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Chapter 1

Holly hadn’t exactly been looking forward to starting her new school already half-way through the first semester. Unfortunately the only teacher on the psychology course she was taking at her previous university had left and so she had to transfer to somewhere knew. If she still wanted to pursue her dream of working as a therapist one day that is.

I said I’d do anything to get that degree. Guess this is what ‘anything’ means She thought with a sigh as she arrived at her new dorm room with her small suitcase containing all her belongings.

Normally someone who looked like Holly wouldn’t have any trouble fitting in anywhere. With long dark-hair, beautiful green eyes and a razor-sharp mind she got attention easily. Even when she wasn’t seeking it. Even when she was actively trying to avoid being looked at she still ended up on the receiving end of stares from fellow students, teachers and even random passers-by.

Can’t take you two anywhere now can I? She thought with a sigh as she saw a guy in a room down the hall openly staring at her chest before hurriedly rushing into his room, no doubt to start telling everyone who had just moved in.

Her breasts were both her best feature and her worst asset at the same time. Sometimes it felt to Holly as though her entire life revolved around her tits. Even buried beneath a thick sweater they had still caught someone’s attention. How people reacted to them. The assumptions people made about her because of them. The way she could either be treated better than she could ever hope for, or be dismissed as a dumb bimbo whore who could only bounce her tits and smile to earn her grades.

Far from being a dumb bimbo though Holly was the opposite. She was smart, dedicated and dominant. Not someone who would let anyone ever take advantage of her or treat her with disrespect.

When it came to being ‘dominant’ though that was where her breasts were her best feature however. They had an unbelievable power. The kind of power that people would probably kill for. The power to hypnotize anyone who saw them and have them believing anything she told them, within reason at least.

Not going to use that particularly skill unless I absolutely have to though Holly reminded herself.

At her last university she had gotten a little… Carried away with her abilities. It had started small, an occasional flash of her breasts to stop someone making jokes at her expense (always in private of course). Maybe even a little time spent ‘helping’ the dumb jock to learn he shouldn’t judge people for their appearances. Before long though Holly had become so intoxicated by her control over others that she had created a harem of adoring fans eager to do anything for her. Anything.

The memory of her ‘goodbye orgy’ with the girls swim team swam into her head and Holly had to resist the urge to play with her always sensitive breasts. How she would ever have a normal relationship when the slightest touch of her tits had her craving mental domination over another person she had no idea.

Knocking on the door to her new dorm room though Holly continued to tell herself this time would be different. She had good people skills and she was sure she would get along just fine without her powers. After all millions of people got through university without hypnotic tits!

“Oh so you’re the new girl?” A voice asked with disgust.

The door swung open so fast it almost knocked Holly over, instead she managed to stagger back and almost tripped over her suitcase instead. On the other side was another walking stereotype.

The woman was tall, blonde and with dark blue eyes. Her hair was tied up into a ponytail and her shirt was stretched over breasts that were smaller than Holly’s but still very sizable. Most of all though Holly noticed the look on her face, a scowl of disapproval covered her features. Twisting them from what could have been a kind smile into a grimace. As though Holly’s very existence was an annoyance to her.

“I’m Holly” Holly said, trying to avoid glaring at the woman who was apparently going to be her new roommate.

“Yeah I really don’t care” The woman sighed before marching back into the room with a flick of her hair.

Be nice. Just be nice. Maybe she’s having a bad day? Holly thought to herself.

Already though the temptation to use her power was there. She hadn’t even made it past ‘hello’ and she was plotting how to make her roommate more ‘co-operative’. Once again though Holly remembered her pledge. She would only use her power in extreme circumstances. Having a mean roommate was far from extreme.

“This my bed?” Holly asked uncertainly as she looked over at the bed opposite the one the other woman was sat on.

“I guess” She shrugged, already back on her phone.

What was supposed to be Holly’s bed was instead covered in a bunch of clothes, bags and shoes. As though more storage for fashion was more important than Holly having a place to stay.

“Can you move your stuff? Please?” Holly asked, trying very hard to maintain her polite demeanor.

“Your bed your problem” The woman smirked as she raised her phone towards Holly and snapped a quick picture.

“Hey! Why did you do that without asking!?” Holly demanded.

“Rest of the cheer squad need to know my pain. My old roommate was way more fun than you” The woman told her with a laugh.

It was only then that Holly really noticed the rest of the room. The signed jerseys. The outfits. The photo’s on the wall of her roommate along with a bunch of women in skimpy costumes.

Holly had prepared herself for the worst. She had prepared herself to be polite and quiet and just get on with her work. As she realized with horror who she had been placed with though all chance of a quiet life seemed to dissolve in front of her. As she read the name-tag on the cheer outfit proudly displayed on the closet she desperately tried to hope for the best but the words in front of her drained her of any hope of a normal time at university…

Ashleigh Reigns, Head Cheerleader
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Chapter 2

“You’re… You’re the head cheerleader?” Holly finally managed to ask.

“Wow you can read! Good for you” Ashleigh said mockingly, still not looking up from her phone.

This can’t be happening. She’s literally a mean-girl stereotype! What the fuck! I can deal with nerds, goths, whoever! Why’d it have to be a fucking cheerleader! Holly thought angrily.

What was worse for her was that, despite her ugly personality, Ashleigh was undeniably gorgeous. Even with her rude attitude Holly still found her eyes roaming over the head cheerleaders athletic form. She clearly put a lot of work into her appearance and looking good and it definitely showed. Holly’s sapphic side purred in satisfaction at having someone who looked like her for a roommate. Even if her rational side recoiled.

“I’ll just unpack” Holly said after taking a deep breath to steady herself.

She began to take out her clothes but as soon as she got to her bra’s Ashleigh suddenly gasped and then burst into laughter.

“Oh my god are those your bra’s!? Seriously did you buy implants or something?” Ashleigh laughed harshly.

Holly’s cheeks burned with embarrassment and she hastily tried to stuff her J cup bra’s into the drawer before they could cause any more problems.

“Hey yours a big too” She mumbled back.

“Mine are sexy big, yours are just freaky big!” Ashleigh countered, seemingly delighted with a new way to mock Holly’s body.

Don’t react. She will get over it. Just like Emily did… Holly thought.

Sadly for her she had forgotten that her previous roommate, Emily, had only ‘gotten over it’ after she had spent half the night brainwashing the cute tomboy into being her little lesbian fuckdoll. The memory of Emily’s amazing tongue between her thighs made Holly squirm a little and without realizing it she had already removed her thick jumper.

A flash suddenly shook her out of the memory and Holly realized in horror that Ashleigh had now taken a picture of her wearing nothing but a bra and her leggings.

“Delete that!” Holly demanded angrily.

“Oops, sent already!” Ashleigh laughed.

She is comically mean. Like ridiculous movie girl mean! How the fuck did she ever become captain of anything! Holly wondered.

She was so furious that she almost snapped then and there. All it would take is unhooking her bra. Still she tried to resist the growing urge.

“God just leave me alone!” Holly finally spat out as she hurriedly put on a tank top that at least covered half of her assets.

Ashleigh silently chuckled to herself before responding a few minutes later.

“My friend Britney on the squad asked if you can spare her a couple cup sizes” Ashleigh joked.

The idea that this woman she had just met had already sent pictures of her exposed like that was bad enough. Now she was being mocked by people she’d never met over this?

Has she sent that to the whole cheer squad? Has she basically outed me to fucking everyone! Holly thought.

Her dreams of passing unnoticed had already unraveled. Plans of thick sweaters or covering up as best she could were now pointless. Ashleigh had exposed her as the busty woman she was and there was no coming back from that. What was worse is that she was sure to be getting hit on by a bunch of guys and the only way to make them stop would be to reveal she was gay. An admission Ashleigh would probably use to get her kicked out of the dorm room.

I’d say this qualifies as extreme Holly thought, seething inwardly.

“So you liked showing off my breasts?” Holly asked, barely containing her rage.

“Well they are hard to miss. Freakishly big jugs like yours. I bet your a total slut too” Ashleigh joked.

Holly reached up and removed her shirt and turned towards Ashleigh’s mocking face. She began to unhook her bra which made Ashleigh laugh even harder, holding her phone up ready to show off her crazy roommate even more.

“Oh shit she’s about to flash me guys!” Ashleigh said into her phone, clearly videoing the show to send to whatever group chats she had already exposed Holly too.

As Holly’s breasts finally emerged though she felt that familiar pull. That tug that she felt whenever someone had fallen into the power of her big hypnotic tits. Ashleigh’s face went from laughter, to shock and then to blank disbelief in a few seconds. The phone slipped from her hand and fell uselessly to the floor. Ashleigh seemed to make an attempt to look away. Then to close her eyes. It was all impossible though. Instead the cheerleader slowly sank deeper into Holly’s hypnotic power.

“That’s better. Now stare at my tits and listen to every word I say…” Holly began.

“S… Stare… Listen…” Ashleigh repeated reluctantly.

The panic in her eyes made Holly even more aroused. Overpowering Ashleigh’s mind had been even easier than she expected. Emily had needed a lot more effort but it was as though Ashleigh’s mind was just waiting for an excuse to drop.

“You can’t think” Holly told Ashleigh as she moved closer, that magnetic pull becoming stronger and stronger the closer her tits got to the defenseless cheerleader.

“Can’t think” Ashleigh agreed, nodding slowly.

Too easy… Holly thought as she moved her breasts right up to Ashleigh’s face.

“You need me to think for you” Holly suggested.

“You think… For… Me…” Ashleigh said breathlessly, her head struggling to stay upright under the hypnotic force of Holly’s breasts.

“Are you into girls Ashleigh?” Holly asked curiously as she placed a hand commandingly on the back of Ashleigh’s head.

“Yessss…” Ashleigh nodded slowly.

“Good. Then you should make a good toy for me…” Holly said with a smile.

She then used her nipple to part Ashleigh’s lips and the head cheerleader’s mind shattered as she began to suck. Holly could feel any remaining thoughts draining out of Ashleigh’s mind and into her hypnotic tits. Squirming with pleasure she could barely hold back her own orgasm as Ashleigh surrendered to her power.

Guess I’ve got to make a few adjustments… Holly thought with a look down at the woman now mindlessly sucking on her sensitive nipple.


3

Chapter 3

Re-writing someone’s brain was surprisingly easy. At least it was for Holly. After so much practice she knew exactly what to say and what not to say in order to get a person behaving just as she wanted.

Most of the time it was just small changes. Little adjustments to make someone nicer or more accommodating. Even though Holly wasn’t into men she had no issues using her breasts to make a bully leave someone alone or to help a dumb but sweet jock focus on his studies. With a bitch like Ashleigh though Holly’s darker impulses were easily awakened. Her inner dominatrix purring with delight as Holly continued to take Ashleigh deeper and deeper into her control.

“My breasts control you” Holly explained as she skillfully laid down on Ashleigh’s bed without ever letting the cheerleaders lips part from her nipple.

Ashleigh didn’t speak but Holly was used to this. She could feel the flow of Ashleigh’s thoughts and knew the hypnotized woman agreed.

Your breasts control me Ashleigh thought.

Being able to hear and sense people’s thoughts whenever they were touching your tits was a weird power to have. Given that her breasts could hypnotize anyone who saw them though it was the least surprising part of her powers to Holly.

“My breasts have enslaved you Ashleigh. You are my tit-slave now” Holly told her matter-of-factly.

Tit-slave… Ashleigh thought blankly, her mind accepting the idea easily.

Holly chuckled. Usually people needed a lot more work to get to that point. A series of increasingly dominating suggestions leading them down the road to submission. Given how fast Ashleigh fell into her power though she took a chance and it turned out she was right. The head cheerleader had probably the weakest mind she had encountered.

It wasn’t lack of intelligence that made her easy prey. Some very smart people had fallen quickly and some true idiots had put up a hell of a mental fight. It seemed that someone’s sexual preferences and fantasies were more of an indicator than intellect was.

“You love being dominated don’t you?” Holly asked.

Yes… Love to be dominated Ashleigh thought.

With that theory seemingly confirmed Holly continued. Enjoying the irony of the cheer captain being such a massive submissive deep down.

“You belong to my tits Ashleigh. You will do anything in order to be able to see them and please them” Holly told her.

Yessss… Ashleigh said.

Holly saw the way the pretty blonde was squirming next to her in the bed. Sucking her thoughts away as they drained into Holly’s breast. Despite her rudeness Holly took pity on the poor girl.

“You may pleasure yourself as you drop for me” Holly commanded.

Gratefully Ashleigh adjusted her position so she was on top of Holly, straddling her leg while she continued to suck on her breast. Holly felt the wetness already soaking through Ashleigh’s panties and giggled as Ashleigh began to mindlessly grind against her leg. Soon soaking that part of Holly’s leggings.

“My tits control you and I control my tits. In order to see and please my tits you need to obey me” Holly told her.

I will obey you Ashleigh thought, her mind easily adjusted to the idea of submitting to Holly.

“That means you will be nice to me. In private at least. In public you will continue to act as your old self unless I say otherwise. You will also always tell me the truth and never seek to do anything that would harm or upset me” Holly ordered.

This part was important. Once she had brainwashed a cute girl on the track team into being her little lesbian fuckdoll, only she hadn’t restricted it to just when they were alone and the girl had practically dry humped her in the hallway the next day.

I understand Ashleigh thought.

Holly suspected that Ashleigh was rather pleased with this situation. Her grinding was becoming more and more erratic and her thoughts, the rare one’s she had on her own, were now just purely fantasies involving Holly.

“Are you going to cum for me?” Holly asked with surprise.

Yessss! Ashleigh thought as she moaned loudly around Holly’s nipple.

“Wow… OK then… When you cum you will find your mind returning to you but with the changes I’ve made becoming part of you” Holly ordered.

She could always finish the process later. Sadly though Holly had a feeling she needed Ashleigh to be able to think clearly for what she had to do next.

“Mmmmmm Fffffuckkk!” Ashleigh cried out after another minute of eager grinding, drenching Holly’s leg in the process.

She then slowly stopped sucking on Holly’s breast. Holly hastily grabbed a pillow to cover herself with and felt the magnetic pull beginning to fade until Ashleigh finally sat upright, eyes wide in shock at what just happened.

“You… You just…” She stammered out as she looked at Holly in disbelief.

“Broke your brain with my breasts and made you my tit-slave?” Holly offered.

Ashleigh moaned in response and bit her lip before blushing.

“Fuck that gets me wet…” The cheerleader admitted.

“Yes well less about you, I need you to do something for me” Holly explained.

“Anything! Anything!” Ashleigh said.

Her enthusiasm actually took Holly by surprise. She seemed genuinely ecstatic about the idea of doing something for Holly. That was the idea behind the programming but Holly had never said she needed to be super excited about it. A lot of people just shrugged and got on with whatever their task was.

Not Ashleigh though…
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Chapter 4

“Unlock your phone and give it to me” Holly ordered firmly.

The idea of someone having unrestricted access to her phone should have filled Ashleigh with dread. She would have normally laughed off the idea or fought to the death to defend her phone.

Now though she was Holly’s tit-slave.

“Sure!” She said brightly.

Reaching down she swiped off her attempt to video Holly flashing her and just handed it over without so much as a whimper of protest. She just looked eagerly at Holly. Like a little puppy waiting for its owners next command.

Holly went into her messages and sighed in dismay. It was just as bad as she thought.

She showed Ashleigh the phone and on it was the image of Holly topless on the cheerleaders group chat.

“Oh… Shit… Sorry?” Ashleigh offered uncertainly.

I swear this girl doesn’t even know how to apologize. She’s probably never said sorry in her life Holly thought in annoyance.

She did look sorry at least. Her eyes downcast as though she had just gotten in trouble with her parents. Squirming in discomfort rather than hypnotically enhanced pleasure.

Holly quickly sent a message as ‘Ashleigh’ ordering the squad to keep the image to themselves. Luckily they seemed to get the idea with one of them joking they should use it to blackmail Holly to do their assignments for them.

“Why did you share that picture around?” Holly demanded to know.

“I thought it was funny. Plus I was jealous of your breasts and thought if I made you a joke you wouldn’t be a threat” Ashleigh admitted.

The words had been dragged out of her with the hypnotic command to always tell Holly the truth clearly working. Even Ashleigh looked surprised by the comments.

“Well too late for you to delete them now… Guess I have no other choice but to have a little chat with the cheerleaders…” Holly said.

Immediately the thought of Holly standing above the women in the photo above Ashleigh’s bed appeared in her mind. The cheerleaders dropping to their knees and crawling over to her. Eager to show Holly how much they could pleasure her. Practicing their lesbian skills with each other as they awaited their turn with their new Mistress…

No! Just going to make them forget they ever saw the image Holly thought as she found herself wishing Ashleigh had just sent the image on an app that would let you delete it after.

“Are they going to be tit-slaves too?” Ashleigh asked.

She didn’t seem shocked by the idea. No sense of trying to talk Holly out of it or making some attempt to save her squad. It was like she was asking Holly’s opinion on an outfit. This option or another one?

“No… I mean… No just going to make them forget they saw my tits” Holly said, more to herself than to Ashleigh.

“That’s a shame, you have amazing tits” Ashleigh told her with a smile.

This girl makes no sense to me… Guess a thorough brainwashing will do that to someone Holly thought as Ashleigh’s sudden niceness continued to throw her off.

“Thanks… Do you… Want me to brainwash them?” She asked.

“Up to you. You’re in charge, I’m just a tit-slave” Ashleigh giggled.

She seemed positively delighted with that fact. As though it was the best day ever and she couldn’t help but smile.

“You’re loving this aren’t you? Are you that much of a submissive?” Holly asked teasingly.

Her previous bad opinion of Ashleigh had been slowly wiped away. It was rare to find someone so genuinely happy to have been brainwashed. Ashleigh’s personality seemed to have done a complete 180. Well almost.

“Well for you I’m submissive. For the rest of the idiots and freaks out there they will get what’s coming to them” Ashleigh clarified.

Holly sighed.

Well at least that part stayed consistent. When I said to be nice to me she took that as just me Holly recognized.

She couldn’t really try and alter that though. At least not yet. Completely altering someone’s personality like that would get noticed and with Holly having literally just moved in someone might assume she was blackmailing Ashleigh.

The same way people in the cheerleader group chat were joking about blackmailing her.

“Are all you cheerleaders such mean little bitches?” Holly asked.

Ashleigh frowned at the question. What Holly would consider ‘bitchy’ behavior was closer to what Ashleigh thought was just having fun making fun of someone.

“I mean Sophia never joins in on the mocking but… I guess the rest of us are?” She answered uncertainly.

Maybe I do need to take a more hands-on approach Holly thought.

The fantasy rushed back. The idea of a bunch of bitchy cheerleaders being taught a lesson. Made to serve Holly’s every desire as punishment for all the mockery and cruelty they had presumably inflicted on others. The fact that Holly had no proof of any bad behavior beyond their reaction to her photo meant little. She was already getting carried away with her power again.

“I’m going to need your help Ashleigh. If i did want to take over the cheer squad who would be the biggest threat to my control?” Holly asked, purely hypothetically of course.

“Britney” Ashleigh told her instantly.

The predatory look in Ashleigh’s eyes almost made Holly re-consider her plan. Her newest tit-slave clearly loved the idea of her new Mistress taking over the cheer squad and Holly would have to make sure Ashleigh understood her role in all this.

“Message and invite her over. Any excuse that you know will work. Then when she’s here I will break her next” Holly ordered.

Ashleigh giggled as Holly handed back her phone. Typing so quickly her fingers blurred she sent the message and then nodded back at Holly.

“It’s done! Can’t wait to see her all submissive and obedient” Ashleigh giggled.

“How long will it take her to get here?” Holly asked.

“About half hour? She lives off-campus” Ashleigh explained.

“Good. Will give me time to finish up with you” Holly said with a smirk.

“Finish with… With… Me…” Ashleigh said before her words drained away to nothing as Holly moved the pillow away and once again felt the hypnotic pull of her breasts ensnare Ashleigh’s thoughts.

“I still have a few more changes to make it clear how this is going to work” Holly explained as she began to remove the remains of her clothes…
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Chapter 5

As soon as they were both naked Holly knew she had limited time to finish Ashleigh’s brainwashing. Luckily for her the head cheerleaders natural submissiveness made it extremely easy to put new thoughts into her head.

“Tell me your fantasies Ashleigh” Holly asked casually as the pair cuddled naked in Ashleigh’s bed, Ashleigh’s lips sucking greedily on Holly’s hypnotic tits.

Want to be controlled… Dominated… Used… I like being humiliated… Ashleigh thought as way of answer.

“Humiliated? Well that’s a little unexpected but I can work with that. What do you think will happen when the rest of the squad are my obedient tit-slaves?” Holly asked.

You’ll use them as you wish. Maybe make them be nicer to people. I’ll be able to use their new obedience to make them even better cheerleaders. Practice harder. Train longer… Ashleigh thought.

Holly guided the blonde cheerleaders hand between her legs and Ashleigh took the hint. Easily sliding two long slender fingers into Holly’s waiting pussy.

“Let me be clear. My tits are in control. My tits will control you and them. They will only obey my tits” Holly told her firmly.

Only your tits… Ashleigh thought, seemingly a little disappointing.

“As for your humiliation thing… You did seem like a dumb desperate little bimbo humping my leg the way you did” Holly mused.

Ashleigh squirmed pleasurably at the words. Her mind still responding even through the hypnotic fog filling her mind as Holly’s tits drained her thoughts. It also gave Holly an idea.

“Oh you like that do you? Then listen closely. From now on that’s exactly what you are. A dumb brainless bimbo. A horny slut. An empty-headed whore for me. You will fuck anyone I tell you. You will do anything I tell you. No matter how humiliating or degrading. In fact the more humiliated and embarrassed you feel the more aroused you become!” Holly ordered with a smile.

That will teach her… I mean she’ll enjoy it but still… I think that still counts as punishment right? Holly wondered.

The moan from Ashleigh was so loud she had to press the blonde’s face further into her breast to muffle the moan in case anyone was walking past the room. Ironically this just made Ashleigh moan still louder.

“Look at what a good dumb whore you are. You can pretend to be as smart as you used to be. You can pretend to be the way you were. When you are with me or my other tit-slaves though you’re nothing but a dumb giggly bimbo desperate to be the perfect lesbian whore for Mistress Holly” Holly ordered firmly.

Ashleigh’s mind shuddered under the weight of the command but again it slipped into her mind with ease. Holly was pretty sure she could have gotten her to accept it with a fraction of her power. Either way Holly’s own arousal was now extremely high and she still hadn’t cum.

“Now awaken when I snap my fingers and, until I snap my fingers again, you will be able to resist my hypnotic tits” She ordered.

Ashleigh’s eyes flickered as the effect of Holly’s words kicked in. Her lips parted from Holly’s breasts and Ashleigh giggled.

“I just loooooove your big titties Mistress!” She said with a dumb grin, the bimbofication clearly working.

“Very good, now make me fucking cum you dumb bimbo!” Holly ordered impatiently.

Ashleigh went to work straight away. Her head vanishing between Holly’s legs and then, a moment later, Holly felt her tongue attacking her clit like it had been designed purely to pleasure her. The onslaught was so sudden and so skillful Holly almost lost control right there. Instead she took hold of Ashleigh’s ponytail and began to grind against the bimbofied blonde’s face. Coating the cheerleader in her juices.

“Fuck! Use me Mistress! I’m just your dumb lesbian whore!” Ashleigh moaned eagerly.

Maybe should have checked if she’s actually bisexual… Or has a partner… Oh well she’s my slut now Holly thought.

“Eat my pussy slut! Show me you deserve more time playing with my tits!” Holly ordered.

If anything Ashleigh’s tonguing became even more energetic. Her fingers, still pumping inside Holly’s wet hole, curled upwards and Holly felt her most sensitive spots being played with at the same time. She moved her hands up to her own tits instinctively and with one last tug on her sensitive nipples Holly exploded.

“Fuck! That’s it! Don’t you dare fucking stop! Good whore! Good slut!” Holly moaned out aggressively as she continued to fuck Ashleigh’s face.

Ashleigh seemed to be cumming too based on the noises she was making but Holly couldn’t have cared less at that moment. She had been so patient making sure Ashleigh was fully ‘with the programme’ and had needed to delay her own pleasure.

Sadly she hadn’t been keeping an eye on the time and a sudden knock at the door finally made her freeze.

Shit! She thought as she hurriedly grabbed a random shirt and skirt and threw them on, panicking over how she hadn’t yet figured out a plan on what to do with Britney.

“Can I help Mistress?” Ashleigh asked quietly with a grin, her face still covered in the results of Holly’s orgasm.

Holly paused, wondering how much faith to put in the still recently brainwashed woman in front of her. Given she had little choice Holly nodded.

“Put some clothes on, tell her I’m out of the room and follow the instructions I text you. Don’t let her find out what I’ve done to you until I tell you to” Holly ordered.

Ashleigh sprang into action as Holly moved to hide in their bathroom. Mind spinning faster than ever as she planned how to take down the cheerleader Ashleigh had described as the biggest threat to her plans.

Luckily for her Ashleigh may have been bimbofied but when it came to helping her Mistress she was going to prove exactly what a ‘perfect’ tit-slave she could be.
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Chapter 6

Holly had been so determined not to use her hypnotic breasts to solve all her problems at her new university. She had reminded herself over and over again how smart and hardworking she was and that she didn’t need to flash anyone who bothered her and turn them into her little lesbian fuckdolls. Yet there she was, sitting silently in her the bathroom as her newly brainwashed roommate greeted her bitchy cheerleader friend at the door and invited her inside.

Maybe I should just leave it here. Stop before this gets out of hand… Holly considered as she heard them exchange laughs over something.

“Where’s the new roomie?” The voice of Britney asked.

It seemed an innocent question but the tone of disgust in her voice made Holly flinch as though she had been shocked.

“Oh she’s off somewhere. Probably off to flash someone else now” Ashleigh commented dismissively.

The laughter at Holly’s expense almost made Holly send an angry text before she remembered Ashleigh was only doing what she had been told. To pretend everything was normal until told otherwise.

She had already texted Ashleigh to confirm Britney’s sexuality and apparently the laughing woman in the next room was bisexual. Though, according to Ashleigh, no-one had actually ever seen Britney with a woman. She only brought up her sexuality around guys she was flirting with too.

I hate it when people treat being bisexual as just a cool thing to brag about Holly thought, her determination to add Britney to her ‘group’ was increased.

Holly herself had always known she was a lesbian. Her parents had always joked when she was younger that she’d grow out of thinking boys were gross. In the end the joke was on them. Plus her powers seemed to work better on women. They did effect men too but never as completely as they had worked their magic on Ashleigh.

Holly texted Ashleigh to send her a picture of Britney. A good one so she could judge her looks for herself.

So far all Holly had to go off was a photo she had barely had time to look at. If she was actually going to brainwash Britney she wanted a better look.

There’s always the option of just brainwashing her to be nice to me but continue on as normal. I don’t HAVE to make her a fuckdoll like Ashleigh Holly tried to remind herself.

Ashleigh by herself would be more than enough for most people. Without her roommates skillful touches to arouse her Holly was starting to think more clearly about that again. Yes she would need to brainwash the cheerleaders to stop that photo getting out and to stop them from making her life hell for being Ashleigh’s roommate. She didn’t need to start a harem though… Did she?

The picture arrived and Holly almost groaned at what she saw.

Did she have to be so damn fucking cute? Holly thought angrily as the image on her phone made all her usual temptations come rushing back.

Just as Britney made another mean joke at her expense in the next room Holly looked over the image on her phone. Britney was tall and blonde like Ashleigh was but she had a much more curvy form and larger breasts. In the picture she was in her cheerleader uniform and her butt and breasts seemed to be way too big for the outfit based on how they seemed to be almost spilling out. Holly wondered whether Britney enjoyed that effect because there was no way she could have thought she was wearing the right size.

The fantasy shifted in Holly’s mind again. How easy it would be to take Britney too. To brainwash her into a brainless bimbo like Ashleigh. A horny maid to clean her room for her. A cute little puppy-girl to be trained into doing little ‘tricks’ for Holly’s amusement. It was all possible and as Holly’s mind was filled with those thoughts her fingers slipped down between her legs towards her soaked pussy.

Focus! She told herself as she sent Ashleigh her next instruction.

“Hey how’s things with Darryl?” Ashleigh loudly asked next-door.

A boyfriend could be an issue for Holly, granted she could always have Britney say she was just hanging with Ashleigh whenever they were together but that could lead to him bursting in unexpectedly to pick her up or something…

“Dumped him. Fucking loser. He said he couldn’t afford to join my family on vacation this summer in Switzerland” Britney scoffed.

“Doesn’t he have a part-time job or something? Like wouldn’t he totally have the money?” Ashleigh asked in confusion.

It was hard for Holly to tell whether this was the bimbofication brainwashing at work or whether Ashleigh was normally that stupid. A part-time job usually meant he had bills to pay and a trip to Switzerland sounded stupidly expensive.

“Right! I mean he should just ask his parents for money. That’s what I do. I mean it’s bad enough he kept flaking on me to work but that was the final straw” Britney added.

Yep. She definitely deserves what’s coming Holly decided.

Not only was she mean she was ‘rich girl’ mean. Already Holly was planning what special punishment she would be giving Britney. How she would ‘correct’ Britney’s poor behavior. With no boyfriend to question changes in her behavior either things would be even simpler than she had hoped.

She prepared herself for a moment in the bathroom to catch Britney by surprise. Ashleigh had warned her that she would be the toughest nut to crack but Holly was confident in her skills. Even after taking Ashleigh’s mind she had more than enough power left for another ditsy cheerleader.

This should be easy Holly thought as she walked out of the bathroom with a determined look on her face.

At least, Holly thought it was going to be easy.
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Chapter 7

“Oh shit you’re still here! Ashleigh said you’d headed out were you spying on us!?” Britney asked in surprise when Holly emerged.

It was hard to tell whether Britney seemed angry, delighted or revolted. She had a joyous smile as though she was happy to see Holly but it was more of a predatory look. Like her latest prey had just wandered into her sight.

Holly decided she really wanted to have her fun breaking this girl. She was exactly the kind of person who deserved a good brainwashing.

“Ashleigh, tell your friend to be nice to me” Holly said with a smirk.

For a moment Britney just looked at her in shock before she burst out laughing. She turned to Ashleigh expecting a hurtful comeback from the head cheerleader. Instead Ashleigh turned to Britney with a smile.

“Be nice to Holly” Ashleigh said simply.

“What? Why?” Britney asked in surprise.

“Tell her why Ashleigh, tell her exactly what I did to you” Holly ordered firmly.

She watched Ashleigh squirm, in discomfort and also undeniable arousal. Being humiliated had already been a turn on for her but now Holly had supercharged it with her programming. Holly could see the woman fight back a moan as she was helpless to resist obeying the command.

“She… She used… Used her tits to… Brainwash me…” Ashleigh said, as though she had fought to get the words out when all she really wanted to do was moan.

Britney looked at her friend like she had lost her mind. Then smiled as though realising the joke.

“Ohhh I get it! Yeah you’re new roomy is such a freak she’d need psychic powers to make anyone be nice to her” Britney said with a smile.

“You don’t believe her do you?” Holly asked with a smile of her own.

God I love this part… Holly thought, memories of past conquests rising to the surface.

“Of course not! Come on Ashleigh lets just get out of here. We can hang at my place” Britney said.

Ashleigh stood up as Britney pulled her to her feet. Holly soon put a stop to that though.

“Ashleigh sit. Ashleigh stay” She commanded.

Ashleigh sat back down like pulled by an invisible magnet. Britney tried to drag her to her feet again but Ashleigh remained rooted in the spot. Now looking both very embarrassed and also flushed.

“Ashleigh? If you’re playing a joke on me it’s not funny!” Britney complained angrily, not used to being the butt of the joke.

“It’s not a joke! She really did!” Ashleigh admitted with a soft moan.

“More proof? Ashleigh, get down on the floor and bark like the bitch you are” Holly ordered.

Ashleigh’s eyes went wide in shock. She whimpered a little but Holly couldn’t tell if it was more from fear or lust. Once again though she was helpless to resist the command of her new Mistress though and so, as Britney watched in horror, the domineering cheer captain dropped down to all fours…

“Ruff! Ruff! Grrrr!” She barked out.

Britney backed away from her friend, eyes still wide in surprise.

“Tell Britney how wet this makes you Ashleigh” Holly added.

Holly’s own arousal was at full power once again. Her mind committed to carrying out her latest fantasy scenario. The attempt at rationality had truly failed and her fingers were playing with the bottom of her shirt. Ready to flash Britney at a moment’s notice to prevent an escape attempt.

“So fucking wet! It makes me so horny being treated like this!” Ashleigh cried out.

“Then show us what a little fuckdoll you are!” Holly told her.

Ashleigh’s fingers went between her legs as her face pressed into the floor. Her moan of pleasure combined with her pleading look at Britney made Holly even wetter. It was like the cheerleader was begging her friend not to think less of her for this while at the same time making it clear how arousing Ashleigh found the situation.

“OK I don’t know what the fuck is happening but I am out! I will fucking ruin your rep for this Ashleigh!” Britney said but in her surprise she had ended up further away from the door than she had been before.

That comment was enough to spur Holly into action. She finally lifted up her shirt and removed it in a well-practiced motion.

“Well since you’re leaving why not make another joke about my tits before you go!” Holly said angrily, the annoyance from seeing Britney’s messages surging again.

“Oh my god! What are you doing!?” Britney asked in shock.

Holly felt the mental strain as her powers attempted to penetrate Britney’s mind. Rather than it being an open-door like Ashleigh’s it was more like trying to push through one that was rusted shut.

Shit! Did I use up too much power on Ashleigh or is this Britney girl really that strong-willed? Holly questioned in shock as she felt her power struggle to take hold.

“Fuck this is so hot!” Ashleigh moaned from on the floor with her own eyes still looking straight down, unaware of Holly’s struggles.

“I… Why… Why can’t I look away?” Britney asked, her voice going from angry to concerned as she realized the effect Holly’s tits were having on her.

“Because you want to look at my tits Britney. My big beautiful breasts. You want them to empty your mind of all thoughts. You want to relax for my tits” Holly told her.

She didn’t often have to put this much effort into entrancing someone. Usually one look and they were already mindless. Ashleigh was right about her being a potential threat. Holly could feel Britney’s confusion and knew the cheerleader was definitely incapable of looking away from her breasts but was fighting to keep hold of her thoughts. Instead of her mind emptying instantly it was like the plug had been pulled but the water was only draining away very slowly.

“I’m not really into women! I just pretended!” Britney said angrily as Holly advanced on her until she sat back against the bed, her head now level with Holly’s hypnotic tits.

“Not yet. You will be soon enough” Holly said with a confident smirk as Britney’s face inched closer and closer to her tits. Feeling their unstoppable pull growing ever stronger…
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Chapter 8

“Yes Mistress… Take her mind” Ashleigh moaned encouragingly.

The head cheerleader was still down on all fours, Holly hadn’t told her to move after all. Her words reminded Holly that her little helper was still on hand though.

“Ashleigh, undress Britney but don’t block her view of my tits. Britney you will not resist” Holly ordered firmly.

Britney strained to raise her arms to stop Ashleigh but found herself only able to lift them enough to let her friend undo her shirt buttons. She then lifted her butt to allow Ashleigh to take off her skirt and panties next. All the while struggling in vain against the order to not resist.

“Ashleigh stop! I don’t know what she did to you but stop this and we can fight back!” Britney pleaded.

“Tell Britney how you feel about what I’ve done Ashleigh” Holly ordered.

Ashleigh squirmed in pleasure as the embarrassment continued to turn her on more and more. Her pussy was so wet it was dripping down her thighs as she had undressed her friend. She hadn’t been able to look Britney in the eye the entire time but as she answered her new Mistress she parted Britney’s legs instead.

“I love this… I love being a horny fuckdoll. I love being turned on the more humiliated I get. I love helping her claim you next before Holly moves on the rest of the squad” She admitted with a moan.

“Ashleigh this is so fucked up!” Britney complained.

As Ashleigh spread her friends legs though she giggled as she confirmed what she knew to be true.

“Then why are you so wet right now?” Ashleigh asked teasingly.

“I am not!” Britney responded angrily, even as her eyes flickered as she tried to keep both Holly’s breasts in view even as they were mere inches from her face.

“Britney, touch your pussy for me and tell me how turned on you are” Holly ordered, seeing Ashleigh’s plan emerging.

I’ll have to keep Ashleigh around for when I take over the others Holly thought happily as Ashleigh continued to prove her usefulness.

“I’m… Wet… Horny… Fuck this is so wrong!” Britney complained.

She didn’t stop touching herself though. Two fingers slipped between the folds of her wet hole and she bit back a moan of pleasure as her mind fell further into the power of Holly’s breasts.

“It feels so good doesn’t it? The only thing that feels better is when you stop fighting it” Ashleigh told her encouragingly.

Without being ordered to Ashleigh began to play with Britney’s body. Ramping up her friends arousal even more in service of her new Mistress. Using Britney’s confusion over her sudden desires to help empty her mind.

“I… God… So hard to… Think…” Britney mumbled incoherently.

Holly smirked as she felt Britney’s mind sinking deeper. She watched for a moment As Ashleigh moved her head between Britney’s legs and begin to softly kiss and lick at her pussy. Causing the increasingly entranced cheerleader to moan and whimper in pleasure as she sank deeper and deeper.

“That’s right. It feels so good to give in. You can be just as happy as Ashleigh. All you need to do is suck my beautiful breasts. Just like she did. Ashleigh is your captain after all, doesn’t that mean you should follow her lead?” Holly suggested.

Britney’s thoughts had slowed to a crawl, just as Holly had hoped. She still had some resistance left in her mind though and managed to close her mouth firmly shut. Something Holly was honestly impressed by.

Even with a tongue on her clit and my breast right in her face she can still hold back. She certainly is a challenge Holly thought.

“Just relax. It must be so hard to fight back like this. So tiring. So draining. Draining just as your thoughts are draining away” Holly told her softly as she stroked Britney’s hair slowly.

Britney’s lip quivered as the urge to submit almost overtook her. Holly watched in continued amazement as she even tried to shut her eyes. Truly a remarkable effort but just as it seemed Holly’s stamina would fail first there was a sudden shudder from Britney.

“That’s right baby! Cum for me! Become a good fuckdoll just like me!” Ashleigh said encouragingly as she moved two fingers in and out of Britney’s pussy, faster and faster as Britney’s self-control began to break.

“Fffuck!” Britney gasped out suddenly as the orgasm finally overwhelmed her.

Holly watched Ashleigh squeal with delight as her friend squirted around her fingers. Drenching her face in her juices. What mattered most to Holly though was the vacant look Britney’s eyes now had. That empty entranced expression that always sent a shiver of desire through Holly.

“Suck” She ordered softly.

Finally Britney obeyed. Parting her lips she gave into her need and latched onto Holly’s erect nipple. A wave of hypnotic control washed over her and Holly knew she finally had her.

“That was so hot! Did I do good Mistress?” Ashleigh’s eager voice suddenly asked from below.

Holly had almost forgotten about her previous conquests presence. She looked down at Ashleigh’s beaming smile and managed to smile back.

“You did great. You’ve been such a good little fuckdoll for me my little bimbo” Holly reassured her.

“Mmmm thank you Mistress!” Ashleigh moaned happily at the praise.

“Do you feel good helping me turn your little friend here into a mindless mess?” Holly asked teasingly.

“It’s so wrong… I know I should have helped her escape but… Seeing her like this is just so fucking sexy” Ashleigh said with another moan as she observed her friends entranced expression as she sucked on Holly’s breast.

“Well I’ll be sure to reward you once I’ve finished with my changes to Britney’s brain. Then again maybe I could just humiliate you even more next time” Holly mused.

Ashleigh shuddered, both in fear and in pleasure at what her Mistress might have planned. That would come later though. For now Britney had Holly’s full attention and Ashleigh could only watch as her friends mind was slowly molded to suit her new purpose…
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Chapter 9

When Britney blinked herself awake she wasn’t surprised to find herself naked in her friend Ashleigh’s room. In fact being naked felt far more normal and natural than wearing clothes now.

“Someone’s awake” Ashleigh pointed out with a giggle causing Britney to turn towards the sound of her friends voice.

Ashleigh was down on all fours on the bed, moaning intensely, with Holly behind her thrusting her hips back and forth against her. Britney couldn’t quite see the strap-on Holly had on but she could hear the wet sounds it was making inside Ashleigh’s pussy.

For a moment she had the strangest sensation pass over her. Britney had an urge to rush over and push Holly away. To grab Ashleigh and make a run for it.

“Remember Britney, everything I say and do is completely natural and normal to you. Me fucking your friend is fine” Holly told her casually.

Britney’s previous discomfort didn’t stay in her head for longer than a second after Holly spoke. Instead she sat up on the nearby bed and simply watched her friend and her new roommate fucking away right there in front of her.

Nothing out of the ordinary here. Everything Holly does and says is completely normal Britney thought to herself.

“Well duh! Obviously!” Britney said dismissively.

“Fuck I love how you mindfuck people Mistress!” Ashleigh moaned out loudly.

Britney rolled her eyes. Watching her friend getting fucked until she came may have been completely normal but it didn’t mean she was enjoying it. The growing wetness between her legs may have told her otherwise but she wasn’t into girls…

“So… Are we gonna hang or are you too obsessed with the new roommate?” Britney asked with a sigh.

“Are you not enjoying watching Britney?” Holly asked.

“No! I mean you two can fuck or whenever, it’s your place after all, but it doesn’t mean I’m enjoying it” Britney explained.

Holly smirked. As though she was part of some joke that Britney wasn’t in on. Britney was about to ask how much longer they were going to take as Ashleigh appeared to be on at least her third orgasm since she had woken up. Then Holly spoke again.

“You enjoy watching me fuck Ashleigh. You enjoy watching me dominate people. You enjoy watching Ashleigh be a humiliated little slut. You are very aroused by this” Holly told her.

Britney’s mind responded to the words. Re-forming her opinions instantly until her annoyance was replaced by arousal. Suddenly she wasn’t watching impatiently for them to finish. She was enjoying the way Holly pulled Ashleigh’s hair as she fucked her, the way Ashleigh would keep looking over at her and moaning louder at the fact she had an audience, the way Holly’s beautiful breasts bounced with every thrust…

Her tits… Something about her tits… She thought to herself, like a memory was trying hard to surface but refused to.

Her hand twitched towards her pussy and, after a moment’s hesitation, Britney began to slide a finger inside herself. Watching the two women fucking in front of her was undeniably a turn on. She had never considered herself a voyeur, or really bisexual for that matter, and yet she felt so very aroused just like Holly had said.

“Mmmm yes Mistress! Fuck me harder while she watches!” Ashleigh moaned out as Britney continued to finger herself.

“Tell me how much you love her watching you slut” Holly ordered Ashleigh as she roughly pulled the blonde’s ponytail.

“I love being watched! I love it! I feel so good being treated like a slut!” Ashleigh gasped out helplessly.

She’s so different now. I don’t know what Holly did to her but… It’s all normal… It’s all fine… I like watching her being humiliated and fucked… Britney reminded herself.

It wasn’t long before Britney found herself creeping slowly closer to the pair. Soon she was on her knees next to the bed they were fucking on. Hand still between her legs. Unable to stop herself from fingering herself faster and deeper as she watched Ashleigh being fucked. Being used in a way that Britney had never seen before.

“You want to help make Ashleigh cum Britney. You love making girls cum. You love it so much you’ll do anything to help a sexy woman cum” Holly told her.

The words crashed down upon Britney’s mind like a wave. Desire filled her whole body as she rushed closer to Ashleigh. Sliding underneath her Britney’s lips went straight for Ashleigh’s breasts. She had a vague memory of having sucked a woman’s nipples before but was still inexperienced. It took a little while for her to adjust to Ashleigh’s liking but she was determined to pleasure her friend. Determined to help her cum…

Need her to cum… I’ll do anything… Ashleigh thought.

“I think telling Ashleigh what a perverted little whore she is will help her cum” Holly encouraged.

“You’re such a perverted whore Ashleigh! You’re a dirty little slut! You’re fucking a woman who just moved in while I watched what a dumb fuckdoll you are!” Britney immediately told her friend.

The words had the desired effect and Britney watched in pure pleasure as Ashleigh came once more. Britney went to move her own fingers back to her pussy to experience that pleasure herself too but Holly told her to stop and she found herself unable to resist the order, no matter how badly she wanted to touch herself.

“You can pleasure yourself Britney but you can never cum. Not unless I give permission. You love making others cum but you can’t unless I say so. Understood?” Holly asked.

“Yes!” Britney cried out in agreement as she began to finger herself again.

No matter what she tried though she couldn’t push herself over the edge. Couldn’t get relief from her growing need. Ashleigh’s ‘punishment’ had been a love of humiliation, Britney’s was a love of making others cum even though she was no longer able to.

Without Holly’s permission at least…
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Chapter 10

No matter how many times Britney helped Ashleigh to cum. No matter what sexual desires she was made to fulfill. No matter how hard she pleaded with Holly for mercy the busty new girl would not relent.

“Maybe if you did a better job licking my pussy I’d give you permission” Holly said as she casually watched Britney doing her best to please her new Mistress.

Britney groaned in frustration. Her twin desires to help Holly cum and to be able to cum herself drove her on however. She was trying to learn fast how best to pleasure a woman but as someone who had never even thought about being with another girl it was all new to her. Not that Holly was showing any mercy.

“Maybe I should let Ashleigh eat my pussy. She’s a good fuckdoll. A perfect little lesbian love-slave. A dirty slut who just loves the taste of her Mistresses pussy” Holly teased.

Ashleigh was down at Holly’s feet. Kissing them adoringly while occasionally moaning and grinding against the bed whenever Holly insulted her. Britney didn’t remember how Holly had made her strong-willed cheer captain into a submissive slut but it was all normal to her now. Her own programming kept her from questioning it too much.

“I’d love to eat your pussy Mistress!” Ashleigh piped up.

“Keep kissing my feet. You don’t deserve to taste my pussy. Besides Britney needs practice. If she ever wants to cum again she needs to learn” Holly said firmly.

“Please! I’m sorry we were mean to you! Please teach me! I wanna make you cum so bad!” Britney begged.

It was as if making women cum had become an instant addiction. She had been allowed to help Ashleigh orgasm a few times before being put to work on Holly’s pussy and every time she had watched Ashleigh cum it was the most amazing feeling in the world. Better than any experience she had ever had with her ex-boyfriend, or any other guy for that matter.

“Then lick my clit and finger my pussy! I need to cum too slave!” Holly ordered.

“Slave? I’m… I’m not…” Britney began to argue.

She found her body responding again though. Her words died in her throat as her tongue began a more important task. She slid two fingers easily into Holly’s wet pussy and began to finger her deeply just as her tongue began to lick back and forth across the dominant woman’s clit.

“Hmmm… Better… Not great… You’re never going to cum if that’s the best you’ve got” Holly said teasingly before she ordered Ashleigh to pleasure Britney’s exposed pussy.

She called me her slave… I’m not her slave… But… I’m obeying her… I’m submitting… Is she my Mistress too??? Britney found herself wondering as she adjusted her technique again.

Suddenly Holly’s body went from relaxed and calm to twitching and squirming. Britney could hear the faint sounds of repressed moans from Holly and picked up the speed of her play. Not even Ashleigh’s fingers in her own pussy could distract her. The pleasure couldn’t bring Britney the relief she needed. Only Holly’s orgasm might convince her to give her the permission she badly craved at this point.

“Fuck! Yes! Keep going!” Holly ordered, her aura of calm control finally cracking as she got closer and closer.

Finally Holly shuddered in pleasure as her pussy spasmed with joy as she came. Britney moaned alongside her, feeling the pleasure as if it was her own even if her own pussy resolutely refused to cum without permission.

“Please…. Please…” Britney begged once again.

The idea of going from meeting someone to literally begging them for permission to cum in less than half an hour would have seemed insane to her before. Now though, along with everything else Holly said or did, it was all ‘perfectly normal’ to Britney. Even if she didn’t like it, she accepted her new reality at least.

Luckily Holly’s orgasm seemed to have brought out some morsel of mercy from the dominant woman. She tilted Britney’s face upwards so she could look down at the recently brainwashed cheerleader and smiled.

“Cum for me” She commanded.

It was as though her pussy had been teetering on the edge just waiting for those words, it probably had been for a while in fact. The force of the orgasm was enough to make Ashleigh gasp in shock as she withdrew her fingers from Britney’s pussy. Britney’s whole body shook as she squirted on her friends bed. She couldn’t even form the words to describe the pleasure she felt and could only gasp for breath as the power of the orgasm washed over her.

Finally she rested her head on Holly’s thigh, still staring up into Holly’s eyes as she was joined by Ashleigh who was laying on Holly’s other leg.

“Very good girls. You’re adjusting nicely to your new programming, as well as your punishments” Holly chuckled.

“Yes Mistress” Ashleigh said with a smile.

“Fuck you” Britney grumbled.

“What was that Britney?” Holly asked with a smile.

Before Britney could speak again Holly snapped her fingers and the words that came tumbling out were far from what Britney attended.

“I’m an obedient edge-slave and I will serve my Mistress” Britney found herself saying before hastily covering her mouth, horrified at the words that had emerged.

“Oh yes this is going to be fun. It wasn’t just you two laughing at me though now was it?” Holly asked.

“No. The whole squad needs to be punished Mistress!” Ashleigh said with what Britney considered indecent enthusiasm.

“That’s right slave. Britney you’re going to help us with the next part of my plan. By the end of the day your whole bitchy little squad is going to be part of my new harem. Neither of you is going to do anything to warn them or stop me either. Just as it should be, isn’t that right Britney?” Holly asked her.

Britney’s mind tried one more vain attempt to resist her brainwashing before crumbling in response to the command to assist.

“Yes… Mistress” Britney nodded in defeat.

Now part of whatever evil plan Holly had ready for the rest of the team Britney still felt a strong sense of anger at being ‘taken’ like this. She also felt an ever-growing arousal at Holly’s control over her though and, as much as she tried to deny it, she wanted to see what she would do with the other girls…
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Chapter 11

Britney and Ashleigh waited in the locker room for the rest of the squad to arrive. They were already in their outfits and were chatting about the usual stuff. Classes, guys and who on the squad they felt wasn’t performing to their high standards.

There was also one new item on their agenda, one they would only discuss in hushed whispers in case the squad arrived slightly earlier than expected.

“So I’m Mistress’ sex slave now?” Britney asked, as though she was merely discussing the weather and not the unbelievable situation she now found herself in.

“I guess. I mean she spent most of the last hour fucking your brains out” Ashleigh giggled as the memories continued to keep both of the girls horny and excited.

Britney had never pictured herself as a sex slave but being forced to beg and plead for the ability to cum had become surprisingly simple to accept after a while. Mistress Holly controlled her orgasms and she would only be allowed to cum if she pleasured her Mistress enough to deserve it. It was quite straightforward really.

Pleasing Mistress was exactly what Britney and Ashleigh were trying to do at that moment. Neither of them had the full memory of the plan, Holly thought it would be more fun to have them put it into effect subconsciously. They just knew they needed to call the squad to the locker room and get everyone ready for an ‘emergency training session’. After that…

After we are all here I assume Mistress will continue with her takeover I guess Britney thought to herself.

She had to admit the curiosity was getting the better of her. She had begged to know what Holly’s plan was but her increasingly desperate pleading had only brought another cruel smile from her new Mistress. After what Britney and Ashleigh had said about her she was definitely not feeling merciful enough to let either of them in on the full plan.

Luckily for the two cheerleaders the rest of the squad had soon arrived. Talking with a mixture of excitement and trepidation about why exactly the cheer team needed ‘emergency’ training.

“Hey Ashleigh! What’s with the sudden meeting?” The first of the girls asked as the rest filed in behind her, right on time as Ashleigh had always insisted they should be.

“We have some new training methods to go over. I have some new routines planned and you will all be going in pairs to review the new material” Ashleigh explained calmly.

Ohhh…. I get it now… Ashleigh thought in surprise.

She made sure not to give away the shock she felt as the words came out of her mouth without her consciously thinking about them. As though they had been pre-loaded in her brain in anticipation of that question. In fact that was exactly what Ashleigh now suspected.

I wonder if that’s how Mistress intends to take over… Two at a time seems like a lot though especially without one of us there to help… Maybe some of the girls will be able to fight back and escape… Britney wondered, half-concerned for her friends but also deeply turned on by the idea of them becoming brainless sex slaves or whatever else Holly intended to do with them.

Ashleigh swiftly sent the first two of the group, Lucy and Hayley, into another section of the room but didn’t follow after them causing some of the remaining group to mumble.

“There are training videos and routines to practise so they need some room. No-one has to present to me until they are happy they can cover the basics” Ashleigh said, trying her best to cover-up the reality of the situation the cheer squad was now in.

She had none of Britney’s conflicted feelings. They had slowly evaporated after her own programming had been deepened. Her naturally submissive brain eagerly soaking up the messages she had been given. Accepting her new purpose and role with ease.

I hope Mistress manages to control them as easily as she claimed me. A lot of the girls will probably laugh at her but that will just make her even more determined to claim them Ashleigh thought.

It was hard to keep up with the small talk with the rest of the group when she was squirming with need internally. With 6 other members of the small cheer squad available to be claimed by her Mistress she had to maintain her composure though. Even if Lucy and Hayley went under her control quickly Ashleigh couldn’t let the other four realise she was a brainwashed servant to her new roommate.

“So why the secrecy? Why can’t we all just go through these in the gym like normal?” Rachel, one of the taller and more athletic of the group, asked suddenly.

Ashleigh and Britney shared a look, it seemed Holly’s pre-programmed replies weren’t going to give them the answers to every question.

Maybe we should have been let in on the plan after all Britney thought briefly, wondering if she was capable of breaking the rule about giving warnings if she just acted suspiciously enough to raise a red flag…

“When you are the captain Rachel then you can make those calls. If you have a problem with my methods you know where the door is” Ashleigh explained coldly.

Rachel muttered something under her breath but would never dare cross the domineering cheer captain. She would not only kick her off the team but ruin her reputation socially as well.

With Ashleigh’s performance Britney’s hopes of somehow signalling the danger they were all in faded. Not that she was too upset about this of course. With her hidden desire for women now fully unlocked she was already beginning to picture all the fun she could have with the other cheerleaders.

I hope Mistress is getting on OK with Lucy and Hayley… She thought to herself before starting a conversation about the new quarterback to hopefully keep them away from her Mistress.
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Chapter 11

Holly had been waiting for the first two girls to be sent in. She reasoned that by taking them off guard she could subdue their minds more quickly. Her excuse for doing this was still just revenge for their mean comments about her. As she heard the doors opening however she felt a pleasant shiver go up her spine that had little to do with justice or payback. It was lust.

“Who are you?” Lucy asked, looking back over her shoulder as though waiting for Ashleigh to jump out of her and yell ‘surprise!’.

“Oh I’m here to teach you the new routine” Holly said with a smile.

Before Hayley could ask another question Holly pulled off her shirt in a well-practised and fluid motion. Her large breasts bouncing gently as they were revealed. Her nipples hardening in the cool air as her shirt drifted down to the floor. She arched her back slightly and lifted her tits up with her hands, as though aiming them like canons at the two oblivious cheerleaders in front of her.

“Is this some… Kind of… Prank?” Lucy managed to ask before her mouth went from speaking to mumbling and then finally to open-mouthed as she stared at Holly’s breasts.

As for Hayley, she didn’t manage so much as a murmur before she was lost in Holly’s surprise attack. Despite her tall athletic build she seemed somehow smaller and less important in her entranced state, her deep green eyes were lost in another world as was her mind.

“Well that was nice and easy. Walk over to me and kneel” Holly commanded as she took a seat on a less than comfortable bench.

Hayley walked over in the most cartoonishly zombie-like state Holly had ever seen. It was barely possible to resist a laugh over the image of her accidentally tripping over one of the chairs on her mindless walk over. Luckily she looked absolutely stunning with her curly red hair, small but perky tits with large nipples and (best of all for Holly) the most beautifully mindless expression on her face.

Lucy followed a step behind. Walking over a little more purposefully, less ‘mindless zombie’ and more ‘out to buy groceries’. She was about a foot shorter than Hayley with dark skin that contrasted with Hayley’s much paler but still tanned complexion. Her breasts were a match for Holly’s in size but obviously not in hypnotic power. She offered no signs of resistance as she knelt to Hayley’s left.

“Your minds are empty for me now. Completely empty. There is nothing but my tits and my words” Holly began.

It felt like it was a little silly to be making that point, both girls seemed to have grasped the message already.

Maybe their submissive behaviour towards Ashleigh is somehow making this easier? They are already used to following a strong leader. Even if deep down Ashleigh is as submissive as they come she definitely didn’t present herself that way Holly thought.

“The longer you stare at my breasts the more you sink into my power. The closer you get to them the deeper you drop into trance” Holly continued.

Hayley was already leaning forward a little. Her height put her perfectly in line with Holly’s right breast and she seemed to be being pulled magnetically towards it. Her eyes now flickering as Holly’s words washed over her.

Lucy stayed upright but was already drooling as she gazed longingly at Holly’s breast. A small smile on her lips as though this was the most wonderful thing she could possibly imagine.

“And now… suck my tits as you accept your new role. My obedient sex slaves” Holly said, finishing the simple process of taking their minds.

Making them sex slaves is a good way to start. I can get more creative once I have all of them under my spell Holly thought.

“Sex… Slaves…” Hayley said, her voice sounding as mindless as ever but with a twinge of excitement mixed in before she moved her mouth to Holly’s hard nipple and what was left of her mind dissolved.

“Mmmm…” Lucy moaned as she followed Hayley’s lead.

Holly felt the effects of two more minds sinking under her control and her body squirmed in pleasure. She wondered if her own powers were growing stronger or whether cheerleaders were really just this easy to dominate. Either way Lucy and Hayley were eagerly enjoying the effects of her hypnotic tits and there were even more new slaves waiting for her in the next room.

“Pleasure me” Holly ordered as she hiked up her skirt and displayed her drenching wet pussy to the two of them.

Lucy reached out first and slid two fingers into Holly’s tight hole as she sucked tighter on her nipple. Hayley’s own hand dreamily wandered between Holly’s legs and found her sensitive clit.

“Fuck! Yes this is just what I wanted!” Holly moaned out happily as she once again felt the joy her power could bring her.

The two girls kneeling at her feet were in such deep trances that they were hardly blowing her mind in terms of their skills. The situation itself was already turning her on such much though that, combined with the feeling of breaking their minds, Holly was soon on the edge of orgasm.

“Sex slave” Lucy moaned out around Holly’s nipple, basking in the reflected power of Holly’s approaching orgasm.

With a shuddering moan Holly came. Gripping the back of the girls heads she forced them to take more and more of her breasts into their willing mouths before finally pulling them back.

“Now undress and play with each other. Get each other nice and horny for the next step” Holly ordered as she reached for her phone and ordered Ashleigh to send in the next two.

Pulling her shirt back down made her sigh with sadness, it felt so wrong having to keep her big powerful tits covered. They should always be on display, ready to take the minds of any woman they wanted. She needed to make sure her tits always got what they needed…

That was a weird thought… Holly thought but as the door opened she pushed it aside.

There were more cheerleaders for the harem…
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Chapter 13

“Is it just me or is Ashleigh being even more bitchy than usual?” Rachel quietly asked her teammate after Ashleigh ordered them to go into the other room for the details of the new routine.

“I don’t see much of a difference. She’s always bossing us around, she wants us to be perfect” Stacey said with a shrug.

Rachel rolled her eyes at that. Stacey sucked up to Ashleigh so hard that it was embarrassing. Sadly Rachel wasn’t on the best of terms with Ashleigh since she had tried out for captain against her. Ever since then Ashleigh had looked for any excuse to remind her who was in charge. For a woman as competitive as Rachel it was hard to take a loss and it was even worse when she was reminded of it endlessly.

“Maybe this new routine is a sign of some kind of breakdown. She seems really off. Like maybe the stress of being in charge is finally getting to her” Rachel said, her voice failing completely to disguise her delight at the idea of Ashleigh losing her touch.

“You’re terrible” Stacey teased, knowing full well what was behind Rachel’s words.

Stacey was far less competitive and had only joined the cheer squad to be supportive of Rachel. She was only just good enough to stay on the squad and many suspected it was her good looks that kept her on the team. With large expressive blue eyes, a wide smile and a habit of flirting with the other teams to distract them she had certainly proved her worth and gotten on Ashleigh’s good side. Somewhere she fully intended to stay.

“Welcome ladies, take a look at your new routine” A new voice called out as they passed through the doors.

Stacey looked up in surprise at the intruder but her eyes then dropped to the chest of the woman standing before them. Her eyes went for surprise to shock and then to a glassy stare. Her normally so lively face became a zombified mask as her thoughts dissolved in a swirl of mindlessness.

Rachel though… Rachel found her gaze dropping to Holly’s chest but unlike her friend she didn’t have the same reaction.

“Who the hell are you? What’s going on here?” Rachel demanded to know.

“Wait, what?” Holly asked in surprise.

“You flash your tits at people and then get surprised when we ask questions? You really are a freak!” Rachel scolded Holly, now finally recognising her from Ashleigh’s photo earlier.

“This isn’t possible” Holly mumbled to herself, looking suddenly uncertain.

“Stacey let’s get the hell out of here” Rachel said angrily as she turned to leave.

She then realised two things at the same time. First of all when she turned to leave she discovered she couldn’t look away from Holly’s tits. The second was that Stacey seemed completely unable to hear what she had said. Instead she just stood there, almost swaying slightly in place as she lost herself at the sight of Holly’s tits.

“Stacey walk over to me and undress, make sure to keep your eyes on my tits” Holly ordered.

To her horror Rachel watched as Stacey obeyed. Without hesitation she managed to undress and walk over without saying a word or so much mumbling in protest.

“What’s happening?” Rachel asked, fear now creeping into her voice for the first time since walking through the doors.

“Stacey is doing what I tell her to. She knows she must obey my tits” Holly said simply, seemingly reassured by Stacey’s compliance.

“Obey tits…” Stacey repeated breathlessly as she stood in front of Holly who had been careful to step to one side to ensure Rachel could still see her tits.

“Well… I’m not obeying you so let her go! Girls help!” Rachel shouted back, hoping Lucy and Hayley could hear her.

“Oh you think your teammates will help? That’s cute, Lucy and Hayley please come and show what good girls you are” Holly asked with a smirk.

Rachel gasped in horror as her two teammates crawled over from somewhere behind Holly. She could see the adoring looks on their faces out of the corner of her eye and their complete nudity was yet another shock to her system.

“What are you doing to them?” Rachel pushed.

She tried in vain to close her eyes for longer than a blink. To turn and run. To look anywhere else other than the beautiful big breasts in front of her, even closer than she remembered.

Shit! Have I been walking forwards this whole time? Rachel questioned herself as she planted her feet and refused to budge another inch.

“Oh not much. I just needed a few new sex slaves for my little harem” Holly said teasingly as she stroked Lucy’s hair, like she was some pet.

“You’re insane” Rachel said accusingly.

“Yet you can’t look away can you? Why don’t you just stop fighting and let me in? Let my tits make you feel so good” Holly encouraged.

“It’s amazing Rachel. Please. Please join us” Hayley moaned out.

“Being Mistresses sex slave is the best!” Lucy agreed.

Rachel could hear the sound of fingers sliding in and out of wet pussy’s and stiffened a little in response. She had been attracted to a few of her teammates for a while now but this was not exactly what came to mind when she had pictured them naked. She had fantasised about some drunken experimentation, not some orgy led by their captains freaky new roommate.

“I won’t do it. You can’t beat me” Rachel said with determination.

I might not be able to look away but I can certainly fight back against her orders Rachel reminded herself.

“You’ll regret saying that” Holly said with a confident smile as she felt Stacey’s mind easily breaking against her power.

The two women stared across the room at each other. Holly had two adoring new slaves at her feet and pulled Stacey to her breast as she whispered more hypnotic commands. Rachel braced herself for a fight. She still felt like her normal stubborn and competitive self and she would be damned if she was going to let some stranger turn her into some pathetic little submissive. She knew she could win this and if she did she might be able to turn the others back to normal.

Right?
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Chapter 14

Holly was trying to act confident but Rachel’s words were worrying her. She had been in a little trouble with Britney but she had still felt the effects of her tits and just needed a little extra work. Rachel though? She was unable to look away but Holly could sense that she wouldn’t be obeying her commands as easily as Stacey or the others had.

I need her to be mine. I have to take control. My tits need more slaves Holly thought absent-mindedly as she finished with Stacey and moved her full attention to the last holdout in the room.

“You know you love my tits Rachel. They are perfect. So big. So beautiful. So hypnotic” Holly told her softly as she began to slowly walk over to her, leaving Lucy and Hayley to play with the newly entranced Stacey behind her.

“No… I’m not giving in” Rachel said defiantly as she took a wobbly step back, as though that simple move took all of her strength.

“You want them. Don’t you want to be having fun like your friends?” Holly asked teasingly.

The sound of their moans filled Rachel’s ears and she shook her head to try and shake it off. The closer Holly got the more the desire to surrender to her tits grew. They looked so big and inviting that for a moment Rachel considered just burying her head between them rather than straining and stressing herself out resisting it.

“No! I won’t be that easy. I’m the strongest here! The best!” Rachel said.

Holly was unsure of herself for a moment. She should be falling deeper not shouting protests. Was this Rachel girl really that strong? Ashleigh had mentioned her being competitive…

Smiling as the idea hit her Holly shrugged her shoulders and feigned a lack of interest.

“I guess Ashleigh was right about you then. She told me you’d never be as good as her at this” Holly sighed.

“As good at what? Being some mindless zombie?” Rachel said defensively.

Holly was so close to her now that only Rachel’s height advantage was stopping her from staring directly at her breasts, Holly had to keep them held up just to ensure Rachel got the full effect.

“She said you were hard to work with. Difficult to train. Unable to follow instructions… Maybe I should just let you go. More time with the others who are doing so much better at this. You are just a loser after all like she said” Holly told her dismissively.

It was an obvious ploy. Rachel would have seen through it easily, reverse psychology was such a basic plan. Yet her mind was becoming increasingly corrupted by the increasing power of Holly’s tits. Dulling her normally much sharper mind.

Rachel was already aroused by the situation. Holly’s tits were so close she could barely stand up straight while fighting back the urge to touch them. On top of all that the idea that she was a loser just ignited her competitive urge.

“I’m not a loser… I’m… I’m the best…” Rachel said, stammering over her words a little now as Holly’s tactic threw her off.

“Really? Yet here you are standing there like an idiot while your teammates are all showing what good sluts they can be for me” Holly said.

Rachel could see the three of them over Holly’s shoulder. Her pride was wounded by Holly’s words and a small voice in her head, getting louder by the moment, was encouraging her to show she was an even better slut than her teammates.

They are nothing next to you. You’re the best at everything. Don’t let this random woman tell you otherwise! She thought.

“I’m… The best…” Rachel managed to weakly argue as she felt herself losing the battle she was fighting against the urge to sink fully into the power of Holly’s tits.

“Then show me. Show me that you’re the best possible slave for my tits. The best servant. The best plaything. Show me that you can serve my tits better than anyone else” Holly ordered firmly, putting all her effort into one last push to break Rachel’s mind.

With a moan of pleasure Rachel finally gave in. Not just because she had been overpowered but also because she couldn’t stand the idea of being second best to anyone. Even if it meant being the best titslave rather than the best cheerleader, which was her usual goal.

“Oh my!” Holly moaned and giggled as Rachel attacked her breasts with such enthusiasm she actually knocked them both down to the floor.

Licking and sucking Holly’s nipples left the rest of her mind dissolving into mush. The only words in her head were Holly’s softly whispered words. Reminding her how badly she wanted to be her number one titslave. Her most devoted servant. Corrupting her desire to be the best for her own uses.

Somehow Rachel found herself naked shortly after she joined the orgy of moans. She didn’t even notice Ashleigh joining them at first but when she caught the jealous expression on the cheer captains face she managed to smile all the same. Even in a deep hypnotic trance her desire to one-up Ashleigh still shone through.

She felt a tongue on her pussy and a pair of lips on her breast but Holly’s tits were still the centre of her world. Nothing else mattered. Nothing else could ever be as important to her as being Holly’s number one titslave…
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Chapter 15

To say Holly was drunk on power would be a massive understatement. She had Ashleigh and Rachel licking, sucking and nibbling on her sensitive tits. Both determined to bring her more pleasure than the other. Their competitive urges turned to Holly’s purposes with incredible ease.

Hayley’s tongue was on Holly’s pussy and the cheerleader either had prior experience at eating pussy or was naturally skilled. Either way Holly had coated her face in pussy juice several times already.

It was exactly what she had imagined. The whole squad now helplessly in her power… Or was it really her power?

Holly had been ignoring the way her breasts had begun to interfere in her own thoughts. How often she had seemed to give an order or programming without remembering why. How she had emphasised to all of the girls that they were slaves to her tits, her tits specifically. Not her.

They are all mine now. It’s fine… She reassured herself.

Yet as Rachel and Ashleigh continued their pleasurable assault on her breasts Holly couldn’t help but feel more and more light-headed. It reminded her of the first time she had gotten drunk. That floating feeling and lack of inhibitions. She was struggling to focus on giving orders to the girls yet they seemed to know exactly what to do to keep the pleasure flowing.

Lucy had joined in the fun and was eagerly riding her face while Britney caressed the remaining parts of her body not already receiving the full and undivided attention of one of her tits new slaves.

My new slaves. MINE Holly tried to confirm as she found herself more and more easily accepting the idea that the cheerleaders belonged to her tits rather than her.

As another orgasm rocked through her body she couldn’t help but continue to lick and suck Lucy’s clit. Even as her thoughts became more and more disjointed and the warmth from her breasts spread across her body she found herself unable to stop. It felt too good. Too good to have her pussy licked so expertly. Too good to have a juicy pussy on her lips. Too good to have her big powerful tits sucked and licked…

As Rachel removed her lips from her breast to pleasure Hayley she whimpered at the loss of pleasure. She couldn’t bare the feeling of her breasts not receiving the pleasure they deserved. As lucy climbed off her face she reacted instinctively. Without even thinking about it she did something she hadn’t done ever since discovering her power. Something she had been a little afraid of doing.

She moved her heavy breast towards her lips. Hesitating only briefly she then wrapped her lips around her nipple and her mind exploded with pleasure.

Thoughts flooded her brain that were definitely not her own. Thoughts of how amazing it felt to be a titslave. How it was wrong that only other girls could feel that pleasure. How much easier her life would be if she simply served the needs of her ever more powerful tits. How much fun could be had if she just allowed her tits to take control.

N… Nooo… A small weakened voice in her mind protested before Ashleigh’s skilled tongue on her other nipple washed it away in another surge of pleasure.

Holly knew what was happening. Even as she sank deeper she knew deep down that she was falling under the spell of her own power. As crazy as it seemed she was becoming just like the others, a slave to her own tits.

“So good… Titslave feels good…” Holly mumbled out drowsily.

“That’s right. We are good titslaves. It’s impossible to resist” Ashleigh whispered into Holly’s ear as Rachel took her place on Holly’s other breast.

Lucy, Hayley and Ashleigh began whispering words of encouragement. Either sensing Holly’s own fall or just excitedly rambling about how much they loved being brainwashed slaves to Holly’s breasts. The words sank into Holly’s mind with ease, just as easily as they had corrupted the others.

With a final shuddering moan Holly’s breast slipped free from her lips as Holly stared vacantly up at the ceiling. Her mind processing what had just happened to it before finally her thoughts reformed.

“Kneel” Holly ordered sternly as she finally recovered her senses.

She sat on the nearby bench as the cheerleaders lined up before her. A harem of obedient titslaves kneeling before her making Holly smile. Not because she loved controlling them though, instead she smiled because she knew how they felt. How nice it was to be an empty-headed titslave…

“My tits need more pleasure. More slaves. More attention. My tits are everything and we exist only to serve them” Holly explained calmly.

The words just appeared in her mind before she said them. It was hard for Holly to resist moaning or touching herself as she allowed the power of her tits to flow through her. As though their energy was simply puppeteering her.

Holly knew that the cheerleaders would just be the start. With the popular girls under her tits control she could easily convert others. The athletics team, the swim team, the cute redhead she had noticed handing out flyers for a baseball team. All would fall to her tits. For now though her tits needed more pleasure to fuel their power. Pleasure the new harem of cheerleaders would eagerly provide.

“Worship them” Holly moaned out as she presented her tits to the eager group.

The cheerleaders descended upon her breasts. Her nipples were happily sucked and nibbled. Every inch of her tits were being kissed or squeezed. The pleasure so intense Holly couldn’t tell when one orgasm stopped and another began. The entire time though only one thought repeated itself over and over in Holly’s head. Her willingness to use her power for her own gain had been her downfall and now she had a constant reminder of that.

I am a titslave. My mind belongs to my tits…
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Club Spirals: Lesbian Nightclub Has a Sexy Secret (Mind Control Lesbian Erotica)

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0CPTMFXJP

When Sasha’s best friend begs her to try out the new club that has recently opened in town Sasha declines. She had no interest in being groped by random guys and struggling to hear her friends talk over the sound of loud music. When Tiffany continues to plead however she finally relents and puts on a nice dress to see what all the fuss is about.

She soon discovers that ‘Club Spirals’ is an all woman club like no other. Instead of trying to keep track of her friends drunken antics she is soon unable to keep track of her own thoughts, let alone anything else!

Soon Sasha knows that what’s truly important is having a ‘nice night’ and that she should do whatever it takes to relax and have fun. Luckily for her the beautiful women who work at the club know exactly how to make her loosen up with a little girl-on-girl fun…
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