
        
            
                
            
        

    
Hypnotized Wives: The Christmas Gift
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The Christmas Gift

It was the Friday before Christmas weekend, and the office was quiet. Most people had already left to get a head start on the holiday, but Maria was still at her desk. If it was up to her, she would be at home with her family, but the boss had wanted a meeting with her at the end of the day before she left for the weekend and subsequent two-week vacation she had lined up after that.

So she sat at her computer clicking through images of the Caribbean beaches she and her husband and two kids would be visiting after Christmas. With almost everyone else gone from the office she didn’t feel any pressure to actually do work. Not that there was a lot of work for her to do at the moment anyway.

A knock on her office door roused Maria from her reverie. She looked up to see the boss’ secretary, a mousey older woman, standing in the doorway. She was already bundled up in her coat and carrying her large purse, so it looked like even she would be getting out of the office before Maria.

“Mr. Daniels will see you now,” she said. “Have a good holiday break.”

“Thank you,” Maria replied with a smile.

The woman departed, and Maria closed out of her browser. She stood up, smoothed out her pants, and then made her way to the boss’ office. She wasn’t exactly sure what it was he had wanted to see her about, especially right before the holidays, but her hope was that it would be some kind of pay raise or promotion. She had certainly worked hard enough to deserve it, and it would be a great Christmas gift.

The door to the office was already open, and her boss smiled at her furtively as she entered.

“You wanted to see me, sir?” Maria said, as she walked in, closing the door behind her.

“Yes, yes,” he said, rubbing his hands together. Then he gestured towards the chair on the other side of his desk. “Uh, yeah, please have a, uh, seat.”

Maria smiled at him and took her seat.

While he had never said or done anything inappropriate, she knew that Mr. Daniels had a bit of a crush on her. She could tell by the way he was always a little awkward around her, the way he was a bit uncertain with his words when he spoke to her, and the way she would catch him trying to check her out surreptitiously, which would then lead to him sheepishly looking away.

Maria actually found it kind of cute how he stumbled over his words when he was around her. But she also felt kind of sorry for him. In his mid-40s he was still a bachelor and so far as she knew wasn’t seeing anyone at all. While he had created his own successful consulting agency, he came from the tech world and embodied the stereotype of lacking certain social graces. He also didn’t have a lot going for him in the looks department. At around 5’4” he wasn’t especially tall, and while he had a slender build it was more in the too-thin category than the lean-muscled category. He was already losing his hair, and the comb-over was doing nothing to hide it. And then there was his skin, which was both prone to acne and almost sickly pale in tone.

By contrast, the 33 year old Mexican-American woman was quite a head-turner. She stood at 5’8” with a slender, fit build and long, shapely legs. Her brown hair framed an angular face with lush lips and inviting brown eyes. Her tan skin was smooth and seemingly without any blemishes. She had the looks for modeling, and had actually done a few commercial shoots in college to earn some extra cash. In short, she was pretty far out of his league. Maria hoped for his sake that he could find a special someone. But if she was the type of woman he was hoping for, he might have to set his sights a little lower.

“Well, I, um asked you here today because I wanted to tell you that I’m going to be giving you a promotion of sorts,” he said.

Maria’s smile widened. She had been right. She felt the flutter of excitement in her stomach as her boss continued to speak.

“It’s actually a, um, new position,” he said. “But it requires more responsibility and will come with a nice pay raise.”

“What would this new position be?” she asked, hoping she didn’t sound overly excited.

“Well we’re looking to expand a bit, and so you’ll be working with me to help identify and pitch to some new potential clients,” he said. “I think it’s something that you’ll be more than capable of.”

“I should think so,” she said.

“We can work out all of the details later,” he said. “I just wanted to tell you the good news before you left on vacation. And, um, to also, uh, give you a gift to celebrate the occasion…and the holidays.”

He reached into his desk and pulled out a wrapped present, which he nervously thrust across the table to her. He fidgeted as Maria peeled away the wrapping paper and opened the box underneath.

Inside was a necklace with a large ruby pendant. It was a beautiful piece and clearly very expensive. Maria felt first shock at seeing it and then disappointment. This lavish gift from her boss combined with a new position which would have her working regularly with him? It seemed that she had underestimated the level of his crush on her, and now he was starting to wade into territory that was uncomfortable.

“Mr. Daniels — ”

“Please, call me James.”

“This is, uh, very nice, but I can’t accept it,” she said, laying the box on the desk. “It’s just too much.”

“Oh, nonsense,” James said with a nervous chuckle. “It’s just something to celebrate the occasion.”

“I think it might…give people the wrong impression,” Maria said, trying to be diplomatic.

“Well, if you don’t think it’s appropriate, then, um…yeah,” he said nervously, rubbing his hands together, his eyes moving between her and the necklace. Then his eyes lit up for a moment. “But, uh, maybe you could try it on…just the once?”

There was a hint of desperation in his voice that made Maria pity him. She looked down at the necklace once again. She knew she should probably just leave it in the box, and for that matter leave the office, to drive home how inappropriate this was, but she thought maybe relenting and throwing him a bone would let her get out of this situation more smoothly. She knew she would probably have to turn down this promotion and start looking for another job, but she could worry about that over vacation. What she wanted at that moment was to get through this awkwardness without some big blow up.

“Okay,” she said, trying to keep a sigh out of her voice. “We can see how it looks.”

She could see James’ eyes light up and become more eager as she lifted the necklace out of the box. The way he was watching her, with hunger in his eyes, was unlike how she’d ever seen him. It almost made her put the necklace right back in the box, but at that point she was already in the process of fitting the clasp around her neck. She secured it and let the necklace fall into place, the amulet touching against her bare skin. She forced a smile as she looked up at James.

And that was when she started to notice it, how warm the amulet was.

For a moment it felt hot against her skin, and then it seemed to send out soothing pulses of warmth that flowed through her body. It felt nice, but Maria also sensed this wasn’t normal. She reached her hand up to grab the pendant, but when she tried to lift it away, she found it attached to her skin.

“Wha-what’s happening?”

“Don’t worry, Maria, it will be over soon,” James said. “And then you’ll have a…whole new perspective on things.”

Maria had no idea what he meant, but she knew it wasn’t good. She moved her hands behind her neck, trying to unclasp the necklace, but she found it too had begun to meld with her skin. She tried to stand, wanting to get away, but her legs felt like jelly, and she couldn’t get herself to rise from the chair. As she struggled she felt the pulses from the amulet get stronger and more…pleasurable. She felt what had started as a sensation of calming warmth shift to one of arousal. And with each pulse she became more heated.

Maria squirmed in the chair not wanting James to see what she was feeling, both to preserve her dignity and to deny him the satisfaction of whatever perverted pleasure he was getting from all this. But the pulses became stronger and began to accelerate, hitting closer together. Her sensation of arousal ramped up, and her body filled with pleasure. It wasn’t long before she started to give herself over to it.

“Oh,” she moaned, letting her head fall back, eyes closed. She let out an ongoing stream of steady mewls as the pulses continued. She forgot where she was, forgot about the amulet, forgot about the fact that her boss was watching her. All her mind could focus on was the pleasure flooding her body and the pulses that were driving her closer and closer to climax.

“Ungh! Oh! I’m gonna — uh! I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” she announced with a loud moan.

As the pleasure of the orgasm washed over her, James’ face appeared in her mind’s eye. The pulses that had wracked her body with pleasure now beat in her head, and she could feel her perception of her boss start to shift. She knew that he was responsible for the pleasure she just felt, and the idea that only he could bring her more blossomed in her head. Along with that came feelings of desire, want, need, things she had never felt towards this man before but was definitely feeling now. A small part of her recognized that this wasn’t right, that things were changing, that her mind was re-arranging itself in a way that wasn’t natural. She tried to hold onto that thought, but it became lost in the pleasure of her release and was soon washed away.

When Maria finally came down from her climax, she lay back in the chair for a moment trying to catch her breath. She brought her hand to her neck and found that the necklace was gone. It was a disconcerting discovery, but Maria only let her mind dwell on it for a moment. After all, she had more important things to address. She raised her head, opened her eyes, and looked at James with a newfound lust in her eyes.

“How are you feeling?” he asked, a knowing little grin on his face.

“Oh, James, that was wonderful,” she said, breathlessly.

“Good,” he said, his smile growing wider. “Now are you ready for some more fun?”

“Yes,” she purred, leaning forward in her chair, eager to hear what he had in mind.

“Stand up and come around this side of the desk,” he instructed. “And then I want to see you strip for me.”

James leaned back in his chair as Maria stood and walked around to the side of the desk so that her boss could have an unobstructed view of her body. She was wearing standard business attire — pants suit and a blouse — with an uninspired bra and panty combo beneath. She wished she had worn something sexier to show off, but she would just have to make do.

Once in position she began swaying her hips to an imaginary beat while giving James a sultry smile. She kicked off her flats and slowly unzipped her fly. Then she turned her back to him and began to shimmy out of her pants, shaking her rear at him as she did so. After kicking away the pants to fully reveal her long, shapely legs, she turned back and began to unbutton her blouse in a slow, teasing manner.

Maria could see the bulge in James’ pants and enjoyed the way his eyes fixated hungrily on her body as more and more of it was slowly revealed. She could feel herself getting wet, her arousal building from seeing the way he was responding to her and in anticipation of what would surely come next.

She let the blouse fall from her shoulders when it was fully unbuttoned and stood in front of her boss in just her matching white bra and panty set. She let his eyes take in her fit, slender body before turning her back on him and moving on to unhook her bra. She smiled at James over her shoulder as she brought her hands to her front to hold the bra in place. Then she turned to face him again and let one hand move away to expose one of her breasts before doing the same on the other side and then tossing the bra away. She brought her hands up to her rounded, B-cup breasts and pushed them forward as she bent slightly at the hip to make sure James got a good look at them. She let out a moan and bit her lower lip as she fondled them, toying with and pinching her nipples.

James was leaning forward in his chair, practically drooling, as his eyes took in her tits for the very first time. Maria was pleased to see how he was responding to her little show. It wasn’t the type of thing she normally did, and she was just going by feel. Really she was only doing it because he had told her to, and she knew following his instructions would make him happy. And she desperately wanted to make him happy.

She moved her hands from her breasts to her panties and began to pull them down on one side, partially exposing the area between her legs before pulling them back into place. She did this a couple of times before turning around and pulling her panties down, bending over as she did so to give James a clear view of her shapely ass and her glistening snatch. She held the position for a moment letting him take in the view before standing up and stepping out of her panties. She turned and faced him again, smiling as she let him see her naked beauty.

“God you are so beautiful,” James said, looking at her.

“Mmm, thank you, baby,” Maria purred in response.

James stood up and walked over to her. His hands moved to her body, first squeezing her breasts, then moving down to her waist. He leaned in and pressed her lips to her breasts, alternating between them, taking each of her nipples into his mouth in turn and leaving them coated in his saliva.

Maria moaned softly, her hands gently caressing his head and pulling him close, enjoying the sensation of him touching her, of his lips on her. Her moaning got louder as his hand roamed farther south, fingers playing briefly over her clit before curling down and exploring her wet hole.

“Already wet for me, I see,” he said, smugly.

“Yes,” she sighed, squirming as his fingers moved inside her.

“Good,” he said.

He pulled his fingers from her and brought them to her lips. Maria opened her mouth and sucked on them, tasting her own arousal, as she looked at James with lustful eyes. After a moment he pulled his fingers from her lips with a wet pop.

“Why don’t you go lie back on the desk and play with yourself,” he said. “Keep yourself ready for me.”

Maria sat on James’ desk, the wood cool against her naked rear. She locked her gaze with his as she spread her legs and began to play with herself, her fingers rubbing her clit. She began to get even more excited as she watched James start to undress. She remembered having thought that he wasn’t much to look at — too short, too thin, too pale — but now she couldn’t think of anyone she desired more.

“You are so hot,” James said, watching her as he shucked off his clothes. “I’ve wanted you for so long now. That amulet cost me a small fortune, but you were wrong when you said it was too much; it wasn’t too much at all. It was worth every penny. It’s the best Christmas present I’ve ever gotten, even if I had to get it for myself.”

“Are you gonna keep talking, or are you actually gonna come over here and fuck me?” Maria asked, her voice husky with arousal.

“You’re right, I think it’s about time I got to fully enjoy my gift,” he replied, smiling at her.

Finally naked, her advanced towards her, his long, thin cock, rock hard with excitement, swinging in front of him. Maria’s eyes fixated on it, her breathing getting shallower. She hadn’t had a cock other than her husband’s inside her since they began dating over eight years ago, hadn’t wanted or thought she would experience another one since they’d gotten engaged. But now she wanted James’ cock more than she’d ever wanted anything before.

Expecting him to take her, she was somewhat surprised when he bent down between her legs and kissed her pussy, pushing his tongue into her wet folds. She moaned and pushed her hips up to meet his lips. It wasn’t what she really wanted, but it still felt good. In fact she was quickly finding she enjoyed it any time he touched her, like her body craved his proximity.

“Delicious,” he said, standing up after a moment. “I can’t wait to feel every part of you.”

“Please,” Maria said, squirming in front of him. “Please put it in.”

“Ah, you want this,” James said, placing his cock on her pussy and dragging it over her pussy lips without entering.

“Yes, I want it,” she gasped, bucking her hips, trying to get him inside.

“What about your husband?” James asked, smirking as he continued to tease her.

“I don’t care about him,” Maria said, and at that moment she knew it to be true. They had a family together, and that would always be important, but there was no one she desired as much as her boss. “I want you. I need you. Please, please fuck me!”

James smiled triumphantly as he lined his cock up with her opening and began to push inside.

“Oh, yes, oh, ungh…ungh!”

Maria was astounded by how good it felt to have him inside her. She felt him bottom out, his hips pressing against her, and it was like he fit perfectly. He began to thrust, and she moaned loudly, her arousal growing quickly as he picked up the pace. She wrapped her legs around him, resting her feet on his ass and gripped his arms tightly.

“Oh my God, it’s so good!” she gasped, as she gazed into his eyes.

“Better than your husband?” James growled.

“Yes! Oh God! So much better!” Maria wailed, as her body absorbed his thrusts. “Feels so good! Never had it so good!”

“That’s right! Ungh! Yes! You feel amazing!” James grunted. His pale skin was turning red with exertion, his brow covered in sweat. “You’re gonna make me cum.”

“Do it!” she said. “Cum for me, baby! Fill me up! Make me yours!”

“Oh God!” was all James got out in response. His thrusts sped up and after only a few more he let out a yell of pleasure.

As Maria felt him start to cum, his cock pulsing inside her, his thrusts growing erratic, she felt herself follow him over the edge. Her legs spread wide and her hands squeezed his arms, as she howled in pleasure, cumming more powerfully than she ever had before. She felt James collapse on top of her, his head resting against her breasts, his cock still buried deep within her. She shuddered beneath him as waves of pleasure continued to rock her body, even as her lover was spent.

Eventually her orgasm subsided, and her body stopped shaking, her breath slowly returned to normal. She raised her hand and ran it gently through James’ balding hair. He rested against her a little longer before raising his head enough to kiss her breasts again. Then he pulled back and helped Maria into a sitting position. He pressed his lips to hers, and she opened her mouth to receive him, happy to feel his tongue play against hers.

She wasn’t sure how long they stayed like that, kissing and caressing each other’s bodies, but eventually James pulled away. He moved to his chair and sat down. Maria admired his thin, wiry frame as he sat there. She didn’t think she would find another guy who looked as skinny, almost frail, as he did attractive, but to her he was the hottest man in the world.

“That was amazing,” he said.

“For me too,” Maria said, smiling at him.

“I can’t wait until you get back from your vacation,” he said, a mischievous twinkle in his eye. “Once you start your new position, we’ll have a lot of private time together, including some business trips.”

“That sounds awesome,” Maria said, standing up from the desk. “But I don’t think I wanna wait quite that long.”

She dropped to her knees in front of him and took his limp dick in her mouth. It tasted of her juices and his sweat and musk, and to her that was wonderful. She felt James’ fingers entwine themselves in her hair as she bobbed her head up and down on his member, working to stimulate him into another round of sex. To think just before this meeting she had been so eager to go on vacation, and now she had discovered that the thing she wanted most was right here.

It wasn’t long before Maria found herself bent over James’ desk as he took her again, this time from behind. His hands squeezed her breasts, fondling them as he thrust into her, his bony hips smacking into her firm ass. A series of moans escaped her lips as she felt herself start to build towards another orgasm. The pure, carnal joy she had experienced since being altered by the pendant was unlike anything she had felt before, and she was loving this new dimension of her life.

In fact, she couldn’t think of a better gift for Christmas.

X-X-X

To enjoy another holiday-themed story about a wife being mind-controlled to serve the sexual whims of a man who is not her husband, check out New Year, New Life.
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