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It was an unspectacular night. The weather was moody. The television pickings were so-so. None of her books seemed overly appealing. Eva had a night to burn away but nothing to burn it with.

In an attempt to pass the time she was just idly flicking through her tablet, checking out her apps, her social media and her messages for something, anything, to give her some entertainment.

Before she resorted to cute animal videos Eva gave her emails a check. Sitting fresh in her inbox was a brand new email from a sender who called him or herself Buttercup.

Eva knew that she should never accept strange downloads from emails and that she shouldn’t click on suspicious links but she at least gave every email the courtesy of a look over just to make sure it wasn’t from somebody she knew and just didn’t recognize.

Up the message popped onto her tablet’s screen. Instantly her attention was grabbed by a video that came embedded into the text. It was a video of a swirling spiral.

The first thing that popped into Eva’s head was surprise. Second it was confusion. There wasn’t a third thought, by then she’d already been hooked.

It was an hour later when she returned back to reality with little idea about what had just happened to her. If she hadn’t of checked on her tablet’s clock she never would have realized that so much time had suddenly passed her by.

That spiral was gone and instead a message was left for her where it had been

“Buy part two now for the low price of $0.99.”

Now the mere idea of buying something like a spiral would baffle many but when Eva read that message she felt enchanted. She couldn’t remember any of the time she spent watching the spiral but her mind was tingling delightfully ever since she’d popped out of her trance, that warm euphoria spreading down across her body.

Eva couldn’t remember what the video contained she just knew that she really wanted to know what happened in part two.

After checking everything was secure she made the purchase.

It was only one dollar after all, it was practically loose change. Plus she’d made sure that the site processed her payments indirectly and didn’t simply steal all her details, she wasn’t an idiot after all; she was simply enchanted.

She was informed that her order would be sent to her the next day. The fact that she had to wait at all made her feel incredible impatient but it was fine, she could wait. It wasn’t like she was addicted or anything.

With the spiral’s memory still wandering through her mind she decided to call it a night. She felt drained of energy all of a sudden, very sleepy indeed. It was time for her to hit the hay. It wasn’t like she had anything better to do.


It was another unspectacular night. Again Eva had no plans which meant that her evening would be spent relaxing at home. At least the television was a bit better than the night before. However it wasn’t anything on the small screen which was her first viewing priority.

After settling in Eva checked her tablet to see if she had a new message from Buttercup. Just as she had hoped it was waiting there for her.

Eva felt a bit giddy as she rushed to open it up, filling the tablet’s screen with another video. This one was a spiral too. In fact this spiral seemed to be identical to the last one.

It seemed identical but after Eva had witnessed it she could truly appreciate just how different it was. She couldn’t really repeat anything that happened, anything that she saw or heard or learned from the video she simply felt its deep effect on her.

She felt bathed in a pleasant warmth, her mind snuggled up in bliss. Her entire body felt like it was floating up in the clouds. It was a tingle of pleasure she’d never felt before, not since the last spiral video she’d watched anyway, yet this time the effect was even greater.

Eva wanted to rewatch the video for another dose of that euphoric rush but the video wouldn’t play for her again and simply led her towards the page for ordering the next video.

““Buy the next part now for the low price of $1.99.”

Sure it was a bit more expensive but it was perfectly fine and if meant she could feel this strange, hard to describe, but still wonderful feeling again then it was a worthwhile purchase. The only bummer was that she was going to have to wait another day for the next part. At least she could pass the rest of the night with some decent shows, even if her eyelids were feeling a bit heavier than usual.


It had been an unspectacular week. Work was progressing like usual. She hadn’t gone out with any of her friends or relatives. Nothing major had happened for her to write home about. The only thing of any note that was happening in her life was those lovely spiral videos she was buying.

Every night she went to bed feeling warm and fuzzy with the memories of the day’s spiral spinning through her head, that need for more whispering from the back of her mind. But that was okay because every new day she would be sent a new video, just as promised; a new video for her to enjoy.

Sure the price was getting a bit more expensive but it wasn’t anything she couldn’t handle and it was worth it for that ultimate feeling of bliss.

From $1.99 it had went logically up to $2.99 before making a small jump to $4.99. From there the price rose a bit and rested at a value of $9.99. The next day the site asked if she was interested in giving up $19.99.

While prices of $34.99 and $49.99 were a lot more expensive than what she had purchased her first video for could she really put a price on joy?

At first Eva had only been watching the videos when she arrived home from work but as she approached the end of her week she started to get a bit more impatient. She couldn’t wait until she got home, that was far too long to wait for her treat. She needed it as soon as possible.

As a manager in an office building she had her own person room which meant she could get a bit of privacy which was perfect for when her desires got the better of her and she loaded up her newest video while still at work.

There it was again, another twirling, pink, spiral for her to lay her eyes onto. She stared deep into the center and allowed the magic to happen.

Wonderful! That was how Eva felt when she snapped out of her trance after the video had came to an end. Her skin felt like it was crawling with positive energy, she was tingling all over. It was positively delightful how wonderful the video had made her feel.

On the screen was instructions on how to buy the next video for the “low price of $99.99.”

What a bargain for feeling blissful joy. Eva couldn’t wait until she could feel this giddy again tomorrow. Even better after every video a pleasant buzz remained with her throughout the rest of the day. Maybe if she kept buying the videos she’d be able to feel that sensation all the time?

Other thoughts were circulating quite prominently in her mind too. They were other ways in which she could feel a small dose of the pleasure the videos were giving her. They were brand new, they must have came from the spiral video itself!

Apparently she’d be able to amplify the feeling by giving herself a bit of a makeover. Apparently brown hair wasn’t nearly as effective for channeling the warmth as blonde hair. She wish she’d knew that sooner, she was going to have to book a salon appointment ASAP. Would she be able to book one for when she got off work?

Eva’s productivity wasn’t as strong as always with the ecstasy buzzing in her mind but it didn’t worry her. In fact ever since she started ordering those videos she’d been worrying about everything and anything less and less.

Even if her work was being a bit sloppy on that day at least she felt warm; at least she felt happy.


It had been an unspectacular fortnight. Eva hadn’t been doing anything big, she’d just been doing a small bit of experimenting with her fashion.

After learning that blondes got to feel more of that warmth all the time Eva quickly managed to book herself an appointment to dye her hair to a nice strawberry blonde and it worked like an absolute treat. She felt all warm and fuzzy afterwards and the next video really gave her a spike of bliss.

It wasn’t just blonde hair that helped her feel giddy either, it turned out there were lots of special tips and tricks she could use to boost the effects that those videos were happy to share with her.

Eva learned that applying more makeup would also make her feel more happy and it totally did too. The thicker and more obvious her painted on looks got the more joyful she became.

Makeup wasn’t the only beauty tip for multiplying her heavenly pleasure. Longer lashes were also proven to have an effect, proven by the way she squirmed around in joy the moment she placed the fake ones on.

Fake nails also boosted the feeling, especially when they were painted in bright, vivid, colors. Adding glitter onto the well manicured surfaces somehow made it even better.

Hair extensions became something of a must too. She was pretty much in the salon every day asking for the next trick her spiral videos had generously left lingering in her mind once the time was up.

Honestly it was starting to get a bit expensive buying all of those videos and heading to the salon every day for another piece in her makeover but she felt it was completely worth it. She’d gotten to the point where she could feel that happy warmth snuggling her up all the time. The videos were now helping her to make it stronger, along with giving her a sudden, extra, exciting rush that made her desire an extra layer onto that cloud which consumed her mind.

However despite all of these wonderful feelings running through her mind there was one, small, problem.

Eva had only just arrived at work and gotten into her office when there was a knock on her door.

“Come in!” she called out cheerfully, expecting it to be one of the employee's who worked under her. In actual fact it was was one of the employers from up above.

“Miss. Bizzarri,” he began, addressing her by her surname, “I’m afraid I need to have a word with you.”

“Oh my? What is it?”

“I couldn’t help notice that your work lately has been getting very sloppy and late,” he explained, “as well as your… obvious makeover.”

Yeah the makeover was pretty obvious. She’d gone from a smartly dressed brunette into a dolled up blonde. She looked more like some stereotypically dumb secretary over a manager.

“Has it? I’m really sorry! I’ll make sure it doesn’t happen again!”

“You better Miss. Bizzarri. I don’t know what’s happening with you at the moment but if you don’t sort it out I’m afraid action may have to be taken.”

On that warning he left and sent her into a panic. She’d been at peace pretty much ever since she’d started watching her spiral videos but suddenly her mind was thrown into a fluster. What was she going to do? She couldn’t get fired. If she got fired how would she keep buying her makeup and those videos? Her savings only came up to so much and those videos were getting really expensive. She couldn’t remember how expensive they were exactly but she remembered seeing a lot of nines together not long ago.

Eva knew that she needed to calm down and what better way to calm down than watching the spiral videos? She hadn’t had the chance to watch the newest one so she quickly rushed to her email and booted it up.

That was the stuff. She slipped into a completely peaceful trance that drained all of the bad thoughts away and instead filled her with much happier thoughts instead. After all it was better for her not to think and to just allow the video to think for her.

It really did the trick. Once she awoke she felt completely at peace and worries about her work were buried deep in the back of her mind under tips and tricks for how to make herself feel even happier next time. Apparently getting a tan would help her channel the positive energy better and make her feel giddy even longer.

Eva didn’t want to have to wait. Maybe she could take a small break from work and head to the tanning salon. Nobody would miss her would they?

First she just had to buy the next video. $1999.99? That seemed like a lot but oh well. Eva purchased the video and got on her merry way. She’d worry about it later or just not at all. After all worrying was bad for girls like her. Not thinking at all was much better.


It had been an unspectacular… however long it had been. The days had all started merging into one for Eva, it was hard for her to keep track of time. There was no time to think about days and time, after all thinking was just a waste of time. What a vicious circle.

Thanks to her newest makeover Eva was now riding on one permanent blissful high. The tan had really given her a boost, as had the bleach for her hair and the pink streaks added later. They all made Eva feel very happy.

However they could not compare to when she decided to get some piercings. It turned out that a small nose stud and a ball in her tongue were great for conducting those gooey warm emotions, just like tattoos.

Eva only had one tattoo applied to her body but it felt wonderful. It was this lovely tribal stamp down on the small of her back. The guy in the tattoo parlor called it a tramp stamp. Eva called it a happy stamp because it made her feel so happy!

Naturally she didn’t want to hide her wonderful new tattoo but luckily the five thousand dollar video encouraged her to get a brand new wardrobe in order to show it off. Apparently showing off more skin by wearing skimpier clothing is a great way to make yourself feel better, especially if that clothing is in bright colors like red, yellow or pink; especially pink.

At first Eva only wore that kind of clothing when she wasn’t at work but she seriously hated how her body felt when she had to dress in boring business attire and couldn’t strut around in her tiny cut out pink minidress; her vibe was totally stifled. In the end she just thought “fuck it” and decided to wear her favorite clothes all the time instead.

Obviously that didn’t go unnoticed by her boss.

On the second day of Eva going into work dressed like a slut her boss came back to her office. He had been extra patient with her to see if she would buck up or keep being a menace but coming to work dressed like a stripper was the final straw for him.

“Miss. Bizzarri,” he began as he entered into her office.

“Like hi there,” the dolled up platinum blonde cheered, “please, call me Eva.”

“Miss. Bizzarri,” he iterated, “we seriously need to talk now. You cannot honestly tell me that you think any of this is acceptable?”

“Like what’s acceptable?”

“This outfit. This look. The way your work seems to be getting worse and worse. None of this is acceptable!”

“So like… what does this mean?”

He pinched the bridge of his nose. Why was she acting so stupid all of a sudden? It was like he was talking to a different person from the Eva who had been put into this post a long time ago.

“It means I want you to pack up your things. Somebody like you has no place in this company.”

She looked at him in confusion as it slowly dawned on her, “Like, am I getting fired?”

“Yes Miss. Bizzarri, you’re fired.”

Eva was completely confused about just why exactly she was being fired, she didn’t understand it at all. However she did know a way she could try and keep her job.

Quickly she skipped around the desk in her cheap, stripper outfit, and dropped down onto her knees in front of him. She grasped at his pants and forced them down around his ankles, exposing his bare cock.

“What are you doing!?” he yelled out as she remained grasping onto him, lips coming forward to smother against his shaft.

“Like please don’t fire me I like need the money and stuff. This lip filler wasn’t cheap and I have a boobjob due soon and I totes need the cash,” she explained as she begged, “Here lemme show you how good my new lips feel.”

She wrapped those plump lips around his cock and began to bob her head forward and back. The rubbing of her soft, well painted, lips quickly began to get his shaft hard, as well as the roll of her pierced tongue along the underside of his dick.

Being dressed up like a barbie doll with the overall appearance to match had been keeping Eva’s headspace wrapped up in that delightful tingly sensation that gave her so much joy. Sucking on her bosses cock sent those emotions soaring to another level. Giving blowjobs made her feel so giddy and happy.

With her mind buzzing she ran her lips up and down the length of that now erect slab of turgid meat, pleasuring his body and her own addicted brain.

Eva may have been a novice sucker but with her lips being inflated into a pair of thick, soft, pillows and her tongue having a pink ball which rolled pleasantly over the inches of his shaft, the blowjob she was giving felt incredible. Her boss could hardly take it.

“If you don’t stop,” he warned her, “then I’m going to end up cumming.”

Of course that didn’t stop her, she needed to make him squirt if she wanted any chance of keeping her job. She wrapped her arms around his back to trap him in place as she pushed her lips down towards his lap and the bulbous head of his cock into her throat. She trapped that shaft deep in her body and in this pose she was going to milk him dry.

He trembled in place as he moaned out with hot breaths, his hands grasping her head tightly as he began to cum, unloading hot jizz deep into her throat, his hips jerking into her mouth.

Once he’d finished unloading down her throat Eva slowly peeled her lips back along the length of his shaft, parting from the tip with a messy, wet, pop which left him glistening in drool.

She remained kneeling in place as she swirled that hot cream around her mouth, making it rich and frothy, before swallowing down every single drop until there was nothing left. It tasted utterly delicious and left her feeling so giddy and excited.

“So like can I keep working here?” she begged, fluttering her long lashes at him as she did her best to show off her sad, blue, eyes. “Please?”

At that time he had no choice but to give in to her demands.


It had been quite the spectacular time. Unfortunately things like sucking off your boss may protect your job for life in fantasy but Eva wasn’t so lucky and in the end pressure from the board as a collective meant that Eva got released from the company.

Suddenly being out of a paycheck was bad news for the high spending Eva, especially as she had nearly used up all of her savings. All those new outfits, her boob job and those spiral videos had almost drained her completely dry. However none of that worried Eva simply because she’d gotten to the point where nothing worried her.

Eva was now constantly surrounded in a permanent cloak of euphoria. Her brain was smothered in the ditzy mist which she had became addicted to and it made it so hard for her to think, especially about irrelevant things. What she could still think about though was those wonderful spirals which gave her such a rush.

She was just coming down from the high given to her by the latest video. Even though she always felt fuzzy the extra dose given to her each time she was tranced egged her on for more; it felt wonderful.

As always the screen came up asking her if she wanted to buy the next video for the “low price of $24,999.99.”

Eagerly she pressed yes but there was a problem. Finally the well had run dry, finally she couldn’t afford anymore of the videos.

“Like what?” Eva said dumbly as the screen told her she couldn’t afford the video. It was hard for her dumbed down mind to comprehend, “Like how am I supposed to watch the pretty spirals then?”

This looked to be the end of her obsession, her addiction. But just when things looked the bleakest Eva was offered hope. Underneath the error message a new button popped up, with the helpful title, “Need help?”

Of course Eva clicked the button, she needed lots of help if she was to keep watching the pretty spirals. The assistance she got was a job offer from a place called Buttercup. Even Eva realized that was the name of the sender.

It spelled out what it wanted. It wanted her to come and work for them and in return they would provide her with all of the spirals she wanted for free. Eva couldn’t believe she was being given such an unbelievable offer; what a steal.

There would be no more boring office work for that hypnosis addict, from now on she would be Buttercup’s newest employee.


Buttercup turned out to be a strip joint, on the surface anyway. Underground it expanded into a huge sex club where men could come to have no strings attached sex with lewd, lustful and beautiful women from all around the world.

Eva may have stood out at work when she looked like a cheap, dolled up, stripper but at her new job she didn’t need to worry because all of the girls looked like that. Each and every one of them had big, fake, tits, brightly dyed hair and paraded around in the skimpiest of outfits.

Also just like her each of them was dumb, obedient and loved sex. After all every single girl who worked for the company had been recruited the same way and had learned the same wonderful lessons from letting their minds melted away watching powerful hypnosis videos, allowing themselves to be brainwashed into ditzy bimbos. Now they all worked hard satisfying every men who came to them all for their payment of more lovely spiral videos.

Work used to be boring for Eva, slogging in an office all day for a paycheck but now work was great fun. All the other girls who she worked with were great and all the men were super nice and gave her plenty of sex every day.

Then after work Eva could return to her room on site and allow her mind to melt away as she was supplied with all the wonderful hypnosis videos she could ever want, keeping her a lustful, bubbly, ditzy bimbo forever and ever.

Sure for some it may not have been ideal but Eva had never been so happy. She no longer had any worries and responsibilities and spent every moment of her life bathed in happiness. Even her work was one big, wonderful, playtime.

Eva had never been happier and it was all thanks to the spirals. Now she was a Buttercup bimbo for life.
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