.

Another tick, another stage completed. The programme relentlessly pushing her deeper.

Another cycle of flashes and images then finished the job. Driving the helpless Lily over the edge. Her orgasm helping to imprint the details of her programming.

Again she blacked out and again the music softened. A barely noticeable voice repeating more instructions as she slept. Another night of programming with Lily remembering only another great nights sleep…


Chapter 4

Jacob sighed as he walked through the door to his little house in the suburbs. He had just spent three hours pretending to laugh at a potential clients jokes and it was all for nothing. Took him until 6pm to announce they would be sourcing their new hardware from a different company. Said the decision was ‘out of his hands’.

Wish he had told me that a week ago when I first contacted him Jacob thought.

He wasn’t going to let it get him down though. He still remembered the text he had gotten Lily a few days ago explaining what her boss had done and so he counted himself lucky. At least at his firm he was pretty much his own boss. So long as the quarterly sales figures looked good the CEO barely spoke to him. He just signed the commissions cheques and that was it. Really it had only been David from the products division that had been stressing him out.

He had been calling him on and off all day, it was only now that he’d gotten home that he was able to return the call.

“Hey David what’s up?” He asked as he threw his keys into their bowl and started taking off his shoes.

“Hey Jacob, nothing big. Just a small little thing about the phone I passed onto you” David told him.

“What thing?” Jacob asked.

“I just need to borrow it for a little while, a couple bugs I just need to take care of” David said.

Jacob frowned. If it was as simple as that why did David sound so nervous?

“Well Lily hasn’t mentioned any problems. Plus she got it for free so no reason to spend any time on it. I’ll let you know if anything comes up” Jacob reassured him.

“Yes… Well… I just wouldn’t feel right knowing it had issues. I’d really better take a look…” David stammered.

“Chill man, it’s no big deal. Since when are you such a perfectionist anyway?” Jacob laughed.

“Well… Truth be told… There may have been a bit of a mixup” David told him.

“Mix up?” Jacob asked.

“Yeah. You see we had a certain ‘special request’ from a higher up for a modified version. Nothing too fancy…” David explained.

“What are you talking about? Like extra features or something?” Jacob asked.

“Kind of… So do you think you could let me look at the phone ASAP?” David asked.

Jacob had never heard the guy freaking out like this. He started to wonder what the hell he had gotten Lily involved with.

“If there is anything illegal on that phone I swear to god-“ Jacob started, wondering if David's past life as a computer hacker hadn’t been given up on as completely as he had claimed.

“Nothing illegal! I swear! Nothing on that phone is against the law. It was just designed for a specific purpose and wasn’t meant to be sent to her!” David told him.

“OK you either tell me everything or I hand the damn thing into the cops!” Jacob demanded.

As much as he thought of David as a friend the guy was well known to have a sketchy past.

“OK! Fine! Just… Just keep this between us OK, no one at else at the company knows. I had to do a non-disclosure and everything. Just tell me, is Lily still using the phone?” David asked.

“Yes she’s not gone back to her old one” Jacob confirmed.

“Has she mentioned anything about an app to help her sleep? Or relax or anything like that?” David asked.

“Maybe yeah, I don’t know” Jacob said.

“It’s really important that you find out OK. I could lose my job here!” David told him in a panic.

“Jesus man what the fuck did you do! All this is about some app?” Jacob asked.

“Just tell Lily to turn off the phone OK? Do NOT let her use that phone” David pleaded.

“I’m seeing her tomorrow OK. I’ll tell her then. I want to know what the fucks happening though David” Jacob sighed.

“I’ll see what I can do OK” David assured him before he hung up suddenly.

Jacob sat down on his couch and groaned. What the hell had he gotten mixed up in? How could a phone app cause so much trouble?

Little did he know that a few hours later that night Lily would have her fingers deep inside her pussy as the next layer of programming took shape in her blissfully blank brain. It may already have been too late…


Chapter 5

Lily woke up that next morning with no idea of what had happened the night before. She had a general idea that she had turned in early and had been ‘relaxing’ in bed. That didn’t explain why she had woken up in a puddle of her own wetness. Her mind didn’t pay attention to that issue for long however. Her attention was soon back on work.

Just as she turned on her computer however she received a text.

“Unknown number?” She asked in confusion.

It was probably just spam, or an old one night stand feeling lonely. She was going to ignore it when a now familiar little pop up appeared with a different message to her usual inducement to relaxation.

‘Would you like to check your messages?’ It asked.

She ticked the option for ‘no’ and put the phone down.

A minute later it buzzed again.

‘You have ONE unread message. Would you like to check your messages?’ It asked

“Nope” She said while clicking no again.

Making a mental note to turn off whatever setting was triggering those alerts she went to open her e-mails when there was a third buzz.

This time Lily was getting frustrated. She had been enjoying the phone until this point but now it was really getting on her nerves. She opened the phone one more time ready to switch it off when new words flashed across the screen

‘Relaxation is important’ the phone said and a blue wave of light pulsed out.

“Relaxation is important” Lily replied blankly.

‘Obeying relaxes you’ the phone told her.

“Obeying relaxes me” Lily said as her breathing deepened and her mind melted away.

‘You want to check your messages’ the phone stated, no question this time.

She swiped down from the top of the screen and opened the message as instructed.

Another pulse of blue light flashed in her eyes before the message appeared on the same spiralling background that accompanied her nightly ‘relaxation’ time.

‘Reply with your name, age, gender, relationship status, sexuality, fetishes and a picture of yourself’ The message informed her.

If that message had arrived a week ago Lily would have laughed and moved on. Now though she found herself typing out the reply to what sounded like a profile page for a fetish site…

Lily, 25, female, single, straight, submission/exhibitionism/bondage she typed out before taking a quick selfie and sending it across.

‘Obeying relaxes you ’ The app flashed again.

“Obeying relaxes me” Lily nodded dreamily.

‘Obedience is pleasure’ The app flashed again with more of that entrancing light.

“Obedience is pleasure” Lily responded.

‘Pleasure is relaxing’ the app continued as it slowly pulsed with light.

“Pleasure is relaxing” Lily replied.

‘Relaxing makes you obey’ It told her.

“Relaxing makes me obey” Lily agreed.

‘Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey’ The app flashed again.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey” Lilly moaned.

She hadn’t even started to touch herself and the pleasure was already rising within her. Repeating her mantra was so linked with sexual pleasure already that the mere words made her feel like her pussy and tits were being expertly played with.

Suddenly her camera flipped open on the phone. The little recording icon turned on and another message flashed with yet more lights.

‘Repeat Mantra’ It ordered.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey” Lilly repeated.

A tick appeared on the screen and several more intense pulses of light followed.

‘Remove shirt and repeat Mantra’ It commanded.

Placing the phone on its stand Lily dreamily removed her shirt and repeated her mantra as ordered.

Another tick. More flashing light. Now she heard a familiar voice speak. Not in the background as she slept but emerging from her phone, live.

“You obey the programme don’t you?” The mans voice asked, seemingly nervous at first.

“I obey the programme” Lily nodded.

With a small chuckle the man’s voice continued.

“Very good. I just wanted live confirmation before the next step given the little mix up. Things seem to be working as planned though. Perhaps we can salvage the situation... Remove the rest of your clothes now Lily. Obey Sir” He commanded.

Lily moaned at the word ‘Sir’ and stood up to remove her bra and the rest of her clothes before resuming her seat.

“Good girl” He chuckled again.

The phone screen dissolved to a series of images now familiar to her subconscious. Women on their knees. Women on all four’s. Women bound and collared. All in states of sexual bliss. All with pulsing blasts of light between each images.

Lily’s mind was well trained enough to know what was expected. She spread her legs and slipped her fingers inside her pussy as she stared deeply into the screen.

“Now listen very carefully…” The mans voice began as Lily began to grind mindlessly against her own fingers…


Chapter 6

Amazed at how quickly her morning had passed Lily had needed to work through lunch to catch up with everything she had needed to do. Eventually though another days work was over and she started to think about hanging out tonight with Jacob.

It had definitely been way too long since she had met up with her friend and for once she didn’t have a huge project deadline hanging over. However…

She just didn’t want to go out that night. She didn’t feel tired necessarily or anti-social. She just thought that staying in tonight was a better idea. That she should take the evening to relax. That it was very important she take some time for herself.

As her mind was hazily constructing a valid excuse to bail her phone rang.

“Hey Lily… Please don’t hate me” Jacob started.

“I could never hate you, what’s up?” She asked him.

“I had a bit of an emergency come up at work” He told her.

She felt a smile twitch across her face before putting on a mock voice of disappointment.

“Oh no! For once I’m free and then you bail on me!” She groaned.

“I know, I know. Is it OK to have a rain check?” He pleaded.

“Well… It would be a little hypocritical of me not to cut you some slack considering how often you’ve let me off the hook. Truth be told I was hoping for a quiet night in anyway” Lily told him.

“Thanks. Oh and just one more thing before I head in to the office” Jacob said.

“Sure?” She asked.

“Got a call from David today, the guy who sent the phone? He was being really weird about it. Said you shouldn’t use it until he’s had a chance to fix something on it for you” Jacob told her.

“Why the hell shouldn’t I use my phone!?” Lily asked angrily.

“Whoa! Just passing along the message OK? He said it was nothing illegal or whatever but he seemed pretty damn worried about some app it has on there is all. I told you about how he got hired after a few years hacking into shit so just thought I’d warn you…” Jacob explained.

“The phones fine Jake, have fun at the office” Lily told him sharply before hanging up.

He sends her this great phone and then suddenly he wants to take it back? Lily assumed he probably just wanted it for himself. Maybe she had been bragging about it too much. Besides she couldn’t think of a single app that wasn’t working properly. Everything was perfectly normal.

As she raised the phone above her head to get her full naked body into the next picture she was taking she wondered why David was being so weird. That wasn’t her problem though and there was no way she was going to stop using the phone.

‘Your slave is ready Sir’ Lily texted along with the latest image.

She put her phone back down and switched on the TV ready for a night of Netflix binging. She didn’t even register the fact that she had just sent a nude picture of herself to someone now saved in her phone as ‘Sir’. Everything was perfectly normal.

Wanting a night to herself to relax was normal. Being naked in her own apartment was normal. Sliding her hand between her legs was normal. Imagining herself handcuffed and collared at someone’s feet was normal…

As her fingers slowly began to tease her pussy the phone pinged and she instantly picked it up.

‘Sir has messaged you’ It read with a ‘Open’ option below.

She hit it straight away.

‘Good slave. Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey.’ Sir told her.

‘Yes Sir. Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey’ She replied.

‘Are you alone?’ Sir asked her.

‘Yes Sir Lily replied.

‘Have you cleared your plans for tonight as instructed’ He asked.

‘Yes Sir. Jacob cancelled as I was finding an excuse to bail’ She replied.

‘Good slave. Get dressed up in a nice outfit and head to the address your phone has stored under ‘spa’. You will believe this was all your idea as with everything else’ Sir instructed.

‘Yes Sir. I will get dressed in a nice outfit. Head to the address under ‘spa’. This is my idea’ She agreed.

‘Good slave’ He replied before his messages vanished with a burst of blue light.

Lily shook her head to clear it. How long exactly had she been staring at the Netflix homepage unable to decide what to watch?

Then the idea dawned on her that just because Jacob had bailed didn’t mean she had to stay inside like some hermit. She could still enjoy her Friday night as planned. She just didn’t feel like hitting a bar tonight.

There was something that appealed more to her however. She had heard about a spa nearby that she had a good feeling about. She couldn’t quite remember who had recommended it to her but luckily she had saved the details onto her phone. The programme was operating quietly in the back of her mind ever since the first night. Convincing her that all these thoughts and desires were perfectly normal.

Getting dressed up to go to a place for some much needed rest and relaxation sounded like a far better way to spend her night anyway. After all relaxation is important.


Chapter 7

Jacob arrived back at the office and the receptionist buzzed him in as usual.

“Late night Tina?” He asked jokingly.

“Oh I do love a late night. I do have to be the best at everything after all.” She said teasingly.

Jacob did enjoy their usual ritual. A little flirting. A Little suggestive look here and there. He couldn’t help but feel flattered that someone as gorgeous as Tina would even joke about something possibly happening.

“You got called back over the Nowinski thing too?” She asked.

“Yep, how many others are here?” He asked.

“Darren’s already upstairs. Tracy must have ‘lost her phone’ again” she said with a roll of her eyes.

“How convenient. Same thing happened last time a major client threatened to walk.” He sighed.

“Poor baby, well let me know if you need a shoulder to cry on” She smirked.

“Oh I will” He laughed as he headed upstairs.

He was still thinking about Tracy’s dark curly hair, curvaceous body and beautiful ebony skin when he heard David’s voice from a nearby office room.

“So it’s all OK then? Everything’s been taken care of?... Well thank god for that!... Sorry again about the mix up… Yes I’m glad that it’s worked out for you… Yeah you too” David was saying before Jacob heard a line disconnect.

Curious he knocked on the door.

“Come in!” David called out seeming a lot happier than before.

“Hey, you seem cheerful” Jacob said as he walked in the door.

David was leaned back in his chair. His expensive but seriously ragged suit jacket was laying on the floor in a heap next to a big brown bag.

“Eaten lunch at your desk again?” Jacob asked with a laugh.

“Well had a bit of an emergency situation… Well you probably knew I was freaking out a bit earlier” David laughed back.

“So sounds like whatever it was is resolved?” Jacob asked.

“Yeah thank god for that. Turns out the guy said he had gotten the results he was after and there was no need to do anything else. He paid the other half of his bill and seems happy” David sighed with relief.

“So what was the big fucking deal with the phone then? You scared the hell out of me” Jacob asked.

“Well it’s a little embarrassing really. I got an offer to work on a customised project for this rich dude who wanted a special programme built into a phone he was going to give to someone as a gift” David explained.

“And that’s a big deal because…?” Jacob asked.

“Dude, the thing was just porn. Seriously. I took another look at the files after we spoke and his super secret programme was just a porn compliation with a few special effects!” David laughed.

“So wait a minute, you sent my best friend a phone with porn pre-loaded. Jesus Christ man!” Jacob groaned.

“I thought it was going to be hugely embarrassing. Like Lily would call you thinking maybe you’d done it and you’d tell her it was me and I’d be breaking a contract with a client if I told the real reason it was on there… Turns out the situation resolved itself though” David grinned.

“How exactly did it ‘resolve itself’?” Jacob asked.

“I didn’t exactly ask a lot of questions but I’m assuming Lily’s phone just didn’t run the programme or something. Like it wasn’t triggered to activate. Dude was super chill about it” David told him.

“Well you had me scared that you’d got some secret spyware on it or something! Or that it was stolen! You were freaking out because you would have been embarrassed over some porn?” Jacob asked.

“Hey the client was very concerned with privacy. He didn’t want anyone seeing that programme unless he had them locked down with an NDA and all that. It’s bad enough I’ve told you as much as I have” David laughed.

“All this over a porn comp?” Jacob asked curiously.

“Well that’s what it looks like. I didn’t look too closely. I just set up some of the pre-programmed responses he wanted and sent it off” David shrugged.

“Wow. Dude must be really paranoid. Maybe the phone was for a woman he’s having an affair with and he didn’t want his wife to know?” Jacob reasoned.

“Best explanation I could think of. I just took the extra money and did as I was told” David told him.

“How much?” Jacob asked.

“Oh I really can’t tell you that but put it this way… My cars going to get a whole lot nicer” David laughed.

“So everything’s fine then? I can tell Lily to keep the phone?” Jacob asked.

“Yeah no problem at all. She should be able to enjoy it as much as she wants” David assured him.

Sighing with relief Jacob thanked David and headed upstairs to deal with the emergency that had dragged him there in the first place.

A few minutes after Jacob left David’s phone buzzed.

‘Master has messaged you’ it read followed by a blue pulse of light.

David opened the message and quickly typed a reply.

‘Yes Master. I explained it all to Jacob as instructed. Nothing will interfere’ David messaged.

‘Good slave. Now back to your normal life after you delete your copy of the programme from the server’ Master replied.

‘I obey’ David responded.

He loaded up the programme and swiftly deleted it before removing the external hard drive and carefully breaking it apart and destroying it.

He then grabbed his coat and started to head home. He slipped on his headphones and smiled as he admired the new phone that fit so perfectly in his pocket.

It had been so nice of that client to insist he have one for himself as well. He couldn’t wait to get home and relax. Relaxation is important…


Chapter 8

When Lily reached the spa in her plunging blue dress and heels she was still trying to figure out what specifically she wanted that night. Massage? Facial? Did they even offer those things here? She couldn’t be certain. Especially since she couldn’t seem to find much information online about the place.

When she arrived though there was a pleasant and somehow familiar tune playing from the moment she walked in the door and she soon stopped worrying about why exactly she was there.

She headed over to the young receptionist almost on autopilot to introduce herself.

“Hi are you Aria?” The young lady asked.

“Erm. No my name is Lily?” Lily explained.

“Oh yes! I can see here you were added to the list earlier today” She explained after checking her system.

“List? How am I on a list when I have never even been here before? I didn’t even call in advance? I…” Lilly asked curiously.

“Oh don’t worry it’s all fine. Relaxation is important here so just follow me to your room and we will get you started” The receptionist told her as she took Lily’s hand and started leading her.

“But… how did you… know?” She asked.

It was like her thoughts were moving really slowly as she meekly followed behind her and was led to a room with a very comfortable looking sofa. She was led to the sofa and didn’t make any attempt to resist when the receptionist gently guided her down onto it. She vaguely caught a name-badge on the receptionist listing her as ‘Rachel’ before Rachel spoke again.

“That’s good. Now please watch our informative little video on all the fun ways we have to relax you” The receptionist told her as the screen in front of them kicked into life.

“Wait… I…” Lily stammered.

A huge pulse of blue light surged through the room then and Lily fell silent. Her arms fell to her sides and her mouth dropped open slightly. Her mind instantly blank.

“Wonderful, I will be sure to let them know you have arrived” The receptionist said with a smile.

She looked at Lily slumped on the sofa and knew not to expect a reaction. Lily had a weeks worth of nightly programming so she was easily made more docile by the entrancing music. Once the pulse hit she had a better chance of suddenly levitating than being able to form an independent thought.

Smiling she closed the door and headed back to her desk and opened up her system again.

She checked off Lily’s name from that nights guest list and moaned softly as a green pulse emerged from her own screen. A little reward for a job well done. Master was so generous to allow his employees such pleasure when doing their work was really its own reward.

She flipped open the camera’s to do her usual checks on their ‘guests’. Lily was already squirming mindlessly on the sofa and Rachel guessed she had about five minutes before she was naked and masturbating her brain out.

She clicked back to room 3 and saw the Italian businesswoman they had in their was already far past that stage. She had found the vibrators stored next to the sofa and was joyfully grinding against the toy as her screen showed her images of women in identical situations to her. Rachel even recognised some of the previous ‘guests’ amongst the women.

In room 2 was a petite Latina woman called Carla with amazing curves who seemed to be struggling a little with the instruction to undress. She was half trying to undress and half fighting the urge. Rachel had been told how the programme had only been active on her phone for a couple of nights so she might take a bit longer.

She clicked a button and the spiral on the screen in front of her picked up the pace. Each spin accompanied by the higher strength pulses they used on those who were showing signs of resistance.

After watching for a minute as Carla’s struggles turned to nothing and her eyes flickered dreamily. Rachel resumed the normal programme and noted happily that Carla’s outfit had seemed to be hiding a wonderful pair of tits which were soon on display.

“If you’ve got it then flaunt it” Rachel chuckled to herself.

She then clicked back to room 1. She knew she wasn’t meant to have favourites but the tall muscular stud from Chicago had taken to the programme so well she was certain he was ranked in a far higher group than most who came through there. Apparently he was ready for the ‘night visit’ at the spa after just one night of the programme.

She watched him blankly stroking his wonderfully thick cock and hoped The Master would allow her to help with his phase three programming. It took a lot of restraint to not simply lean back on her chair and masturbate over the live images of her Chicago stud moaning in pleasure.

She had a job to do however and two more people were on that nights list.

“Erm, excuse me? I’m here for… Something?” A voice called out.

Rachel put on her best ‘customer service’ smile.

“Of course! I believe room 5 is available if you will just follow me” Rachel told her as she walked over and took the woman’s hand.

“I don’t actually know if I’m here for a meeting or what? Do you have any record of who I’m here to see?” The woman asked.

“Oh relaxation is important here so please leave any questions until after your first treatment” Rachel reassured her as she led the woman to room 5 to sit her down and load up the programme.

“I… OK… So pretty” The woman murmured as she stared at the blue pulses of the screen.

“Excellent. I will let the Master know you are here” Rachel smiled.

She couldn’t wait to tick another name off the list and see that delicious green pulse of approval.

“Maybe I should check in on Cody after…” She wondered to herself.

She had restraint but she wasn’t superhuman after all…


Chapter 9

Lily stared blankly as she kneeled in front of the screen. It had been 40 minutes since she had seen that first blue pulse but she had no sense of time anymore.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Lily moaned.

A large blue tick appeared and a green pulse sent Lily into her third orgasm of the night.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Lily moaned again more deeply.

Another blue tick, another green pulse, another gasp and twitch from Lily as she rode the waves of pleasure.

‘One more time slave’ the screen told her.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Lily gasped as she barely got the words out.

A last tick and this time a repeating purple pulse filled the screen. Pulsing from the middle to the edges of the screen. Like ripples on a pond.

Lily sank deeper onto the floor. Exhausted by pleasure and mentally drained to nothing.

The door opened behind her and Rachel walked into the room.

“Hello again Lily, how are we feeling?” She asked.

“Relaxed…” Lily responded blankly.

“And being relaxed makes us…?” Rachel asked.

“Obey” Lily replied.

“And obedience is…?” Rachel asked.

“Pleasure” Lily continued.

“Very good! I see you’re ready for your evaluation. Follow me now” Rachel told her.

Lily stood up and followed Rachel through another door in the room. She didn’t notice that Rachel had clearly gotten redressed in a hurry and was now wearing a blue collar around her neck.

In the next room was a man sitting next to another women, both with blank expressions on their faces that matched with Lily’s.

“Lily say hello to Cody and Carla” Rachel told her.

“Hello” Lily said blankly.

She saw their naked bodies but didn’t react to the nudity. Her mind only responded to what she was told do do now. The lights along with several nights worth of subliminal programming had left her totally helpless.

“Take a seat sweetie” Rachel said with a smile.

Lily obeyed and sat between them next to Cody as Rachel took the seat a little off to the side.

“Now is everyone feeling nice and relaxed?” She asked.

“Yes” The three of them nodded.

“No distracting thoughts preventing you from being blank and blissful?” She asked.

“No thoughts” Cody responded.

“no” Lily and Carla agreed.

“Very good. Now Carla lets start with you” Rachel began.

Carla showed no reaction to this as Rachel flipped open a laptop on the desk in front of her.

“So Carla, your single, 24, bisexual, female and into submission and group play?” Rachel asked.

“Yes” Carla agreed.

“Very nice. When was the last time you had sex?” Rachel asked.

“Last night” Carla told her.

“Ooh very active. That might be helpful to us. Tell me what happened?” Rachel asked.

“I went to a party and had a threesome with the host and his wife” Carla explained.

“Is this a regular arrangement?” Rachel asked.

“Yes” Carla replied.

“Now do you have any other intimate relationships on a regular basis?” Rachel asked.

“Yes. My boss and me sometimes fool around on lunch break” Carla explained.

“Very nice. We will need to get more information on them after the session” Rachel explained as she made notes.

She went through the same questions with Cody who turned out to regularly be seeing a married woman back in Chicago and then with Lily who had no regular sexual relationships.

“Nothing at all? No friends with benefits or anything like that?” Rachel asked.

“No” Lily replied.

“No sex at all since two months ago? Why is that?” Rachel asked.

“I work a lot. Don’t go out much” Lily responded.

“Well we will need to change that. Regular releases of oxytocin are helpful in maintaining the programming and while we could just have you continue masturbating every night we find it important for slaves to be ‘social’ to look for potential recruits” Rachel explained.

Rachel’s eyes drifted to Cody’s erection and smiled. As fun as the slaves were blank and brainless to play with things would be much more fun once they actively wanted to be used rather than just a mindless acceptance of orders. She wouldn’t have much longer to wait though.

“Well that covers your social relationships. Doesn’t seem to be any high profile targets though we will be interested in your boss Carla! Now just one more step before you can roam ‘freely’!” Rachel giggled, they would be far from ‘free’ really.

She instructed them to place a set of headphones on and loaded up another video. No light pulses this time, that part was over beyond a basic maintenance programme their phones would provide. This one would enable the slaves to return to their lives but with new desires operating in the background. The Master had explained it to Rachel but his cock had been quite deep in her throat at the time so she hadn’t understood it fully.

She didn’t need to know exactly how the programme worked only that it did. Science fiction becoming reality. Finding the right candidates and making them mindless and ready to be brainwashed…

Speaking of which…

“I will be back” Rachel said unnecessarily as the three new slaves were now no longer aware of her presence.

She thought she had earned a little time with The Master for her work that night. She just hoped the other staff would leave some of the next steps with the new recruits for her to enjoy…


Chapter 10

Jacob sighed as he finally left the meeting. It had all passed in a blur and probably could’ve been fixed in the morning if the boss hadn’t panicked over the size of the client in question. He passed saw David had already left and thought again about how freaked out he had been earlier. It still seemed a little strange that it was all over some porn but he assumed that being discovered putting porn on company property, even for a client, may have some sort of reputational effect that could have got him in trouble.

He tried calling Lily on the way down but she didn’t pick up. He hoped she wasn’t still mad at him for missing their meetup. Thought it wasn’t like she had a great record there either.

He was about to head to his car when he spotted Tina having trouble with her car.

“Stupid thing!” She groaned as she kicked the bumper.

“Everything OK?” Jacob asked.

“Stupid batteries gone flat!” She complained.

“Did you leave your lights on again?” He asked.

“No! Maybe… I don’t know” She sighed.

“Look I can give you a lift if you want?” Jacob offered.

“That’s sweet but I live ages away from your place” Tina told him.

“Seriously it’s fine. This night has sucked anyway might as well be nice” He shrugged.

“You sure?” She asked.

“Yeah it’s no problem” Jacob assured her.

“Such a sweet guy” She said with a smile.

Jacob could feel his cock stir at those words and had to remind himself he was just giving her a ride home. Nothing was going to happen. As much as he wanted to see her take off that dark jacket she wore to conceal her beautiful breasts… As much as he wanted to kiss her full lips… As much as he wanted to…

“I’m on Bellvue” She told him as she got in the passenger seat next to him.

“Bellvue, perfect” He told her.

It was far from perfect really, it was the opposite side of the city to where he lived. Though spending some time with her in his car was far from the worst way he could think of spending the rest of his evening.

“So your wife mad at you for working late?” Tina asked.

“You know full well I’m not married” Jacob laughed.

She frequently asked about his non-existent wife. A weird in-joke that had developed when she had mistaken him for her married boss on her first day. She had been asking him all these questions about her new role before they both realized the error.

“So what is it about the money and the muscles that puts the ladies off?” She asked teasingly.

“Clearly my personality is so bad it doesn’t compensate enough” He joked.

“Meh, the body can make up for that if you don’t spend too long talking. I mean how do you even fit in the time to work amongst the ‘gym-life’?” She asked.

“We have a gym at the office, you’ve been there before” He laughed.

“Oh yeah. I prefer to get my exercise a different way” She told him.

“Oh really?” He asked suggestively.

“I meant my spin class perv!” She laughed as she hit his leg.

He did notice how she didn’t move her hand away after though.

Is this happening? Two years of flirting and nothing but now she has a flat battery and… No don’t read too much into it. She’s a colleague, it could get weird Jacob thought.

“So that’s how you stay so fit then” He said.

“Glad you noticed” She teased.

He saw her shift uncomfortably in the car.

“Everything OK?” He asked.

“Yeah just a little hot” She told him.

“I can turn down the heat a little?” He offered, he did keep his car quite warm to be fair.

“Nah it’s OK” She told him.

She then removed her jacket fully exposing her low cut top. Her breasts bouncing slightly as she threw it over her headrest.

“Much better” She sighed happily.

Jacob was now trying very hard to focus purely on the roads which were nearly deserted now. He kept glancing sideways at her tits every minute or two as she checked her phone messages.

He glanced down at his satnav. Twenty minutes until they got to her place.

Eyes on the road Jacob, eyes on the road he reminded himself as he found his eyes flicking again to her chest.

“Won’t be too long now” She told him.

“Yeah, glad its not a workday tomorrow” He said.

“I should have been at my spin class an hour ago and then the club with my friends after that” Tina sighed.

“Well I hope I’m not too much of a disappointment by comparison” Jacob laughed.

“We will see” She laughed.

“Guess so” Jacob said.

His hopes for the night were rising with every minute they neared her house.


Chapter 11

Lily blinked dreamily and stretched herself out on the sofa. She had just removed her headphones and was now fully assessing her surroundings. She saw Carla and Cody removing their own headphones and smiled shyly.

“So… This isn’t how I expected to spend my night” Lily laughed.

“Yeah me neither. I mean sitting naked between two sexy girls is way better than a night at the movies” Cody laughed.

“Awww your sweet to say so” Carla giggled.

Lily watched her lean over and kiss his cheek as her hand snaked down to his cock.

“I can tell how happy you are about that” Carla giggled again.

“Can you blame the guy? I mean even I’m staring at your breasts” Lily laughed.

“Thank you! D cups like these do tend to have an effect. These babies have gotten me out of quite a few bad situations” She laughed back as she jiggled them.

Lily reached across and felt the weight of them. A tingle of pleasure beginning in her pussy as she touched her.

“So you both bi?” Cody asked.

“Yeah” Carla nodded as she continued to stroke his cock.

“No… I mean… I wasn’t” Lily said with a frown.

“You seem to be enjoying my tits a lot for a straight girl” Carla giggled.

Lily stared at her chest for several seconds as she went from simply feeling the weight of them to actively rubbing and squeezing them.

“I guess I am” Lily said as the door opened.

“Oh don’t worry about that Lily. Your pleasure comes from making Carla feel good, you’re not necessarily bi. Though discovering a buried sexuality isn’t unheard of here” Rachel explained as she closed the door behind her.

Lily could just make out several people hunched over computer screens before it closed.

“Guess that makes sense” Lily nodded.

“Well I see you started without me” Rachel pouted mockingly.

“Sorry” Carla replied as she took her hand hastily away from Cody.

“Yeah sorry” Lily added as she pulled her hands away from Carla’s breasts.

Rachel rolled her eyes.

“Oh please! As if we discourage slaves getting to know each other” She laughed.

Slaves.

The word had a funny echo in Lily’s head when Rachel said it. She noticed Carla frowning and again something small in her mind was sending her a warning…

“Kneel” Rachel commanded.

All three dropped instantly to their knees. Lily felt a little tingle of pleasure at accepting the order and Cody even moaned slightly. She saw his cock twitch and wondered how it would feel in her hand…

“Good slaves. Now are you aware of your mission for tomorrow?” Rachel asked.

“Find another person to show the app too. So they can learn how relaxation is important” Carla responded.

“Yeah. I have a neighbour I know works late too so I can probably convince her” Lily nodded.

“I might be able to get my gym buddy Tony to download it” Cody agreed.

“Very nice! Carla do you think you could get your boss to give it a go?” Rachel asked.

“She’s kind of paranoid about privacy issues on her phone…” Carla explained.

“Well do your best and if you can’t get her to do it I will talk to The Master about getting it loaded to her system another way” Rachel explained.

“There’s the couple I see at weekends though! If I get them all horny and tell them it’s porn themed relaxation …” Carla hastily added.

“Very good! Well that’s tomorrow sorted. As for tonight…” She trailed off with a grin.

The door opened behind them and two more women with blue collars like Rachel’s entered the room both wearing strap-on’s and eyeing up the two girls.

“Slaves, meet Yasmine and Helen. They are level 2” Rachel explained.

Level 2. The words triggered a response in the depths of Lily’s mind.

“How may I serve?” Cody asked, a little bit of the blankness from earlier creeping into his voice.

“Oh you have been assigned to me tonight Cody” Rachel giggled.

“I will take the cute brunette” Yasmine smiled as she stood over Lily stroking her toy.

“You’re mine tonight sweetie” Helen laughed as Carla looked up longingly at her.

Helen was the shorter of the two but very athletic. She reminded Lily of a girl on her college track team. Toned body with a nice tan.

Yasmine was dark skinned and very busty. Bigger breasts then Carla’s even. She also had an ass that naturally swayed from side-to-side as she walked. Noticing that fact did make Lily wonder at her still replying she was ‘straight’ earlier. She wasn’t really sure what she was thinking anymore. It was like there were two different strains of thought. One telling her that everything was normal and she should obey and relax. The other telling her… Well it was pretty faint at that point so she wasn’t sure what the other voice was saying.

Lily did sort of know what was happening without precisely knowing how she knew. Level 1 slaves were like her, Cody and Carla. They were equal to each other but below the higher ranks whom they would eagerly serve. At the top were the level 3’s who Lily had never met yet she felt a burning need to serve them all the same. The programme had buried deep into her brain…

When Yasmine pressed the tip of her toy to Lily’s lips she happily opened her mouth and began to bob up and down on the toy. Those little tingles in her brain rewarding her compliance. This was so much simpler than trying to sort out her muddled thoughts…

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Lily heard Carla moan softly from beside her.

She could just make out the image of Carla sliding Helen’s toy deep into her pussy as she knelt on all fours in front of her. It was like an image out of the app… Perhaps it would be in future. Lily felt herself getting wet at the prospect.

She knew how important relaxation was. So many didn’t though. So many didn’t know the pleasure of the programme and how good it would make them feel. As she saw Cody eagerly start to lick Rachel’s pussy she knew how lucky they were and how important it was for others to experience it. Another tingle of pleasure rewarded this line of thought.

She moaned deeply as Yasmine began to tease her nipples and the moaning allowed Yasmine to fuck her throat even deeper.

“Ooh very nice! You like having my big dick in your throat little Lily” Yasmine told her.

“Uh huh!” Lily moaned in agreement.

She liked having a big dick in her throat. Yasmine had told her so and Yasmine was a level 2 slave. As a level 1 slave Lily knew the higher ranks were always right.

“And you just adore being fucked on all fours Carla” Helen said.

“I adore being fucked on all fours!” Carla moaned back as she the pace picked up.

Lily didn’t hear what Rachel said to Cody but his moans increased too.

“Look at my tits as you suck me slave” Yasmine commanded.

Lily looked up as she felt the toy brush the back of your throat.

“That’s right. You love looking at big tits like mine” Yasmine told her as she slowly massaged her breasts.

Lily nodded as the thought sank in.

“You’re very attracted to women with big tits” Yasmine continued.

Lily nodded again as she admired Yasmine’s wonderful tits.

“I’m going to enjoy her tonight” Yasmine told Helen before the two shared a quick kiss as they continued the programming of the new recruits…


Chapter 12

Jacob finally pulled up at Tina’s place. He may have missed a couple turns on purpose to have a little bit more time with her in the car but he couldn’t put it off any longer. He had a long drive home and it was now past midnight.

“So see you Monday?” He asked as she unbuckled.

“Well I feel kinda bad…” Tina told him.

“Look it’s fine. Not my first late night drive home” He laughed.

“But you look tired. I’d feel bad if you had something happen on the way home… At least come in for a coffee?” She offered.

He saw her leaning down through the open door giving him a great view down her top and found himself nodding.

“Awesome! I’ll get it started you make yourself at home!” She told him cheerfully.

So much for not thinking with my dick Jacob thought as he locked the car behind him.

He was still trying not to get his hopes up too much. If she kept giving off these signals though he had been lusting after her for so long he knew he would go for it. Weirdness at work be damned.

“Wow that’s a lot of boxes” He commented with a laugh.

“Yeah my landlord brings up a fuss every time he wants to raise the rent. Claims neighbours are complaining about noise, late nights etc. So when he shows up here I like to be semi-packed to show him I’m serious when I threaten to leave him with an empty place and no rent money” Tina told him.

“Smart. I hated renting. Just glad I found a place closer to work than the last one” Jacob noticed.

“You’re a lucky man” Tina told him with a smile as she gestured to the couch and switched on the coffee machine.

“Why don’t you buy a place?” He asked.

“I like the freedom to move around. I feel like buying a house is a sign of ‘settling down’ and who wants that?” She said in mock horror.

“Haha it’s a house not a husband and kids” Jacob laughed.

“True. You mind if I join you, machine takes a while?” She asked.

“Of course not” He told her.

She sat beside him and almost by instinct he put his arm around her.

“Are we teenagers seeing a movie?” She asked with a laugh.

“I can keep it to myself” He told her.

“I didn’t say that” She mumbled.

That was all he needed to hear. He turned towards her and cupped her cheek in his hand. She smiled and he leaned in for the kiss he had been wanting for a long time.

Their lips met and he held back a soft moan as her wonderfully soft skin brushed against his. They kissed for what felt like minutes before she slowly drew back.

“Jesus how many hints did I need to give you?” She asked with a laugh.

“I got the message” He smirked.

“Eventually” She told him with an eye roll.

The coffee machine beeped but neither seemed to care. Instead she leaned in to kiss him again. Her hand brushing up his leg until she felt a bump.

“Sorry about that” He chuckled as she felt his hardness straining through his jeans.

“Oh nothing to be sorry about. Though it does only seem fair that since I touched yours…” She purred as she brushed her chest against him.

He slipped his hand down her top and felt her deliciously soft tits. The tits he had been fantasising about since that first day.

“Well now I feel like I’ve gotten the better deal” He told her in mock concern as she removed her top.

She laughed again as she went for his zipper.

“Oh I’ll make sure I win this particular negotiation” She told him as his cock soon sprang free.

He took her wide eyed look as approval but before he could say anything she leaned over him, her breasts lightly brushing against his cock.

“Ohhh wow” He moaned.

“I know how much you liked looking at my tits Jake. How does it feel to finally have them?” She asked.

“Amazing!” He smiled.

“Well good. I’ve wanted to get my hands on this for a while too” She told him while grabbing his cock.

She slid gracefully onto the floor in front of him and slid between his legs. She took his cock between her tits and softly began to stroke it up and down with her breasts.

“I hope I don’t disappoint!” He moaned in reply.

“Far from it” She smiled before gently licking the tip of his cock, looking him in the eyes as she did so.

OK. So I crashed on the way back and went to heaven? His brain rationalised as he took in the sight of beautiful Tina on her knees licking and titfucking his cock.

“Far better than what my original plan was for when I got home” Tina giggled as he removed his shirt to reveal more muscles.

“What was that then?” He asked as she slid down her skirt.

“Oh I promised to check something out for someone at work. I can do it tomorrow” She told Jacob as he threw his jeans to the side.

As she slowly lowered her lips around his cock he moaned again and stroked her hair.

“Well like you said… plenty of time… tomorrow!” He gasped.


Chapter 13

Lily gasped in pleasure as she felt Yasmine’s strong thrusts get deeper and deeper. She loved being fucked like this. She loved feeling Yasmine’s big tits pressed against her own. She loved fucking sexy women like Yasmine. She loved whatever the strong black woman on top of her told her to love.

“Please fuck me! Please use my wet little slave pussy!” Lily moaned.

She turned to her left and could see Carla with her mouth full of Helen’s toy, her legs spread wide as Rachel licked her pussy. She could hear the slaps as Cody’s cock slammed harder and harder inside Rachel.

“That’s right. You love coming here to be used” Yasmine told her with a smirk.

“I love coming here to be used” Lily moaned and gasped.

“You’re a submissive bisexual slut” Yasmine added.

“I’m a submissive bisexual slut!” Lily cried out as she orgasmed hard around the toy inside her.

“Don’t overdo it babe” Rachel’s muffled voice cautioned.

“Hey if it’s too far she just won’t accept it, no harm in pushing her limits. Besides you like being made into a little bi fucktoy don’t you slave?” Yasmine asked as she sat upright and began to thrust slowly and deeply inside Lily.

“Yes! Wanna be a little bi fucktoy!” Lily moaned.

“Good slave. Cum for me again” Yasmine ordered firmly.

“Cum… for… you….” Lily stammered as her body shook again in orgasm.

“You do love breaking in the newbie’s” Helen said with a smile.

“They are so receptive the first night” Yasmine chuckled.

“Yeah just like Danielle was when you told her she found your tits impossible to resist sucking when she saw them exposed…”Helen reminded her.

“Yes and then she spent three hours sucking my tits before The Master could get down here to override. Yes I know” Yasmine laughed.

“Just saying” Rachel added as she sat back up.

“Hey she got one-on-one time with The Master. She didn’t complain” Yasmine pointed out.

Lily’s brain flashed a thought. The Master. The ultimate authority. The highest rank. The thought of being able to serve him in person was just so arousing…

“Good slave Cody. I think we have kept you pent up long enough now” Rachel smiled sweetly.

Yasmine pulled back from Lily’s pussy and Lily could see the strain on his face as he held back on cumming.

“Carla dear. Put that mouth to work. You just love swallowing cum after all” Helen told her.

“Love swallowing cum” Carla nodded as she knelt before Cody and began to bob up and down on his shaft.

“You want to cum don’t you Cody?” Rachel asked as he moaned.

“Yes! Please!” Cody gasped.

“Cum for us slave” Yasmine commanded.

Cody’s body shook as he shot load after load of his cum down Carla’s eager throat. She swallowed every drop and then began to lick every last drop from his softening cock.

“Fuuuuck” Cody gasped as he collapsed backwards onto the sofa.

“Good slave. You love having your cock used like its our sex toy” Rachel told him.

“Yes. Love having cock used like its your sex toy” He nodded.

“Well he’s out of action for a while. Wanna send him through?” Yasmine asked.

“I guess” Rachel sighed sadly.

“You’ll have him again soon” Helen laughed.

“I know. OK Cody get your clothes on and go back to the desk. Robert will show you what to do next” Rachel told him.

“Yes miss” Cody nodded as he began to dress.

“Mind if I have a turn with our little latin friend?” Yasmine asked as she eyed up Carla.

“I do love seeing how you get all the newbies obsessed with big tits but bear in mind Carla’s not exactly lacking there. Wouldn’t want her too obsessed by her own tits so just be careful” Helen laughed.

Lily felt a slight disappointment as she watched Yasmine walk over and grab Carla’s legs and spread them. She liked being used as a submissive fucktoy…

“You like seeing other slaves being used Lily” Rachel told her spotting her mood.

“I like seeing other slaves being used” Lily nodded.

“You love to watch slaves please others” Helen added as she moved over and softly began to tease Lily’s tits.

“I love to watch slaves please others” Lily moaned in agreement.

“Yasmine you always forget that bit” Rachel laughed.

“I have my priorities. You want to worship big black tits” Yasmine told her.

“I want to worship big black tits” Carla moaned as Yasmine fucked her.

Lily’s mind accepted it too but before she could speak Helen told her.

“Seeing other slaves programmed makes you so happy and aroused” Helen continued.

Helen was used to this. Yasmine sometimes got a little carried away with the new slaves. That’s why The Master always had her and Helen work together. She could fill in any blanks in the programming they reinforced.

Obedience to higher ranks. A love of sexual submission. A desire to convert ‘approved’ other people. Enjoying the sight of their fellow slaves serving. It was all key to the programming. Although the programming never technically stopped, Helen still had weekly ‘full sessions’ as well as the nightly usual ones but it was even more important for new slaves.

“Seeing other slaves programmed makes me so happy and aroused” Lily smiled back.

Rachel soon left to deal with another room and Yasmine was focused totally on Carla giving Helen a chance to talk to Lily.

“So how did you end up here?” Helen asked.

“I think I had the phone app?” Lily answered.

“Ah yes. Most do. Only a few have their first session here. Usually easier to let the app do the first few bits. Saves us time here” Helen nodded as she watched Carla greedily sucking Yasmine’s tits.

“So some come straight here? Why?” Lily asked.

“Some won’t accept the phone or download the app so instead they get a free ‘R & R’ day here. Then we do our little lightshow and go from there. Some take an hour before they comply. Others more” Helen explained.

“Were you on the app?” Lily asked.

Helen smiled.

“No I was brought here. I got suspicious when Rachel quit her job and started asking questions. So she invited me here to reassure me about her new job. Took me three hours before I broke apparently. The Master personally took part” She said.

The mere thought of it had her mind go fuzzy. The feel of his cock deep inside her… Draining her will with his cock as the lights pulsed in front of her…

“Lily. Eat my pussy” Helen commanded as the memory raised her arousal.


Chapter 14

Tina moaned deeply as she mounted Jacob’s long cock on her couch. He buried his face in her breasts as she began to bounce up and down on him.

She had been interested in him the moment she saw him. At first she had been dropping more subtle hints but he didn’t seem to pick up on any of them. She had almost dismissed him as totally clueless until one day she saw him leaving the gym at the office.

He had no shirt on, glistening with sweat, muscles flexing as he walked past her.

“Let me know if you ever need a spotter” He had told her with a wink.

That was the start of their flirting game. A game which she felt was finally won as she felt his cock penetrate deeply inside her.

“Fuck your big!” She gasped.

He chuckled from between her tits.

“So are these” He said as he pulled back and began to suck and squeeze her tits.

She smiled down at him before she felt his arms around her and suddenly he lifted her into the air.

She wrapped her legs around his waist and they kissed as he carried her…

“Erm, where is your bedroom?” He asked.

“Door to the left” She laughed back before he thrusted into her again and the laugh became a moan.

He carried her there and she hoped he wouldn’t notice all the clothes still on the floor from previous days. He didn’t seem to look at anything but her though as he lowered her to the bed.

“Enjoying the view?” She asked before she brought her nipple to her lips and licked it.

He didn’t reply. He just spread her legs wide and started to thrust deeply inside her.

“Oh! Fuck! Yes!” Tina moaned.

She moved her fingers between them and slowly teased her clit. He moved back a little and started to thrust deeply from a lower position. His cock grinding wonderfully against her G-Spot.

“Such a wet little pussy” He moaned.

“Oh yes! Fuck that pussy baby! Take it! Fuck me stud!” Tina gasped out as the combination of his cock and her own fingers started to slowly drive her pleasure higher and higher.

“Fuuuuck!” Jacob moaned through gritted teeth.

The sight of her big black tits bouncing as he thrusted. The sounds of her moans. The feel of her soaking pussy on his cock. It all felt so good. Too good.

“Hold on! Almost there!” Tina moaned seeing the look in his eyes.

She rubbed her clit in perfect time with his thrusts. Edging closer and closer to the edge.

“That’s right. Rub that pussy. You like my big cock inside you?” He asked amongst the moans.

“Oh yes! Yes! I’m- I’m!” Tina gasped.

Unable to finish her sentence she simply moaned and gasped as she felt the waves of pleasure flow through her. Cresting the wave just as she felt him unload.

“Mmmmm Fuck yes!” He moaned as he continued to thrust.

“Oh wow…” She moaned deeply as he kept on going.

They thrusted together for a little while longer before Jacob pulled out with another moan.

“Bathroom over there” She told him with a grin.

He went to clean up a little as she continued to slowly rub her clit. She was glad she kept condoms on hand for such occasions.

“That was… Wow…” Jacob said as he emerged.

She laid there on the bed and spread her legs wider. Showing him her soaked pussy.

“Oh we are just getting started stud” She chuckled as she reached up to pinch her nipple and gasp at the pleasure.

Noticing the gasp Jacob crawled over to her and slowly started to suck her other nipple. As she continued to rub herself he then gently nibbled it causing another gasp.

“Oh now I know your weakness” He said with a smirk.

“What weakness?” She scoffed.

He moved his hands to her chest and slowly pinched and twisted her nipples. He had barely moved them when an unwilling moan escaped her.

“Someone likes it rough” He smirked.

She tried to reply but he pinched them again making her words transform into a deep moan.

Jacob felt his cock harden as Tina gasped and moaned under the pleasure of her tits being played with.

“Ready for round two?” He asked as he lowered his lips and nibbled on her nipple again.

“Ohhh yes!!!” Tina nodded happily.

She reached into her drawer to pass him another condom.

Tonight had definitely turned out better than she had hoped. She would have to let her battery run flat more often…


Chapter 15

After Lily had the ‘gaps’ in her programming filled in she was sent out to see Robert who was now covering reception.

“Hi Lily. Glad you enjoyed yourself tonight” He told her with a smile.

She looked at this tall and slightly nerdy guy wearing a blue collar and wondered how he knew that.

“Yeah, was a lot of fun” Lily nodded.

“Yeah Yasmine and Helen are a good team. That’s why they get the Friday and weekend shifts. Yasmine took to it like a duck to water and Helen is a perfectionist who would never let someone leave without everything being in place!” He laughed.

“Yeah… Yasmine was… Great” Lily remembered as she remembered the feeling of those big black tits pressed against hers.

I want to worship big black tits Lily thought to herself.

“Oh believe me I know” Robert said with a dreamy expression on his face.

“So they said I should talk to you before heading out?” Lily asked.

“Yeah. Pass me your phone real quick” He said.

She handed it over instantly. A blue collar meant he outranked her after all. Level 2. The little tickle of pleasure in her brain she got from obeying made her smile which he noticed.

“Very good. I see everything is working as it should slave” He chuckled as he opened up a section on her phone Lily had never seen.

“Thank you” She smiled back.

“OK so your programming app is updated to your current level. Make sure you keep using it every night. Missing one or two isn’t too bad but any more then that and you should head over here so we can give you a top up” He explained.

“Is that why Yasmine was in another room here earlier?” She asked.

“Dropped her phone and it smashed” He said with a wince.

“Owch!” She commented.

“Yeah. Had to clean up all the pieces too. It’s important the app is kept a secret after all” He said.

“Definitely. Can’t let people know unless they are approved for the programme” Lily nodded.

Again she wasn’t certain how she knew that. Only that she did know and it was important that she knew.

“Very good. Now your free to head home if you want or you can hang out here? Normally a few of us stay overnight. We’ve got a full set of beds and all that. We know not everyone can slip out that easy though” Robert told her.

“Can’t imagine why anyone would want to ever leave” Lily laughed.

Everything here made sense. Everyone had their place. Everyone was happy. Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey…

“Well Cody had to head back but said he will try make it tomorrow for the group session” Robert explained.

“Group session?” Lily asked curiously.

“Yeah. The Master says doing the programme on your own is good but doing it with others has a better impact. Something about positive reinforcement from group approval. Kinda like peer pressure only in a good way?” Robert tried to explain.

“Sounds great! I have nothing to do tomorrow” Lily told him excitedly.

“Well the schedule is on the app for you” He told her.

“But I don’t know how to…” Lily said before trailing off.

She had opened her phone and there it was. An innocuous looking app called ‘time to relax?’ just sitting there.

“Yes you can access it fully now. We couldn’t have it appear before in case you tried to delete it or have it checked out” Robert explained.

“Oh wow” She said.

She opened it up and it had a list of different individual programmes. Some seemed to have other slaves leading them. She saw one about ‘learning to love sharing your partner’ and others like ‘learning to love all genders’.

“Yeah those are optional. I know Yasmine particularly badgers people to look at the ‘worship black tits’ one but don’t let her bully you into it too much” He laughed.

Worship black tits… The words echoed in Lily’s mind.

She quickly clicked the ‘watch later’ option to the side of Yasmine’s face and thanked Robert for the help.

“See you tomorrow?” She asked.

“I’ll probably be out back tomorrow so will likely miss the session” He told her.

“OK well see you when I see you” She smiled back.

Robert watched the pretty brunette walk out. He had been keeping an eye on the camera’s of course and could see how Lily had enjoyed being fucked deep by Yasmine and he had felt his cock strain slightly as he then watched Yasmine turn to Carla to work her magic.

Maybe he was biased because it was Yasmine that had brought him here and ‘broken him in’ but he still loved his sessions with her the most. He had noticed Lily saving Yasmine’s programme for later and wondered if he would have another rival for the black beauty’s attention.

“Erm, Robert is it?” A voice spoke up.

“Oh yes! Hi Carla. Sorry mind was miles away” Robert chuckled.

He could see the womans chest still rising and falling as she breathed heavily. Her chest was nearly as impressive as Yasmine’s. Speaking of whom…

“Hand over your phone slave. Robert will get it updated for you” Yasmine said.

While Carla was now dressed Yasmine hadn’t bothered beyond a bra and panties.

“I see your still enjoying yourself” Robert chuckled.

“I always do” Yasmine nodded as she put an arm round Carla.

Carla’s gaze lingered on the woman’s large breasts and she bit her lip.

“She staying here tonight?” Robert asked as he finished the update.

“She’s coming upstairs with me tonight aren’t you slave?” Yasmine asked.

“Yes Yasmine” Carla nodded dreamily.

Robert chuckled again. If he hadn’t personally seen Yasmine eagerly serving a couple level 3’s he would never have believed she could be submissive. Her nature was so naturally strong and dominant.

“Well no lie-ins OK. Remember this one needed an extra dose of the lights to keep her going so she will need the full session tomorrow” Robert told her.

“I’m well aware Robert. Say thank you to the nice man Carla” Yasmine ordered.

“Thank you” Carla told him.

“Your welcome slave” Robert smiled.

As the pair headed up Robert switched off the main lights and locked up. The rooms were empty now and Robert was kinda hoping Yasmine would have room for one more in her bedroom that night…


Chapter 16

Tina woke up the next day to find Jacob’s arms around her. His morning erection brushing against her.

“Well hello to you too” She laughed.

He kissed her neck quickly and gave her a squeeze.

“Good morning. You wanna go out for breakfast?” He asked as he sat up in the bed.

“You hungry?” She asked him.

“I could eat” He said.

“Well I wondered if we could eat here so we don’t need to get dressed…. But that would mean me having breakfast supplies” She laughed.

He took another glance over her beautiful body.

“You know I’m not that hungry. Last night was amazing.” He said crawled over to her again.

“Well I did say I have to be the best. Even if you may not be hungry though I worked up an appetite. Relax. You’ll get to enjoy me again later if you play your cards right” She smiled.

Just as he reluctantly began to get dressed Tina reached for phone and groaned.

‘6 missed calls’

“Ohhh what now?” She pouted.

“What’s up?” He asked.

She turned around to see his erection just as it disappeared under his boxers. She could have made good use of that today.

“Work. 6 missed calls” She sighed.

“Oh wow. Didn’t realize the time. Do you normally work weekends?” He asked.

“No! Not that it stops them calling me” Tina sighed again.

“Well you do brighten up the place” Jacob said with a smile.

Tine smiled back at him. He did have a way of making her feel good about things. It was one reason she spent so long flirting with him without giving up on the clueless man.

“Yeah. I’ll give them a callback. Might not be anything needing my immediate attention” She told him with a glance at the bulge in his pants.

He smiled and headed to find the rest of his clothes.

“Hey what’s up?” Tina asked as she called back the number.

“Oh hey it’s David” The voice on the other end announced.

“Hey, another Saturday morning in the office?” She asked him.

“Yeah. I got an appointment at 1pm though so not going to be here too long” He told her.

“So what’s up?” She asked.

“I was just checking something. That app should have gone off for you last night. If you don’t remember much that’s fine. Just checking it buzzed up properly” He asked.

“Oh yeah… Sorry was kinda busy last night” She said with a glance towards Jacob in her living room.

“Ooh OK! Well hope he was good enough for you” David laughed.

“Meh, still judging” She smirked as Jacob rolled his eyes.

“Well OK. If you have another night with Mr Lucky then just let me know. Just test it out when you have a night to yourself and let me know if it helps with that sleep issue” He told her.

“Will do. Just glad its nothing urgent” She told him in relief.

“See you Monday” David said before hanging up.

“Everything OK?” Jacob asked as he walked back in now fully dressed.

“Yeah just David. No drama just wants me to check something out for him” Tina told him.

“OK cool. He send you a phone too?” Jacob asked.

“Phone? No. Why?” She said.

“Oh he had an early production unit available and asked if I wanted one. Guess he only had the one free” Jacob shrugged.

“Oh so the work bro gets a new phone and I’m stuck with a two year old piece of junk?” She asked.

“Whoa! OK I didn’t keep it. Gave it to Lily since she’s the tech geek” Jacob explained.

“Oh… OK fair enough” Tina said.

First time she had met Lily was at work party Jacob had brought Lily too. For the first hour or so she was convinced she was his girlfriend and had done some digging into the pretty little brunette who showed up with the man she enjoyed a flirt with.

“She had a late night last night by sounds of it too” He told her.

“Really?” Tina asked.

She knew Lily hit the bars now and again but from what Jacob had said she was buried in work half the time.

“Yeah. She just messaged me to check in. Probably hungover. I had to cancel on her last night because of the meeting. Not that I’m not happy with how things turned out” He grinned as she began to get dressed.

“You know I used to think she was your girlfriend” Tina told him.

“Lily? Nah. Old friends. Not even after a bad breakup and a bender would we have gotten together. Believe me we have both been there” He laughed.

“Yeah I get it. It’s like me and David. Work friends but never in a million years would me and him do what you and I did last night” Tina laughed.

They left for his car and decided to go to get a new battery for her car after breakfast. As much as Jacob had tried to persuade her to take a trip straight back to hers after. She did need her car fixed though.

Her phone buzzed with a message from David as she got in the passenger side.

‘Enjoy your weekend. Let me know how the app goes. Should work even better after you’ve already ‘relaxed’ a little ��’ He told her.

‘Don’t worry. I will give you a full review tomorrow morning. Maybe you should spend less time in the office and more time finding someone to ‘relax’ with ��’ She texted back.

Even after her night with Jacob she had still spent ages trying to sleep. A frequent problem of hers. Maybe another fuck followed by trying this app thingy would actually get her relaxed enough to switch off for once…


Chapter 17

Lily had done her nightly session as instructed and woke up later the next day than usual. After her full session with the girls and Cody the night before she had probably needed more sleep. She was dreading work on Monday, less time available to make a visit to the ‘spa’, but was looking forward to her first full group session.

She wasn’t sure what to expect as she got ready. Another video? Headphones? Orgy? It didn’t help that she often couldn’t remember the details of the actual programming. It was impossible to know what desires and thoughts were hers anymore and which had been programmed.

Part of her still found the whole situation strange. She was a brainwashed slave. She had spent the previous night being fucked by higher ranked slaves. Despite the strangeness though it seemed somehow logical to her.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey” Lilly repeated into the mirror.

The logic seemed so clear and obvious now. She wondered why she hadn’t thought this way before?

She had already done her ‘mission’. Her neighbour Christine had been having some late nights too and was keen to try anything to get a good nights sleep so Lily was able to get her to download the app. The thought of her cute little blonde neighbour gazing blankly at her phone that night with her fingers between her legs gave Lily a big smile. She would be as happy as her soon.

She had just finished her late breakfast/early lunch when her phone buzzed.

‘See you in an hour’ The message flashed with Yasmine’s name below it.

Lily squirmed in her chair. Despite Robert explaining the programmes as optional she had already watched Yasmine’s special ‘worship’ one about her tits. That little phrase she had heard said to Carla about wanting to worship big black tits was still fresh in her mind when she had gotten back last night.

She had found Yasmine’s details on the phone along with a few other slaves and had been texting her a little last night while Carla slept off the nights fun.

‘Can’t wait x’ Lily replied.

Her phone buzzed again and Lily moaned at the image. Carla and Robert both had a breast each in their mouth as Yasmine smirked down the camera.

‘Plenty for all ��’ The message below read.

Lily didn’t even wait to finish her coffee before hopping into her car. Maybe if she got there early Yasmine would have some time with her…

She made it with twenty minutes to spare and found there seemed to be several ‘group’ sessions scheduled for that day. A few other people were there early but everything seemed… normal. No collars. No nudity. A few people eating from a long buffet table. She stopped in her tracks vaguely wondering if she had gone to the wrong place.

“Hey Lily” A familiar voice called out.

“Hey Robert. Where’s your? You know…” She said trailing off, suddenly wondering if everyone here was ‘in the programme’.

“Oh those aren’t worn during the day. Only when all slaves are being programmed and we aren’t expecting others can we put them on. Just in case someone wanders in here expecting a spa day” He laughed.

“Oh… Well how will I know who to…” Lily trailed off.

Robert raised his wrist to display a blue band around his wrist. The sight of it made her mind go fuzzy for a second.

“Level 2’s have blue bands not collars. Level 3’s have green one’s” He explained.

“Sooo….” Lily started as she looked around “That guy in the corner?”.

“Level 3” He told her.

She found herself stand up a little straighter. Her mind responding to the hierarchy programmed in her head.

“I can introduce you” Robert offered.

“Oh I’d love that… but I’m still new… I don’t know what I’m…” Lily stuttered.

“Mr DiAngelo? May I introduce a new recruit?” Robert called out as he led an unresisting Lily over.

The man surveyed her before smiling. He was very tall and his dark skin seemed to glow in the sun.

“My pleasure” He chuckled.

Lily didn’t know whether to kneel, or curtsey or what. It was all so new to her and she didn’t have specific ideas on how to respond.

“Hi… Sir” She added hastily.

“Calm down dear. You know relaxation is important” He reminded her.

“Relaxation is important” Lily repeated dreamily.

“Following others is relaxing” He continued in his soft deep voice.

“Following others is relaxing” She agreed.

“Obedience is pleasure” He added as he whispered the words into her ear.

“Obedience is pleasure” She whimpered back.

“See dear. It’s not that hard now is it. You are here to follow, not to worry or overthink” He smiled.

“Yes sir. I am here to serve” She nodded with a little smile back.

“I think we have a few minutes before the session for level 1’s and 2’s begins. Would you like me to explain a bit more about what happens?” He offered kindly.

“Yes please sir!” She asked eagerly.

“I will leave you to it” Robert smiled as he walked off to greet more people.

He knew first hand what a deep calming voice like Mr DiAngelo’s could do to a new slave. He would soon have Lily up to speed.

“Probably naked too” Robert chuckled to himself as he watched him lead Lily away.


Chapter 18

Lily allowed herself to be led away to an empty room by Mr DiAngelo. Something buried deep in her mind was preventing many independent thoughts from forming. She was focused on what he had told her. About relaxation, following, obeying. It was much easier to focus on that than anything else.

Carlo DiAngelo had been a trained psychiatrist for twenty years before he moved to the US to help The Master develop the programme. He had a certain way with words and rich clients had eagerly paid him thousands upon thousands of dollars to help convince their wives to stay, or their cheating husbands to be faithful or even their best employees not to leave.

It was good well-paid work and he did still do some of it occasionally. He did find his work for the programme somewhat more rewarding however.

“Well what do you know of how things work so far Lily?” He asked as he offered her a seat on the sofa.

“I am a slave. I am here to serve the higher ranks. I obedience gives me pleasure. Pleasure relaxes me. Being relaxed makes me obey” Lily told him.

“Very good. Now what about our little sessions here?” He asked softly.

“There’s the app, done a few of those now though don’t remember a lot of them. Then there is a video here… Don’t remember much of that either… Then some level 2 girls helped reinforce the programming by…” Lily trailed off as he raised his hand, it was as though she couldn’t utter a single word.

“By using you… Showing you the pleasure that comes from being brainwashed” He told her deeply.

“Brainwashed” She repeated hazily.

“Feeling your mind being programmed… Allowing others to use and enjoy you… True wonderful submission… And it felt so good to give into it…” He continued.

“So… Good…” She slurred.

“Eyes so heavy as you remember it… Feeling so relaxed… So blank… Empty… Just an empty doll here to be used… Here to serve…” He explained slowly.

Her eyes began to flutter closed. She was so receptive to programming now that he hadn’t needed sex or pulses of light or anything. Just his deep authoritative voice had her reeling.

“Here… to serve…” She repeated.

“Very good… In the group session later you will focus very deeply on everything you are told… Nothing else matters… Being brainwashed is good for you… Brainwashing is relaxing…” He told her.

“Brainwash… g… good?” She stuttered as her head sank into her chest and her eyes closed.

“Brainwashing good” He told her with a smile.

Poor girl he thought never stood a chance. Perfect candidate. Great luck that she took to it so well given the mixup with David.

He checked his watch. Only two minutes until the session was due to start and he could feel his cock hardening at the sight of the docile young woman before him. He did always enjoy introductions. He could wait for now though. Patience was a virtue after all.

He saw Rachel open the door with her laptop ready to start setting up and he beckoned her in.

“Lily?” He asked.

“Yes sir” She replied dreamily as Rachel smiled.

“You will listen closely to everything Rachel says now. You will answer all questions. Perform as instructed. Then when you are finished Rachel will be bringing you and another girl to my room afterwards so we can finish our talk” He explained.

“Listen… Answer… Perform… Your room…” She answered.

“We may need her slightly more aware sir” Rachel noted as she plugged in her laptop to the screen.

“Very true Rachel. Focused as always. Lily feel yourself becoming more alert and awake whilst your mind stays docile and relaxed” He told her.

“Yes sir” Lily spoke as she blinked her eyes and shook her head slightly.

She saw Rachel and smiled at the higher ranked slave.

“Hi Rachel. I will listen closely, answer all questions and perform as instructed” Lily told her cheerfully.

“Oh I’m sure you will” Rachel giggled as Mr DiAngelo left the room.

The others soon filed in. Lily recognised Cody & Carla and then Yasmine walked in after wearing a dress that did almost nothing to cover her beautiful breasts. Lily wanted to stare for a while but she was here to focus.

Two more people joined them with no collars or bracelets on. A shy looking Asian woman with long dark hair and a taller bustier blonde woman who looked like she was taken out of an image search for ‘blonde bimbo’. If she hadn’t been discussing the intricacies of taxation laws with the Asian woman as she had walked in Lily would have made some assumptions about her level of intellect.

“The problem with closing loopholes is that no-one will then bring down the headline rates! So some end up paying far more. Better to keep them until we have a full approach to taxation reform” She was saying.

“I… I guess so” The Asian woman agreed hastily while brushing a strand of her hair away from her face.

“Well I know so” The blonde finished before Rachel started to speak.

“OK take a seat everyone. Aria you can sit next to Lily, then you Georgia, then Cody, then Carla” She instructed.

The petite Asian sat next to Lily and gave her a small smile. The blonde on her other side looked her up and down and surprised Lily with a hug.

“First time?” Georgia asked.

“Yes. I’m here to focus, listen and perform as instructed” Lily repeated in a slightly dreamy voice.

“Well I would hope so! I like some competition” Georgia laughed.

“Georgia likes to think she’s the best at everything” Aria explained.

“Oh!” Lily said.

“Well can’t be helped. First in my family to go to college. First to graduate (first in my class), first woman director at my firm, first LBGT woman at my company to be promoted that high …” Georgia bragged.

“First to go blank for the spiral, first to get naked, first to…” Aria continued in a mumble.

“Submission is not a competition” Rachel reminded her.

“Of course not Miss. As you say Miss” Georgia nodded instantly.

Lily spotted Carla roll her eyes and Cody hold back a laugh.

“Well first we will go through everyone’s assignments then we can get to the programming and the fun parts” Rachel started.

Lily focused totally on Rachel, ready to answer all questions…


Chapter 19

Tina laid in her own bed alone that afternoon. After spending several hours that day in bed with her Jacob had finally realized he had no change of clothes or phone charger or anything else and accepted her instruction to head home. They could meet up again at hers tomorrow.

She thought back to their day, waking up in bed together, getting breakfast, fixing her car, heading home, feeling his strong hands wrap around her waist as he kissed her…

Her daydream was interrupted by a message on her phone.

‘Thinking of you ��’ Jacob had texted.

‘Down boy ��’ She messaged back.

She was about to get up to decide what to do for dinner that night when her phone pinged again.

‘Time to relax?’ Her phone asked her.

She frowned. David had made out that it would be triggered at night. Then again she was pretty exhausted and a few hours sleep on a lazy Saturday sounded great right now. She hadn’t even bothered to get dressed again after Jacob had left.

Shrugging her shoulders she propped up her phone and her bedside table as instructed and clicked on it.

It brought up a new screen. A small pulse of light emanated from the phone and a spiralling pink vortex appeared.

Tina stared at it curiously. She had done a self-hypnosis thing to quit smoking a few years ago and something seemed familiar.

"Would you like to relax before going to sleep?" It asked with little options for 'yes' and 'no' appearing on the screen.

‘Yes’ she tapped.

She watched the colours swirl and a soft melody began to play.  A dark blue light pulsed out of the phone making Tina’s mind go quiet.

She made no attempt to look away and it was followed by another pulse of green... then yellow... then red... then another blue. Wave after wave of lights pulsed through the screen. As the music continued to play the screen changed again and now each pulse of light lit up little words on the screen.

'Relax'

'Deep breaths'

'Empty your mind'

“Empty” Breathed Tina.

The app continued and Tina’s mind offered nothing in way of resistance.

'Deeper'

'Sinking deeper'

'Deeper is better'

Tina heard moaning and a soft voice in the background and felt the need to touch herself. She moved one hand to cup her large breast and the other between her legs to rub her clit. There was no hesitation. Tina was totally compliant.

'Relax deeply'

'Relaxing is good'

'Sinking is good'

Tina started to moan as her open mind accepted the programme.

'Relaxing is important'

'You must relax'

'Pleasure is relaxing'

With the last of those words still displayed a cycle of images joined the pulses of light. Women rubbing their pussy's, squeezing their tits, moaning in pleasure.

'Touching is pleasure'

'Pleasure is relaxing'

'Relaxing is important'

‘You must relax’

‘You must follow’

‘You must keep watching’

With every pulse of light Tina gave in more and more. As though her mind had been looking for an excuse to go under and the light was simply providing it.

‘Touching brings pleasure’

‘Pleasure brings relaxation’

‘Relaxation is important’

Tina pinched and teased her nipple. Seeking maximum pleasure. Pleasure would relax her… Relaxing was important.

‘Watching is relaxing’

‘Following is relaxing’

‘Relaxation is important’

The pornographic images continued. Tina watched longingly as women sucking huge cocks moaned. Others were down on all fours being fucked harder and harder.

‘Not thinking is relaxing’

‘Not resisting is relaxing’

‘Obedience is relaxing’

Just as with Lily Tina’s brain accepted the thoughts as her own.

‘Obedience is relaxing’

‘Relaxing is important’

‘You must obey’

“Obey!” Tina moaned with a smile as a flurry of light pulses rewarded her compliance.

The orgasm hit right on time and Tina cummed hard. Her eyes never leaving the screen.

The pulses continued but unlike with Lily a new option appeared on the phone.

‘Share camera?’ it asked.

Tina dreamily clicked yes and the little light came on as large pulse of green light drove her second orgasm.

“Can you hear us?” A woman’s voice asked.

“Yesss… Can hear” Tina moaned.

“What do you want?” She asked.

“Obeyyyy… Relaxxxx” Tina moaned.

Over at the spa headquarters a woman removed her headset while sending the programme to the second stage making Tina moan still louder.

“Sir, I think we have a potential High Compliance Subject” Helen reported.

Mr DiAngelo looked through the screen at the gorgeous ebony beauty and smiled.

“Give her another ten minutes to let it settle then send the information request. David said she had spent the night with someone so we will have to be sure no one will walk in at this stage” He told the woman at the screen.

“Yes sir” Helen nodded as she turned up the intensity still further and let it loop.

Mr DiAngelo noticed Helen’s arousal at the sight in front of her.

“Feel free to enjoy the view dear. Enjoying your work can be very relaxing” He told her in that deep authoritative voice of his.

“Yes sir!” Helen obeyed eagerly.

She spread her legs wide, grateful slaves only needed to wear their collars in the back office, and began to masturbate to Tina’s brainwashing. Hoping she would be there for her first night at the spa…


Chapter 20

Back at the spa. Mere feet away from Helen at the computer. Lily was hearing progress reports from her fellow slaves.

“My boss is still resistant to trying the app but the married couple had their first watch last night together and said they loved it” Carla reported back.

“I had my buddy try it and he said it was best nights sleep he had in years” Cody told them.

“My neighbour downloaded it today so I will hear from her tomorrow morning probably” Lily explained.

“My roommate used it earlier today. I could hear the moaning” Aria added.

Eyes turned to Georgia.

“Happy to report that I finally got my wife to try it!” She boasted.

“Well done Georgia! I know you’ve spent months working on that!” Rachel told her happily as she hurriedly typed up more notes.

“Well we had a few drinks, had a little fun under the covers and as she was nice and horny and sleepy I told her she’d love it. It’s hard to argue with me when my fingers are inside your pussy” The blonde chuckled.

“And?” Rachel added.

“No signs of high compliance but she finished the programme and slept like a baby. Woke up and ‘thanked’ me for showing her the app. Said she was eager to try it again tonight” Georgia added.

“High compliance?” Carla asked.

“Some take to the programme more than others” Rachel explained.

“Either naturally easily tranced, In a highly susceptible state…” Yasmine continued.

“So some can skip a few steps. It’s only done in certain circumstances though. We obviously have to be careful about these things” Rachel added.

“Cool” Cody nodded.

“You were borderline for that Cody” Rachel added.

“Yeah pretty much a flash of light and we could have had you in here on your knees” Yasmine laughed.

“But you showed signs of resisting some aspects so let it run a few nights to be sure” Rachel told him with a smile.

“Well I’m glad it worked out” Cody grinned.

“Well no need to keep talking when we have another session!” Rachel said with another wide smile.

The screen lowered and Georgia instantly stripped out of her clothes. Lily could detect just a hint of fakeness to her tits but was more focused on following Rachel’s instructions as Mr DiAngelo told her.

“Eager as always Georgia” Yasmine smirked.

“Of course miss” Georgia replied.

“Copy Georgia slaves. Remember. You are as deep as the deepest tranced amongst you. You are as obedient as the most obedient amongst you. You are as relaxed as the most relaxed amongst you” Rachel said.

At the word relaxed the now naked slaves saw a brilliant blue flash and slumped a little in their chairs.

Just as Tina felt her latest orgasm weaken her grip on reality still further Lily’s mind was also being assaulted with waves of light.

“Slaves, please help pleasure the slave to your left” Rachel instructed.

Lily moved her hand between Aria’s spread legs and began to gently rub and tease the Asian woman’s pussy. She felt Georgia’s hand on her breast and gasped as she expertly manipulated her nipple.

She could see Yasmine reach over to rub Cody’s cock so all the slaves felt pleasure.

“Mantra time” Rachel ordered.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” The slaves repeated as one.

“Again” Rachel ordered as she typed in more commands.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” They repeated again.

The spiral was now pulsing with multicoloured light. All of them facing it were soon repeating mindlessly.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” They said.

Rachel spotted Yasmine struggling not to look at the screen and recalled her conversation with The Master earlier.

She walked over as they repeated and gently nibbled on Yasmine’s ear making the busty black woman gasp in pleasure.

“Focus slave” She breathed into her ear before gently rubbing it between her finger and thumb,

Yasmine’s eyes drift to the screen and soon became blank and empty just like the others.

“Rub your breast as you stroke him” Rachel instructed.

Rub… my breast…” Yasmine nodded.

She started to massage one of her large breasts and moaned deeply at the pleasure.

Rachel knew how valuable Yasmine was. Her past life as the dominant woman in her relationships had been put to good use with the slaves. It did mean she needed a little more programming than the other Level 2’s however.

That was why The Master had programmed a weakness into her. The moment someone played with her ears she would sink easily into trance. Couldn’t have her thoughts of dominance turn against The Master after all. There had been a moment a few months ago where it almost seemed like she would prefer to be in charge…

She was just as blank as the others now so Rachel clicked through to the next stage.

Images of men and women kneeling appeared on the screen. Their eyes blank and vacant. Lily recognised Rachel amongst them but then a blast of purple light had her focused again.

“You belong to The Master” Rachel said.

“I belong to The Master” They repeated, Georgia was practically moaning as she said it.

Lily could almost feel the waves of submission emanating from her. Making her feel even deeper and more obedient. As deep as the deepest… As obedient as the most obedient…

‘Kneel’ the screen flashed.

The slaves obeyed.

‘Drop deeper’ The screen commanded.

Lily felt herself sink as though the floor had opened beneath her feet.

‘Surrender to The Master’ The screen flashed.

An image of a collar came onto the screen. Blue just like the level 2’s.

‘You want to earn your collar’ The screen flashed.

The slaves were then bombarded with green pulses of light leaving them gasping and moaning.

Earn my collar… Earn my collar… Earn my collar… The thought echoed in Lily’s empty brain.

Rachel let that run for several minutes before easing them back to normal.

Once they were all seated again Lily spoke first.

“So… How do I earn a collar?” She asked.

Rachel grinned.

“More than happy to explain” She told her.


Chapter 21

‘Reply with your name, age, gender, relationship status, sexuality, fetishes and a picture of yourself’ The message instructed Tina.

Tina stared blankly back at the phone. Her mind had been so bombarded by the pulses, images and music that it couldn’t form a single thought. Much less disobey.

‘Tina, 26, female, seeing someone, bisexual, rough titplay/titsex/oral’ She responded.

She took a picture of herself. Her blank brown eyes staring up at the phone as her chin rested against her big breasts.

‘Obeying relaxes you’ The app flashed.

“Obeying relaxes me” Tina agreed.

‘Obedience is pleasure’ The app told her with another pulse of light

“Obedience is pleasure” Tina responded, slurring her words slightly.

‘Pleasure is relaxing’ the app continued as it slowly pulsed with light.

“Pleasure… is relaxing” Tina moaned in reply.

‘Relaxing makes you obey’ It told her.

“Relaxing…. relaxing makes me…. obey” Tina agreed.

‘Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey’ The app flashed again.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Tina moaned.

‘Repeat Mantra’ It ordered.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Tina repeated.

A tick appeared on the screen and several more intense pulses of light followed making Tina’s eyes roll up into her head for a moment.

“You obey the programme don’t you?” A deep voice asked.

“I obey the programme” Tina replied mindlessly.

“You are naturally obedient” The man told her.

“I am naturally obedient” Tina agreed.

“Your greatest desire is to be programmed deeper” His voice explained.

“My greatest desire…. Is to be…. Pro… programmed… d… deep… deep….” Tina trailed off as another orgasm washed over her.

Back at the spa Mr DiAngelo smiled, he nodded to Helen who typed in a further command.

A blast of white light made Tina’s arms drop to her sides, her mouth hung open in a blank stare.

“Sit up” The voice commanded.

Tina obeyed. She rose up in her bed, oblivious to the puddle of her wetness between her legs. Oblivious to the sound of the post rattling into her letterbox. Oblivious to all but the voice in her phone.

“Are you expecting visitors in the next couple hours?” She was asked.

“No, the guy I slept with is at home now” She responded.

“Very good. Have you ever been in trance before today?” The voice asked.

“Yes” Tina blankly replied.

“Tell us what happened” The voice explained.

“I went to a hypnotherapist to stop smoking. Whilst in trance he implanted a love for being hypnotised and controlled as part of the therapy” Tina explained.

Her conscious mind didn’t recall that fact but deep in trance she knew.

“Perfect. You will come to see us now” The voice told her.

“I will come to see you now” Tina agreed.

“The address is on your phone under ‘spa’, you want nothing more than to visit us and be programmed deeper” The voice explained.

“The address is on my phone under ‘spa’, I want nothing more than to visit you and be programmed deeper” Tine replied.

“Show me, what arouses you more than anything else” The voice asked.

Mr DiAngelo back at headquarters was curious as to how deep she could become once she had arrived. Anything that would deeply arouse her easily would enable him to truly test how deeply programmed he could get her.

Tina reached into her drawer and placed two nipple clamps connected by a golden chain onto her nipples. Even deep in trance he saw her breathing catch and her body twitch at the pleasure. She gently began to tug and tease them until he commanded her to stop.

“Excellent. You are a very good girl Tina. You want to be a good girl for us” He told her.

“I am a very good girl. I want to be a good girl for you” Tina agreed.

“Remove the clamps” He ordered.

Tina obeyed.

“Stand up” He ordered.

Tina obeyed.

“When you emerge from trance you will call the man you slept with to ensure he does not interfere with your visit to the spa. You will then get dressed and head to the address. You will ask for Mr DiAngelo. You will not know why you are there only that it is very important you see Mr DiAngelo. You will not tell anyone where you are really going. Nod if you understand” He told her.

Tina nodded.

“Very good” He said finally.

A flash of light burst from the phone and Tina began to blink furiously.

Oh wow. Is that the time? She thought as she saw the time on her phone.

I don’t even remember falling asleep. Must have been exhausted… I have that meeting too so best let Jake know… She thought before dialling his number.

“Hey Tina you still OK for me to come over tonight?” Jacob asked teasingly.

She smiled at his enthusiasm but she had another appointment.

“Sorry Jake. I had work call. They need me” She explained.

“Awww well that sucks! When do you think you will be finished?” He asked.

“Sounds like a late one but I will call you tomorrow? I really did have fun last night… And a little while ago today” She told him honestly.

“Ok. Well I get it, work sucks” He laughed.

“You’re very sweet. See you tomorrow stud” She told him before hanging up.

Quickly getting dressed she headed out to her thankfully fixed car and plugged in the address into her Satnav.

Mr DiAngelo here I come She thought with an unexplained smile spreading across her face as she pulled away.


Chapter 22

Back at the spa Lily and the others had just finished up the rest of their session. Georgia had been trying to outdo them all so much that she had ended up in another trance as she had greedily been sucking on Yasmine’s tits.

“Worship…” Georgia mumbled to herself as Rachel slowly brought her back to normal despite Yasmine seeming reluctant to allow her to extract the blonde from her breasts.

Lily laughed a little at her but her attention was soon captured by the sight of the door to the back office opening.

She saw Helen’s eyes glazed over, her body twitching in pleasure as Mr DiAngelo’s cock entered her mouth just before the door swung close.

Lily stared at the closed door. Arousal and the after-effects of the session sending her brain into a spin.

“Lily… Time to wake up now” Rachel’s soft voice told her.

“I… Yes… Sorry” Lily said with a blush.

Rachel smiled understandingly.

“I know it’s hard to come back up sometimes when it feels so good to go deep” She nodded.

“Definitely… Mr DiAngelo said he was going to see me after?” Lily asked hopefully.

“I’m afraid something came up. We had a likely Highly Compliance Subject and he wants to assess her, Yasmine he asked for your assistance. Apparently she has a certain weakness for titplay” Rachel added.

“Ooh wonderful. So happy to be of service!” Yasmine smiled.

Clearly her latest programming had served to reinforce her obedience in Lily’s opinion.

Yasmine left and a reluctant Georgia finally awoke fully.

“Did I please you miss?” She asked Rachel while looking up at her from her knees.

“Always” Rachel smiled.

Georgia beamed and stood up.

“Well pleasure to meet you Lily, Carla, Cody, good to see you again Aria” She said as she began to gather her clothes.

“Did I say you could leave?” Rachel asked suddenly.

Georgia froze and dropped her clothes.

“No miss. I’m sorry miss” Georgia whimpered.

Lily couldn’t quite figure Georgia out. She seemed like the mean cheerleader who never grew out of high school and yet she seemed to be rich, successful, smart… Also a very willing and competitive minded slave.

“Everyone but Lily and Georgia may go, either upstairs to play or to take care of whatever they need to” Rachel announced.

“How may I serve Miss?” Georgia asked.

“Lily asked earlier about earning a collar didn’t she slave?” Rachel asked her.

“Yes Miss” Georgia nodded.

“Do you remember what I told you Lily?” Rachel asked.

“Those who want a collar need to learn how to recruit and programme other slaves. Get them to download the app, or visit the spa…” Lily said.

“That’s right. However often it’s not as simple as getting the app on their phone. Some need a more direct treatment. When a Level 3 is available it is normally their job to deal with more challenging potential slaves. Sometimes though it falls to us at Level 2” Rachel explained.

“I understand” Lily nodded.

“What you need to learn is that most of us have a weakness. Something that arouses or relaxes us or makes us somehow more open to programming. Like Georgia here” Rachel told her.

“Yes Miss” Georgia nodded.

“How long was the app running on your phone with little results?” Rachel asked.

“Two weeks Miss” Georgia admitted.

“Two weeks?” Lily gasped.

“Yep. You see the apps first programme is designed so people can’t recall its contents after watching. For some however that means they simply watch it, follow instructions but then outside of trance they show no signs of compliance. Georgia didn’t even come down here for three whole days after receiving the address and instruction to come. After all we can’t have her behind the wheel while deep in trance!” Rachel continued.

Lily looked down at the kneeling uber-slave and found it hard to believe. Yet it made some sort of sense based on Georgia’s attitude.

“If you want to earn a collar you need to be able to overcome such problems” Rachel added.

“How?” Lily asked.

“Weaknesses Lily. Most of us have them, or at least they become implanted later. With Georgia we tried all manner of things. Various forms of sexual pleasure, combinations of music…” She trailed off.

“I’m sorry I wasted so much time resisting Miss” Georgia said, hanging her head in shame.

“Well it has been very instructive. Would you mind me showing Lily how you finally broke?”

“Of course Miss! I love watching it!” Georgia grinned.

Rachel gestured to them to sit and typed on her laptop to bring up a video. Lily wondered briefly if they had one of her too before it started.

There she was the blonde bombshell in a luxurious red outfit sitting peacefully on the sofa similar to the one Lily sat on. Staring up at the screen.

Then the video ended and Georgia blinked awake.

“Hello slave” Rachel’s voice spoke.

“Erm, excuse me?” Georgia asked indignantly.

She made no attempts to move, or even look away from the blank screen but didn’t seem pleased.

“How do you feel?” Rachel asked.

“How did I get here? Why am I here? How…” Georgia trailed off as Rachel triggered a burst of light.

Georgia slumped back and they heard Rachel sigh.

“Let’s try this again. Georgia undress for me” Rachel ordered.

Wordlessly Georgia slipped out of her dress and bra, exposing her big fake breasts to Rachel while remaining completely expressionless.

“You will obey” Rachel told her.

“I will obey” Georgia repeated blankly.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey” Rachel told her.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes me obey” Georgia repeated.

Another flash of light had Georgia blink awake then hurriedly cover her tits.

“Oh my god! Why am i…” She trailed off again at another flash of light.

Lily looked at the screen failing to understand. How did that woman with so much fight turn into the needy slave next to her?

“Georgia, what is your biggest weakness?” Rachel asked.

“I can’t think of anything” Georgia replied blankly.

“What arouses you most?” Rachel asked.

“My dildo” Georgia replied.

“Hmm…” Rachel wondered aloud.

“This is where it started” Georgia suddenly commented with a smile.

Lily watched eagerly wondering what happened next…


Chapter 23

Tina arrived at the address in in a very low top, all she could find at short notice. She didn’t even have any panties on she had been in such a hurry. This meeting was very important. Luckily she found a more professional looking jacket to have over the top.

She walked in and was met by a man wearing a blue bracelet carrying a tablet.

“How may I help?” He asked.

“Hi I’m here to see Mr DiAngelo?” She told him.

She could hear a soft music playing which helped put her at ease. It was important that this went well because… Because… Well she didn’t really know why…

“Ah you must be Tina! Please follow me” The man told her happily.

“Does your system say what the meeting is about?” Tina asked, feeling slightly ridiculous.

“Oh Mr DiAngelo will explain. Just through here. My name is Robert if you need anything” Robert told her with a gesture to the door.

She straightened her jacket a little and took a deep breathe before walking through the door.

“Ah Tina, a pleasure to make your acquaintance” A man told her.

She looked over to see an older black man. Tall dark and handsome. His voice felt familiar but she couldn’t place it.

There was also a tall woman wearing a low cut top that did little to hide her bulging breasts sitting in the corner making notes on a laptop,

“Please take a seat” He invited her.

She sat on a comfortable chair opposite a large screen as Mr DiAngelo took a seat just to the left of it facing her.

“So happy to meet you” Tina smiled.

She knew this was important. She had to make a good impression. It was important that things went well here. Though she didn’t know why…

“I suppose you may be wondering why we are meeting?” He asked.

“I admit it did cross my mind” She laughed.

The music seemed to be in this room too. Kind of like elevator music in the way it sank into the background.

“Well you have been selected to take part in a psychological assessment as one of a panel of young professionals. We are very glad you agreed” He told her.

She noticed a subtle change in his voice at the end of the sentence. Somehow it felt deeper. Like his words had an echo…

“Well… Happy to help” She smiled.

“Excellent. Please get comfortable. You may wish to remove your jacket, it can get warm in here” He told her.

Tina glanced at Yasmine’s low top again and could see there wasn’t a strict dress code but still wanted to stay professional.

“Oh that’s ok” Tina smiled.

“Oh it’s fine dear. Relaxation is important. We want you to relax here” He smiled back.

Almost without thought Tina slowly unzipped her jacket and laid it off to the side. She didn’t see Yasmine lick her lips at the sight of an almost equally busty chest on display.

“Very good. Following instructions can be so relaxing. Don’t you agree?” He asked.

“Oh yes, very relaxing” Tina nodded.

“Now part of the study means us getting to know you a little better. Answering all questions openly and honestly is very relaxing” He told her.

“Of course. I’m happy to be open and honest” Tina smiled dreamily.

Everyone here seemed so nice to care about her being relaxed. It was such a friendly place. So peaceful…

“What do you do for a living?” He asked.

“Receptionist” She responded.

“Do you enjoy your job?” He asked.

“Some days… it’s a long commute but I like some of the people I work with so…” Tina said, thinking again about Jacob.

“How do you stay in such wonderfully athletic condition?” He asked.

Tina smiled at the compliment, normally it would have made her suspicious but it was so relaxing her she took it well.

“Spin class, a little aerobics. Eating well” She told him.

“Very good. Now there are a few questions we have to ask about your body. This may seem odd but everything is perfectly normal and relaxed here” He told her.

The deep tone in his voice reassured her and she nodded.

“Are you on any birth control” He asked.

“Yes” She nodded.

He seemed happy with her reply and Tina heard Yasmine furiously typing. Tina was blissfully unaware that the questions were more designed to test her willingness to be open and follow instructions.

“When was the last time you had sex?” He asked.

“A few hours ago, guy from work” She told him.

He saw no hint of reluctance or embarrassment from her and pushed on.

“Cup size?” He asked bluntly.

“E” She replied instantly.

“Favorite sex toy?” He asked even more bluntly.

“I have these great nipple clamps. Always get me wet and squirmy” Tina told him.

“Excellent!” He smiled broadly.

“Would you like to move to the next phase?” Yasmine asked eagerly.

“I think so” Mr DiAngelo told her with a nod.

“Next phase?” Tina asked curiously.

“Yes Tina. Nothing to worry about, it will be very relaxing” He told her.

“Yes Mr DiAngelo” She nodded.

She was curious but knew it would be fine. It was very relaxing here and following instructions was important after all.

“Tina, would you be comfortable referring to me as sir? It’s a little bit like my.. nickname here” He asked curiously.

“Of course sir” She nodded with a smile.

Oh she is perfect Mr DiAngelo thought.

Not even a flash of light needed, she’s a natural for this! Yasmine thought.

I wonder what other questions sir has for me Tina thought as she straightened up in her chair.


Chapter 24

Mere meters away Lily was watching the screen showing Georgia turned from resisting to the most devoted slave she had seen.

“What matters most to you?” Rachel asked Georgia on the video.

“Being the best” Georgia told her blankly.

“So if there was a… challenge to be as relaxed as you possibly could?” Rachel asked.

“I would win” Georgia replied.

“If there was a test to see who could follow instructions the best?” Rachel continued.

“I would win” Georgia repeated.

“If you were challenged to be the most obedient person you could possibly be?” Rachel asked.

“I would win” Georgia repeated again.

Lily saw Rachel smile beside her.

“When you awaken you will realize you are here to be the very best. To follow instructions, receive your programming and go deeper than anyone else. How does that sound?” Rachel’s voice asked on the video.

“I would be the best?” Georgia asked.

“The best of the best. If you are obedient and relaxed. Can you be the very best of everyone at that?” Rachel asked.

Even in trance Georgia smiled and nodded.

A flash of light lit Georgia’s face and she stirred again.

“Hello Miss” Georgia smiled.

“How do you feel?” Rachel asked.

“Relaxed and obedient Miss” Georgia told her.

Lily saw what Rachel meant now. Georgia’s desire to be the best at everything had been turned around by the programming. Now she wanted to be the best at being a slave. It all added up.

“Then kneel” Rachel’s voice commanded.

Lily saw Georgia kneel on the screen with a smile on her face and then the video ended.

“I think you can tell what happened after that” Rachel told Lily.

“You programmed Georgia to need to be the most obedient and submissive slave there is” Lily nodded.

“Well I like to think I am” Georgia grinned.

Rachel surveyed the two naked slaves and decided to give Lily a test.

“Close your eyes Lily” She said.

Lily obeyed and a bright blue pulse hit Georgia sending her deep into trance.

“Open” Rachel asked.

“Is she in trance again?” Lily asked as she saw Georgia’s blank expression.

“She is” Rachel nodded.

Lily waved a hand in front of Georgia’s eyes. No reaction at all.

“Why?” She asked.

“Because we need to ensure she proceeds carefully with her wifes programming. She is something of a high profile target and she needs to be careful. Can’t have her rushing things to prove her skill” Rachel said.

“Good point” Lily nodded.

“So what would you tell her?” Rachel asked.

“Me?” Lily asked.

“Yes. You have a mindless fellow slave in front of you with a mission. Instruct her” Rachel told her.

Lily hesitated but the need to earn her collar was there in her mind. The idea of helping Georgia turn her wife into a slave too was also very arousing.

“Go deeper Georgia. Empty all thought” Lily ordered as Rachel returned to her laptop.

“Deeper… Empty…” Georgia dreamily repeated.

“Tell me about your wife” Lily ordered.

“Same age as me. Dark hair, green eyes, petite, rich, well-connected, gorgeous” Georgia explained.

Lily could see why she was seen as a good recruit.

“You want to see her brainwashed very much” Lily told her.

“Oh yes” Georgia nodded.

“You want to see her programmed” Lily added.

“Programmed… Yes” Georgia agreed.

Lily thought hard about what to say next… Then an idea struck her.

“Georgia. Do you ever take your wife for a spontaneous date night?” She asked.

“Sometimes we go for a movie and head to a hotel room where I fuck her all night long” Georgia nodded.

“Perfect! You will tell her you have a date night planned at a spa tonight. It has a great reputation and you insist she joins you” Lily told her, assuming Georgia seemed the more dominant type in the couple.

“Yes. Date night at spa. Insist” Georgia nodded.

“Tell her it will be very relaxing and she deserves a break” Lily told her.

“Yes” Georgia nodded.

“Rachel, you say you have more intense programmes here for those that won’t download the app. Do you have one that can run in the background of something else?” She asked.

“We do” Rachel nodded.

“Would one work on Georgia’s wife?” She asked.

“Well yes I think it would” Rachel smiled.

Lily grinned back.

“Then I think we have a plan” She said eagerly.

The image of some petite little dark haired woman kneeling next to Georgia as she was programmed gave Lily such a thrill…

“We do indeed. Good slave. Now join your fellow slave on her knees for your reward” Rachel ordered.

Lily knelt beside Georgia and another flash of light took her thoughts away. Her hands hung to her side as the images began on the screen.

Rachel finished her report for The Master as the girls watched and then reached into her desk for her vibrator. She flipped it on and began to buzz it against her clit as she watched the two slaves reinforcing their need to recruit others to the programme.


Chapter 25

Tina had answered a few more highly inappropriate questions without flinching and Yasmine began to wonder how far the beautiful busty girl could be pushed without them needing the light pulses. She knew Sir was an expert at this though. She was simply grateful for the honour of assisting him.

She couldn’t wait to see him use that magnificent cock of his to break Tina…

“Yes sir. I do enjoy having my throat fucked. It really turns me on” Tina announced casually.

Yasmine chuckled softly.

Are we sure she’s only had one big dose of the programme and not several weeks? She wondered to herself.

“Do you think I am attractive?” Sir asked.

“Yes sir” Tina nodded.

“Why is that?” He asked.

“Tall, dark and handsome. I love your voice too. I could listen to it for hours” Tina told him with a smile.

Oh you will Yasmine thought.

“What about your coworker Jacob, he attractive too?” Sir asked.

“Yes sir. Very. Muscular and very sweet. I liked him for ages before we slept together” She told him.

“Did you happen to watch our little relaxation app after fucking him?” Sir enquired.

“Yes sir. About half an hour later” She told him.

Sir smiled.

“Now its important to remember that everything that I ask you to do is perfectly normal” He told her using that deep voice that still made Yasmine shiver in pleasure.

“Of course sir” Tina agreed.

He hesitated for a moment and Yasmine’s hand hovered over the trigger for the lights.

“Now we need to make sure there are no physical issues that would prevent you taking part in our study…” Sir explained.

“Yes sir” Tina nodded.

“So we will need you to remove your clothes” Sir told her.

Tina didn’t react at first and Yasmine was ready to click the lights on to prevent any negative reaction.

“My clothes?” Tina queried softly.

Yasmine could see her expression. Not angry or afraid. Just a little confused.

“Yes Tina. Relaxation is important and undressing will help you relax” Sir told her.

Tina hesitated again… Then slowly reached up to remove her top… She stood briefly to remove her skirt revealing her glistening pussy. Then off came the bra.

“Wonderful. You’ve made us very happy Tina” Sir smiled.

“Thank you sir” Tina smiled shyly back.

“You are very beautiful Tina” Sir told her.

Yasmine had to agree, her tits looked amazing and her skin looked so soft and smooth that Yasmine couldn’t wait to be touching her. She would wait until ordered to do so however. Obedience is pleasure after all…

Tina’s mind was pretty much empty by that point, even without a trance. She just knew the meeting was important and she must relax and follow instructions.

“How do you like to enjoy that beautiful body of yours?” Sir asked.

“Mainly play with my tits” Tina told him.

“Does it feel good? Does it feel good to rub and squeeze those big beautiful breasts?” He asked her.

Yasmine stayed focused on her notes. She knew this was game over. Once sir started the dirty talk no man or woman had ever been able to resist sinking deep and surrendering their will.

“Yes sir” Tina responded breathily, as though she could feel the sensations.

“It feels good to have those big needy tits played with. They need lots of attention to help you relax Sir continued.

“Yes sir… Lots of attention” Tina nodded.

“In fact I bet you are thinking about playing with them right now” Sir added.

Tina shuffled in her seat, keeping her hands firmly to her side.

“May.. Maybe” She breathed out.

“Poor thing. You need to relax. Relaxation is important” Sir told her.

“Yes sir… Need to relax…” Tina agreed.

“Just listen to my voice now Tina. Let me help you relax” Sir continued.

“Listen… to your… voice” Tina smiled back dreamily.

“You love my voice don’t you Tina?” Sir asked.

“Yes sir” Tina agreed.

“You love to do as I say. It is so relaxing to obey my voice” Sir added.

“Love to.. Do as you say” Tina agreed.

“When sir commands, you obey” Sir told her firmly.

“When sir commands, I obey” Tina whimpered.

“Show me how you like to play with those big needy tits” Sir ordered.

Yasmine looked up to see Tina slowly raise her hands to her breasts. She squeezed them both briefly before she began to eagerly pinch and twist her nipples. Her moaning getting deeper and deeper.

“Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is relaxing. Relaxing makes you obey” Sir told her.

“Obedience… Is pleasure… Pleasure… is relaxing… Relaxing makes… Me… Obey…” Tina gasped out.

Yasmine smiled and began to undress after a nod from Sir.

“Your tits need to be used. They exist to be used” Sir continued.

Tina’s overstimulated mind drank up his words like it was dying of thirst.

“Need… Used…” She moaned.

“Look at Yasmine, she has big needy tits too” Sir told her.

Tina looked to see Yasmine standing next to her. Her big full breasts exposed.

“Needy tits” Tina repeated.

“Your tits need you to submit. Submit so your tits can be used” Sir ordered.

“Sub… Submit” Tina gasped out.

“Deeper and deeper into submission now Tina. Then when your nice and deep Yasmine can help give your tits what they need” Sir told her.

“Deeper… Yes… Please… Please” Tina whimpered.

“Please what?” Sir asked.

“Please use my tits… They need… to be used…” Tina moaned.

Yasmine slowly reached up to her own breasts and began to pinch and tease her nipples as Tina watched.

“Your mouth loves to be used. Your tits love to be used. You love to be used” Sir told her.

“My mouth loves to be used! Tits love to be used! I love… To be used!” Tina pleaded.

“Are you ready to submit?” Sir asked.

“Yes sir!” Tina moaned.

“Are you ready to be programmed?” Sir asked.

“Yes sir! Please programme me!” Tina gasped.

“Good girl. You want to be a good slave” He told her.

“Wanna be good slave!” Tina cried out.

She was desperate now. Desperate for her needy tits to be played with. She couldn’t wait much longer. It was like they had a mind of their own and they were taking over. Making her obey and submit. She didn’t want to resist. She wanted to go deep so Yasmine would give them what they needed.

Sir smiled. Watching the beautiful girl beg to be taken was always a highlight of his work. Especially when she was as eager and susceptible as Tina. He nodded to Yasmine.

Yasmine eagerly moved behind Tina’s chair. She rested her tits on Tina’s shoulders and reached down to firmly grab and squeeze the woman’s tits. It was her and Sir’s preferred method of this final stage. With her head trapped between Yasmine’s tits and Yasmine’s fingers on her sensitive nipples she had no chance of escape.

Sir unzipped his fly and withdrew his large cock and smiled at Yasmine and Tina. Walking over he offered it to the mindless slave currently gasping in pleasure.

“I obey…” Tina moaned.

Her lips parted and as his shaft slid down her throat Yasmine pinched her tits harder and Tina’s remaining willpower collapsed. Her naturally high level of susceptibility had made it almost inevitable that she would end up like this. It had only been a matter of time.


Chapter 26

Helen watched the screens in the back office with her legs spread wide and a vibrator buzzing away.

It was hard to know where to look next. Lily and Georgia were locked in a passionate 69 as Rachel used her own toy in the corner. Robert had taken Carla and Aria to another room and was enjoying both their lips around his hard cock.

It was Mr DiAngelo’s room she most wanted to watch though. She even slipped on her headset and put the live audio on as she watched.

She had seen the helpless Tina slowly talked into submission, watched as she had undressed and begun to rub her tits. Making slaves desperate to have their tits or cocks played with was one of the easier programming options to install. Especially when it was a pre-existing desire.

She moaned loudly as Tina mindlessly bobbed her head up and down on Sir’s cock. Hemmed in on either side by Yasmine’s breasts. She watched sir remove two small clamps from his pocket and hand them to Yasmine who started to attach them to Tina’s tits.

“Oh fuuuuckkk!” Tina moaned in ecstasy around Sir’s cock.

“That’s right. Whenever you or anyone else plays with these big needy tits you will remember that you exist to be used. You are a slave to the programme” Sir told her as he gently stroked her hair.

Helen couldn’t make out Tina’s muffled reply but could tell by the look on her face she had just had another orgasm.

A message then flashed up on Helen’s screen.

‘Unexpected visitor’.

“Fuck” Helen announced.

“All OK?” Another male level 2 asked.

“Gotta go deal with this, can you take over?” Helen asked as she quickly redressed.

“Sure” He nodded as his eyes too were drawn to Tina who was now greedily trying to get Sir’s cock as deep in her throat as she could.

Helen headed to the front desk to see a tall muscular guy waiting.

“How may I help sir?” She asked.

They had a procedure for this of course. It wasn’t the first time someone wandered in without an appointment. She looked him over and personally thought he’d make a great addition to the slaves… But that wasn’t for her to say.

“Hi I’m looking for a… friend of mine?” He asked.

“May I take your name?” She asked.

“Jacob” He told her.

She typed in the list of ‘associated names’. One woman currently there had mentioned a ‘Jacob’…

“Oh you know Tina?” Helen smiled.

“Yeah we work together. I spotted her car while I was taking a drive, is she here?” He asked.

Poor guy, no idea your little coworker with benefits is being broken and programmed by a big black cock and two big black tits Helen thought to herself.

“I can check our records” Helen said as she hit a pre-programmed alert that would let Sir know.

‘Five minutes. Almost complete. Stall’ The message pinged back.

“Ah yes I believe she is in a meeting right now but if you’d like to wait a few minutes?” Helen asked.

Jacob looked down at her curiously. When he had spotted Tina’s car and tried to call her the phone was off. She had said she was at the office but now she was at a spa instead? Why not just tell him she had an appointment?

“Did you say a meeting? With like a masseuse or something?” He questioned.

“A meeting with one of our staff here” Helen told him.

He waited for her to elaborate but she just smiled back at him, slightly bent over her desk in a way that he couldn’t help but notice she wasn’t wearing a bra…

“I see… Well it’s just she said she was headed into work is all. I mean I don’t want to be that guy keeping tabs and all” He added.

Maybe I should just go, call her again later? It was only one night after all it’s not like we are a couple Jacob wondered.

“Oh yes I see. I believe the meeting is related to her work if that helps?” Helen invented quickly.

“Ohhh. Ok Then. I mean it’s fine obviously. Just wanted to say hey…” Jacob trailed off.

Something about this place seemed a bit off. Not just the dress code. He spotted a woman with a blue bracelet directing a couple along the hall. Only their expressions seemed odd, like they were sleepwalking…

“So what do you do for work?” Helen asked, noticing his prying eyes.

“Oh I’m in sales for a tech hardware company. Same place Tina works” Jacob told her.

“Oh wow! I could never do sales, I tried once but couldn’t sell a starving guy a burger so ended up quitting. I figured you would be a personal trainer or something looking the way you do…” She told him with a smile.

Is she flirting with me? Jacob wondered.

“Well I’m sure you have other talents” Jacob laughed.

“Oh I do” She winked.

OK, definitely flirting Jacob thought.

“Well Miss… Helen…” He said spotting the name on her badge.

“Oh just Helen please. We like a relaxed atmosphere here” Helen smiled again.

“Helen… Well I just wanted to check in and say hey… When did you say her meeting would be done” Jacob asked.

Helen quietly flicked open the camera to see Sir removing his cock from Tina’s mouth and whispering into her ear while Yasmine hurriedly gathered her clothes.

“Oh won’t be long now” Helen smiled as she gestured to a little waiting area.

She turned the ‘mood music’ intensity up hoping it would restrain his curiosity. With Carla’s married couple arriving at the worst time to be spotted mid-trance they couldn’t give off any more weird vibes…


Chapter 27

Tina paid close attention to what Sir told her once she had finished licking his cock clean like a good slave should. She was so grateful to Sir and Yasmine for helping her relax and give her needy tits the attention they desired.

“Now remember, no one else can know. If you want to be a good slave and get that deeper programming you love you need to behave as normal” Sir explained.

“Yes Sir, thank you Sir” She nodded as Yasmine helped dress her.

“We will see each other tonight, you haven’t finished letting me enjoy those tits of yours” Yasmine purred.

“Oh and I can’t wait to pleasure your tits Miss!” Tina giggled.

Yasmine stayed behind and Sir walked her out, she had her story straight…

“Hey stud!” She waved with a smile at Jacob.

“Hey! Saw your car here and just wanted to say hi…” Jacob told her as he looked over at Sir.

“Oh my bad! Jake this is Mr DiAngelo, I had a business meeting with him today” Tina said as way of introduction.

“Wonderful to meet you young man” Sir said with a smile as he stretched out his hand.

Jacob hesitated but then shook his hand. Tina knew she had to reassure him nothing weird was happening. If she didn’t she might not be able to finish her programming with Sir and Yasmine and she needed to be taken as deep as she could and mindfucked… The thought of it made her smile a little too widely.

“Have you two known each other long?” Jacob asked.

“Not long no, but I can see already what a lucky man you are to be so close to her” Sir told him.

“Lucky?” Jacob asked.

“The girl has barely stopped talking about you since we brought up relationships. I told her about my wife and she started bragging about the tall muscular coworker she was seeing” Sir laughed.

“Mr DiAngelo! You make me sound like a teenager!” She mock scolded him.

She could tell from the smile on Jacob’s face that it had worked though.

“Oh really?” Jacob smirked.

“I feel truly awful for keeping her from you. We do have business to attend to but if you can’t resist the idea of stealing her away I cannot blame you” Sir offered.

“No… No that’s fine I understand. What business exactly are you in if I may ask?” Jacob said.

“Oh Psychiatry! Lovely business. Lots of rich people pay you thousands to listen to their tiny problems while you nod and ask ‘how does that make you feel?’ a lot” Sir joked.

Jacob laughed along with him.

“I should have considered that as a career” Jacob nodded.

“Well Tina says you work in sales. It’s very similar. Only I sell ‘solutions’ to people’s problems. Woman cheats on her husband? I sell them an ‘overcoming infidelity’ course. Man gains a lot of weight and has a mid-life crisis? I sell him a ‘Being your best self’ course. I do so admire the sales industry. Such hard working people” Sir gushed.

Oh wow he is good at this Tina thought.

She wondered how many times a wife or husband or partner had walked in on something only for Sir to explain it all away?

“Well I try. Hope your meeting is going well. Sorry for interrupting…” Jacob apologized.

“Oh it’s no trouble. Just a survey of young professionals in certain industries. Relates to stress, relationships, body issues…” Sir explained.

“Mr DiAngelo, would you like me to schedule the next set of questions for another date?” Yasmine suddenly asked from behind Jacob.

He turned to see yet another attractive woman who seemed to work here.

Suppose it’s all part of the image Jacob thought.

“We can catch up tomorrow evening?” Jacob asked Tina.

“Looking forward to it” Tina winked.

They watched Jacob leave as they talked amongst themselves quietly and when he had finally rounded the corner…

“Good girl” Yasmine purred before pulling Tina in for a big kiss.

Tina kissed her back eagerly. Feeling her needy tits pressed against Yasmine’s sending shivers through her body.

“Thank you Miss. I worried I’d lose focus and slip up…” Tina admitted.

“No trouble at all dear. You’ve been a good slave” Sir praised.

“Very good” Yasmine added.

Tina beamed with pride.

“Helen” Sir called out.

“Yes sir” Helen rushed over.

“Good job today too” Sir told her as he reached up and softly rubbed her earlobe.

Helen’s reply was lost in a moan of pleasure.

“Oh wow!” Tina gasped.

“Sir has many talents for getting us prepared for deeper programming” Yasmine chuckled.

“I would love to see that!” Tina giggled.

“Oh you will” Yasmine assured her.

The three headed back to their ‘survey’ as Tina’s last hope of avoiding the full session drove home to have his dinner…


Chapter 28

Lily had just finished up with the best pussylicker ever (her words) Georgia when she spotted a familiar face walking over with Sir.

“Tina hi?” She said while hurriedly thinking of a cover story.

“Relax my dear. Tina is a good girl now aren’t you?” Sir asked.

“Yes Sir, I am a good girl Sir” She nodded.

Lily smiled. Tina being programmed was a good thing. She would be so happy now.

“How did they break you then?” Lily asked, thinking back to Georgia’s video.

“Mostly a work in progress kinda thing but mainly these girls” Yasmine said before roughly grabbing Tina’s breasts.

“Ohhh fuccck! Yes! Grab my big needy tits!” Tina gasped.

“Very nice” Georgia smiled from next to her.

“Oh yes, first High Compliance subject in a long time” Sir nodded.

“High Compliance? As in, a natural?” Georgia queried.

“Oh very much so” Sir nodded as Tina was still lost in the pleasure of Yasmine’s hands.

Georgia visibly straightened up.

“Well if you need the help of a more experienced slave with anything at all today Sir do please tell me” Georgia told him while leaning over just slightly to display her tits more.

“I believe The Master wants to see you Georgia. Preparations for the little movie night with your wife” Rachel commented from behind them.

“Of course!” Georgia beamed and she rushed off.

“Wow. Didn’t think anyone could run that fast” Lily laughed.

“Oh Georgia likes to see herself as The Master’s favourite. His no.1 slave. She’s eager to ‘maintain’ her rank” Yasmine explained.

Tina was still moaning gently when Sir spoke.

“Yasmine, please get Tina started with the video. Nothing beyond stimulation and the voice. Her brain is highly receptive so care is needed. I believe I owe Lily a meeting so will join you after” Sir said.

Lily smiled broadly.

“How may I serve you Sir?” She asked.

It was important to obey him. It was important to please him. Relax. Pleasure. Obey. Relax. Pleasure. Obey…

“I see things went well?” Sir asked Rachel.

“Reinforcement with Georgia always does. That tongue of hers…” Rachel trailed off.

“Oh I know” Sir smiled.

Georgia could suck cock just as well as lick pussy. She was one of the few slaves who could deepthroat his long black cock and seemed to relish the challenge.

“Follow me slave” Sir beckoned to Lily who followed obediently in his wake.

They found Helen who was talking to a young couple who seemed a bit dazed still.

“Carla’s married playmates, just had first session” Sir whispered into her ear, sending a shiver down her spine.

“Relaxing is important I know.. I just don’t know if we can afford to stay the night…” The man commented.

He was tall and thin with blonde hair. Looked in good shape but also tired from long hours. Lily could relate.

“Oh we will be fine! Besides Carla is staying tonight too!” His wife retorted.

She seemed much more aware and eager compared to his hesitance.

“I think you will find your stay most pleasant” Sir reassured the husband who blinked and slowly nodded.

“Most pleasant… Yes… Well then yes of course. We deserve it” He replied before Helen gave Sir a grateful look and led them upstairs.

The doors were now locked. No more guests expected. Lily had so many questions for Sir but felt content to obediently wait for him to speak as he checked something on his phone.

“Yasmine will keep Tina happy until we are finished, until then follow me slave” Sir commanded.

As though pulled along by invisible strings Lily followed behind him again. Passing several of the rooms, one of which she could picture a naked Tina being programmed in.

“Sir… May I ask…” Lily started.

“Ask away. You have permission to speak freely to me slave” Sir told her.

Feeling reassured she enquired more about Tina. It was a little strange yet also thrilling to see someone she knew reasonably well being made a slave.

“How long did Tina have the app? I don’t recall Jacob mentioning her being given a phone…” Lily asked.

“Oh she didn’t receive it in a new phone like you. That was a special delivery method, designed for a different target. Though of course programming a smart and beautiful woman like you was very much a happy outcome” Sir told her.

“Thank you Sir! So did she get it a while ago?” Lily asked.

“She used it earlier today” Sir told her as he gestured to an elevator and swiped a card.

“So just one use? How did you know she was so submissive?” Lily asked.

“It’s not always a matter of being submissive. Georgia was only made submissive by her desire to be the best through pleasing others. Tina responded well and when we went live to speak to her she showed no resistance or hesitancy. Most need further pulses of light to comply. Tina was happy to obey. While here she happily revealed intimate details of her life as well as her kinks without so much as a flash” He explained as the went up to the third floor.

They stepped out onto a beautiful hallway with three doors. One at the far end with ‘The Master’ written on it. One close to the door labelled ‘Sir’. Another labelled ‘Mistress’ sat between them.

“Level 3…” Lily murmured.

“Indeed. Only level 2’s can go up to level 2 and Level 3’s to level 3. Hence the ranks. We all have our own rooms here. My wife of course shares with me so doesn’t need her own” He explained.

“I wouldn’t want to keep you from Tina for too long Sir” Lily commented as he opened the door to an apartment that looked even better than her house.

“Oh don’t worry, after Tina and Yasmine earlier this won’t take long” He chuckled as they headed inside and closed the sound proofed doors behind them.


Chapter 29

Tina stood there dreamily as Yasmine stripped her. Her ebony skin shining in the dim light. Her mind was already blanked by Yasmine’s attention to her needy tits, a useful weakness that would come in handy for the team. Yasmine however knew her job was to get her on a deeper level of programming as soon as possible. She couldn’t take too much time to enjoy the blank beauty in front of her.

“Sit” She instructed.

Tina sat back in the ‘VIP’ chair. Yasmine ensured the vibrating dildo slid nicely into her soaking wet pussy and she affixed the headphones as the screen lowered behind her. Strapping her in the restraints was more for the psychological effect but still made a lovely image for Yasmine to enjoy.

“Not even sure we need the flashes but best be thorough” Yasmine muttered to herself as she loaded the programme.

Special cases did call for special treatment. Yasmine suspected Sir may be choosing her for his own little ‘group’. The Level 3’s did sometimes work more frequently with certain Level 2’s and if Tina was clever enough to reassure that Jacob guy all was well whilst barely out of trance she might soon rise up.

Having Tina reporting to Sir like Yasmine did was an outcome the busty Level 2 could more than live with. If she was as good at recruiting as she was at being brainwashed that would be great. If not she could play the role of happy office fuckdoll.

Would give Robert and Kara a break. Guy can only cum so much in one day and she must be getting tired Yasmine thought regarding the less capable recruiters amongst them.

Robert and Kara may not be great in terms of recruiting and brainwashing others but they were still both great fucks.

She looked over at Tina and grinned. Assuming the headphones had already begun.

“Can’t wait until I can get you addicted to black tits like mine that are even bigger than yours. Just totally desperate to worship them. Helpless against bustier black tits” Yasmine sighed in happiness.

Addicted to black tits even bigger than mine, desperate to worship them, helpless against bustier black tits Tina absorbed before Yasmine started the programme and the headphones actually switched on.

Yasmine watched Tina go even blanker, if that was possible, as the lights started and decided to observe from the back office. Less temptation there to intervene and the special toy would rise and fall in intensity as the programme required. Brainwashing on autopilot.

“Hey” Helen greeted her.

“All OK?” Robert asked.

“That Jacob guy left. Carla’s friends are upstairs right now in an overnight programming room with her. Sir is just having his fun with Lily and then he will be back for Tina” Yasmine said.

“Rachel and Georgia are up with The Master” Helen added.

“Yeah. He does love having Georgia with another slave there too, really spurs her on. Not that she needs it where he is involved” Robert chuckled as he checked his screens.

“Can’t blame her. The Master has such big balls I could lick and suck them all night” Helen smiled.

“What do you mean could? You did!” Yasmine laughed.

Helen smiled at the memory and then giggled.

“He does like an athletic young body” Helen said.

“Whereas sir goes for busty, with some curves” Robert commented.

“Mistress just likes big dicks and a nice butt” Yasmine added.

“Hence why she has Karla up there while I cover. Time to recover, she’s nice like that” Robert said.

“Better hit the gym though, hear she saw Cody’s tape and has an eye on him” Helen teased.

Yasmine grabbed Robert’s thick cock.

“Hey even soft he’s got the goods” Yasmine grinned.

“I’m supposed to be keeping an eye on the Dominga’s and Carla” He laughed.

Yasmine checked the screen. All three were naked and masturbating as they stared at the screen above their bed. Lights pulsing on a slow but rhythmic basis.

“Yeah Carla was a fighter. Husband seemed kinda reluctant. Wife seemed into it though” Helen nodded.

They didn’t often do overnights unless a slave requested it. But those three were seen as requiring it just to be more safe.

“Nice cock though” Yasmine chuckled as she zoomed in on the husband’s long rod.

“Damn! Lucky wife… Lucky Carla too” Helen laughed.

“Head up there and lucky you too” Yasmine smirked.

“Very tempting. I am watching David tonight though. He hasn’t been back for few days, still a very good boy but needs extra attention” Helen said.

Yasmine saw her screen with a man kneeling stroking his cock. Flashes of light reflecting in his eyes.

“Wow, how deep you taking him?” Robert asked.

“He nearly fucked up big, sending the wrong phone to Lily. It all worked out and he got Tina too which was great but we are going to use him more as a toy then recruiter. He can stay at basic level. Might move him here full time to give Robert some time off” Helen explained with a glance at Robert’s cock.

“Poor guy” Yasmine said as she leaned over to kiss the tip.

“First orgasm” Helen noted.

“Yasmine checked her screen. Indeed Tina was gasping in pleasure as the programme seeped into her docile and sex drugged brain. She was even mouthing along to some of it. Probably unaware her new thoughts weren’t hers to begin with.

‘First cum, all normal’ Yasmine texted Sir.

‘Giving Lily the ‘full treatment’ so keep an eye on her and I will be there soon’ Sir texted back.

She showed the message to Helen who giggled.

“Lucky Lily! Is deepthroat on her list of kinks?” She asked.

“Not on file. Bondage is though, very nice” Robert smiled.

“Well you know Sir likes his certain themes same way the Master does. Lily has nice tits but I would think she will be taking his dick down her throat before long” Yasmine said.

Such a thick black cock… Yasmine thought as she squeezed her tits gently. Tittyfucking Sir was one of her favorite ways to serve. She wondered if he would teach Tina the way to do it just right so she can lick and suck the tip as her tits massaged it. Yasmine was particularly happy to perform that service.

“Two…. Three I think…” Helen pointed out.

“Think I will observe in person” Yasmine smirked as she grabbed a thick black dildo from her drawer.

“Enjoy your night” Helen called back as she sent David yet more flashes to make his mind docile and compliant.

“You too” Yasmine said as she headed back to Tina.

I do love my job She smiled as she stripped off in the empty halls and headed off to the show…


Chapter 30

Lily and Sir spoke about the ranks, how she could earn her collar and how things operated. How they chose targets. How they overcame obstacles. How Lily was only just starting her journey and they would all be their to guide her into deeper pleasure, relaxation and obedience.

“Thank you so much for the help Sir. You explain things so well” She smiled dreamily.

Even his voice felt like it put her in a light trance just by hearing it.

“Of course. Now there is one more thing to do before I get back to Tina” Sir told her.

“Whatever you wish Sir” She said, straightening up on the chair she was sitting on in the room.

“Look at the screen above” Sir told her.

“Of course, happy to o…” Lily started before being cut off by a brilliant white flash.

She slumped back on the chair. Eyes staring blankly ahead.

“You live to serve” He told her.

“I live to serve” Lily intoned.

“You love to pleasure others” He told her.

“I love to pleasure others” She agreed.

“When a higher rank commands, you will be eager to serve however they wish” Sir explained.

“When a higher rank commands, I will be eager to serve as they wish” She responded.

“Look up again” He told her.

She obeyed and was hit with more pulses.

Sir smiled. He did love doing his job thoroughly, she would have eagerly obeyed already but they had processes for a reason.

“Kneel and crawl to me” He ordered.

He watched from his chair as she obeyed. Unzipping his flies he removed his thick cock, still wet from Tina’s wonderfully full lips.

“Suck, suck as deep as you can until you gag. Do not stop until ordered” He told her.

He liked to see how new slaves coped with his thick cock. For some length was the problem with a good deepthroat, for Sir’s cock though they did need to literally ‘open wide’.

Lily’s mouth greedily swallowed as much as she could. First the head. Then lowering her mouth inch by inch, still deeply entranced.

“The deeper you suck the deeper you sink, the deeper you sink the deeper you suck” He told her.

He did love a good programming loop.

“When you can suck no deeper your mind is gone completely, ready and open to be programmed as your owners decide” He told her.

He watched the brunette haired girl continue to try. Straining as his cock overwhelmed her. Getting slowly deeper until…

“Mmmffff” She mumbled around his cock, her eyes rolling up into her head.

“Good slave. Now feel my cock thrusting inside you. Fucking your mind. Each thrust reinforcing everything you have learned. All your programming getting ten times as deep with each thrust. The pleasure increasing the more programmed you become. When you are completely programmed you may close your mouth and lie on the bed. Nod if you understand.” He ordered.

She nodded, his cock still deep in her throat.

Sir smiled and began to very gently thrust. Each small thrust feeling so good on his cock but the effect on Lily was even more intense. Had he been with Tina for longer she would have soon been in the same state, though her natural susceptibility had gotten her close already.

He replied to Yasmine’s message and messaged his wife that he would be home late. He knew she had Cody and Aria with her that evening for a ‘work conference’ so wouldn’t be feeling too left out.

‘Yes Sir, as you wish’ She replied back quickly.

Turning to Lily he watched her body twitch as she held her place. Her moans becoming more and more lustful and animalistic. He continued to thrust slowly as Lily felt her mind shatter under the pleasure and the programming. She finally withdrew with a moan and gasp for air.

Shakily she crawled to the bed and laid across it. Staring blankly ahead.

“No mind. No will. No resistance” He told her softly.

“No mind. No will. No resistance” She almost whispered back.

“Watch the screen until ordered otherwise” He commanded.

Flipping a switch the screen above the bed began to show soft pulses of light along with images of women and men serving and obeying. She saw Yasmine and Helen being ‘mindfucked’ by Sirs cock just as she had and others like Rachel and Robert masturbating as they repeated mantra’s.

‘Masturbate’ The screen commanded.

Lily slid three fingers into her drenched pussy and obeyed. Fully prepared to let the next layer of programming wash over her.

Sir smiled at the young woman lost in the programme. He would see her again soon but it was time to check on Tina.


Chapter 31

Tina shook again with pleasure as Yasmine watched. Possibly her 5th or 6th orgasm, many of them came in batches as particular items of programming were reinforced. The flashes keeping her mind wide open to learning her new purpose. Shaping her personality. She would be easily able to be ‘her old self’ when needed but all the while she would know what she was. Sir had decided her role when he had finished her earlier ‘interview’.

She had left Tina’s phone at her desk and Yasmine was rather enjoying playing ‘Tina’ in responding to her horny coworker Jacob.

She had decided going so long without replying may raise questions so Yasmine had gone through all the recordings they secretly had of Tina from the phone to judge how she behaved with him.

‘Easy big boy. I’ll make sure I get what I want from you tomorrow’ Yasmine texted, as Tina.

She chuckled in reply to the image of a nice white cock appeared on her screen.

She carefully moved over to Tina and took a picture of one of her breasts while she was in a still state between orgasms and clicked send.

‘Oh babe, I wanna cum so bad for you’ Jacob texted back quickly.

Probably one handed texting too Yasmine smirked.

He had no idea Tina was currently having the kind of ultra deep programming few ever got. Most would get the basics and then constant deep reinforcement. Alterations to who they were underneath were subtle. Aria was still shy and awkward, Georgia bossy and competitive and Lily would still be a big geeky tech nerd after her latest session was done.

Tina though…

Tina was so naturally susceptible they could mould her into almost anything. Yasmine had only realized that when she had watched Tina cumming so often during the programming. All that reaction was a clear sign that Tina wanted this. May have always wanted it at some level. To be brainwashed.

Sir entered the room as Yasmine texted more ‘encouragement’ to Jacob to keep him happy. Yasmine stood to attention, dildo still half buried inside her.

“All is proceeding very well Sir” Yasmine smiled.

“I can tell” Sir remarked as he closely studied Tina.

It was clear she didn’t even know he and Yasmine were in a room with her. Her eyes glazed over watching the screen mumbling occasional words.

“Fuckdoll… Servant… Cumslut… Seductress…” She repeated a little louder as she peaked once again.

“So what are we making?” Yasmine asked, as though Tina was a computer character to be customised.

“Well given her interpersonal skills, beauty and lack of connection to many outside I think we shall have her join us here full time. Maybe the occasional mission outside to seduce a new recruit to come for a visit. Imagine being in trance for the first time when a beautiful woman comes to the door and simply leads you away?” Sir told her.

“No complaints here, lunch breaks gotten more fun” Yasmine smiled back.

She checked the programme. It was still scheduled for five more minutes. She wondered if Tina’s pussy could even take that much.

“We leave it running until the end. The extra waves of pleasure will simply help her adjust. She will still need nightly refreshers for a while though. Not that you will be complaining my good slave” Sir told her, anticipating the question.

Tina was now breathing more easily. Her pleasure high enough to keep her docile but not enough to bring her to orgasm. Instead the toy kept her edging as the programme finished its job.

“As much as I know you want to join in do go give Robert and Helen some company. I assume he is still a little out of action right now so you can occupy Helen. I think Robert can handle our reduced capacity for a while” Sir told her.

“Yes Sir. I obey” Yasmine nodded.

Not even a hint of reluctance… Wonder if Rachel was asked to give her a top up today Sir thought with a mental note to review todays footage.

It wasn’t that he minded. He just preferred to be informed of such things where it concerned slaves he was known to enjoy working with.

He sat down with his phone and smiled as he saw the image of his wife with Cody’s cock deep in her pussy and her face buried between Kara’s legs.

‘Enjoy my wife. I have my own fun tonight’ Sir texted with an image of the naked Tina in front of him.

The screen faded to black a few minutes later and the vibrations stopped. Sir unstrapped her restraints and waited as Tina’s mind returned. Just not the same mind she had come in with…


Chapter 32

Tina blinked. The room seemed to take a while to come into focus. Her thoughts seemed to take much longer to settle than normal. Had she been sleeping? Daydreaming?

As she saw Sir sitting across from her things started to get pieced together however.

Grinning broadly she left her chair and bounced over to him, kneeling at his feet.

“How may I serve you today Sir?” She asked with a giggle.

Sir smiled down at her which made her grin back. She had pleased him. Pleasing your owners is good. Pleasing higher ranks was good. She felt a strong tingle in her brain which served to reward this line of thought.

“Tell me how you feel?” He asked curiously.

“Horny, obedient, little tired and kinda finding it hard to think” She chirped happily.

“That’s normal. You think only what you are programmed to think. The old Tina may have had lots of thoughts and you can still see those, they just don’t apply much to you anymore” Sir explained.

“Of course Sir! That makes total sense! Thank you for explaining it so well” She beamed.

“May have gone a bit too far down the bimbo scale…” Sir muttered.

“Have I displeased you Sir?” She asked.

Pure horror consumed her. She tried to think of how to make it right. Sexual service? Perhaps cleaning down the chair she had been in? What could she do to make the feeling stop?

“Oh of course not! Tell me… what is the hypotenuse?” He asked her.

“The longest side of a right-angled triangle opposite the right angle” She reeled off easily.

“Very good slave” He said, seemingly reassured that they hadn’t removed her intelligence by mistake.

“Thank you Sir” Tina grinned.

Sir was pleased. Sir was happy. The thought flowed through her like a drug. Instantly she craved the next hit. The next show of approval, the next command to obey.

“What do you desire most in the world right now?” He asked curiously.

“To serve. To obey. To fulfil my purpose” She told him.

“What is your purpose?” He asked.

“To be programmed as my owners wish. To serve my fellow slaves and owners. To be a horny obedient fuckdoll as well as servant” She told him.

“Very good!” Sir smiled again.

More praise, another hit of that rush…

“Thank you Sir. May this Fuckdoll be of service?” Tina asked.

She knelt upright, her hands moving up to cup her breasts, her mouth opening just slightly. Making it clear she was there to be enjoyed.

“Oh yes!” Sir smiled as he unzipped his cock.

He had spent a long time with Tina’s lips around his cock while she was in trance earlier and then Lily had her turn. He had been building up to this for a long time and would need release before he could properly assess the next step. Even with someone as deeply brainwashed as Tina there were things to consider…

“How would you like me to serve your Big Black Cock today Sir?” Tina asked.

He smiled yet again. Those customer service skills and professionalism had carried over nicely into her new ‘office fuckdoll’ persona. Equally capable of taking bookings and appointments and then sexually servicing guests and slaves.

He knew she was on birth control but he wanted her big beautiful breasts at that moment so fucking her could wait. He knew The Master wanted to approve her for her potential new role and no doubt he would use her pussy that night.

“Use your tits to make me cum Fuckdoll” He ordered.

Fuckdoll…. I am a Fuckdoll… I am here to provide sexual pleasure… Tina thought vacantly as she crawled over to Sir.

Wrapping her tits around his big cock she moaned deeply. Even the smallest stimulation now had her breasts tingling with pleasure. An increased vulnerability for help with any reinforcement programming.

“Oh yes Sir! I love your Big Black Cock against my tits! Do my tits feel good Sir? Do they make Sirs cock feel good?” Tina asked amongst her moaning.

“Oh fuck yes! I’ve had to hold back cumming so many times today! Your tits are amazing Fuckdoll!” Sir moaned as he finally allowed himself to enjoy a slave.

My tits are amazing… Sir is pleased with his Fuckdoll… The thought made Tina moan even more deeply than before.

“Please Sir! Use my tits! Fuckdoll is here to be used! I want you to cum wherever you want! Use me however you want” She whimpered.

“Keep going! Suck the tip a little Fuckdoll!” Sir ordered as he breathing became heavier and he felt his need to cum rising.

Tina greedily swallowed the head of his cock and began to masturbate him up and down with her tits. Eager to please. Eager to serve. Eager to bring an owner pleasure.

“Gonna cum! Let me cover your face and tits with my cum Fuckdoll!” Sir ordered.

Sir must cum, must make Sir cum, need Sirs cum on my face and tits Tina thought as she slid her tits up and down faster and faster until…

“Cumming!” Sir cried out.

Tina pulled her mouth back and felt load after load of Sirs sticky cum land on her face, her tits and mouth. She moaned as her own orgasm crashed over her.

I have obeyed. I have made Sir cum. I have pleased an owner. I am a good Fuckdoll Tina thought.

“Clean up my cock Fuckdoll” Sir finally ordered once he had somewhat recovered.

“Yes Sir. Fuckdoll will clean your cock” Tina nodded before she began to lick and suck his cock clean.

He felt his cock twitch just a little when she referred to herself as ‘Fuckdoll’. Such a perfect combination of horny bimbo, obedient slave and capable servant. He had no doubt The Master would approve the plans he had laid out to him regarding Tina earlier that day.

Best set that in motion now before The Master was too spent from his time with Rachel and Georgia to ‘test the product’ however.

“Fuckdoll… Tina, clean up and then you will be taken to The Master for a ‘performance review’ understand?” Sir asked.

Performance review… Tina thought as the words triggered a mental response.

“The Master wishes to evaluate me in my current role” She nodded.

“Perfect” Sir smiled causing another trickle of pleasure in Tina’s brain.

He messaged The Master that she was ready once she had cleaned up a little and he replied that Rachel would be down to collect her.

“Just try your best” Sir told her with a chuckle.

“Of course Sir! I always do” Tina giggled in reply before she was led upstairs.


Chapter 33

Georgia gasped as The Master’s cock entered her tight little pussy. She loved how she was frequently his most chosen plaything out of all the slaves. Even Rachel didn’t get as much playtime with The Master as she did. It made her feel so good to be Number 1. To be the best, to know his every desire and kink and how to have him cumming so hard for her.

“Oh fuck Master! Yes! Use your blonde bimbo!” She cried out as he began to fuck her on all fours.

The Master knew full well that she may look like the bimbo stereotype she was actually a high-flying lawyer. Someone with a mind as intimidating to the opposition in court as it was horny and obedient for her owners.

“That’s right slut! Take it deep for me! Out there you’re a big deal but in here you’re my busty bimbo bitch!” He grunted.

She turned to see the thin but toned body of her Master thrusting harder and harder against her. She surrendered to the feeling. This was all for him. Fucking Georgia had nothing to do with her pleasure, it was about getting to unload his cum in her tight pussy. Something Sir did regularly.

He liked to ‘joke’ about how he would have knocked her up like the horny cheerleader in trouble type. Given her wife was both a lesbian and a high profile target it would have raised too many questions though.

“Yes Master! Give it to me! All for you! All for you! Use my dumb cunt!” She moaned.

“That’s right! Fuck so close now!” He moaned out before his phone buzzed.

“Freeze” He commanded with a grunt of annoyance.

Georgia froze perfectly. Mouth still mid moan, her pussy leaking quietly onto the floor, awaiting Masters command.

“Time to review this Tina slut” He explained.

“Shall I get her Master or do you wish Georgia too?” Rachel asked from nearby.

Georgia smirked internally. She had the honour of being fucked by Masters cock while Rachel had to run the errands and file reports. The answer to the question was obvious.

“Bring her up, let’s see what the big deal is” Master told Rachel who left.

He then looked back at Georgia still in position, he was tempted to simply finish down her throat as always but he did sadly have responsibilities.

“You’d think inventing mind control tech would be all fun and games but noooo I have to be careful and have procedures… Should have just hacked into that girls soccer teams training video like I’d first planned” He sighed.

He did appreciate how Mr DiAngelo had brought a new level of professionalism to his organisation. Without his knowledge of human psychology he would never have been able to recruit and train as many slaves as he had. The guy was kind of a bummer sometimes though, always cautioning him against simply flashing lights in girls faces and dragging them back to the spa for programming.

“So what’s the big deal with this Tina? You may move again bimbo” He told Georgia.

“Thank you Master. She is apparently highly susceptible as a subject. That makes her useful to us as we can brainwash her almost totally. Sir intends to have her here to help with the admin and be an office Fuckdoll” Georgia told him eagerly.

Truthfully Rachel had explained it all, but Rachel wasn’t there so…

“Huh, OK then. Well I saw some of the video and she’s certainly very hot. Kind of a busty black barbie sort of look. Yasmine got bigger tits though and you are already trained in what I like. I’ll see what she’s like and let her get back to Sir. You may need to get me hard again after” He told her casually.

“Of course Master, would you like the cheerleading outfit? Watching me masturbate? Telling you what a dumb bitch I am and how I want your babies?” Georgia offered.

She knew what got him going. She felt her own kinks shifting the more she submitted to his. Playing the ‘blonde bimbo’ was a favourite of hers now as was the ‘dumb baby maker’.

“We will see” Master told her as the door opened.

Georgia remained steadfast on all fours. Showing all who could see that she was being an obedient slut ready to be used.

“Master, this is Tina. Sir is considering a role for her here at the spa. Providing we can get her out of her previous job without raising suspicion” Rachel introduced her.

“Pleasure to meet you Master, how may I be of service?” Tina asked him with a broad smile.

Master surveyed her up and down for a moment.

“What do you offer slave?” He asked.

“I am very good with people, I take notes very well, I’m highly organised, my tits are big and super sensitive, I love serving with all my holes, I love working with people…” Tina reeled off.

You are here to be a fuckdoll with some receptionist crap, you don’t need to reel off your whole CV Georgia thought.

“OK fine. Well I want to save my cum for Georgia’s mouth so serve my cock until I’m about to cum then pass it off to my blonde bimbo here” Master ordered.

“Yes Master. Happy to serve you” Tina nodded as she moved over to him.

“Mouth first. Then pussy” He ordered.

“Yes Master. Thank you for letting me serve you” Tina smiled widely as she knelt before him.

She greedily swallowed Master’s cock in one long deepthroat, apparently her time with Sir earlier had her gag reflex still a little suppressed. Soon it would likely be removed altogether.

“Oh yes! Very good!” Master moaned.

Georgia bristled a little. She sucked his cock better than any newbie. Better than anyone period.

“Good technique” Rachel nodded as Tina began to brush her tits against Master as she rubbed his balls.

Master allowed this to continue for a minute when he gestured for Tina to join Georgia on all fours.

Georgia knelt up and slowly guided Master’s cock into his new slaves pussy.

“Fuck she’s soaking!” He moaned happily.

“Time with Sir earlier, plus she had that vibrating cock bring her to like 6 orgasms…” Rachel chuckled.

“Fuck yes! I like this one!” Master moaned as he began to slam away.

Georgia felt jealousy flare up only to suddenly release. She smiled up at her Master. His pleasure was what mattered. He could use anyone he liked. Georgia would help him fulfil his every fantasy…

“Yes Master, fuck this little bitch! Show her what a big hard cock you have! Use this little cunt!” She urged him on.

“Fuuuuuck!!” Master moaned as Georgia kept on talking.

“Fuck her deep! Take what’s yours! Maybe she’s unprotected… Maybe she secretly always wanted a big rich stud to knock her up!” Georgia teased.

She knew full well Tina was on birth control, Master did too. The thought that she wasn’t though soon had him close to the edge. Tina’s intense moaning and shaking helped push him to the point of no return

“Georgia!” He cried out.

She hurriedly bent over and released his cock from Tina’s pussy. Swallowing it eagerly and moaning in pure ecstasy as she felt his cum fill her mouth.

His number 1. His best. His favourite… She thought dreamily as he stroked her hair gently, always at his most calm just after cumming.

“Consider this a stamp of approval. Tell Sir to do as he sees fit. I may use her from time to time but let him make the staffing decisions” He shrugged.

Master knows this is about the sex and pleasure Georgia thought approvingly.

“May I serve you again Master?” She asked before the still shaking Tina got the chance.

“Get into bed bimbo” Master smirked as he gestured for Rachel and Tina to leave.

Still number 1 Georgia thought with a smirk of her own.


Chapter 34

Yasmine had Helen’s strap-on deep inside her as the pair ‘reviewed’ the days footage. Lily and Georgia, Tina and Sir, Carla and the newlyweds, even David from Tina’s work had been masturbating eagerly as they reinforced his orders.

“Fuck yes!” Yasmine moaned as she watched Sir’s cock twitch and cover Tina’s tits in cum.

“Awwww! Little slut wants her tits covered in cum too doesn’t she?” Helen teased.

“Fuck yes!” Yasmine moaned.

Tina’s phone buzzed again and Yasmine grinned at another dick pic from her guy Jacob, dude was clearly happy with her dirty talk skills playing ‘Tina’.

“Nice! Maybe he could be brought in too?” Helen giggled as Yasmine shared the image.

“Fuck yes, I’d be all over that dick” Helen moaned as Helen thrusted harder.

“Do you feel bad for him? I mean his girlfriend just got turned into a Fuckdoll for us and he has no idea? She’s probably spent nearly as much time fucking with you and Sir then with him?” Helen asked.

Yasmine thought about it for a moment as she watched Tina’s brainwashing on loop again as Helen continued to thrust inside her. Maybe she did feel a little bad for him but only because he wasn’t there to join in the fun. With her tits wrapped around his cock and Helen pounding her from behind Yasmine was sure he would be more than happy.

“Maybe… I send him the link?” Yasmine asked amidst her moans.

“Hmm… I’d ask Sir first. We got lucky with Lily but can’t risk someone finding out about things here if they aren’t ‘open’ to it” Helen cautioned.

“Fine” Yasmine grumbled, thoughts of Jacob’s cock pushed from her mind as she shot him a ‘goodnight’ text from ‘Tina’.

“Helen is right slave. We don’t know much about this Jacob, he may think its his mission to ‘rescue’ her” Sir’s voice commented from the door.

“Yes Sir” Yasmine nodded as Helen withdrew her toy.

“We could ask David to scope him out though… Try to be subtle about it but find out how good a candidate he could be” Sir mused.

“David is still up, we could drop him into trance and give him a new mission?” Helen asked.

“Well I believe he and Tina arranged to see each other tomorrow, perhaps David could find an excuse to make him cancel to go into the office? We need to keep her conditioning reinforced for a few days or she may start to struggle” Sir told them.

“Of course Sir” Helen beamed.

She felt kind of bad for David, still a little in the dog house after what happened with Lily. He was a sweet guy though. She had been the one to first show him the programme and he hadn’t needed much encouragement. Helen’s hand on his cock as he stared dumbly at the screen soon had him docile and happy with his new role.

She typed in a command on her computer and David’s phone began recording him. He was at home on the computer playing a game. Helen smiled, he was such a cute little nerd.

She watched him look down at his phone and swipe down before a flash of light made his expression change to that blank expression Helen knew so well.

‘Say your AFK. Remove the headset’ Helen typed.

“I’m AFK” David said while obeying the command.

‘Tell us what you know about Jacob’ She typed.

“Nice guy. Tall, plenty of time in gym, works in sales, crush on Tina, friends with Lily…” He responded blankly.

“Friends with Lily too?” Sir asked.

“I guess so” Yasmine said.

“Lily didn’t mention it…” Helen added.

“Suppose we didn’t have reason to ask…” Sir replied, a touch of concern in his voice.

Someone connected to two of their new slaves and had a close relationship with both of them also worked with a slave who had previously messed up an order. This was getting a bit worrying…

“We may have no choice but to at least try and bring him in” Sir sighed.

“Goody!” Yasmine grinned.

“I will have Tina tell him to meet her here tomorrow evening. Have David occupy him tomorrow morning and afternoon so we can acclimatise Tina more, we can take him same way we took you” Sir told Helen.

Helen remembered vividly. Rachel cancelling on her numerous times, suddenly taking a new job, weird sleep patterns… She had been suspicious. So Rachel had invited her down and had told her a video on the ‘employee benefits’ would convince her of why she had gone to work there.

Reluctantly Helen had taken her seat as Rachel smiled happily.

“Trust me you will understand everything so much better soon” Rachel had told her.

Helen had a bad feeling that Rachel had joined some cult at that moment. She was about to get up and confront her again when the flash hit… Not just a pulse of light, a constant wave of it. Helen could form thoughts but they all melted away. Blasted away with every pulse.

Now she could drop with a single flash because she was so well-trained but It took a few minutes before Helen was ready for the next phase back then. It’s why they preferred to use the app at first where they could.

“Of course Sir. I would be happy to help” Helen nodded.

“Very good, now back to fucking Yasmine slave. I think I would like a show while I recover from Tina’s interview” Sir ordered.

Helen nodded and bent Yasmine over again as she re-entered her pussy with the strap-on. Sir removed his clothes and began to stroke his long cock again as it twitched at the sight. Wondering whether Tina’s breasts would be the last to receive his cum that night or just the first.


Chapter 35

Rachel had taken Tina to a free room they had for the night and had run the few final checks on her laptop before turning in herself. The only active programming going on was Carla and the married couple who would be on the loop most of the night as they slept. She made a note to have Tina check on them as her first ‘official’ task. She may not officially be a staff member yet but she could tell it wouldn’t be long now before she had access to some of the system.

It would be a great relief for Rachel to have some extra help. Yasmine and Helen were great with the system and keeping an eye on things but they often had other duties helping programme slaves. Robert too was great at the more ‘businesslike’ tasks but as the only man on full-time he was often called away for other ‘uses’ too.

It was a little silly to be worried about such things when you worked at a sex slave recruiter but Rachel had always been a perfectionist. Indeed it was her attention to detail that had led her to be The Masters first recruit. They had worked together at production company when he had asked her to check out this cool thing he’d invented using some company property.

Her programming had been very stop-start. Mainly because The Master couldn’t resist fucking her over and over instead of manually doing the work the programme now did automatically. Once he had her the way he wanted though she had put her hard working and professional nature into her new job.

She still enjoyed the sex of course, she loved using the new slaves and being used herself by a higher rank. It was just the moment it was done there were still a million things to be checked. Had the tapes been reviewed for any signs of resistance? Had the accounts and legal filings been made on time to avoid any unexpected inspections or demands? Had any friends or family showed up demanding to know why a slave hadn’t been home all night?

Turning to the now sleeping Tina in her bed she smiled.

“More help is always appreciated” She yawned before turning in.

She was up at 7AM the next day. Her laptop flying open before she had even switched her alarm off.

“No signs of unauthorised entry… Carla and friends still asleep… Yasmine and Helen asleep… Robert already at the front desk just in case…” She mumbled as she surveyed her screen.

“Can I be of assistance Miss?” Tina yawned sleepily next to her.

Rachel turned to see the young beauty beside her dreamily rubbing her eyes.

“In fact you can. Mr Dominga has had that erection all night. He will need a little relief before the rest of the programming and let me know if he seems hesitant at all. He showed a few signs of reluctance yesterday. Send Carla and Mrs Dominga down to me in Room 3. They seem ready for the next stage of reinforcement. He can join us once you’ve drained his balls and made sure his mind is docile” Rachel spoke rapidly as she was already typing up her latest report.

“Of course Miss. Is there anything else? They seem to be asleep right now, anything I can do to please you?” Tina asked.

Rachel paused and looked at Tina again. She looked much more awake now and the way she was pressing her tits together as she ‘stretched’ made it clear what the horny young Fuckdoll was thinking.

“Very tempting but lots to do” Rachel smiled.

“As you command Miss” Tina said as she rolled out of bed with a giggle.

“Your clothes are still downstairs, no need to wear them on level 2 but better borrow from Yasmine before heading downstairs. We do get an occasional non-slave here and wouldn’t want to arouse suspicions” Rachel told her.

“Yes Miss, could I borrow one of your outfits maybe?” She asked.

“I doubt mine could fit around your tits” Rachel chuckled.

“Oh! Silly me!” Tina giggled again.

“Yasmine was texting Jacob for you by the way, as far as he knows you were up exchanging dirty talk and pics” Rachel told her after reading Yasmine’s update.

“Oh cool! Glad he wasn’t lonely. He’s a sweet guy” Tina smiled.

“Yeah… Apparently David will keep him busy today and then you are to bring him here this evening to have him programmed” Rachel explained as she continued to read the reports.

“Oh good! He will be so happy! He really is a good fuck too” Tina said happily.

“You like the guy don’t you?” Rachel asked.

“Yeah I really do, was hoping I’d be able to see more of him. Obviously serving here matters more though. Serving my fellow slaves and higher ranks is the most important thing. Having him programmed too would be…” Tina said before trailing off

Rachel could see her smiling even wider at the thought of being able to recruit another slave.

“Carla’s up” She told Tina who hastily made her exit, her ass swaying nicely on the way out.

Should have had her eat my pussy first Rachel sighed internally as she got back to work.


Chapter 36

Tina walked confidently through the halls of Level 2. The rooms were labelled as everyone in theory had their own room, they just didn’t sleep alone… Ever. From what Tina had been told at least.

She found the ‘guest’ room and hesitated for a moment at the door, wondering whether to knock or not.

Why would I knock, they are half-asleep and brain melted She giggled to herself before opening the door.

“Oh… Hi…” Carla smiled dreamily, making no attempts to cover her naked form.

“Hi….” Mrs Dominga responded dazedly, still feeling the effects of the loop.

The husband was busy sucking on one of Carla’s tits and didn’t respond.

Poor thing, horny all night with no release Tina thought.

“Carla, Mrs Dominga please get dressed and meet Rachel in Room 3 downstairs. Robert can help you find it” Tina instructed in her calm ‘customer service’ voice.

“Please… call me Julia” The wife smiled as she slowly rose from the bed.

The husband moaned in frustration as Carla extracted herself from him and then looked up at Tina. His cock twitched at the sight of the busty woman standing in front of his bed and Tina grinned.

“Pleasure to meet you, my name is Tina and I will be looking after you today” She told him.

“So… Horny..” He moaned as his hand twitched towards his cock.

Tina had been told male slaves couldn’t make themselves cum at this stage. Any attempt would simply keep them on the edge for potentially hours. Keeping them open to programming.

“Oh I know! Poor man! You need this nice big dick taking care of don’t you?” Tina told him.

“My wife… Carla…” He moaned out.

“Oh they are needed elsewhere but it would be my pleasure to help” Tina smirked seductively.

“I… I don’t…” He stammered.

“He is still a bit unsure, he doesn’t want to cheat on us” Carla yawned while searching for her bra.

A swinger and a prude? Tina thought to herself with surprise.

“It’s OK sweetie have… fun…” Julia responded, still in a daze as Carla helped her pull up her skirt.

Tina helped them both dress and sent them down. Looking over at the husband’s cock she knew it wouldn’t take her long to finish him.

“What’s your name sweetie?” She asked him as she crawled across the bed.

“Adam” He responded.

“Hi Adam… You have a very hard cock right now don’t you?” She teased as she continued to crawl up his body.

His cock brushed softly against one of her breasts making them both moan in pleasure.

“Yesssss!” He gasped out.

“You need to cum don’t you sweetie?” Tina asked him as she positioned her pussy just above him.

“Yesss!” He nodded eagerly.

“My pussy can help with that, do you want my nice wet pussy to help you cum?” Tina teased again.

“Yesss!” He pleaded.

“You want to have your big slave cock in my needy Fuckdoll pussy?” Tina asked as she began to softly rub herself against the tip of his cock.

“Please! Slave needs to cum!” He moaned.

“Good slave” Tina smiled before she lowered herself deeply onto his cock.

“Fuuuuck!” Adam moaned even more loudly.

“Oh yes! Fuckdoll loves cock!” Tina gasped in joy.

She began to ride him hard and fast. No need to take things slow. No need to focus on anything but her instruction to make him cum and then send him down to Rachel.

“Cum in me! Cum in my pussy! Fill me with your cum slave! Cum like a good slave! Cum deep! Cum!” Tina urged him on.

Having been constantly aroused on and off all night Adam was no match for the obedient Fuckdoll on top of him. He moaned deeply and began to unload jets of cum deep into Tina’s pussy. He continued cumming for almost a minute as Tina moaned happily on top of him. Whether her moaning was more from the sex or the reward for a completed task she wasn’t sure.

“Good slave. Now clean up and get dressed” She ordered.

“Yes Tina…” He nodded blankly.

She observed him wipe himself down with the same blank expression his wife had and felt another tingle of pleasure.

I have obeyed. I have helped programme a slave. I have served She thought happily.

Just then the door opened behind her and two women entered.

“A job well done I see” Yasmine chuckled as she watched the cum slowly trickle from Tina’s pussy.

“I have made him cum and am sending him down to Rachel” Tina recited.

“Good slave, you will be a welcome addition” Yasmine purred.

She walked over to Tina and twisted one of her nipples gently.

“Fuuuuckkkk!” Tina gasped as her eyes rolled up.

“We still have our own fun to finish later” Yasmine whispered in her ear.

“Yes Miss” Tina whimpered back as the more dominant woman released her.

“Here’s your phone back, Yasmine kept Jacob happy for you and we explained you were staying with a friend last night which is why I answered your phone earlier” Helen told her with a smile.

Tina checked her phone and scrolled back a way with a grin.

“Oh wow! Very sexy stuff” She giggled.

It was good Yasmine sexted Jacob. It made him happy. It helped keep the secret. It is important to keep this a secret. Yasmine can enjoy anyone she wants Tina’s thoughts echoed.

“I will lead him down, he still seems out of it” Helen said gesturing to Mr Dominga.

“How may this Fuckdoll be of service next?” Tina asked in reply.

Helen and Yasmine exchanged a grin.

“Oh I know exactly how. Lets just say his cock won’t be the last you have today” Yasmine smirked.

I love cock. I love to please cock. I love to receive cum. I love to make men cum Tina thought again.

“Yes Miss” She nodded happily.


Chapter 37

Jacob had woken up that morning with a huge erection from memories of the night before. Staying up messaging Tina back and forth. Teasing each other. Sharing pics. Her telling him all the naughty things she wanted to do with him…

He was trying hard to resist the urge to call instantly and ask if he could head over to hers. Trying to not seem like a desperate teenager seemed like a good call.

It wasn’t long before his resolve began to crack though.

He called just after half 7 only for someone else to pick up.

“Tina’s phone how can I help?” A familiar voice asked.

“Oh hi… I’m looking for Tina?” He asked

“Oh yes she’s still asleep. Was up half the night texting this guy” Helen laughed.

“Yeah that was me” Jacob chuckled.

“Oh hello Mr Stud!” Helen laughed again.

“Haha thanks… so… she said she was going to be at home?” He asked curiously.

“Oh yeah… I asked if she could come over tonight, was feeling a little lonely” Helen explained.

“Your voice… Are you from the spa? That DiAngelo guy?” Jacob asked.

“Yeah I work there at the moment. We get free room and board so pretty sweet deal” Helen told him.

Jacob frowned. She hadn’t mentioned staying there during their talk last night. The dirty talk had happened pretty rapidly though to be fair so maybe she hadn’t thought about it…

“So she’s still at the spa?” He asked.

“Yeah… She mentioned seeing you today though?” Helen asked.

“Yeah. Just wanted to check that’s still happening. I’ve been bailed on a lot lately…” Jacob thought.

“Yeah she’s pretty tired right now but was looking forward to seeing her stud” Helen said.

Wow this girl is flirty Jacob thought, his mind briefly flashing back to the image of Helen leaning over exposing the top of her breasts back at the spa.

“I don’t know about stud but I do my best” He chuckled.

“From what I’ve heard you do great” Helen replied.

“Thanks… So… Have her call me when she’s up?” He asked.

“Sure. See you again soon I hope” She giggled before hanging up.

I didn’t know she was friends with that girl from the spa. Maybe that’s how she got put into that study? Jacob wondered as he checked his near empty fridge for breakfast supplies.

Then his phone rang again.

“Tina?” He asked excitedly.

“Nah man it’s David” The voice on the phone said.

“Oh…” Jacob replied in disappointment.

“Happy to talk to you too!” David mocked.

“Sorry I was expecting... Never mind. What’s up man?” He asked.

“I’m having some problems with something” David told him.

“Again? Sucks to be you!” Jacob laughed.

“Come on man! I’m on a deadline. I’m supposed to make this thing user friendly only the only people I know are tech nerds not ‘average user’s. So I was kind of wondering…” He trailed off.

“If an idiot like me can make it work” Jacob sighed.

“It would be such a help!” David commented.

“I have plans!” Jacob protested.

“Please?” David begged.

“I have a date” Jacob clarified.

“Come on! Bro’s before… women” David argued.

“That’s not even the saying” Jacob laughed.

“Yeah well I don’t like calling anyone a hoe” David laughed back.

“I can help you Monday when I’m at work” Jacob told him.

“Please man! I’m desperate!” David said.

He really did sound on edge. Like this was super important…

“I’ll see what I can do…” Jacob told him.

“See you soon!” David said before hanging up quickly.

‘David again, can we meet later? I’ll be at office’ He messaged Tina.

‘Chilling with my friends until later anyway. They begged me not to abandon them just because I ‘found a hot fuckbuddy’ at work’ Tina replied quickly.

‘Thought you were at the spa with Helen?’ He replied.

There was a few minutes wait before she texted back.

‘Yeah, I know a few of the girls through the study so we decided to hang out a little. I will pick you up from work and bring you over to meet them later? They have a lot of spare rooms here too so… ��’ She replied.

‘OK, sounds good. Though just be warned, I think that Helen woman is flirting with me ��’ He teased.

‘Why would that be a problem? Friends like to share…’ She texted back.

His cock twitched slightly but he knew it was just a tease. Dangling the thought of a threeway right in front of him like that.

‘Well there is plenty of me to share as you said last night’ He replied.

‘We will see. Pick you up at 6?’ She asked.

‘See you then xx’ He replied.

Suddenly checking out some stupid thing for David didn’t seem so bad. Even the thought of seeing Helen and Tina together…

That would be an image to remember… I doubt Tina is even bi though let alone up for a threesome… Jacob reminded himself as he started to look for his keys.


Chapter 38

Tina bent over the desk in room 3. Flipping up the short skirt she had borrowed from Yasmine she moaned happily as Robert’s cock slid deep inside her.

“Oh yes! I could get used to this!” Robert moaned as he began to enjoy the new office Fuckdoll.

“Yes! Please use my pussy! I love having your cock inside me!” Tina moaned.

She looked over at the blank faces of Carla and the Dominga’s as the audio files played in their ears. New slaves being more deeply conditioned merely heightened her pleasure.

A door opened behind her and she heard Sir and Yasmine talking, she couldn’t hear about what as Robert’s moans covered it up but soon Sir was standing in front of her unzipping his fly and she could guess what they had been saying.

“Open wide Fuckdoll” Yasmine teased as she pulled down Tina’s borrowed shirt and grabbed her tits.

“Oh yefffff!” Tina moaned loudly before Sir stuffed his cock deeply into her throat.

“Good Fuckdoll. This is why you’re here, this is your purpose, you love being used” Yasmine told her as she continued to play with Tina’s hyper-aroused tits.

Tina made a vain attempt to repeat her words but it just came out as a long muffled moan. Two cocks inside her at once just felt too good for her brainwashed brain to function.

“Let’s thoroughly test the new toy Robert” Sir chuckled.

“Oh yes Sir!” Robert moaned.

He slowly pulled out of her pussy and took a seat on a reclining chair behind the desk. He gestured Tina over and she eagerly jumped onto him and mounted his cock. Before she could begin to ride him properly though Sirs hand forced her down onto the chair and she felt his cock rubbing against her ass.

All my holes love to be used, my tits love to be used, I am a good Fuckdoll and I love to be used. I love cock in every hole… Tina’s programming echoed in her head as she felt Sir’s large cock begin to press against her tight asshole.

“Good Fuckdoll. Suck my titties now as they use you” Yasmine purred.

Tina turned her head and moaned as Yasmine forced her nipple into her open mouth.

Love to worship big tits… Tina thought as she greedily pleased Yasmine.

“Fuuuck!” Sir grunted as the tip of his cock slipped inside her ass.

Robert began to slowly thrust upwards into her pussy. He could feel Sirs cock through the walls of her pussy making him moan even deeper.

Tina’s words of encouragement were muffled by Yasmine’s tits.

“I think she said ‘deeper’ Sir” Yasmine offered helpfully with a chuckle.

“Of course” Sir smirked before he began long slow thrusts into her ass.

I am a good Fuckdoll, I am a good Fuckdoll, I am a good Fuckdoll Tina thought over and over again as the pleasure of the two large cocks inside her drove her to the first orgasm of the day.

“Oh wow! Think she squirted over my cock!” Robert moaned as he began to thrust harder.

“Fuck! Remind me to thank David for bringing her to our attention!” Sir moaned out as Tina started to thrust back against his cock.

They began to pick up a rhythm as they used her. Robert would thrust just as Sir pulled further back and then as Sir thrusted deeper Robert would pull back. It wasn’t the first time they had done this and Robert followed the lead of his owner.

“I wonder…” Yasmine commented as she pulled her tit from Tina’s lips and began rummaging in the desk.

Pulling out a pair of heavy nipple clamps she smirked down at Tina who was mumbling something to herself as the men used her.

Yasmine reached down and slowly applied the first clamp.

“Fuuuuucckckkkk!” Tina cried out.

Her eyes rolled up into her head once again. Her pussy spasmed and unleashed a gush of fluid drenching Robert’s cock. Yasmine applied the next one and Tina could no longer form the words to express her pleasure.

“I’m gonna cum!” Robert moaned.

He looked up at Sir who nodded. Giving Robert permission to make one last hard thrust into Tina before spilling his load inside her.

Sir pulled out and Yasmine knelt beside him as he began to shoot load after load of his own cum over her breasts.

Tina continued to mindlessly ride Robert’s slowly softening cock until it finally slipped from her pussy. She was still moaning softly as every movement caused the heavy clamps to pull and squeeze on her nipples.

Sir and Yasmine enjoyed the view for a few more minutes until he took pity on her.

“Best take them off for now, she will need time before she can feel such a level of pleasure and still function” He cautioned.

“Awwww, she’s so much fun like this. Kneel Fuckdoll!” Yasmine ordered.

Tina dropped to her knees still trembling and looked up at her.

“Ye-yes Mi-Miss” She stammered.

“How do you feel?” Yasmine asked.

“Fuckdoll fee-feels feels goo-good” Tina moaned out.

“Can’t we leave her like this a little longer?” Yasmine asked with a pout.

“She needs her reinforcement dose. Stick her next to Carla and put on the headphones” Sir told Yasmine with a smile.

“Fine…” Yasmine grumbled.

She released the clamps and led a still shaking Tina to the chair and slipped on the headphones. She pointed Tina’s head towards the screen and the next flash of light made her expression just as blank and empty as the three slaves next to her.

“Tell Helen to give David a little reward” Sir told Robert who nodded.

“No complaints here Sir” He smiled as he went to the backroom to give Helen the news.

“Keep an eye on these three” Sir ordered Yasmine before heading back upstairs to check on Lily.

“With pleasure” Yasmine smiled as she took a seat and began to slowly rub her clit at the sight of the slaves deeply entranced…


Chapter 39

Jacob arrived at the office to find it deserted. Typical David to be there when no one else was. The guy needed to get a girlfriend or at least a hobby. Jacob hoped the guy was at least getting good overtime pay.

He scanned himself in and headed upstairs ahead of schedule. He had managed to make it there quite quickly. It helped that ‘breakfast’ had turned into a cereal bar and a coffee to go.

“Glad to hear it’s going well” David’s voice echoed from his office as Jacob reached the top of the stairs.

Huh, maybe he’s not alone? Jacob wondered.

“Yes Miss, will be happy to obey” David added.

Jacob stopped dead.

“Maybe he does have a girlfriend” Jacob chuckled softly to himself.

He was about to turn downstairs again to give David a few minutes before loudly ‘arriving’ again when something made him stop again.

“Knew Tina would be a good fit. She is such a people pleaser” David said.

Quietly Jacob kept closer, keen to hear the other half of this conversation now that Tina had been mentioned.

“Well Sir and Robert are both big fans of her now. They tested her out just a few minutes ago and are very impressed” Another voice spoke.

Helen? Jacob thought curiously as he pressed his ear to David’s door.

“I bet they are!” David chuckled.

“Jacob there yet?” Helen asked.

“Nah, I would have heard him pull up. He will be another half hour at least” David assured her.

I would have if I hadn’t left my car at the Starbucks next door and driven a little over the speed limit Jacob thought.

“Oh good, she’s under right now so best that he won’t be in a position to bother her for a while” Helen told David.

“Any chance I could get a session later today?” David asked hopefully.

Under? Under what? What session? Jacob thought, becoming more and more curious.

“Well of course! We have to reward you for getting Tina on the app after all!” Helen giggled.

The app? The porn one? Why would they want Tina on that… I mean if she is into it then fine but still… Jacob wondered.

“Wish I could’ve seen her face when the light first hit her…” David sighed wistfully.

“Oh Sir says she looks so beautiful with that happy blank smile” Helen told him.

Knew that DiAngelo guy was looking at her funny Jacob thought.

“I bet, any chance I could… You know…” David asked.

“Well she wouldn’t be doing her job if you couldn’t” Helen giggled again.

Job? What job? What the fuck are they talking about? Jacob wondered.

He was getting a little concerned now. It seemed Helen hadn’t given him the full story earlier. So much for the ‘hanging out with friends’ claim.

“Can’t wait. I’m getting hard just thinking about it” David moaned.

Oh shit! Is he jerking off at work? Jacob thought awkwardly.

“Oh I can see! Such a good slave! So horny and obedient” Helen giggled.

He heard a wooshing sound and David suddenly went quiet.

“That’s right. You will keep Jacob occupied until Tina is no longer under and arrives to collect him” Helen instructed.

“I will keep Jacob occupied until Tina is no longer under and arrives to collect him” David answered as though half-asleep.

“You will come over to us later so you can have your latest programming session” Helen added.

“I will come over to you later so I can have my latest programming session” David repeated.

Another wooshing sound.

“See you later slave” Helen giggled.

“See you later. I’ll let you know when Jacob is here” David assured her.

Jacob paused, trying to process what he had heard. David was going to ‘keep him occupied’ while Tina was ‘under’ and then she would collect him. David was being called a ‘slave’. Some guy called Robert and ‘Sir’ had been ‘very impressed’ with Tina.

If she was sleeping with other people Jacob knew he didn’t have much of a reason to feel bad. They had never had a talk about whether they were ‘exclusive’. He had even briefly gotten excited by the idea that him, Tina and Helen together was even a slight possibility…

“Oh and Sir wishes to reward you for your good job bringing her under our control. Enjoy the file but keep an eye out for Jacob. Can’t let him find out” Helen said before the call seemed to end.

“Ohhhh…” Jacob heard David moan softly as a slow series of wooshing noises began.

OK. I HAVE to talk to him about this! Jacob thought.

The idea of Tina being under someone’s ‘control’ suggested she was being blackmailed, or was under some kind of threat. Why the hell would David be helping someone do that to her?

He pushed open the door ready to confront David when he saw David stroking his cock and recoiled.

“Oh jesus Christ man!” He asked him in horror.

David however made no sign that he had heard Jacob. He just continued to watch his screen and stroke his cock.

“David? David!” Jacob asked again, reluctantly looking over at his colleague.

David just stared blankly ahead.

“What the fuck is happening?” Jacob demanded.

“Slave is being programmed” David responded blankly.

Jacob stared at him dumbfounded.

“Look… If you’re into… Whatever the fuck this is fine. But put your damn dick away!” Jacob ordered.

“Put my damn dick away…” David repeated as he put his cock back into his pants.

“That’s better! Jesus why the fuck were you jerking off at work?” Jacob asked.

“My owners say jerking off is OK so long as I don’t cum or get caught…” David explained blankly.

“Your owners? What owners?” Jacob asked.

“Sir, The Master, Mistress and the Level 2’s” David told him emotionlessly as he continued to watch the screen.

“Level what?” Jacob asked.

“2’s” Repeated David, as though that would help explain.

Jacob sat in the chair opposite David and ran a hand through his hair. David was clearly into some very weird shit. If it was just some fetish of his that would be one thing. They had been talking about Tina too though.

“What is Tina doing right now?” He asked.

“Tina is having her programming reinforced at the spa” David explained.

“What programming? What is really going on there?” Jacob asked.

“Tina is being programmed as a staff member and office Fuckdoll. The spa exists as a place to brainwash sex slaves” David told Jacob in a blank emotionless way.

Jacob stared at his friend and coworker and then burst out laughing.

“OK man you got me! I really thought you were genuinely hypnotised or whatever. Taking your dick out was a little too far but still you got me!” Jacob said.

David just stared ahead.

“David… Tell me you’re joking” Jacob asked him in concern.

“I’m joking” David repeated, though clearly he was just obeying the order.

“David… Are you a sex slave?” He asked.

“Yes” David nodded.

“And Tina is… She’s a…” Jacob struggled to form the words.

“Office Fuckdoll” David finished.

“That’s impossible… This shit is for therapy sessions and stage shows… You can’t really make someone a sex slave… How long has she been a… whatever?” Jacob asked.

“Yesterday” David told him.

“Shit… I was right there how did I not know something weird was going on?” Jacob asked himself.

“They have procedures for unexpected visitors. You would have been distracted. Tina would have reassured you all was well so she could then go back and finish her programming” David explained, not knowing the question had been rhetorical.

Jacob paused again. If David was even being the tiniest bit genuine about this…

“David. Answer me with total honesty… When Tina picks me up later, what is she going to do?” He asked.

“Take you to be programmed. To be a sex slave. Brainwashed servant of the programme. To make you happy” David said, confirming Jacob’s fears.

“Well then… I think I have a different plan. You will do anything I say right now right?” Jacob asked.

“Yes. I will do anything you say” David nodded.

“OK then… Well here is the plan…” Jacob told him before revealing his plan.

If there was even a 1% chance of this not being some weird prank by David he had to be prepared. David might be happy to jerk off at work and follow orders but Jacob had no intention of joining in…


Chapter 40

Unaware of the massive breach in their secrecy Sir had gone upstairs to find Lily and Georgia to bring them down for the big group session planned for the day. Having them all brainwashed at once was both more effective than doing it one-by-one but it was also more efficient. Cody joined them at the entrance and soon Sir was leading them to Room 4 right on schedule.

“Ready for you” He told Helen as he opened the door to the back office.

He saw Robert’s cock buried deep inside her and her lips around Yasmine’s breast and smiled.

“While I do appreciate your enthusiasm for the task at hand shouldn’t at least one of you be reviewing the screens?” He teased.

“Yes Sir” Robert nodded quickly resuming his seat.

“Just a little break…” Yasmine added as she sat back down next to him.

“Sorry Sir” Helen blushed as she slid past him and into the room.

“Everything looks fine… Most of them are all in one place now anyway… David has texted in to say Jacob is with him and occupied” Robert reported back.

“Good. Tina is eager to bring him in… Well she will be shortly…” He chuckled as he brought up the image of Tina’s naked form as the files deepened her need to recruit and enslave…

He felt his cock twitch and checked how much longer the programme would be running.

“Carla and Julia will be done in a couple minutes?” Yasmine told him, sensing his line of thought.

“Why thank you Yasmine. I trust you and Robert can stay focused while I’m occupied” He smiled.

“Of course Sir” Yasmine grinned back.

Sir left the room and her hand went straight to Robert’s cock.

“OK, you watch and I’ll suck, then we swap in five OK?” She told him before kneeling over and hurriedly swallowing his cock.

“Oh yes! Sounds good!” He moaned.

A few meters behind them Lily was led into the room and placed on the seat next to Georgia and Cody. Aria joined a few minutes later along with a pretty redhead wearing a blue bracelet.

“Hey Kara” Helen greeted her fellow Level 2.

“Hey babe. You good?” She asked.

“Yeah, Mistress happy?” Helen asked in reply.

“Oh yes. Curled up for a nap, tired her out nicely” She giggled while flexing her impressively athletic form.

Helen eyed her body jealously but then got back to work.

“OK slaves, eyes on the screen and…” Helen instructed as she clicked to start the show.

Lily felt herself go blank yet again. She had spent more of the weekend in trance then out of it. The reinforcement of her programming making her wake up a little more enslaved each time, as much as Lily found it impossible to imagine herself more obedient than she had been before…

“Any energy left for me?” Helen asked as the slaves stared emptily as the programme filled their heads.

“Always for you babe” Kara smiled as she walked over and lifted Kara into the air and kissed her deeply.

While Helen and Kara played Lily spread her legs and began to slowly finger herself as she watched the screen. Women and men in all kinds of positions. Two women kissing. A woman being fucked in all three holes at once. A guy bending over for another guy’s cock as a woman guided it inside. Her arousal constantly high as she bathed in the images.

I love being a sex slave Lily thought.

She then felt Cody shift beside her and saw him pumping his large cock.

I love pussy… Tits… Cock… Sex Lily thought as she slipped her fingers deeper inside herself and focused on the screen even more deeply.

Next door Carla and Julia were taking it in turns to eagerly devour Sir’s huge black cock as Tina and Mr Dominga continued their programming.

Carla felt Sir’s gently rub her ear and moaned deeply. Gasping as she watched Julia attempt to fit as much of his cock in her mouth as she could. His little trigger making her mind spin all over again.

“You want to get your mouth as deep on my cock as possible” Sir commanded.

Carla nodded and hastily moved Julie aside so she could swallow as much of him as possible. Thrusting her mouth deeper and deeper onto his cock. The pleasure in her mind and her pussy growing more and more intense. She felt his balls brush against her chin and her orgasm hit.

“Very well done slave” He told her as she drew back to breathe.

“I live to please Sir” She moaned as he then moved Julie onto the sofa next to her entranced husband.

He slid his cock deep into her with a moan and began to roughly thrust inside her. Julia spasming happily as her husband merely stroked his cock and watched the screen in front of him.

None of them knew in that moment that they had been found out. That Jacob was giving David new orders. That he was not being led into a trap but possibly setting his own.

“Fuuck yes!” Sir moaned as he unloaded his cum over Carla’s tits.

Soon Tina would be awake and ready to collect Jacob. Then the future would be decided. Would Jacob free her and the other slaves? Or would he join them in mindless obedience at the feet of his new owners…
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