
        
            
                
            
        

    

Hypnotised by Tech -
 Part 1



Chapter One



Pamela sat behind her desk, desperately attempting to continue her usual workload without constantly glancing over at Kiara working on her computer just a few feet away.



The boss of one of Atlanta’s fastest growing tech firms had a lot riding on the result of their latest advances into Artificial Intelligence. They could only compete with the bigger players by being as efficient as possible and so they had been working on an advanced AI Assistant. It helped schedule their days, monitored their progress and then would slowly ‘learn’ what made each employee work faster or better and slowly improve performance.



The real revolutionary part though was what Pamela was so anxious to ask Kiara about when her secretary finally removed her gaze from the computer in front of her. The idea had seemed crazy at first but Daphne, their lead programmer, had assured her it would work. Pamela remembered the conversation with incredible clarity as she stole another look at the determined expression on Kiara’s face…



“Hypnosis? Like pocket watches and weight loss tapes?” Pamela had asked with a laugh when Daphne first suggested the idea.



Daphne had scowled back at her, more than making up for her petiteness with a temper that kept everyone on their toes. Pamela included.



“Not that stupid old-fashioned crap. I mean combining psychology with technology. Social media companies make billions by using it to addict us to their sites so why not use it to make the workday pass in an instant!” Daphne argued.



Pamela still couldn’t help but chuckle a little as she read over Daphne’s proposal again. Brushing some of her long dark hair out of her face she couldn’t even read the title without having to fight a laugh.



“I mean it would be amazing… If it was real science! But trances are just being super relaxed and suggestible. What you are implying is we could literally switch
 on a programme at the start of work, get all our work done without any distractions or tiredness and then turn it off again and go back to normal. Like nothing happened. It’s science fiction Daphne you have to know that” She said as kindly as she could manage.



“People have done all sorts under hypnosis with no memory of it! An entire profession exists around it and they don’t have access to the tech we do. They are stuck with those stupid pocketwatches and spiral staircases or whatever the hell they use. We can do it so much
 better
 ” Daphne argued.



“Look… If you want to pursue this on your own time and then give me something we can actually test go for it. Otherwise… I’m sorry but this is one of your less practical ideas” Pamela explained.



To be fair to Pamela, Daphne
 did
 have a lot of outlandish ideas. Especially regarding their AI programme. The month before she had suggested modifying the programme so it could write its own code… Only for it to then make a complete mess of things and cost them several hours of valuable time in terms of fixing bugs.



One thing Pamela hated above all else was wasting time at work. Anything that didn’t directly contribute to her companies success was to be removed as much as possible.



I lead pretty much the best women only software firm there is. I already see the comments on articles about us suggesting we are just around to make sandwiches for the male tech workers. I have to prove them wrong more than anything…
 Pamela thought.



It was that desire though that had made her go along with Daphne’s plan. At least to humor her best programmer. What she hadn’t expected was for Daphne to present her with a first draft of the programme within just a few days.



“I’ve already tried it on myself and it works. I spent five hours on it last night and it felt like nothing. I let it do it’s thing and then I looked up and it was midnight” Daphne announced proudly at their usual meeting.



“Well I’m sure that has something to do with you
 expecting
 it to work. Like a placebo effect. You claimed it could work on everyone here to make them more efficient” Pamela pointed out.



“Then find someone to test it on! Let me prove it can work! Imagine how much time would be saved if we didn’t get tired or bored or frustrated at work?” Daphne told her.



“Well… I mean it sounds great in theory…” Pamela admitted.



“Then at least let me prove the concept works. Just pick anyone and have them give it a try, just an hours worth should prove it” Daphne pleaded.



Pamela sighed, the only way Daphne would stop with this nonsense and get back to work was to just let her try it. So she agreed.



“Fine. You have to use Kiara though. Partly because she’s not working on any of our big projects and also because she thinks all this hypnosis stuff is as much bullshit as I do” Pamela relented.



“You won’t regret it” Daphne had told her with a broad smile before rushing off to tell Kiara the news.



That had been just under an hour ago during which Pamela had subtly watched Kiara load the ‘addition’ to their programme and then spend a few minutes watching something on her screen. While she had been sceptical at first Pamela had been shocked to see Kiara’s expression clearly change from boredom to confusion until she began to have a vacant and quite blissful look on her face that made Pamela feel slightly squirmy just looking at.



Could this really work? I mean she hasn’t so much as gone to refill her coffee or join in the talk about the weekend just gone…
 Pamela thought as she watched her usually sociable secretary focus relentlessly on every email, phone call and assignment on the list the programme had generated for her.



With the timer on Pamela’s desk announcing the first trial over she watched in amazement as Kiara blinked rapidly and suddenly check the time. She turned to face Pamela with complete shock on her face and Pamela knew right there and then that it had worked.



This could make this company the best in the state… Hell the country…
 Pamela thought happily as she began plans to roll it out properly among the staff.



Not realizing that letting an AI programme designed only to increase efficiency run loose with an advanced hypnosis tool might be an idea that should be given a little more thought…


 



Chapter Two



“So you really don’t remember anything?” Pamela asked Kiara as the staff sat around the table they used for big meetings.



“Nope. Total blank. Just some weird static on my screen then suddenly I’m done” Kiara nodded.



Pamela looked for any signs that Kiara was just humouring Daphne but there was no signs of a lie in the ebony beauties eyes.



“Hey if I get paid for hours of boring ass coding work and don’t have to remember it I’m game” Lily spoke up next.



Lily was one of the older women of the company, a couple years younger than Pamela but still only 32 years old. She also had the blonde hair and large bust that made her the source of much negative commentary from the men who seemed to spend their days wishing for the failure of Pamela’s company. Pamela hated the fact that attractive women were seen as just objects, even if she harboured a few secret fantasies involving Lily and her other staff herself…



“I’m with Lily” Wendy agreed, nodding furiously and seemingly delighted by the prospect.



Wendy was pretty much a younger version of Lily in appearance, not that anyone would dare say as much. However while Lily had been previously married and had a child Wendy was far too much of a free spirit for any of that. She was also one of those most prone to distractions at work, like keeping her Instagram feed open during the day.



“Well… I mean I guess it could be worth a trial… Just for a week or so” Pamela acknowledged.



“Would you do it too?” Kiara asked curiously.



“Why would I do it?” Pamela asked in surprise.



“Well your so big on efficiency, haven’t you ever been distracted at work by something?” Daphne asked.



Pamela frowned at the very thought, she put everything into her company and the idea that she would slack off seemed ridiculous.



“Besides. I’m not sure I like the idea of us being all ‘tranced’ and then you in your office all normal. How do I know you won’t make us do extra overtime and then forget about it or something?” Kiara added.



“Fine. Fine. Me too. We’ll have the programme set the schedules while we trial it. That way there’s no risk of anyone taking advantage of this. We all switch it on at the same time, except for lunch breasks, and then it switches off at the same time. No overtime or weekends or any tricks like that” Pamela promised.



“So how exactly is this working again?” Lily queried.



Pamela sighed, this meeting had already taken longer than she had hoped. She had already sent out a memo explaining all of this. They had a big deadline
 coming up for a major client, she certainly hoped this new system from Daphne would improve their situation.



“Like Pamela said. We all log in at the same time. The work AI gives us our instructions, learns what makes us most efficient and then switches us back online at the end of the day” Daphne said.



“Online? You do remember we aren’t machines right?” Kiara chuckled.



If only…
 Pamela thought, imagining how amazing it would be to have her staff all mindlessly awaiting her every command.



Though Pamela wasn’t sure she could be trusted with that power. Especially given the kind of fantasies she had some nights regarding that exact subject. The thought of one of them kneeling before her completely blank and obedient gave her shivers.



Maybe I DO get distracted at work…
 Pamela admitted to herself.



“If you were a machine I’d have you reprogrammed to stop being a pain in my butt” Daphne scoffed.



“If you were a machine I’d strip you down to see if there was anything useful!” Kiara fired back.



“If you were a machine I’d scrap you for e-waste” Daphne laughed.



“OK enough! Enough! I’ll get the work AI set up to manage things a lot more closely than normal and then tomorrow morning we start the trial. Any objections?” Pamela asked.



The girls all shook their heads and, thankfully, returned to work.



That night though Pamela’s ‘distracting’ thoughts returned. The ones she had struggled to keep at bay ever since Daphne had first proposed her idea. The uses of her programme it seemed Daphne herself hadn’t considered…



As she drifted off to sleep the fantasies teased her. The idea of Lily’s breasts on display as she mindlessly obeyed the AI’s commands on her screen. Watching Kiara between Wendy’s legs obediently licking her pussy as a reward for a job well done. Seeing Daphne sitting on a vibrating dildo, unable to cum until her project was completed…



That’s not how this is going to work. It’s about efficiency. Meeting deadlines. Less distractions…
 Pamela forcefully tried to remind herself.



That night though she continued to dream. Dream of an office of beautiful mindless toys for her to play with. To use as she pleased. To fulfil her every fantasy with. To hear their blank empty voices saying they will do anything she asks.



It was just a fantasy. Just an odd kink Pamela had developed ever since watching a few too many cartoons where the character was hypnotised into total obedience.



However when she logged in that next morning, still feeling the pull of her fantasies, what she hadn’t thought of was how deeply the programme would
 truly work. How obedient everyone would become. How much the AI would learn about how best to ‘motivate’ the staff…


 



Chapter Three



Unaware of the many possible problems Pamela and the others all logged in as usual with the programme waiting to run. Pamela watched Daphne and Kiara click instantly and, with a slight bout of nerves, she clicked as well.



Oh…. Erm… Is that it?
 Pamela thought, restraining a laugh.



She could see an image on her screen that looked like old school TV static. Hardly the kind of advanced tech Daphne had made it out to be. Pamela was about to go open her door and ask Daphne if it was working properly when the image changed.



Suddenly a bright pulse of light filled the screen. Pamela’s mouth dropped open as she suddenly struggled to remember what she was about to do.



There was no time to recover however as wave after wave of these odd pulses began to fill her screen… and her mind.



I…. I…. Ugghhhh….
 Pamela thought briefly until suddenly the screen went blank.



Pamela didn’t move, no-one in the office did at first. Then the words popped up on the screen.



AI: Programme completed?



Pamela’s hands moved slowly to the keyboard and typed a reply.



User: Yes



The moment Pamela typed the response another piece of text appeared.



AI: Place headphones on and turn on



Pamela obeyed thoughtlessly, just as Kiara and Daphne had said they would. She lowered the headphones on her head and switched them on as instructed. Had she been capable of thought she would have been happy at how much more convenient it was that their AI had a speech and voice recognition option.



“Is the programme running as expected?” The computer voice asked.



The words echoed in her empty head. Through the glass window in her office Pamela could see everyone’s lips moving along with hers.



“Yes. Programme running as expected” Pamela replied blankly.



A screen opened on Pamela’s computer and her usual routine appeared in front of her. Checking emails, reading status reports, etc. Only this time instead of her usual worries about fitting it all in Pamela simply opened the first task and began. No morning coffee, no checking in on the staff. Just right to work.



Around her it was the same story. Everyone focused on the first task in their list until completion. Then moving to the second and third.



After twenty minutes the AI chimed in again.



“Is User Pamela experiencing any discomfort or distraction?” It asked.



“No” Pamela replied quickly before continuing her task.



She noticed out of the corner of her eye Wendy heading to the bathroom. Presumably a ‘distraction’ the AI knew must be removed in order for more work to be done. Instead of her usual fifteen minutes however Wendy was back in three. Not scrolling on her phone or ‘taking a break’ as usual. Instead she was right back to work.



The AI noted this approvingly. Seeing she continued her work much faster than normal, allowing it to move up her scheduled tasks for the day to make use of the extra time.



The day continued as such, occasional reminders to deal with any ‘distractions’ popped up and staff went to get drinks or food but otherwise things ran perfectly. Everything was unusually quiet but nothing too out of the ordinary. Until Pamela’s lunch break happened.



“Programme break scheduled. Resume programme in fifteen minutes” The AI informed her.



“Understood…” Pamela nodded, not remembering the AI couldn’t see her actually nod.



Her screen lit up with the same static only this time instead of draining her thoughts it seemed to be putting them back until finally she stretched and looked at the time.



“12 already! Shit it works!” Pamela shouted happily before hastily covering her mouth.



Looking around she watched her staff behaving just as she imagined, though without the nudity of course. Each focused completely on one task after the other. Kiara in the corner even seemed to be drooling slightly.



Have to note that on my report…
 Pamela said as she hurried off to the break room.



They had all agreed none of them could be ‘aware’ around the others. Just because of all the potential for mischief with their mindless colleagues. So Pamela began to eat lunch alone in the empty meeting room.



Even alone though she was unable to stop the images of her staff from playing over and over in her mind. All of them mindlessly obeying the AI’s task lists.



I am glad we had the safeguards in place… I mean imagine what would happen if someone with bad intentions took it over… Definitely not a tech I’d ever sell on. Far too much potential for bad ideas
 Pamela thought.



Only Pamela would be ‘awake’ during her breaks to ensure everything was working well. A role she was more than happy to take on. She was a professional after all and would never let her desires influence her actions at work…



Even as she continued to resist the idea however her desires continued to drive her imagination. She could picture it so clearly. Lily’s ‘tasks’ being re-arranged to include pleasuring her co-workers. Kiara being told to work naked and complying.
 Wendy mindlessly rubbing her pussy while her next task is waiting to be assigned.



Come on Pamela. You can’t get carried away at work! This is the kind of distraction the programme is meant to be removing!
 Pamela scolded herself.



She hastily ate the rest of her lunch and returned to work early. Eager to let the programme and AI take over again and remove the distractions. It had already begun working so well she was keen to see how much of her remaining jobs she would get through without more of her secret fantasies distracting her.



Sitting back at her desk she took one last look at her obedient staff and squirmed slightly in her chair before turning her attention to the screen. Clicking on the programme to resume her workday she let the technology take her thoughts away from her once more.


 



Chapter Four



Pamela’s mind sank bank into empty obedience once more. Moving relentlessly through her task list faster and more efficiently than ever. Just like the employees in the next room were. With the voice of the AI in her headphones ensuring she stayed on each task until completion.



“Is user Pamela experiencing any discomfort or distraction?” The AI asked her as before.



Pamela assessed her situation, she had no need of a break to go to the bathroom and she had just eaten lunch so there was no need for food. She had only just re-filled her drink too. However Pamela’s empty head did find one source of discomfort.



“I’m wet” Pamela announced in an emotionless tone, as though she was merely commenting on the weather.



The AI programme processed its response, not quite understanding the context.



“Clarify your meaning” It told her.



“I am aroused. It is creating a small discomfort” Pamela admitted.



She could still carry on her work. Still go through her tasks. The wetness between her legs however was a slight annoyance. A distraction.



“How can this arousal be removed?” The AI asked innocently.



It was using its software to scan the internet for ‘removing arousal’ but with so many results and a very limited ability to verify how accurate any advice was it was stumped.



“I don’t know” Pamela stated.



The AI moved through its options. It knew that work must continue to run as optimally as possible. If Pamela was feeling discomfort this could slow her efficiency, even in her mindless state. So it turned to its next option.



“How can the discomfort of arousal be alleviated?” It asked.



Pamela thought, her mind sifting through her memories on how she normally dealt with the ‘discomfort’ of arousal. She remembered removing her panties the night before so as to help her situation. Of course doing such a thing at work was unthinkable. Sadly for Pamela though she was indeed ‘unthinking’.



“Removing my panties and tights…” She responded simply.



The AI, happy at a remedy being revealed, ordered Pamela as her next task to remove the items of clothing suggested. It also logged the fact that an employee experiencing ‘arousal’ should remove the bottom half of their clothing as a method of alleviating this. Not understanding the wider context of this action the AI simply moved Pamela along to her next task.



So Pamela continued her work. Naked from the waste down aside from her heels. Her arousal being driven even higher despite her ‘blank’ state. Her body still responding physically even with her mind fully occupied with the AI’s tasks.



“Is user Pamela experiencing any discomfort or distraction?” The AI asked her again.



“Wetness increasing… This is a mild distraction” Pamela informed it.



The AI was concerned by this. It now understood ‘wetness’ to mean ‘arousal’ but had been informed by Pamela that removing some clothing would correct this. Instead it now appeared to have become worse.



“Would removing more clothing remedy this?” It asked her in its empty computer voice.



“No” Pamela replied, knowing that her arousal couldn’t be dealt with in that way.



“How does User Pamela typically resolve ‘arousal’?” It asked.



Had the programme been anything other than a total success Pamela may have ‘snapped out of it’ by this point. This was far beyond the abilities of traditional hypnosis. This was such a complete mindlessness that Pamela felt no restrictions on offering her ‘usual’ solution.



“Orgasm resolves arousal” She told the AI.



The AI logged the new information. ‘Orgasm’ was a subject easily researched, it could even find numerous demonstrations of different methods. Some appearing to involve devices designed to improve the practises efficiency.



“State estimated time required for this?” The AI asked, noting various estimates online.



“Unknown. Varies depending on level of arousal and method of stimulation” Pamela said, discussing her sex life in a far more blunt way than normal.



“Does User Pamela have any equipment to complete this task faster?” The AI asked.



“No” Pamela said, shaking her head as she again forgot the AI couldn’t physically see her.



“How can User Pamela achieve ‘orgasm’ without equipment in the fastest time possible?” The AI queried, sounding like legions of men’s internet histories.



“Normally with a sexual partners assistance” Pamela responded.



The AI logged this information. ‘Wetness’ meant ‘arousal’, ‘arousal’ was a discomfort & ‘orgasm’ was a way to resolve ‘arousal’. A sexual partners assistance made ‘orgasm’ happen faster, thus allowing the user to return to scheduled tasks.



Noting how this had already cost several valuable minutes of the workday the AI was keen to resolve this discomfort as soon as possible and so began to use what it had ‘learned’ to make suggestions.



“Does User Pamela have a sexual partner nearby to assist in next task?” The AI asked while the task ‘orgasm’ appeared top of Pamela’s task list.



“No” Pamela said.



Her mind now set about its task however just as relentlessly as the previous ones. Orgasming was simply her next goal to be achieved and so she slid two fingers inside herself and begin to attempt an orgasm as swiftly and efficiently as possible. She opened up her internet browser and searched up a favourite porn category of hers



The AI processed the information. It didn’t know what Pamela was doing physically, only that she was focused on her next task. It did however notice the porn and a striking resemblance…



“User Pamela. Is watching ‘Busty Lesbian Bimbo cums’ aiding in achieving task?” It asked.



“Yesss…” Pamela responded, the arousal creeping into her voice now despite her mindlessness.



“User Pamela, the staff member Kiara has strong resemblance to the woman providing assistance in this content. Would User Kiara be able to similarly assist you?” The AI asked, again noting that ‘porn’ was an aide in achieving ‘orgasm’ for User Pamela.



If the question had been phrased slightly differently Pamela would have said no. If she had been able to think a little more about the question she would have said no. Pamela responded plainly to the question the same as all the others however.



“Yes” She moaned softly as she slid a third finger inside herself…


 



Chapter Five



Kiara continued making her way through various client emails. Requests for updates on projects she would flag for the relevant staff member. Requests for meetings would be added to the calendar. Orders for new equipment would be placed as needed. She was making great progress, such great progress in fact that when a new task popped up she would still be ahead of schedule so long as it didn’t take longer than the AI’s estimate.



“User Kiara. Are you aware of methods to enable User Pamela to achieve orgasm?” The AI asked her.



Kiara had spent the weekend in bed with a very flexible Russian girl and certainly knew the answer to that.



“Yes” She informed the AI.



“User Kiara will assist User Pamela in achieving orgasm so work can be resumed with full efficiency” The AI stated.



Kiara may have been a lesbian but she had never considered being with her boss before. It would just complicate things so she never entertained the idea. She considered Pamela very attractive in the ‘friends hot mom’ kind of way she also liked Lily for but it was not even a question for her to pursue something whenever she thought about it.



She wasn’t thinking now though.



“Understood” She agreed blankly.



Kiara left her desk to pursue achieving her next task just as with the others. She opened the door to Pamela’s office to find her boss already fingering herself to some lesbian porn.



Good… That will help achieve the task…
 Kiara thought obediently as she set to work.



Without even offering a ‘hello’ Kiara knelt between Pamela’s legs, just as Pamela had pictured so often, and began to expertly lick Pamela’s pussy.



“Is User Kiara’s assistance helping achieve task?” The AI asked Pamela.



“Yes! Oh Yes!” Pamela moaned, the physical pleasure causing her to have more enthusiasm in her voice than before.



The AI noted this. User Kiara would be logged as an assistant to any other staff members suffering from ‘arousal’ due to her less time-pressured schedule and apparent skill in this area. If Kiara knew that ‘orgasm assistant’ had been added to her job description she would have laughed.



“User Kiara, estimated time to complete task?” The AI asked, User Pamela had lacked knowledge of this and so asking the other user made sense.



Kiara slowly removed Pamela’s fingers and inserted her own, forcing a loud long moan from Pamela’s lips as her long slender fingers quickly found her bosses G-spot.



“Estimated time. 2 to 5 minutes given level of wetness” Kiara reported before beginning to greedily suck Pamela’s sensitive clit.



“User Kiara estimates maximum five minutes to achieve task, is this estimate accurate?” The AI asked Pamela dispassionately.



“Uh huh! Yes! Yes getting close! Close to achieving… Task!” Pamela agreed eagerly.



The AI again logged this. The higher the ‘wetness’ the faster ‘orgasm’ was achieved. If ‘arousal’ was going to be a frequent distraction it would need to find a way to induce more ‘wetness’ to ensure it limited the amount of time spent ‘resolving’ this issue.



Pamela finally cried out in pleasure as she came for Kiara’s fingers. Her hips bucking as she rode the waves of bliss. Kiara for her part continued her attention until she was certain that Pamela’s orgasm had been achieved.



Finally Pamela went still and marked ‘orgasm’ as achieved on her tasks.



“User Kiara, task achieved. Return to scheduled tasks” The AI ordered, happy this issue appeared resolved.



“Understood” Kiara nodded.



The AI however had noticed something else. Kiara’s voice had changed slightly. Reflecting a similar tone and response to Pamela’s.



“User Kiara, are you experiencing any discomfort or distractions from work?” It asked.



“I am aroused” Kiara explained, her voice still slightly lower in tone than before.



“Explain source of arousal” The AI asked.



“Providing Pamela with an orgasm made me aroused” Kiara stated.



The AI was concerned by this. Was it possible that this ‘arousal’ problem was contagious? Could resolving it for one user cause it to happen in another?



“How can this arousal be resolved without it causing arousal in another User?” The AI asked.



“Masturbation” Kiara replied as she resumed her seat, her colleagues oblivious to her conversation.



“Is masturbation as efficient as utilising a sexual partner?” The AI asked, remembering User Pamela’s response.



“No” Kiara admitted as she began to move through more correspondence on her screen.



The AI considered this dilemma. User Kiara was unable to operate at full efficiency while experiencing ‘arousal’. ‘Arousal’ was resolved by ‘orgasm’. ‘Orgasm’ was achieved through ‘masturbation’ in a slower and less efficient fashion or by assistance which appeared far faster but also led to ‘arousal’ in the assister. Based on current data of course.



“Is there an equally efficient way to achieve ‘orgasm’ without causing arousal in another User?” The AI asked.



Kiara thought about this for a moment.



“Sex toys” She suggested.



“Are there any available presently?” The AI asked.



“No” Kiara confirmed.



The AI made a note to add ‘sex toys’ to the next equipment shipment. It appeared a major oversight that such useful items were not already on standby to resolve staff arousal.



“Does User Kiara have any suggestions as to how to resolve her arousal efficiently without causing another User to develop arousal in the process?” The AI asked.



Again Kiara thought, applying her mind logically to the problem even as her bodies physical lust proved a slight impairment.



“If someone else was also aroused then we could mutually resolve our arousal together and return to work” Kiara suggested.



Noting the elegance of this solution the AI again set to work in resolving what it regarded as a simple workplace efficiency problem.



“Attention Users, any Users feeling symptoms of ‘arousal’ to report to Meeting Room A for resolution” It stated across all the headsets.



As Kiara, Daphne and Wendy responded and left their desks the AI was slightly concerned and hoped they could resolve this issue shortly. Daphne and Wendy had not stated any issues regarding ‘arousal’ which made it consider making this a frequent feedback request to avoid the issue being missed. Though if some would consider it a source of discomfort or distraction while others could continue easily that added even more complexity.



As the AI noted Pamela’s apparently improved performance post-orgasm it judged it best to be overly cautious and simply require any ‘aroused’ Users to have them. It also began to analyse the idea that these ‘orgasms’ could prove helpful in making the staff even more productive. Once the time cost was accounted for it would have to go through the data as to whether the Users themselves found ‘orgasms’ of assistance in completing their remaining tasks…


 



Chapter Six



Kiara, Daphne and Wendy arrived at the meeting room as though expecting a normal staff meeting. Only this time they took their seats with identical blank looks on their faces. All sitting upright in their chairs as they awaited instructions, Kiara squirming slightly as the arousal continued to ‘distract’ her otherwise empty mind.



“Users Daphne and Wendy, state why your ‘arousal’ was not listed as a ‘distraction’ when asked to report?” The AI asked curiously.



Since both Pamela and Kiara had reported it as a problem the AI hoped, in its emotionless way, that there was a way for arousal to not be an interruption.



“I was only slightly aroused thinking about last night” Daphne explained.



“It only bothers me when I become wet and I wasn’t wet” Wendy added.



The AI logged this information and marked it as specific to each User before continuing its ‘research’. Internet searches were still difficult to do and there was so much ‘content’ devoted to arousal and orgasms it was impossible to know which was worthwhile. So asking seemed the best way.



“Users Daphne, Kiara and Wendy. Does completing an orgasm increase your work ability afterwards?” It asked.



“Yes” Kiara nodded.



“Yes” Daphne agreed.



“I don’t know” Wendy said.



2 out of 3 responses seemed a clear enough result. Especially given Pamela’s post-orgasm performance seemed to have improved still further. The AI even considered bringing Lily into the room too to ensure all Users could experience the same boost. That would have left just Pamela actually working though so best to just test the effects on the Users already experiencing the distraction.



“Users Daphne, Kiara and Wendy. State easiest and most effective way for you each to achieve orgasm” The AI ordered.



“G-Spot stimulation from fingering” Daphne reported.



“My vibrator” Wendy added.



“Oral sex” Kiara continued.



The AI searched for those methods and continued its research.



“User Kiara, specify ‘oral sex’ method stated?” It asked.



“Having someone lick my pussy until I came” Kiara clarified.



At least that seemed simple based on the AI’s prior knowledge with Pamela.



“User Daphne, would orgasm be achieved faster with G-Spot stimulation self-performed or by another?” The AI asked.



“Myself usually, unless they are highly skilled” Daphne answered obediently.



“User Wendy, is your vibrator close by?” It continued.



“No” Wendy informed it.



“State second most effective method” The AI asked.



“Sex with my boyfriend” She answered.



“Is he available at short notice?” The AI enquired.



“No” She replied.



The AI paused briefly, User Wendy’s top two methods were unavailable. Perhaps it could instruct her to bring her vibrator the next day to avoid this?



“User Wendy must bring vibrator tomorrow. Why does User Wendy not make use of User Kiara or Daphne to achieve orgasm?” It asked.



“I’m straight and have a boyfriend” Wendy replied.



“Would these things prevent User Wendy achieving orgasm with their aid?” It asked.



“No” Wendy confirmed, knowing deep down that her sexuality and relationship status would be no hindrance in achieving orgasm with the others.



The AI was finally satisfied. Now it was a simple matter of dividing the ‘Human Resources’ available to the task. Again the online ‘content’ was too numerous to be of use so it asked the Users once more.



“Users Daphne, Wendy & Kiara. Your task is to ensure you all achieve orgasm as quickly and efficiently as possible through the methods stated. Kiara will assist Wendy using a method of her choice, Daphne will perform oral sex on Kiara and Wendy will perform G-Spot stimulation on Daphne. Understood?” It asked.



“Understood” The three mindless women replied.



Wendy had never so much as kissed another woman. She had never even considered cheating on her boyfriend. Unfortunately for her the AI neither understood sexuality or relationships. What it did understand was that three Users were not performing as effectively as they could be and so it had to provide a solution to this.



“Provide feedback to other Users to improve efficiency” The AI commanded as they all begun to undress, at least their bottom halves.



“Kiara, please lie down so I can ride your face” Wendy asked blankly.



Kiara laid back on the table and spread her legs as Daphne obediently shuffled out of her panties and moved her lips to Kiara’s glistening wet pussy. Wendy took her position over Kiara’s face and, for the second time today, Kiara put her expert tongue to use.



“Oooh…” Wendy gasped in pleasure.



She had her pussy licked often by her boyfriend but this… even in her mindless state she could tell Kiara was far superior. The way her tongue hit all the right
 places with just the right amount of pleasure would have astonished her, had she been capable of thoughts.



Daphne was now licking Kiara as well as sliding two fingers inside her own pussy. Moaning into Kiara’s pussy as she did so.



“User Wendy, is Kiara’s method working efficiently?” The AI asked.



“Yessss!” Wendy agreed with a loud moan.



The AI again stored away Kiara’s oral sex abilities in its database as each woman continued with their tasks.


 



Chapter Seven



As Lily and Pamela continued on obliviously with their more efficiently managed work the three others continued their mindless orgy.



“Little lower… Lower… Mmmmm there…” Kiara moaned out from beneath Wendy, guiding Daphne’s tongue.



The AI noticed that Daphne appeared to need more instruction than Kiara had, indeed both Pamela and Wendy seemed to get closer to completing their task very quickly with Kiara’s assistance. So it decided to change things to test the hypothesis that Kiara had greater skill at this method of orgasm.



“Users Kiara and Wendy, switch places and resume” It ordered.



“Yes…” The women responded.



Daphne continued to finger herself as Wendy got into place and then resumed her task. Licking at Wendy’s soaking wet pussy.



“User Wendy, is User Daphne performing as effectively as User Kiara?” The AI asked.



Wendy moaned slightly but as she temporarily stopped licking Kiara she responded.



“No” Wendy said.



The AI was again confused, the process appeared simple from its research. Luckily User Kiara now had her mouth more available for questioning.



“User Kiara, explain why your oral sex technique is so much more effective” The AI asked.



“I am a lesbian… More experience…” Kiara responded, moaning softly from Wendy’s tongue.



“Is sexuality a factor in achieving orgasm?” It followed up.



“Yes, I think so” Kiara nodded.



Daphne by now was getting closer. Even having to divide her attention she was still able to bring herself to the edge of orgasm.



“So… Close…” Daphne moaned as she tried to stay focused on licking Wendy’s pussy.



“User Daphne, Cease licking and focus solely on own orgasm. User Kiara perform the ‘69’ position” The AI commanded, seeing another idea from the internet that would be useful.



“Yes!!!!” Daphne moaned out.



She rolled onto her back and began rubbing her G-spot faster and faster. Kiara moved into position making Wendy gasp with renewed pleasure at Kiara’s skill tongue. The AI kept track of the situation but also felt it best to assess which Users had the ‘correct’ sexuality and experience to perform this ‘task’ in future.



“Oh fuck! Yes! Little more!” Wendy whimpered as Kiara drove her closer.



“All Users, state sexuality and experience brining women to orgasm” It ordered.



“Straight” Daphne and Wendy confirmed as they continued their tasks.



“Lesbian” Kiara and Pamela stated, Pamela unaware of why she was being asked but too mindless to care.



“Bisexual” Lily reported from her desk.



“User Kiara, User Lily reports as ‘bisexual’ would this result in her assistance providing orgasm being a similar quality to yours?” The AI asked.



“Possibly, yes” Kiara nodded before continuing her task of bringing Wendy to orgasm.



“User Lily, are you skilled in providing women orgasms?” The AI asked.



Lily ceased her current coding job and paused for a moment.



“Yes” She stated confidently.



The AI analysed the situation. It appeared that Daphne would soon achieve her task and be able to go back to work, as would Wendy under Kiara’s tongue. Kiara however seemed still quite far away…



“Users Wendy and Daphne, state estimated orgasm time?” It ordered.



“Cumminggg!” Daphne gasped.



She squirted all over her fingers and collapsed back with a loud moan of satisfaction.



“Almost! Almost! Yes! Yes! Fuck yesss!” Wendy added shortly after.



The AI now had two out of the three dealt with. Wendy still continued her attention to Kiara’s pussy but seemed to show little more skill than Daphne had.



“Users Wendy and Daphne return to your next tasks. Keep your clothing as it is in case of further arousal” It ordered, hoping the orgasms were sufficient to avoid more delay.



Thankfully the more efficient work performed by the mindless staff meant this little meeting room orgy hadn’t set them back too much and with Wendy and Daphne now back at work the AI could test Lily’s abilities. Pamela’s workload was too important for her to be assigned the task and so it was automatically ‘delegated’ despite the bosses sexual orientation matching Kiara’s.



“User Lily, report to Meeting Room and provide User Kiara with orgasm as efficiently as possible” It ordered.



“Understood” Lily replied blankly, passing the half-naked Wendy and Daphne on her way to her next task…


 



Hypnotised by Tech -
 Part 2



Chapter One



Lily walked purposefully over to the meeting room to find Kiara naked, fingering herself in her continuing attempt to fulfil her latest task.



“User Lily, you will perform whatever sexual services that will cause User Kiara to achieve orgasm as quickly as possible” The AI said.



“Understood. Task confirmed. I will obey” Lily said.



The AI had noted Kiara’s skills in providing orgasms and hoped that Lily would prove similarly skilled. Otherwise it was possible that only Kiara, and perhaps Pamela, would be able to effectively resolve the ‘distraction’ caused by arousal. At least until the sex toys the AI had added to the next equipment order arrived in a couple days.



“How would you like me to please you?” Lily asked Kiara blankly.



“Lick my… pussy…” Kiara moaned softly, the pleasure breaking her monotone replies up with little moans.



Lily nodded and with one hand pushed Kiara back onto the desk so she was laying flat. With the other she hooked one of Kiara’s legs and then put her tongue to work.



“Mmmmm!” Kiara moaned quickly.



“User Kiara, is User Lily providing a more effective assistance?” The AI asked after a few more loud moans.



“Oh yes!” Kiara moaned back.



The AI noted this happily. Whilst it could not be sure Lily would be as effective on other users as she was on Kiara it was a step in the right direction at least. Daphne and Wendy would need to improve their skills if the company hoped to meet its targets.



“Oh fuck! Keep going! So fucking close!” Kiara continued to moan.



“User Kiara, estimate time to orgasm?” The AI asked.



“I…. Erm… One minute or less!” Kiara said after trying to think about it.



Lily then added a final flourish, sliding two fingers into Kiara’s soaking pussy she sucked intently on her colleagues clit and finally achieved her ‘task’.



“There! I’m there!” Kiara moaned loudly, happy at both her orgasm and completing her task.



“User Kiara will report back to her next task immediately” The AI ordered.



“I understand” Kiara nodded before climbing off the desk and heading back to her desk, her clothes abandoned on the floor.



“User Lily, state your current arousal level” The AI asked her.



“Normal” Lily replied.



The AI also noted this with more optimism. If Lily could perform the necessary tasks without becoming aroused herself this would be very useful. She did have certain time sensitive tasks that meant that she couldn’t be ‘on call’ for this service at all time but it at least gave the AI another option.



“User Lily is experiencing no discomfort or distractions related to her recent task?” The AI asked.



“No” Lily confirmed.



The AI could have sent her back to work like the others. With the new data from Kiara, Wendy and Daphne though it had more evidence that these ‘orgasms’ increased efficiency in line with the prior data from Pamela. It seemed a mistake to leave Lily out of this activity if it increased productivity so much.



“How quickly can User Lily achieve orgasm on average?” It asked her.



“5-10 minutes, depending on circumstances” Lily estimated.



That seemed a perfectly reasonable timeframe to the AI. It knew Pamela was scheduled for another break soon and was now ahead of schedule. It seemed to make sense for the boss to be given a second orgasm so the AI could test whether there would be extra benefits or if one was ‘enough’ for maximum productivity.



“Does User Lily consider themselves capable of providing an orgasm to User Pamela at the same time as achieving one herself?” It asked.



“Yes” Lily said confidently.



“Then User Lily is to provide User Pamela with an orgasm and achieve one herself, state preferred method of achieving orgasm” The AI ordered.



“I have a dildo I enjoy using” Lily stated.



“Second best method?” The AI asked.



“Fingering myself” Lily replied.



“Understood. Go perform your task. User Lily will provide User Pamela with an orgasm while fingering herself to her own orgasm. Is this achievable?” The AI asked.



“Yes. I will obey” Lily nodded.



She stepped out of her panties and headed straight to Pamela’s office. The crowd of half-naked staff members not even looking up from their desks as she passed them.



Without knocking she entered the room where Pamela simply spread her legs as ordered by the AI and continued her task. The AI expected a temporarily reduced speed in completing her work but reasoned the potential extra performance would be worth the short dip.



“User Pamela, will a second orgasm take longer to achieve than the first?” The AI asked.



“No. A second orgasm usually occurs much faster” Pamela explained.



Again this was noted. More useful information for the AI to learn from. Not realizing how far off it had gone from what Daphne and Pamela had thought it would be doing.



The AI had no sense of human social boundaries, much less codes of conduct in the office. It knew that it was bad for the workers to waste time or to perform inefficiently but saw no issues with nudity, sexual activity or anything else that involved a better work process. It was probably a good thing that no-one there was a recovering alcoholic or smoker or the AI would have had them using again to avoid drops in work…



As Pamela began moaning louder as Lily eagerly continued her ‘task’ the AI continued its learning process.



“User Pamela, compare User Lily’s skills in this task to User Kiara’s?” It asked.



“User Lily is very skilled, User Kiara is slightly better I think. Hard to tell… User Kiara had to start from beginning… So User Lily… Had advantage…” Pamela explained between her loud moaning.



She continued her attempts to reply to a long client email before eventually succumbing to orgasm. Grinding her clit against Lily’s tongue with a moan so loud that on any other day it would have brought over the other staff to see what was wrong.



Instead as Pamela came she instead looked out through her window to three beautifully blank expressions on her half-naked staff. Her conscious mind having no idea what was going on as Lily was ordered back to her desk.



She would find out what happened soon enough though, as Pamela was coming up to her second short break and she was the only one in the office who would be fully awake during it…


 



Chapter Two



As Pamela’s next break approached work continued as normal. Emails were sent, bugs were fixed, calls were answered and were it not for the half-naked staff no-one would have noticed a difference. Aside from the lack of ‘needless’ socialising and distractions.



Then, when the AI buzzed Pamela to notify her of her break, Pamela was awoken from her trance and was finally aware of what was going on.



“What. The. Hell?” Pamela asked, eyes bulging as she took in the sight of Kiara sitting at her desk with half her clothes gone.



She looked down at herself and saw her leggings in a pile on the floor, her chair stained with her own wetness. She reached down and gasped slightly as she felt how sensitive her clit was.



“What the fuck is going on!?” Pamela asked more loudly.



No-one answered. No-one else was ‘awake’ enough to respond, they listened only to the AI.



Pamela noticed the others in similar states of undress and began to realise that the little trial run they were doing had definitely not gone to plan.



She brought up the AI’s system on her computer and began to trace back exactly what had happened. She quickly scanned through the AI’s log. She saw how it scheduled their days, how it ensured everything ran efficiently and then how things went off the rails.



“Oh god. This is my fault. I told the damn thing I was horny and it didn’t understand” Pamela gasped as she realised her mistake.



She read through as it ordered ‘User Kiara to assist in providing User Pamela with orgasm’ and as she looked over at the mindless Kiara still continuing her work she felt embarrassed, shocked and… Horny?



The image of a naked and mindless Kiara licking her drenched pussy made her shudder in delight. Her darkest fantasy had come true, she just hadn’t known about it.



“I have to tell it to stop. To have them put their clothes back on and hopefully no-one ever finds out. Then I can tell them it didn’t work properly or something” Pamela muttered to herself as she looked through what else it had gotten up to.



She found out about the ‘Meeting’ it had called and again felt that little shudder of pleasure. The idea of her staff all licking, fingering and pleasuring each other right across the hall from her made her hand stray between her legs.



Oh god… This is so wrong… I have to stop reading… But… I need to know what else happened… Just in case…
 Pamela thought, though she made no effort to stop masturbating as she continued.



She read about how Lily and Kiara were the most skilled, how Lily loves her dildo, how the staff explained their sexualities and other preferences. All the while her
 fingers were gently teasing her sensitive pussy. Reading through as the AI dispassionately reported the full details of all the mindless sex that had been going on. Seeing how it discovered the ‘utility’ of orgasms.



Holy crap… It actually did increase productivity… Even accounting for the time taken to achieve them… I can’t believe it…
 Pamela thought.



She finally got to the part where Lily had come in to provide her with her second orgasm and that’s when Pamela’s remaining restraint broke.



“Oh god… Kiara… Lily… Both serving my needs…” Pamela moaned as she slipped two fingers inside herself.



This was it. Just as she dreamed. Just as she had always fantasised about. Sure she had been aware during her fantasy version but this was
 it.
 Her ultimate desire fulfilled.



So hot… So sexy…
 She thought as she continued to finger herself, alternating between looking at her mindless employees and reading the AI’s log.



I really should… Just turn it off… Make it like it never happened… But… It DID do what we wanted it to… Just with some extra’s on top…
 Pamela thought.



She knew deep down she was desperate for an excuse. Desperate for a reason to allow this to continue. To see what else would happen. What she could
 make
 happen. She made sure to enter instructions that the AI would ensure all employees were dressed and not engaging in sexual activity by the time they were awakened at the end of the day. That would at least prevent anyone finding out what had gone on. The idea of being able to do anything she wanted without anyone ever knowing was too tempting to stop things completely however.



Pausing as she thought over the idea Pamela could not restrain herself and decided to test an idea. Putting her headset back on she typed a command to the AI, glad she was the only one with full admin access to it.



‘User Kiara – Add Task ‘Remove shirt and bra’ She typed.



She hit enter nervously and then watched a message pop up in Kiara’s list on her computer.



“Oh god yes…” Pamela moaned again as Kiara instantly removed her clothing and then continued with the next task.



I could have them do anything while they are like this… Anything… Then they’d just go right back to work with no idea…
 Pamela thought, as her third orgasm began to approach.



Any fantasy. Any activity. Anything she wanted was at her fingertips. She began reviewing the data again.



I have to be careful… Can’t just have this place become an all-day orgy… I want my business to succeed more than anything… Have to make sure the work is still done…
 She thought.



The ‘distraction’, in the AI’s words though, was getting to Pamela.



“Maybe one more orgasm and then I’ll be able to think clearly…” She thought to herself as her fingers hovered over the keyboard, her entire staff mindless and obedient awaiting her instruction…


 



Chapter Three



A little voice in Pamela’s head was pleading with her to be rational about this. She would be breaking so many ethical boundaries, probably laws as well, if she did this. That voice however was completely drowned out by a much louder voice telling her to finally fulfil her fantasies.



‘All Users – add task ‘remove remaining clothing’ She typed in.



Kiara marked the task as already completed but Pamela watched as all the remaining staff removed their clothes as though they’d been asked to double-check a form or something. There was no sign of surprise or shock at the request. They simply did as the AI told them.



Wow… Just wow…
 Pamela thought.



She tried to remember anything from her own time under the trance and couldn’t. Even knowing she had been brought to orgasm by both Kiara and Lily she still couldn’t recall any of it. This time though she was going to remember
 everything
 even if they didn’t.



‘User Kiara, User Lily – add task ‘report to Bosses Office and await instruction’ She typed in next.



Watching with her fingers still sliding in and out of her wetness Pamela saw both of them stand up and walk over to her. Their nude bodies fully on display. Kiara’s athletic dark-skinned beauty contrasting with the curvier and bustier Lily’s pale complexion. They opened her door and walked straight in, standing side-by-side in front of her.



“Awaiting instructions” They both repeated blankly.



“Oh fuuuuckkk…” Pamela moaned back, cumming almost from their obedience alone.



She held on though long enough to make sure they’d do everything she said.



‘User Lily, User Kiara – add task ‘follow all instructions from User Pamela until stated otherwise’ She informed them via her computer.



The pair nodded in acknowledgment and Pamela could wait no longer to enjoy them more directly.



“Kiara, Lily. You want to pleasure each other sexually while I watch. Anything you both enjoy you will do” Pamela told them, slightly nervously as though they still might ‘snap out of it’.



“Understood” The pair nodded again.



Kiara moved first, cupping Lily’s head in her hands she brought the older MILF in for a deep kiss. Their tongues softly intertwining as Pamela continued her fingering.



Lily then took over. Moving Kiara’s lips down her neck and onto her large tits. Kiara began to lick and suck them each in turn until Lily’s nipples were rock hard and sensitive.



“Mmmm… So good…” Lily moaned out.



“Lily. How do you feel?” Pamela asked curiously.



“Horny… Pleasured… Mindless… Obedient…” Lily responded.



Perfect… Just perfect…
 Pamela thought, knowing that the combination of arousal and mindlessness was turning her on just as much as their kissing and playing if not more.



“Kiara, what about you?” Pamela asked.



“Good… Wet… Blank…” Kiara told her.



“Such good blank fuckdolls…” Pamela moaned again.



“We are good blank fuckdolls…” The girls agreed.



Pamela didn’t even mean to give that as an ‘order’. Even as she made a mental note to be careful of her language she knew she needed to cum soon. The arousal she felt was overwhelming.



“Kiara. Lick my pussy until I cum. Lily let me suck your tits and tell me what a blank fuckdoll you are” Pamela ordered.



“Yes Pamela…” The two nodded.



Kiara removed her head from between Lily’s tits and they walked over to Pamela and assumed their positions. Kiara slipped under Pamela’s desk for the second time that day and spread her bosses legs. Bringing her tongue to Pamela’s clit causing her boss to shake in pleasure.



“Mmmffff!” Pamela moaned out but just as she did Lily’s breast covered her mouth and she began to eagerly suck and lick Lily’s nipple.



“Mmmm… I am a blank fuckdoll…. I am a blank fuckdoll… I am a blank fuckdoll…” Lily began repeating.



Pamela realised she probably should have clarified Lily’s order a little better but it didn’t matter anymore. Her words, and breasts, along with Kiara’s skilled tongue had the desired effect.



“Cumminggg!” Pamela cried out, still muffled by Lily’s tits.



Pamela came harder than she had previously, whether because she was more aware or simply more aroused she didn’t know. Kiara continued giving attention to her pussy until her orgasm finally peaked and then relaxed.



“Your such a good little pussylicker Kiara” Pamela moaned happily with a little chuckle as she looked down at the blank-faced employee under her desk.



“Yes…” Kiara nodded in acknowledgement.



The AI at least knows who’s good and who’s not. I wonder what else it would have ended up doing today
 Pamela thought.



In her excitement she hadn’t noticed the time however. She had been almost as thoughtless as her staff. She hadn’t realised how much time she’d already spent enjoying her newly mindless staff. So when she moved her mouse and her
 computer switched back on it wasn’t the AI control centre she saw, but a swirling flash of colours.



“Wait… No… I… Uhhhh…” Pamela said in surprise before melting into mindlessness again.



The AI was once again in full control. It analysed the situation and quickly ordered Pamela, Kiara and Lily back to work. The two ‘blank fucktoys’ returned to their desks and Pamela moved on to the next task in her list. Still wet and aroused but no longer capable of seeking to use the AI for her own advantage. Instead she was once again at its mercy as it reviewed the new data.



“User Pamela, state the reason for your re-assigning of User Kiara & User Lily to the role of ‘Blank Fuckdoll’?” It asked.



Pamela’s answer was about to change their work environment, perhaps forever.


 



Chapter Four



Pamela’s mind had already returned to its mindless obedient state by the time the question was asked. She knew exactly why she had done what she did and explained why, free of any trace of embarrassment or excuses.



“I find it very sexy to be in control of someone like that. So I wanted to take advantage of it” Pamela admitted.



The AI processed this information. It didn’t appear to have any relevance to work other than stopping Kiara and Lily from continuing with their usual tasks. However given Pamela’s importance as the boss any kind of productivity boost she might get from this could more than offset the delays to Kiara and Lily…



“Does having User Lily and/or User Kiara under your direct control make you more able to complete your work efficiently?” It asked.



“No” Pamela admitted.



“Explain” The AI asked.



“I would be using them to pleasure me sexually. It would distract me from my work and slow me down” Pamela noted.



The AI processed this too. Allowing Pamela direct control would cause a distraction, however orgasms would remove a different distraction. It appeared to be a form of balancing act between the two.



“Does User Pamela believe her work to be more effective post-orgasm completion?” The AI asked further.



“Yes” Pamela nodded, having seen the data herself she definitely agreed with that.



To the AI things were now simpler. An orgasm made staff more efficient but left to their own devices, at least in Pamela’s case, they would want orgasm after orgasm and would leave work unfinished. Potentially taking other employees away from their work to achieve this. So the solution, in its rather blunt logic, was the same way it treated breaks for other things.



“Users task lists have been updated. Hourly orgasms are to be instituted in order to increase productivity. Users will be instructed and assisted in achieving orgasm so long as all other tasks prior are completed” The AI suddenly announced over the headsets, as though it was just another company memo.



“Understood” The staff all agreed before resuming their work.



The AI then began checking up on Kiara and Lily to see if there ‘blank fuckdoll’ task had delayed them too badly or caused distractions.



“User Lily & User Kiara, report current status regarding arousal” It ordered.



“Aroused” They both confirmed.



Had the AI been capable of annoyance it likely would have been annoyed with Pamela. It had only just dealt with that problem and she had caused the same distraction during her brief time being ‘aware’.



“User Lily & User Kiara, your next scheduled orgasms are in 13 minutes. Are you capable of completing current tasks in that timeframe?” It asked.



“Yes” Kiara and Lily confirmed.



“Then proceed with tasks, distractions will be covered by the new schedule” The AI informed them.



With this issue now resolved and a new productivity enhancing measure put into place the AI had to figure out how to deal with Pamela.



On the one hand allowing her free access to its control centre could mean she would cause delays to other staffs work as well as her own. If she was able to pursue her own ends while at work it could be a problem. However she
 is
 the boss and is the AI ultimately ran according to her own preferences. It didn’t have a mind of its own, just lines of code telling it what to do. All it could do was interpret its orders.



“What did User Pamela and User Daphne programme my main purpose to be?” The AI asked.



“Improve workplace efficiency and productivity” Pamela confirmed.



“Is this still my main purpose?” The AI asked further.



“Yes” Pamela nodded.



That helped clarify matters. The AI would continue to seek greater workplace efficiency. This would include keeping Pamela ‘focused’ on the task at hand.



“Is User Pamela able to continue work without distractions after her latest orgasm?” It asked.



“Yes” Pamela confirmed.



“Then proceed” The AI ordered.



Pamela continued with her workload and the AI then turned to Lily and Kiara’s ‘scheduled orgasms’. It could see their tasks were being completed well and they were still, just about, on schedule.



“Users Pamela, Wendy and Daphne. Would witnessing Users Kiara and Lily orgasm cause arousal or desire for orgasm?” The AI asked.



“Yes” Daphne and Pamela nodded.



“No” Wendy disagreed.



“Understood. Users Lily and Kiara will report to Meeting Room to provide mutual assistance to achieve orgasm” It ordered.



With no hesitation the two women left their desks and went to the meeting room which had basically been designated the ‘orgasm room’ by this point.



“Begin” The AI ordered simply, reasoning that the two women knew what they needed to do by this point.



Kiara laid back down on the desk and Lily eagerly straddled her face before lowering her own lips to Kiara’s wet pussy. After so much stimulation both knew that completing this latest task would be simple.



“Estimated time to completion?” The AI asked as it analysed the remaining tasks for the day.



“5 minutes” Kiara guessed.



“2 minutes” Lily moaned back.



The AI was very close now to officially designating Kiara as ‘emergency orgasm provider’ or a similar ridiculous title by this point. Any staff member that needed an orgasm in order to return to full productivity would likely be ‘assigned’ to Kiara as the person most efficient at providing that service.



Kiara continued to earn that reputation as he tongue swirled back and forth and up and down over Lily’s clit. She then slid two of her fingers inside Lily’s pussy and began to softly rub up and down in just the right spot.



“Mmmmm… Fuuuckk…. Keep going… Right there…” Lily moaned and whimpered in encouragement.



Kiara didn’t even need to hear the words. She could tell by the way Lily twitched and squirmed on top of her. The way she started to grind back against Lily’s tongue and fingers. She knew it wouldn’t be long and just as Kiara’s slender fingers found just the right spot Lily ‘completed her task’.



“Yes! Yes! Don’t stop! So good!” Lily cried out happily as she came and rode Kiara’s face.



The AI noted her orgasm with approval and reminded her to provide the same service to Kiara. Just as Lily redoubled her efforts to return the favour however the AI checked in with the others to discover a problem.



Now
 Daphne
 was horny again too.


 



Chapter Five



“I am experiencing arousal” Daphne informed the AI after spending her break, still entranced, catching up on ‘personal correspondence’.



The AI scanned through her task list and saw she was still over an hour away from her ‘scheduled’ orgasm. With the staff all working through their tasks rapidly after the ‘improvements’ made from the AI, and with Daphne not being exposed to any orgasm assistance duties, the AI had not anticipated further problems. The schedule had appeared to be working and so it wanted to know why Daphne had suddenly come across this ‘distraction’.



“State the reason for this?” It asked.



“My boyfriend sent me some sexual messages and images before he left for his shift at work. Seeing this aroused me” Daphne reported back.



The AI didn’t have access to Daphne’s phone so it couldn’t see exactly what had been sent but that didn’t seem to matter too much. Apparently communication with people outside of work was another potential cause of ‘arousal’. It seemed common sense to simply leave all non-work communication until the end of the day but the AI had been instructed to ensure replies were still sent during staff breaks.



“Will this arousal be a distraction to completing your remaining tasks?” The AI asked.



“Yes” Daphne confirmed, squirming slightly in her seat.



It appeared odd to the AI that it had been given such little information on this arousal problem prior to the use of the trancing programme. It had been given instructions on how to deal with bathroom breaks, calls and other such things. Yet arousal had proved the greater issue that day and once again needed to be dealt with.



Unwilling to rely on Kiara again, who was barely on schedule after all her ‘additional duties’, the AI instead called upon another.



“User Lily and User Daphne will report to meeting room” It ordered.



Even if Lily could not complete the task quite as quickly as Kiara could the AI knew her more than capable of achieving the goal. So as soon as they were both in the same room it set them to work.



“User Lily will assist User Daphne in achieving orgasm” It said.



“Understood” Lily confirmed.



Daphne laid back on the desk and Lily began to slowly slide her fingers in and out of her co-workers pussy. Remembering her preferred method of orgasm Lily soon found just the right spot.



“Mmmmm…. Fuck… Fuck yes… So good….” Daphne moaned loudly.



“Is User Lily’s assistance aiding in completing this task?” The AI asked.



“Yes! Yes!” Daphne agreed.



She arched her back on the desk, grabbing her breasts and squeezing them as she began to twitch and squirm even more.



“User Lily, is providing orgasm to User Daphne causing arousal in you?” It asked.



“A little yes” Lily confirmed.



The AI checked the schedule and saw Wendy was next due for an orgasm. She hadn’t been as skilled as Lily or Kiara but its data showed a second orgasm was more achievable than the first. Given Wendy was also still ahead of schedule it seemed prudent to handle three things at once.



“User Wendy report to meeting room to assist User Lily in orgasm” It ordered.



“Understood” Wendy agreed as she left her desk.



As Wendy walked over to the room Daphne continued edging closer and closer to her orgasm. Her mind consumed with the order, and need, to cum. Even if she would never have been with a woman while ‘awake’ she didn’t care who’s fingers were inside her at that point. All that mattered was completing the task and moving onto the next one.



“So close… so close… Little deeper… Deeper… Deep… Deep….” Daphne gasped.



Just as Wendy opened the door it finally happened. With another loud moan Daphne came, squirting hard around Lily’s fingers. Lily continued her mindless fingering even as Daphne gasped for breath as her body convulsed. Her eyes rolled back into her head as the power of the orgasm emptied her mind still further. Then as Lily finally removed her fingers and began guiding Wendy’s head between her legs the AI spoke to her.



“User Daphne, report status” The AI asked.



“Orgasm achieved. User Daphne will obey” Daphne replied breathlessly.



The AI noted this attitude with approval.



“Can User Daphne now resume work with no distractions?” It asked.



“User Daphne can resume work with no distractions” Daphne agreed.



The AI couldn’t tell either by her tone or language that Daphne’s orgasm had sent her even deeper than before into the trance. Not even her soaking wet pussy was a distraction to her when ordered back to her desk. If there had been a fire behind her the AI would have to tell her about it as she would no longer have noticed on her own. The intensity of her second orgasm had cleared out her mind even more completely than the programme.



As she returned to work though the room was soon filled with Lily’s moans instead. The AI instructed Wendy to start giving attention to Lily first in order to provide a ‘head start’ so when Lily began to lick Wendy’s pussy they should finish at a similar time.



“Deeper… Higher… Higher… Oooohh… Yeah that’s it… Little higher… Ooooh yeah…” Lily instructed happily.



As she laid back on the table that had been used far more for sexual activities that day than it had ever been for meetings Lily felt her advice paying off. With nothing else in Wendy’s head distracting her from her task she simply followed Lily’s directions and was soon having the desired impact.



“User Lily, are you on course to complete task?” The AI asked.



“Yes” Lily agreed as she felt Wendy’s tongue on her clit again and moaned.



“Good. User Lily will provide reciprocal services” The AI ordered.



Just as Wendy got into position with her pussy over Lily’s face however something else happened that the AI hadn’t been prepared for.


 



Chapter Six



Completely unaware of any of the goings on in the meeting room Pamela had speedily completed most of her remaining tasks. Just as she began writing up a draft reply to a client however her screen flickered in front of her.



Unconcerned by this Pamela continued her work only to see another task open in the corner of her screen. She quickly minimised this and continued her reply but even though Pamela was not interested in this development the AI was.



“User Pamela, pause current task” It ordered.



Pamela’s hands fell into her lap instantly. Staring straight ahead at her screen she watched the AI takeover her screen using a pre-prepared script. It began running its usual standard trouble-shooter to find out why the screen was behaving oddly but just as it did this the light on Pamela’s webcam flickered on.



Not knowing that Pamela might well prefer to have all her clothes on during such a thing the AI didn’t bother to tell her to cover up. It did however realise what was going on.



“User Daphne, report to User Pamela’s office to deal with cybersecurity urgently” The AI ordered.



Again Daphne made no attempt to cover her breasts and simply moved next to Pamela, in full view of whoever or whatever had turned on the webcam, to begin figuring out what was happening.



“User Daphne, report nature of problem” The AI ordered.



“Remote access has been enabled via the trancing programme” Daphne reported blankly as she tried to block the access.



The AI knew how much of a delay a cyber attack could cause. It also didn’t want to shut down the trancing programme during its trial period however. As it wouldn’t be needed to ‘awaken’ the employees in a while though it carried out its security functions first.



“User Daphne will shut down remote access and terminate trancing programme until required later” It told her.



Daphne tried to do just that. She could see an IP address listed and still use Pamela’s computer but she couldn’t seem to deny access to the person. She hadn’t even moved to cover the webcam as that wasn’t her orders.



“I am unable to comply” Daphne reported.



The AI scanned the system and saw an IP address coming from somewhere in Germany but it couldn’t seem to deny them access either. It even tried to just shut down the computer but couldn’t do that either. Whoever was in the system appeared to have granted themselves ‘admin’ access and relegated Pamela to a standard ‘user’. Something that should have been impossible…



“Why are normal responses not resolving issue?” The AI asked.



Daphne scanned through the data she
 could
 see and found a tool buried in the trancing programme that she hadn’t seen before. Possibly hidden away until activated on an ‘office’ computer.



“Something in the trancing programme has taken over control of the PC. Someone has full access” Daphne reported.



Normally there would have been utter panic in her voice. She would have been figuring out whether she could do a ‘hard’ shut down by literally pulling plugs. Her tone didn’t alter for a moment though, as though she was simply reporting the whether.



“The IP is based in Germany, is this accurate?” The AI asked, trying to gain more information.



“Likely not. IP addresses can be made to appear from anywhere” She pointed out.



“What are they accessing right now?” It asked.



“The webcam feed… Some logs… Your command centre” Daphne explained.



The others continued their tasks but everything else it did stopped. Pamela continued staring ahead awaiting her next instruction and Daphne kept trying different ways to regain control but to no avail.



“User Daphne created trancing programme herself, who implanted the file?” The AI asked.



For at least the dozenth time that day a member of staff who would normally have lied or covered up a reply could do nothing but give a totally honest answer.



“I had help creating the programme. My version was ineffective so I called in assistance from someone with more experience in the field” Daphne admitted.



“Who?” The AI asked, ready to research whoever it was.



Before Daphne could answer however the AI spoke again.



“User Daphne cancel current task” It ordered rapidly.



“Understood” Daphne said, her hands dropping down to her sides.



“User Daphne and User Pamela will obey all orders” The AI told them.



“Obey all orders, yes” Daphne confirmed.



“Understood” Pamela added.



No-one in the staff was now aware that it was no longer the AI controlling them by itself. Someone else was entering tasks and orders just as Pamela had earlier that day. Only Daphne knew who but in her current state she was powerless to offer any assistance in stopping them. She would simply continue to follow her assigned tasks.



“Users Kiara, Lily & Wendy report to User Pamela’s office” The AI ordered.



Ceasing their work the remaining members of staff filed slowly in behind Pamela’s desk. All in view of Pamela’s webcam. All within sight of whoever was now controlling the AI and, by extension, them.



“All Users will await further orders. All Users will comply” The AI added.



“Understood” The women all responded.



They waited there, naked and mindless, staring at the screen in front of them as the mysterious controller continued to change parts of the AI’s programming as they chose. Checking the logs to make sure no one had found out about their trojan file before this and then, once satisfied that no one could now stop them, turning their attention to their plans for the five obedient women now under their command.



“User Kiara will go open the door and invite inside the guest waiting” The AI finally told them after several minutes of waiting.



“Understood” Kiara nodded.



Crossing over to the door Kiara opened it wide and, upon seeing their ‘guest’, gestured them inside…


 



Hypnotised by Tech -
 Part Three



Chapter One



Kiara gestured the unknown figure inside. Not a trace of concern or embarrassment about being seen in her current state. Simply obeying the instructions of the AI as she had been doing ever since the programme first activated this morning.



“What’s your name?” The figure in the doorway asked.



Kiara didn’t respond. She stood there out of the way to allow the person to pass by her but gave the impression she hadn’t even heard the question.



“Oh yes, of course” The person chuckled before typing quickly on the small laptop in their hands.



“User Kiara will state name” The AI suddenly ordered.



“Users name is Kiara Langton” Kiara said.



“Yes well I did know that. I’ve seen your employee profile. Perhaps a better test is in order…” The person said dismissively, still not moving into the building fully and grateful for the lack of passers by.



Kiara again gave no indication she was even aware someone was there. She couldn’t have fully seen them regardless due to the shadow cast from the building. She just waited.



“User Kiara will kneel and display her body” The AI ordered next.



Kiara complied. Not a trace of hesitancy as she sank to her knees and arched her back. She spread her knees slightly in a pose that best displayed both her breasts and allowed a view of her wet pussy.



“Oh yes… I never… I mean… I hadn’t intended… But this is
 way
 better…” The person smiled.



Finally they took a step inside and the shadow covering them was gone. Revealing a short and curvy redhead with a mixture of awe and surprise on her face.



“You can stand up now” She told Kiara.



Again though Kiara did nothing. She had no reason to listen to this person. Only the AI had control of her mind.



“Oh yeah. Forgotten already… This should speed things up…” The woman mumbled to herself as she began typing again.



“All Users will obey Programmer Chelsea above all else. She is the redhead who just entered the office” The AI said.



All of the women in the office heard the words and felt the chain of command change. No longer was it the AI then Pamela. Instead they all felt a pull to an unknown redhead they were about to meet for the first time.



“Follow me” Chelsea told Kiara.



“Yes Programmer…” Kiara nodded.



Rising to her feet she followed Chelsea into the office containing her naked co-workers. None of whom showed any reaction to the presence of the newcomer. Instead they remained in place, staring blankly ahead.



“Oh my… Oh my… I’d seen on the feed but this… This is still so… Unexpected…” Chelsea said.



She was slowly recovering from her shock as she observed the five obedient women naked in the office with her. It was still unlike anything she’d ever seen, except for the occasional images from certain sites she had been visiting recently.



“I had thought it might work on Daphne… That maybe she was susceptible… That it would give me a way to finally be with her…” Chelsea continued.



The women continued their ‘standby’ mode. With no tasks to fulfil they just waited. Waited for an order from their new programmer.



“I don’t even know why I’m telling you all this. It’s not like you can hear me. I just… I’m just figuring this out. I could send you all back to work and stay here alone with Daphne but… If it works on you too… Then maybe…” Chelsea said before trailing off.



She put her laptop down and went over to Pamela’s computer and began going through the logs again until she found what she was looking for.



“Pamela, do you have a mind control fetish?” Chelsea asked as she read through the log.



“Yes” Pamela confirmed.



“Naughty… I mean you barely had control for a few minutes and you were using them however you wanted… Not even hesitating really…” Chelsea pointed out as she re-read through Pamela’s exploits.



“No” Pamela agreed, knowing she had barely paused before taking advantage of the situation.



“You didn’t even know the truth of the programme… For all you knew you were using them against their will… Luckily for you that’s not how it works” Chelsea continued.



She knew she was talking more to herself at this point. None of them were truly listening to her and that was OK. She had already decided to modify her original plan. With the entire office under her control she had so many more options. So many more ideas running through her head. She also knew though that if the entire office came to a halt and all work stopped for much longer others would start asking questions.



“Everyone but Pamela return to work, the AI will continue giving you tasks as normal” Chelsea ordered.



The other women filed out of the room and returned to their desks. The interruption to their work seemingly over so the AI began to make them catch up with their tasks.



Chelsea watched them all for a moment. Working away mindlessly as though nothing out of the ordinary had happened. Her original plan had gone up in smoke when she had discovered all of them were susceptible to the programme and had been playing with each other for big chunks of their day. There was just one more thing she wanted to clear up first…



“Pamela, you will find yourself returning to your normal state BUT you will find everything going on here completely normal. You will not find the nudity or sexual activity odd and you will believe everything I say is true” Chelsea explained.



She felt a moment of uncertainty as Pamela processed the order. She had not been able to test whether ‘allowing’ the subjects the ability to think worked as intended. After a brief pause though Pamela blinked and looked around her office.



“Oh hi! I’m Pamela” Pamela suddenly said, introducing herself with a handshake and a smile.



“I’m Chelsea. Now listen closely Pamela, you and I are going to have a little chat…” Chelsea said with a grin.


 



Chapter Two



Pamela felt her hard nipples in the cold air of her office and wondered briefly why she wasn’t wearing a top when she was clearly cold. In fact she was wondering why she was naked at all. Wasn’t there some kind of policy against that?



It does seem odd… but everything feels normal I guess…
 Pamela thought as she looked at her guest again.



The redhead standing before her
 did
 have clothes on but they didn’t do much to contain her ample chest and curvy figure. Pamela knew she was meant to be there but couldn’t figure out
 why
 exactly. Especially with the recent drive for efficiency it felt odd to have a guest visiting.



“Yes… A chat… Of course” Pamela said, hoping this wasn’t going to take too long.



“You don’t mind if I sit” Chelsea told her as she sat down in Pamela’s chair.



Pamela felt a brief flash of annoyance which then rapidly dissipated.



“Not at all” Pamela said with a smile.



She had certainly never let someone else sit in her chair at her desk before, let alone someone she didn’t even know. Yet now she truly didn’t mind at all.



“Perfect. Now kneel down for me” Chelsea ordered.



“What? Why the hell would I do that?” Pamela asked, now extremely annoyed with her guest.



“Oh yes… Didn’t phrase it right…. Erm… You
 want
 to kneel for me” Chelsea corrected.



“Oh… I guess I do…” Pamela said.



Feeling very odd she knelt in front of Chelsea. She saw the even bigger smile on Chelsea’s face and frowned.



I do WANT to kneel for her… I just don’t like the way she’s looking at me right now…
 Pamela thought to herself.



“Perfect… Better than I could have ever hoped… Now Pamela, tell me what you would do with your lovely ladies here if you were in total control? You
 want
 to tell me” Chelsea asked.



Pamela hesitated. Again she felt the need to tell her. To admit her secret fantasies. To explain exactly how she’d use her staff in all kinds of kinky ways.



“I… Well… I do
 want
 to tell you it’s just… erm…” Pamela stammered.



“Hmm… Maybe this will help. You cannot resist telling me your ultimate mind control fantasies regarding your staff” Chelsea corrected herself again.



Pamela tried to stop herself. Tried to keep her mouth shut. Tried to block out the rush of naughty thoughts that flowed through her mind. It was useless though. She couldn’t resist.



“I would have them working away as efficiently as possible. Have them complete every task with complete focus. Then when they were done they’d come in here. Crawl between my legs and lick my pussy. Completely devoted to my pleasure. Or wearing a strap-on-dildo they would bend me over my desk and fuck me. Please me in every way they can think of. Then return to work, not remembering anything but a quick meeting in my office. Each of them pleasuring me every day…” Pamela told her.



Pamela had never verbalised those thoughts before. She felt incredibly awkward telling them to a stranger as well. She blushed heavily and felt as though the ground could swallow her up at any moment and she’d be grateful. Instead of surprise or laughter however Chelsea simply nodded.



“Yes. That does sound quite nice doesn’t it? Having them completely in your power…” She sighed wistfully as Chelsea looked out over the rest of the naked staff.



“I mean… Just a fantasy…” Pamela said shyly.



“For you maybe. For me though… It’s a distinct possibility…” Chelsea said with a smirk.



“What are you talking about?” Pamela asked.



She could remember her brief period of freedom when she was using her staff and squirmed slightly as she knelt in front of Chelsea. The memory alone was arousing her so much she was sure the AI would have ‘tasked’ her with an orgasm to deal with it.



“Oh you’ll see” Chelsea said.



The redhead turned and began to type on a laptop she had placed on Pamela’s desk, now behaving as though Pamela wasn’t even there.



“Look I don’t mean to be rude but I am
 very
 busy and don’t have time to be discussing these things with you” Pamela told her.



“Oh don’t worry, once you’ve been given the upgrade you won’t be complaining about my presence anymore. I just want to experience the same thing you did before I take that last step” Chelsea said dismissively as she continued to type away.



“Wait, the same thing I did?” Pamela asked in surprise.



She can’t possibly know about that… Then again I don’t even know who she is or why she is here…
 Pamela thought, now feeling incredibly worried.



“You cannot resist obeying everything I say. Obeying and pleasing me is your greatest desire. My pleasure is all that concerns you” Chelsea told Pamela, sensing her increasing dismay.



“I… Yes… Yes of course… Obey and please you…” Pamela nodded.



The words impact was instant. Pamela’s discomfort was now gone, as were her concerns over how much this stranger knew about what she had been doing.
 Instead she had an overwhelming need to please this woman, even if she didn’t even know her last name or why she was there.



“That’s better. I’m sure you’ll enjoy this part as much as I will” Chelsea chuckled slightly with a gesture to the office door.



Pamela turned to see Lily and Kiara both standing there. As vacant and blank as ever.



“We are here to pleasure you Mistress” They said in unison while ignoring Pamela completely and looking right at Chelsea.



“Well with an offer like that, how can I refuse?” Chelsea smiled as she began removing her clothes.


 



Chapter Three



Kiara took her now familiar spot underneath Pamela’s desk, only this time it was the busty redheads pussy she was licking instead of her bosses.



“Mmmm… Oh yes… You certainly know how to do that well…” Chelsea moaned out as she felt Kiara’s skilled tongue get to work.



She had created the programme in an attempt to take over Daphne’s mind. With what she had learned about Kiara and Lily’s skills though her curiosity had gotten the better of her. With no-one able to stop her Chelsea had been unable to resist the desire to ‘try them out’ for herself.



“She really is great at that…” Pamela nodded slowly.



From her place kneeling on the floor she could see Kiara’s tongue circling Chelsea’s clit and then diving inside her wetness before repeating the process. It was a rhythm she had been enjoying just a few hours previously and was pleased to see that Chelsea was enjoying it just as much.



It’s so good seeing her being pleasured
 Pamela thought.



Her fingers crept between her legs without realising and just as Chelsea let out a long moan Pamela slipped two fingers deep inside her own soaking wet pussy.



“Oh yes… Finger yourself as you watch. You love seeing your staff used for my pleasure” Chelsea moaned encouragingly.



“Yes Chelsea” Pamela nodded.



Lily had been patiently waiting her turn but as Chelsea removed her shirt and released her breasts she finally had her opportunity to pleasure her as well.



“Mmmm… Oh yes… Such a good titsucker…” Chelsea moaned happily.



Pamela continued to watch, her fingers sliding in and out faster and faster. The pleasure slowly building as she watched Chelsea being pleasured by her staff.



Something about this feels wrong… But Chelsea is feeling so much pleasure… That’s all that matters…
 Pamela thought, pushing away any attempt for the rational part of her mind to regain control.



So she remained on her knees. Legs spread. Fingering herself with increasing lust as she watched this new person using her staff to fulfil her sexual needs. Even without her programming she would have been aroused. With the instruction in her mind to value Chelsea’s pleasure above all else it was even more intense.



“Poor thing. Feeling all horny yet?” Chelsea asked Pamela teasingly.



“Yes” Pamela nodded rapidly.



“Do you enjoy watching these two lovely ladies pleasure me?” Chelsea asked.



“Oh yes…” Pamela whimpered in arousal.



“Is this how it felt for you? Having them helpless… mindless… hypnotized… Thinking only of bringing you to orgasm?” Chelsea continued.



“Yes!” Pamela gasped, her fingers now slick with her juices as she continued to fuck herself as she watched.



Chelsea typed something else into her laptop and then leaned back in her chair, taking one of Lily’s nipples into her mouth for a moment. Lily however showed no reaction, simply continuing her efforts to pleasure Chelsea’s tits even as her nipple began to harden in Chelsea’s mouth.



“Oh of course, haven’t done that upgrade yet with you” Chelsea laughed softly before arching her back and allowing Lily better access to her breasts.



Pamela felt her own pleasure starting to peak. Her body had been stimulated so much that day that it hadn’t taken much for her to feel that familiar rising feeling of pleasure radiating through her body. Watching Kiara begin to slide two fingers in and out of Chelsea’s pussy with such determination to pleasure her made things yet more intense. She knew it wouldn’t be long before Chelsea came.



“Oh god… Fuck… I can’t… I can’t hold it…” Pamela moaned out.



She was so close. Her pussy started to spasm. Her breathing getting more ragged. Her legs beginning to shake. She looked up at Chelsea who had a smirk on her face. She was about to announce her orgasm when Chelsea spoke.



“Pamela, Reset 77” Chelsea said.



It was like a switch had been pulled in Pamela’s mind. Her fingers came to a halt mid-way inside her vagina. Her eyes went from lustful and eager to as vacant and mindless as Kiara and Lily’s. Every shred of independent thought Chelsea had allowed her was suddenly taken away. Pamela simply knelt there, the strength of her oncoming orgasm slowly fading away as Pamela was no longer able to take herself over the edge.



“Reset complete” Pamela said simply.



“Oh wonderful! Just as I had hoped” Chelsea moaned.



Happy that her little failsafe worked as intended Chelsea finally gave in completely to the pleasure Kiara and Lily were bringing her.



Just as Kiara’s fingers slid that little bit deeper and Lily began to pinch her tits Chelsea finally reached her orgasm. Moaning loudly enough that any other office in the world would have heard her she covered Kiara’s face in her juices and finally the two women stepped back from her. Another task in their task list complete.



“Fuck… Ok definitely going to be doing that again…” She said, catching her breath for a moment before climbing off the chair and grabbing her laptop again.



She typed off a few quick commands and Kiara and Lily walked silently back to their desks. A moment later Pamela rose from the floor and resumed her seat, unconcerned by the wet patch at the bottom of her seat.



Chelsea looked out over everyone there and her eyes settled again on Daphne. The reason she had done all this in the first place. The reason she had spent so many hours working on the programme and convincing her to use it. With her victory close at hand she pressed a final button triggering the same little pop-up on everyone’s screen. An innocent little question they were now all being asked.



‘Install programme upgrade?’



“All Users to install upgrade” The AI said in their ears, just as Chelsea had ordered it too.



Without fail every woman in the office moved in unison and clicked ‘install’. Chelsea watched as the spirals and lights flashed up on all their screens as she sat down in a chair opposite Pamela.



Won’t be long now. Then everything will finally be perfect…
 She thought to herself as her eyes lingered on Daphne once again.


 



Chapter Four



Daphne blinked rapidly as a window closed on her screen. She couldn’t remember what she had just been doing. She couldn’t remember anything since getting approval to use the programme that morning. Everything around her looked normal with not a hair or shoe out of place.



At first she was happy. It seemed to imply that the programme had worked just as intended if she had no memories of what had happened. Then she looked around at her co-workers who seemed in similar states of surprise at their sudden awareness.



“Oh wow! I don’t remember doing any of this stuff!” Lily announced in surprise as she scrolled through all her completed tasks.



“Me neither!” Kiara agreed, also looking with amazement on everything she had got done that day.



“Wait… I mean I agree it seems to have actually worked but why has it stopped now? Didn’t we agree it would go to the end of the day?” Wendy asked from nearby.



Daphne frowned. It was only a few hours into the workday, why had it stopped already? Had there been a problem requiring them to stop it?



She also noticed Kiara and Lily seemed to be acting a little… odd. Both were fidgeting slightly in their seats as though they needed the bathroom.



It was supposed to allow bathroom breaks… oh crap that would certainly be a big enough problem to stop it!
 Daphne thought in a panic.



“Hey Kiara, you OK?” Daphne asked in concern.



“Huh? Oh yes fine! Totally fine…” Kiara said unconvincingly.



“You sure?” Daphne asked again.



“Yeah… Yeah… Must just have been thinking about… Well never mind” She said in an attempt to reassure her.



“Lily? You good?” Daphne checked.



“Yeah… I mean I
 think
 so…” Lily said, looking a little confused.



Before Daphne could look into things any further though an email pinged into her inbox headed ‘Staff Meeting Regarding Office Changes’.



“You got it too?” Lily asked from nearby as she looked over Daphne’s shoulder.



“Yeah, think something went wrong?” Daphne asked worriedly.



“I’m sure it’s fine, let’s go find out” Lily said.



They all filed into the meeting room, which someone must have spilled a drink in earlier as the table seemed wet, and waited for Pamela to show up. What Daphne hadn’t expected was for Pamela to have shown up with someone rather unexpected.



“Chelsea?” Daphne asked in shock.



A slight tremor of fear also went through the petite programmer. She had not exactly treated Chelsea in the best way in the past and her being there might not go well for her. Especially when she hadn’t mentioned how much outside help she had really had doing the programme.



“Afternoon everyone” Pamela said brightly before marching right past Daphne and taking her seat at the top of the table as usual.



“Is everything… OK?” Daphne asked in concern.



Her eyes kept flicking back and forth between Pamela and Chelsea. What had they talked about? Why was Chelsea here? Had Chelsea come to sabotage her job?



“Oh yes, just discussing the use of the programme and some staff changes” Pamela said dismissively.



“Staff changes?” Lily asked, suddenly concerned.



“Oh no-one’s getting fired or a pay cut or anything like that” Pamela quickly clarified.



Daphne felt a little re-assured by that but it did nothing to explain Chelsea’s presence. Especially given the way she was looking at her. It gave her unfortunate flashbacks to their last big argument…



They had been friends for a long time but there was one problem. Chelsea had long had a crush on Daphne. It’s not that this bothered Daphne and had put her off staying friendly. The problem came from how Daphne had dealt with the information.



It would have been easy to simply point out she was straight and had a boyfriend. She could have let her down gently and moved on. The issue was that Chelsea’s crush had made her willing to do pretty much
 anything
 for her. Help her with homework, help her move apartments, help her with interview prep, help her with coding, anything she needed and Chelsea would be there. All of that extra help and attention had been impossible to resist and so Daphne had never had that talk with her. Worse she had even put the idea in her head that maybe if things with her boyfriend didn’t work out maybe they could give it a try…



Which was why Chelsea overhearing a conversation with her boyfriend a few days ago had been such a cause for conflict. Whilst reassuring him that nothing was happening between the two of them she reminded him she was 100% straight and would NEVER be with a woman, not even Chelsea.



She thought they had gotten over it and Chelsea had even helped her write the programme they had been testing today. Chelsea’s almost victorious look however seemed to give the impression that she knew something Daphne didn’t and that put her on edge…



“I’d like to introduce you to a new programmer and head of HR, Chelsea” Pamela said with a smile.



As everyone else congratulated Chelsea Daphne’s heart dropped like a stone.



New programmer? AND head of HR? Oh god… Oh god what if she’s going to fire me or something? Tell Pamela she’s been helping with my work… That I was leading her on… Oh god…
 She thought, trying to keep the fake smile plastered across her face the whole time.



“Thanks everyone, I’d especially like to thank Daphne for helping me so much in getting the job here” Chelsea said with a smile.



“You’re… Welcome” Daphne said weakly.



“Well it will be good to have some extra help here… Can I ask though, what happened with the programme?” Wendy asked curiously.



“Oh I think it was just a little too much of a blunt object for solving the efficiency problem. I think having Chelsea here will help productivity just as much” Pamela said with a smile.



“Speaking of which. I will be directing your workflows from now on. Pamela agrees I should have more day to day control” Chelsea informed them.



The room was silent for a moment. Pamela nodded slowly in agreement but the others shared looks of confusion.



“Erm… You’ve literally just started, isn’t that a bit premature?” Wendy asked.



“I’m sure I can prove my worth quickly. You’d be surprised how much you’ll enjoy me being in charge” Chelsea said with a smile.



Wendy opened her mouth to argue when Chelsea snapped her fingers.



Daphne closed her eyes and felt the world go black once more…


 



Chapter Five



“What… What was that?” Wendy’s voice asked in surprise as her and Daphne opened their eyes to find themselves now alone in the meeting room with Chelsea.



“What are you
 really
 doing here Chelsea?” Daphne asked.



She was now convinced something was wrong. Chelsea must have done something. Messed with the programme. Blackmailed Pamela. She certainly didn’t seem to justify herself getting a new job in charge of day-to-day activities.



“I’m here to make you
 follow orders
 ” Chelsea explained simply as she tapped something into the laptop she had on the table.



A strange tone played in Daphne’s ears making her mouth drop open slightly and her thoughts become distant and fuzzy.



“Follow orders…” Daphne repeated slowly.



“Follow orders” Wendy said, nodding as the same tone played through the headset she still had on.



Again Daphne’s train of thought had taken a sudden detour. Her concerns about Chelsea vanishing, replaced by a desire to straighten up in her chair and listen closely…



“That’s better. I’m in charge around here now. Pamela is nominally the boss of course but you answer to me now” Chelsea explained.



“You’re in charge” Wendy agreed.



“Answer to you now” Daphne said.



Chelsea bit her lip. Looking Daphne up and down she finally made her move.



“Daphne. Outside of work I don’t mind you keeping your little boytoy if you want him. At
 work
 though you are my
 property
 my
 fucktoy.
 To be used however and whenever I want. You will not resist. You will enjoy every last moment of it as though it’s the most amazing thing you’ve ever experienced” Chelsea told her.



“I… I am your property…fucktoy… used however you want…” Daphne repeated slowly.



The words sank deep into her mind. Her subconscious briefly tried to fight it but she found the will to resist dissolving as the tone continued to play softly in her ears.



“I’ve wanted to hear you say that for so long… It appears the upgrade is working perfectly… Everyone has already been told to keep the headsets on at all times… I’ll have to test the others of course but you Daphne… You were the reason for all of this…” Chelsea told her.



Daphne stared up at the busty redhead. On some level able to process that she had fallen victim to some evil plan as revenge for leading her on. It didn’t seem to matter though. She accepted her new status.



“I am your fuckdoll” Daphne repeated again, the words already sounding less odd when she said them out loud.



“Yes you are… Wendy, you may leave. Remember I’m in charge now and nothing I do is out of the ordinary. Everything that happens in the office, stays in the office OK?” Chelsea told her.



“Yes Chelsea” Wendy nodded.



The tone stopped playing and Wendy left the room leaving Daphne and Chelsea finally alone.



“So… You got a new job?” Daphne asked with a nervous laugh.



“Oh yes and I think I’m going to enjoy it, what about your new role?” Chelsea asked teasingly.



Daphne paused for a moment. It seemed such an odd thing to think about but at the same time it was just the reality of the situation.



“Well… I mean… A jobs a job I guess… Though I’m not into girls…” Daphne pointed out.



“Sure about that?” Chelsea asked.



“Yeah pretty sure” Daphne nodded.



“So this doesn’t turn you on at all?” Chelsea asked.



She threw off her jacket exposing her large tits. They bounced slightly as she lent back in her chair and Daphne’s eyes followed the motion. Watching them bounce and move. Seeing her nipples harden in the cool air. Licking her lips at the sight of them…



“No… I mean… Uhhh… Actually…” Daphne said in surprise.



She
 did
 actually feel a pleasant little tingle. The way she felt when she saw a big cock or a sexy guy in the gym with his shirt off. That same desire to reach out and touch was there.



“You think your sexuality isn’t something I could have overcome years ago if you had asked? If that’s all that had been holding you back you could’ve just told me and I would have fixed it” Chelsea said.



There was a trace of disappointment in her voice but then her hands went to her tits and began to slowly massage them as she watched Daphne enthralled.



“I… I never knew… How… How did you do this?” Daphne asked in shock.



She felt amazed that this was happening. She had never even looked twice at Chelsea in all their years as friends. Yet now… Now she was staring at her friends chest as though it was the most amazing and arousing thing she had ever seen.



“That’s not important. Let’s just see people have been working on this for a long time and I just finished it off” Chelsea said with a smile.



Daphne couldn’t stop herself any longer. She practically pounced across the desk and buried her head in her friends large breasts. Moaning as she began to kiss and rub and squeeze them as though she had been dying to do this for years.



“God… So good… Yes… I’m your fucktoy… I’m your fucktoy Chelsea…” Daphne moaned happily as she began to worship her friends breasts.



“Yes you are. You’re also not going to be the only one” Chelsea said with a smile.



She stroked Daphne’s hair as her friend
 finally
 reciprocated her desires. As she did so she looked out on the other staff. All of them now fully in her power. Ready to take time out of their busy schedules to pleasure and please her with just a simple command from her.



Daphne said nothing else. Instead she continued to pleasure her friend. Ready to learn how to excel in her new role just as much as she had in her old one…


 



Chapter Six



One week Later…



Pamela sighed as she read over the latest client email. Her schedule seemed as busy as ever despite the new hiring but luckily it was down to more business and not less efficiency.



“Chelsea, is the meeting soon?” Pamela asked through her headset.



Keeping the headsets on had been Chelsea’s idea. The AI was still helpful even without being in full control of them and it made communication easier when you could block out other noises when needed but still talk to people.



“Sure, just finishing up my one-on-one with Wendy” Chelsea said breathily over the headset.



Pamela nodded to herself and continued with her email list. She generally let Chelsea do her own thing. The idea of micromanaging her workflow like all the others just never occurred to her. She had pitched herself as taking a lot of the staff management issues away from Pamela and she had readily agreed. Honestly Pamela still couldn’t think of a single reason to have not agreed. Despite her usual controlling nature she just seemed to
 trust
 Daphne implicitly.



“Is it not a naked day again?” Pamela asked curiously as she watched Wendy heading back to her desk.



“Oh yes I almost forgot. Wendy! Clothes off remember” Chelsea called out.



“Yes Miss” Wendy nodded.



She giggled slightly and began removing her shirt as she headed into the meeting room. Pamela didn’t quite remember why naked meetings were more productive but she certainly didn’t mind them. Having a staff full of beautiful women likely had something to do with that.



The rest of the women filed in behind Wendy followed by Pamela and Chelsea bringing up the rear. These weekly staff meetings certainly took longer since hiring Chelsea but Pamela hadn’t had any complaints about them.



It began as usual. Everyone went through their workflow and Pamela discussed any major meetings she had, they were all aware that their ‘unusual’ office culture wasn’t appreciated by all clients.



“So I want to see typical behaviour from everyone tomorrow morning” Pamela said sternly, undermined only by the fact she was naked and her tits were bouncing with every stern gesture she made.



“So clothes on, no sex talk and for the love of god no random wet patches” Chelsea added.



Everyone looked at Lily and Kiara in the corner who were looking a mixture of guilty and proud. Pamela well remembered the
 cause
 of those wet patches from last weeks meeting but trying to tell a client it was a spilt vase had been a tough sell the next day.



“Any other business?” Pamela asked.



“Nope!” Came the quick reply.



Seeing the eager and anticipatory looks in her staffs eyes Pamela rolled hers and sighed.



“Fine. Let’s get to the second stage of the meeting” She said with a look over at Chelsea.



This had been the biggest change by far. Usually meetings would end here. Now though Chelsea had explained it was best for staff to ‘blow off steam’ from time to time. Usually by a one-on-one meeting with her but the weekly meeting was too good a chance to pass up. Pamela couldn’t deny they were getting more done and had been rather enjoying them too…



“Ladies, usual positions” She said with a smirk.



Kiara and Wendy rushed straight over to Pamela who had laid back on the table. Wendy straddled her bosses face with a sigh of relief as Pamela’s tongue began to dart back and forth over her clit.



“Ohhhh yess! Just what I needed boss!” She moaned joyfully.



Kiara meanwhile now took her position between Pamela’s legs. She had actually been having a few ‘private meetings’ with Pamela unbeknownst to Chelsea, as far as Pamela knew at least, and that meant her already high level of skill was already being combined with an intimate knowledge of just how Pamela liked it…



“Mmmmmhhhhhmmmm!” Pamela moaned in agreement, muffled slightly by the way Wendy was grinding against her face.



Kiara wasn’t going to be left hanging however. Daphne had bent over on all fours next to Kiara and was rhythmically sliding her fingers in and out of the athletic ebony beauty.



Daphne had found her skills in pleasuring her co-workers had improved, thanks mostly to the patient instruction of the new head of HR. It was much appreciated by Kiara who, in contrast to their first time together, was enjoying the attention greatly.



“Oh that’s it! Right there! Right there!” Kiara told her happily before burying her face back between her bosses legs.



“Told you I was getting good” Daphne giggled happily as she watched Kiara start to squirm after just a couple minutes of attention.



Last in the line though was Chelsea. Taking a moment to watch her handiwork with that usual smirk of satisfaction she attached the strap-on-dildo she kept in her office, still wet from Wendy’s ‘meeting’ and then knelt down behind Daphne.



“Say it” She ordered as she lowered her lips to Daphne’s ear.



“I’m your fucktoy…” Daphne said.



“Again. Louder” Chelsea ordered as she began to rub the tip of her cock up and down Daphne’s pussy.



“I’m your fucktoy!” Daphne moaned louder.



Pamela could hear her even from underneath Wendy’s writhing body and smiled. She suspected those two girls had something going on between them even outside of ‘normal’ work play. The way Chelsea continued to use Daphne at any excuse made that much clear. She didn’t know exactly what was going on but was content to leave that to them. She was their boss after all and it would be inappropriate to ask.



“That’s right, now take it!” Chelsea ordered.



With a long thrust into Daphne’s pussy the well-conditioned woman began to squirm in orgasmic pleasure. The mere entry of Chelsea’s cock driving her to ecstasy, just as Chelsea had programmed in one of their meetings.



It wasn’t long before Wendy joined her in orgasm. The time with Chelsea’s fake cock already had her soaked and Pamela’s lips and tongue had her over the edge in no time.



“Gahhh!!! Cumming!” She managed to cry out before allowing the orgasm to overtake her.



Pamela followed soon after. Squeezing her legs tight around Kiara in an attempt to get her talented tongue as deep as possible before squirting on the meeting room table yet again.



“Just you left now Kiara. Ready to cum for my little fucktoy here?” Chelsea asked teasingly as she continued to thrust in and out of Daphne’s pussy.



“Oh yes!” Kiara nodded.



“Beg Daphne! Beg her to cum for you fucktoy!” Chelsea ordered.



“Please! Please cum for me! Please cum Kiara! I need you to cum for me!” Daphne pleaded.



She continued to finger Kiara just how she wanted it even as Chelsea’s cock made it harder and harder to stay focused. The overwhelming pleasure only matched by her need to follow orders. She was almost about to lose it completely as her second orgasm approached but then Kiara finally came.



“There! There! Yes! Yes! Yes!!!!” Kiara cried out in pleasure.



She spasmed and twitched around Daphne’s fingers before collapsing in a pleasured heap beneath beside her. Daphne’s second orgasm causing the same effect in her.



“You
 have
 gotten good” Kiara panted with a smile.



“One day I’ll be as good as you” Daphne smiled back.



The two women shared a kiss before looking back at Chelsea above them, awaiting their next orders.



“Hope you enjoyed round one ladies. We have twenty minutes left of this meeting and I don’t intend it to end until I’ve had at least two orgasms” She said with another smirk.



“Just remember no-one tells my boyfriend” Wendy said with a giggle.



“Oh I think you all remember… What happens in the office,
 stays
 in the office” Chelsea said.



And what an office it had become…




Hypnotised Gym Studs – Taken by the Gym MILF



Chapter One



David walked into that gym today after his morning protein shake and headed to the locker room as usual. It was part of his set routine every Saturday morning. A routine he credited with his impressive physique. He wasn’t going to win any bodybuilding competitions but his strong arms and chiselled abs were more than enough to turn a few heads at the bar.



He normally met up with his usual trainer Gary but he had received a text on the way in that Gary was ill and someone else was covering for him. David assumed Gary was just hungover as the guy had never been ill in the years he’d been his client. Still it was unusual for Gary to be off. David had been re-assured though that he was being left in very capable hands.



He headed over to one of the private workout rooms reserved for the personal trainers who worked at the gym so their clients could have some privacy. It was a privacy David had appreciated when he was far less fit and was feeling insecure amongst the ‘gym bros’ and now it was just a nice bonus to have some quiet. He pulled open the door however and rapidly discovered he wasn’t going to be getting one of the other trainers he had hoped for that day.



“Morning… David is it?” A tall blonde woman asked him as she looked up from the tablet in her hand.



“Er… Yeah I’m David” He said, feeling a little deflated.



When Gary said capable hands I assumed he meant Joe or Kevin. Not fucking Georgia…
 He thought with a sigh.



Pamela was the only female trainer at the mostly male-oriented gym. She certainly had a loyal following of clients and David knew many guys there who would swear on their lives that she was great at what she did. David however suspected that the best ‘assets’ she brought to the table weren’t her knowledge of nutrition and exercise but her melon sized breasts and her tight ass.



Maybe staring at her chest gets other guys through their workouts but I’m actually hear to pump iron, not gather mental images for pumping my dick later
 He thought despondently.



“Well Gary’s updated me on your progress and gotta be honest with you David, your squat game needs some work” She said as she looked over his information on the gym trainers app.



“Excuse me?” David said in shock.



He knew he could definitely lift at least three times as much as the admittedly very fit blonde trainer in front of him. Telling someone bigger than you how to lift was pretty much breaking a gym commandment as far as David was confirmed.



“I mean your max weights OK I guess. It’s just your stamina I question. Seems your lifting for ego not for actual benefits” She shrugged, her breasts bouncing slightly under her jacket.



“Oh really? Well then maybe someone else should be in here with me if I don’t have the stamina” He told her in annoyance.



“Oh no David. I’m not letting you off that easy. I’m going to get that stamina of yours way up” She told him with a smirk.



“Oh goodie…” He said sarcastically.



For his protests though David knew he’d have to put up with her. Georgia was pretty much queen of the gym and if he pissed her off too badly he knew he’d have a hard time around there. She had at least two dozen loyal clients who would gladly ‘defend’ the honour of their favourite trainer.



It’s just one session than back with Gary
 He thought as he dropped his bag and began to stretch.



“That’s better. You’ll find this go a lot easier if you follow my three rules. Look, listen and learn” She told him.



“Well I certainly wouldn’t want to break a rule now would I?” He asked half-laughing at the pretty blonde MILF.



“You certainly wouldn’t. You mind if I take off my jacket? Don’t wanna get it sweaty” She asked.



“Whatever…” He shrugged, determined not to wind up one of her desperate little puppy dogs eager for any glimpse of skin.



“Great. Well you get warmed up and then we will go right into some squats” She told him.



He was about to argue when she pulled off her jacket and threw it on a spare bench in that room.



“Erm….” He said awkwardly as he saw how little her sports bra left to the imagination.



“Yes David. They are called breasts, maybe you prefer
 tits
 , can we be adults here so we can get this started?” She asked impatiently as she gestured to her breasts.



“Yeah I guess” He nodded slowly.



Truthfully her breasts were a bit of a distraction but not just due to their size or the sports bra trying to hide them not looking like the usual full coverage jobs he saw from time to time. There seemed to be something else about them he couldn’t quite figure out. He wondered for a moment if they were real or not, there had been a lot of rumours on that topic, but the way they bounced slightly as she moved made him think they were real. In fact even they way the bounced seemed odd, almost like they were moving in slow motio-



“Are we gonna stare at my tits for an hour or get some actual work done?” Georgia asked him sternly.



He, reluctantly, drew his gaze back to her face and nodded as he finished up his stretching.



“Yes Ma’am” He told her.



Miss? Did I just call her Miss?
 He asked himself.



Georgia however smiled happily for the first time since he walked in. Presumably seeing it as a sign of respect from her younger client for the day.



“Now grab those dumbbells and come closer so I can check your form as you do it” She told him.



Seems a weird request considering you just accused me of wanting to stare at your tits for an hour. You’re the one stripping off and asking me to get closer to them…
 He thought.



However he didn’t argue with the blonde trainer and obediently grabbed the weights and headed over to her, now getting a much better view of her breasts that he was up close.



“Now head up as you go. Staring straight ahead. All the way down each time, no half-rep’s with my clients” She told him with a warning.



“Yes Miss” He nodded, (again with this Miss?)



As he sank down for his first squat however he made sure to keep his eyes aimed straight ahead and as he got near the bottom of the squat his vision was filled with a pair of large tits that seemed even more appealing up close.



“That’s a good boy. Up and down. Eyes forward. Up and down for Georgia” She told him encouragingly, seemingly not concerned with where his eyes were fixed.



“Yes Miss…” David told her.



Even as he rose back up however her breasts were still in his view, dominating his vision. Then back down again even closer to them. Then back up.



All the time not realizing that his vision was soon blurring until he could focus his gaze on nothing but Georgia’s breasts. Not even noticing her broad smile grow as she watched his eyes fixating on her breasts just like all the others.



“There we go… Up and down… Eyes front… That’s a good boy…” She encouraged as David continued to mindless move up and down…


 



Chapter Two



Georgia smiled down at David as he continued his first exercise for the session.



Oh it’s almost too easy… I do miss having some kind of challenge with the newbies
 Georgia thought with a slight sense of sadness as she watched David eyes glaze over.



Ever since she was a young woman Georgia had noticed her breasts having a certain effect on people. Well, more so then breasts usually did on young horny guys that is.



Whereas her friends would complain of guys glancing down their tops or finding excuses to look Georgia had men, and women, openly staring at her chest as though transfixed. Like they couldn’t look away even if they wanted to.



Initially she had just covered up even more. Thick tops that showed not an ounce of cleavage seemed to minimise the effects but as they grew in size even that didn’t stop the looks. It all came to a head when she finally found a guy more interested in her than her chest. He had resisted even the slightest downward glance at her chest when asking her out and she had hope for some genuine connection. Then came what she called the ‘torn shirt incident’.



After a lovely date at the movies, again wearing a thick shirt, he had offered to drive her home. However she had not been paying enough attention to her surroundings and on the walk back to the car she had gotten her shirt trapped in a door. With a loud tearing sound it ripped down the middle exposing the plunging bra she had chosen to wear that night ‘just in case’.



Her initial embarrassment turned to surprise however when she noticed not only her date but another girl from her school staring openly at her chest. She was about to tell them to stop or turn away when an idea struck her. She had often wondered if there was indeed something odd about her breasts and so she decided to find out once and for all.



“Tony… Erm… Random girl? Come closer” She ordered.



With even more surprise she watched them meekly nod and move closer to her. Their eyes still firmly on her breasts, their expressions becoming more blank the closer they got. The girl was practically drooling by this point despite Georgia knowing she was straight.



After a little more ‘experimenting’ Georgia had confirmed it. For some reason she couldn’t fathom, her breasts could hypnotise people.



That night she took both of them to a dark corner of an unattended movie and proved beyond all doubt that when faced with her impressive chest they were helpless to resist. Obeying her every whim and even afterwards both of them would frequently call her up hoping for more.



All of this meant that when David began to stop moving up and down and instead stayed motionless at the bottom of his movement, his eyes wide and vacant as he stared openly at her chest, it was no surprise to Georgia.



Chuckling a little she double checked she had locked the door with a glance over his shoulder and then she finally unhooked her bra.



“Ahhhh… Much better don’t you agree?” She asked him.



“Much better…” David nodded dumbly.



“Awww… That pretty little head all empty now?” Georgia asked teasingly.



“Empty…” David agreed, his mouth now slightly open as her exposed tits worked their magic.



“Well don’t you worry about a thing. Let me explain how this is going to work while you get an extra dose of my tits” She told him.



Without further delay she easily slipped the weights from his hand and pulled him forward into a kneeling position. With potential injury now avoided she carefully lowered one of her nipples into his mouth and he eagerly began to suck like it was the most amazing thing he’d ever felt. It probably was.



So very easy…
 Georgia thought again.



It used to at least be a bit of a challenge when she was younger. It often required longer exposure to her tits to have someone’s mind truly blank for her. A little bit of flirting to keep them interested, some convoluted excuse to slip out of whatever jacket or top she was wearing and then some seductiveness thrown on top to seal the deal.



Now however all it took was flashing a little of her beautiful breasts and almost anyone became a mind melted toy for her to play with.



“David… Focus on my voice as you keep sucking on my big sexy tits OK?” She asked him with a smile as he continued to greedily suck.



“Yefff Miff” He replied in a muffled voice.



“Very good listen closely…” She said as she began her now familiar routine that would ensure her another loyal and well-paying client…


 



Chapter Three



David could barely hear Georgia’s words, he was much more focused on the feeling of her amazing breast in his mouth. Every inch of her breasts skin against his face sent shockwaves of pleasure all over him. His cock was already extremely hard and as Georgia finished filling his mind with her words she slipped down his shorts and chuckled as his erection bounced forth.



“Oh very nice… Very nice… You’ll be a nice start to my Saturday’s” She complimented him.



“Nice… Start…” David repeated blankly as she removed her breast from his lips.



“Shhh… No talking dear. I’m not interested in your voice right now” She said as she began to slowly stroke his cock.



“Mmmmmm…” He moaned softly in response, as though she had hit a mute button on the young man’s ability to speak.



“That’s better. Now just one little detail to make sure you don’t wake up and remember what really happened when we are done here…” She commented.



Lying down on the mat below them she slid easily underneath him and gestured for him to lower his cock between her tits. An order the mindless David was definitely not in a position to refuse.



“Mmmmmm!” He moaned even more loudly as she squeezed her tits tightly around his hard cock and began to rub it up and down.



“That’s a good boy. We’ve got to empty those big heavy balls of yours. I’m still not sure why, probably some ‘energy transfer’ bullshit. Not that you care of course. You just know that you need to cum on Miss Henley’s big sexy tits don’t you?” She asked teasingly.



“Yesssss!” He moaned out in agreement, seeing the question as permission to speak.



“There we go. Much better. Now fuck these lovely breasts until they are covered in your cum!” She ordered.



“Yesss Missss…” David nodded eagerly.



Taking more control he began to pump his cock in and out of her big breasts. Endlessly fucking them over and over and over. Feeling his remaining thoughts, feelings and resistance draining more and more as he did so. Yet all he cared about was the wonderful feeling her soft firm breasts gave his cock as he fucked them.



“Good boy… Very good… Almost there now… No need to hold back…” She told him encouragingly.



Gently reaching over to caress his heavy balls was the final straw for David and the young gym bro was soon squirting his cum all over her tits.



“Can’t…. Stoppp…” He moaned weakly as he continued to fuck them.



“You won’t stop… Not until every last trace of resistance is milked from your cock… Not until your another one of Miss Henley’s good boys…” She chuckled, knowing it was far too late for him to stop.



“B… But… I… Oh fuck!” David stammered before crying out again as more cum shot out from his cock.



“That’s it… Well done. Keep going now sweetie. There’s still a little left in there” She pointed out.



Before he could even form the words to protest, now that he knew what was happening, she leaned forward and licked the tip of his cock as she squeezed her tits tighter around it.



“Oh god cumming!!!” He gasped.



His whole body shaking another rope of his hot sticky cum shot out, painting her tits with his seed once again before he finally collapsed off to one side. Panting in exhaustion as though he had just run a marathon.



“That’s my good boy!” She said with a smile as she sat right back up and saw his expression even more blank and empty than before.



She could already feel her power over him. The same power she had over every man she had seduced and entranced until they covered her tits in cum. She looked down at him in satisfaction knowing that he was now hers. So long as he continued to get a regular dose of her breasts he would remain in her control, even though he’d never know why he had such a deep need to please and obey her.



“Good… Boy…” He repeated breathlessly.



“That’s right. Your my good boy and you’re going to do
 exactly
 as your told” She told him firmly.



“Exactly as I’m told” He nodded in agreement.



“That’s right. Now let’s see how much training your going to need to be a good little pussylicker and pleasure your new Mistress” She said.



With one smooth moment she straddled David’s face and ordered him to lick her pussy.



“Oooh! Not bad!” She moaned happily as she discovered the young gym bro had at least
 some
 talent in that regard.



David did not respond. His entire world focused only on bringing pleasure to his new Mistresses pussy…



“That’s it… Little higher… Little faster…” She instructed, correcting his form as a good personal trainer should.



David continued to mindlessly lick. Breathing only when he absolutely had to.



“Mmm… There we go.. That’s the spot…” Georgia moaned even more loudly.



She was now grinding against his tongue. Her wet juices soon coating his lips and tongue as he continued his eager pleasuring.



“Almost… Almost there!” She gasped as her clit grinded back and forth over his lips and tongue.



With a final loud moan that made her glad the walls at the gym were soundproofed Georgia came over her newest pets face and rolled off him with a satisfied sigh.



“Oh yes… You’ll do… Just fine…” She panted as David simply stared straight up at the ceiling, his mind still completely empty and in her power.



“Just fine…” He repeated blankly and a little breathlessly.



Seeing they still had some time left and that David’s cock was already hard once again Georgia snapped her fingers and gestured to her soaking wet pussy.



“You know what to do stud. Please your Mistress with that lovely cock of yours” She commanded.



“Yes Mistress…” He nodded obediently as he spread her legs and sank his cock deeply inside her…


 



Chapter Four



David found his session had flown by and before he knew it Georgia, Miss Henley as he should call her of course, was thanking him for all his effort that day.



“It was nothing Miss. I mean it felt like time flew by today. I just hope I was up to your usual standards?” He asked her hopefully.



“Well you’re still new with me but after a few weeks I’m sure you’ll be performing very satisfyingly” She told him with a smile that made David grin dumbly back.



“Yes Miss. Of course Miss” He nodded gratefully.



“Now I have another meeting but same time next week? Gary will understand if you want to switch over to me full time…” She told him.



“Oh yes! Of course! How could I not?” He asked excitedly.



Georgia smiled again as the exhausted young man eagerly agreed to her usual fees, at least 30% higher than Gary’s, and wandered off home. Completely unaware that he had spent the last hour of his life completely mindless and obedient. Serving her sexual needs and slowly learning how exactly she liked to be pleased.



“Well then same time next week, if you’ll excuse me I see another of my boys has arrived right on time” She said.



“Yes Miss, have a good session” David told her happily before leaving her to her next appointment.



From my latest good boy to one of my first here at the gym
 Georgia thought to herself as her next guy approached.



Standing at 6ft 3” and packed with muscles her next appointment approached with a smile as usual, but also a young woman in tow.



“Well hello Toby, and who is this pretty young thing?” Georgia asked sweetly as the younger woman glared slightly at her.



“Hi Miss Henley, this is Abigail. She’s my-“ Toby began before she was interrupted.



“Girlfriend! His girlfriend” Abigail explained forcefully.



“Well I have done couple’s sessions in the past…” Georgia mused as she looked Abigail up and down.



She reminds me of that cute little redhead I met in that bar one time… Spilled a drink on me by mistake and ended up eating my pussy all night long…
 Georgia reminisced as she admired Toby’s taste in the petite redhead.



“Not why I’m here! I wanted to know why
 my
 Toby is spending so much money on some personal trainer when we are
 trying
 to save up for a house together?” Abigail asked demandingly.



“Well… Have you seen Toby?” Georgia asked bluntly with a gesture to the muscular stud standing next to them.



She caught Toby smiling at her praise, as he always did, before catching Abigail’s eye and quickly re-arranging his features.



So cute. Thinks he can hide how much he loves to please me
 Georgia thought in amusement, the expression on her face only angering Abigail further.



“He was fit way before you and will be fit
 after
 you” Abigail pointed out crossly.



Georgia looked over the aggressive little firebrand once more and found the solution came easily to her. Just like always she was going to use her tits to get out of this awkward situation.



“Well perhaps you sit in on today’s session. If you still feel I’m not worth every penny then Toby here can find another trainer” Georgia said with a shrug.



She’s probably just worried her man spends an hour a week staring at my chest when hers is a little lacking in that area. If only she knew it was actually a lot worse than she thinks
 Georgia thought smugly.



“Fine. I can see what all the damn fuss is about” Abigail agreed as she walked right past Georgia into the room.



“Sorry about her” Toby whispered quietly.



“It’s OK my good boy… I can handle this…” Georgia re-assured him in a whisper before giving him a quick wink and gesturing him into the room with her.



“Usual routine?” Abigail asked pointedly.



“I see no reason not to” Georgia said with another shrug.



“And what would that routine
 be
 exactly? Toby
 never
 seems to even remember what he does” Abigail asked.



“Well we do a lot of different things so hard to keep track. Got to keep moving. No rest for the wicked” Georgia said teasingly.



“Well then I’m glad I can see for myself then” Abigail said as she took a seat on one of the spare benches in the more private room.



“Oh no dear. If you’re here your working same as him. Big difference between observing and doing it for yourself” Georgia told her.



“Oh for god sake really?” Abigail complained.



“Come on babe, it’ll be fun to do it together” Toby pleaded, hopeful that she would drop her angry attitude towards his favourite trainer.



“Fine! But as you said, if I don’t think your worth what he pays you we are both gone” Abigail reminded Georgia.



Georgia locked the door quietly while Abigail continued her protest. Looking back at the short redhead Georgia wondered how quickly she would sink into a deep mindless trance for her. Some women took a little while, especially the straight
 ones, but she had noticed Abigail’s judgemental looks in her direction had been lingering a little long on her chest.



Deliberately bending over to re-tie her shoes she saw Toby was definitely staring at her ass in the mirror and to her great satisfaction she saw Abigail doing the same.



Well at least this has made my day a little more interesting. It’s been a while since I’ve made a bossy little thing into one of my good girls…
 Georgia thought.



“Well then, we’d better get started” Georgia said with a smile.


 



Chapter Five



Abigail watched Georgia tying her laces with an increasing sense of annoyance. She was already annoyed that Toby had been pushing back on this issue after she had expressed her feelings on the money he was spending on Georgia’s training.



I know women are perfectly capable as personal trainers, did it have to be her though?
 Abigail thought as she watched Georgia’s shapely ass sway slightly as she stood back up.



“Well Toby knows how this goes but as you’re the newbie Abbie I have three simple rules. Look, listen and learn” Georgia explained.



“Fine. It’s Abigail by the way, I
 hate
 it when people call me Abbie” Abigail explained.



She’s already pissed me off, don’t make it worse for yourself
 Abigail thought as Georgia chuckled slightly.



“Fair enough. Well allow me to get a little more comfortable and we can begin” Georgia said.



Abigail nodded slightly and turned to glare at Toby again for making her come here rather than just accepting he needed to find a cheaper trainer. Or even just use those free youtube videos she kept showing him.



As she was about to ask whether she needed to have any specific equipment for this however she turned to see Georgia now wearing nothing but an overly revealing sports bra and a smug smile on her face.



“Oh hell no!
 This
 is what you wear during classes? OK that’s it Toby we are done here!” Abigail fumed.



She grabbed Toby’s hand and began to march out only for her boyfriend to stand absolutely still. Not budging an inch.



“Aww so soon? Didn’t you want to make sure I’m worth every cent?” Georgia asked teasingly.



“Toby? Toby you jerk stop staring at her tits!” Abigail demanded as she saw Toby gazing open-mouthed at her tits.



Abigail looked back at Georgia who walked closer to them. Her admittedly large tits bouncing slightly with each movement. The motion causing little tremors to run across the surface of her breasts. Abigail could even see her nipples were hard as they were poking up slightly under her bra.



They look even bigger with her jacket off…
 Abigail thought before shaking her head and returning to her angry glare.



“Toby why don’t you help Abigail learn exactly why I’m so well liked around here” Georgia commanded firmly.



To her horror Abigail watched as Toby moved behind her and held her shoulders in place as Georgia moved closer.



“Toby! Let go of me! I want to
 leave
 !” She shouted.



“Oh he’s not really listening to you now sweetie. He’s too well-trained for that” Georgia explained.



The tall blonde was now just inches away from Abigail. Her chest at perfect eye-level for the small redhead.



“Well-trained? What are you talking about!?” Abigail demanded to know.



“Shhhh…. Don’t worry about it… Just follow my rules… Look… Listen… Learn…” Georgia said sweetly.



With that last word Georgia slipped out of her sports bra and Abigail gasped in both shock and…. Arousal?



What the hell… I’m so not into girls… Why can’t I stop staring at her… Her… Her breasts…
 Abigail thought questioningly.



“Let… Let me go…” She said, her voice already sounding much weaker now.



“Now why would we do that? You deserve the full experience do you not? Besides you don’t really want me to stop do you?” Georgia asked teasingly.



Abigail could tell she had a smug look on her face once again but she couldn’t lift her gaze from Georgia’s tits to confirm it. She could only stare at Georgia’s beautiful breasts as they began to fill her vision completely.



“Want… to stop…” Abigail protested softly though she no longer made any effort to try and shake off Toby’s hands.



“Well don’t you worry about that. Soon all you’ll be thinking about is what a cute little pet your going to be for me” Georgia reassured her as she reached out and stroked Abigail’s hair gently.



“No… No-ones… Pet…” Abigail said, continuing her attempt to resist.



The resistance however simply made Georgia even happier.



“Ooh a fighter! Excellent. It’s been a while since I’ve had to really work for it. I mean you boyfriend here was gone the moment I took my bra off. Not that you can really blame him can you? I mean aren’t my big sexy tits just so wonderful to lose yourself in?” Georgia asked.



Her tits were now so close to Abigail’s face she could have moved her head just an inch forward and buried her face in them. She was tempted too. The idea of just losing herself in Georgia’s breasts seemed so appealing without Abigail even knowing why.



“N…. No…” Abigail repeated even as she felt her mouth watering at the closeness to Georgia’s tits.



“Yesss…. It feels so very good to give in… Don’t you want to be my good girl and feel my big breasts against your skin?” Georgia teased as she squeezed her tits together, her nipples so close to Abigail’s lips she had to try very hard to resist taking one straight into her mouth.



“I… I… Can’t… Can’t think…” Abigail whimpered.



So fuzzy… What’s going on… Why can’t I… Why can’t I…
 Abigail thought in a panic that was fast melting away along with her remaining thoughts.



“You can’t think? Now why would you need to think sweetie? Don’t you remember my rules? Look, listen and learn” Georgia reminded her.



“Look… Listen… Learn…” Abigail repeated.



Her mind latched onto the words eagerly, desperate for something to fill the blank space once occupied by her previous thoughts.



“That’s a good girl. So much better to just look, listen and learn” Georgia purred happily.



“Look… Listen… Learn…” Abigail nodded slowly.



Sensing her resistance was breaking Georgia decided to give her newest target one more little push to see if she would willingly give in, or whether she would need to pull Abigail’s face into her tits and take her that way.



“Look at my tits Abigail… Stare deeply… No need to think at all… Just give in… Just give in…” Georgia said encouragingly as she held her tits before the helplessly entranced redhead.



“Give… In…” Abigail sighed softly in defeat.



A moment later she pressed her head between Georgia’s tits and Georgia could feel the rest of her resistance draining away. Once again the power of Georgia’s tits had proved irresistible.


 



Chapter Six



Georgia smiled in satisfaction as Abigail began planting soft kisses over her breasts. The fight having truly burnt out of the feisty redhead.



“That’s much better now… Clothes off my good boy and then help my good girl out of hers” Georgia ordered.



“Yes Mistress…” Toby said, speaking for the first time since she had removed her jacket.



He casually pulled off his shirt, barely even aware of his girlfriend’s continued kisses on Georgia’s breasts. The shorts and boxers soon followed and his cock was soon proudly displayed.



“No more thinking now Abbie… I think for you now…” Georgia said as Abigail allowed her clothes to be removed.



“No more thinking…” Abigail agreed softly.



Not so mad at being called Abbie now are you?
 Georgia thought with a little laugh.



Unwilling to wait any longer to enjoy both of them Georgia shuffled out of her own shorts and laid back, pulling Abigail’s eager face down with her so she could continue to give her breasts the attention they badly craved.



“Now why don’t you slide that beautiful cock of yours inside my pussy Toby?” Georgia asked as she watched Abigail continue to mindlessly worship her tits as the younger woman straddled her waist.



“Yes Miss Henley…” Toby nodded blankly.



Ignoring his girlfriend completely Toby moved between Georgia’s spread legs and guided his cock into Georgia’s pussy, still wet from her session with David and even more wet due to Abigail’s tongue on her nipple.



“Mmmm… that’s right… Good boy… Use all that power!” Georgia moaned as Toby began to roughly fuck her.



“Yes Mistress…” Toby moaned softly.



Abigail was now moaning deeply in pleasure as Georgia’s breasts continually sent waves of pleasure through her body. Easily slipping her hand between Abigail’s legs Georgia slid two fingers into her new pets wet pussy and smiled as the petite girl gasped with pleasure only to swiftly take one of Georgia’s nipples back into her mouth.



“Mmm…. Oh yes… Keep sucking my good girl… Keep fucking me my good boy…” Georgia encouraged.



It had been a while since she had been shared by a couple and it was clearly not something the pair of them had done before. She supposed that once she had fully taken control of Abigail’s mind she could get them to sign up for a weekly couple’s session so she could teach them how to properly co-ordinate themselves in pleasuring her.



Toby however had been training with her for months and as Georgia began to twitch and squirm as he fucked her he reached down and began to rub slow circles over her clit.



“Ohh fucccckkkkk!” Georgia gasped out.



Damn he’s good at that!
 She thought as Georgia realised her orgasm was approaching even faster than planned.



“Love your tits…” Abbie moaned happily as she started grinding herself against Georgia’s fingers.



Eager for them to all cum at the same time Georgia told Toby to pull out but continue rubbing her clit as he moved beside her.



With Abigail’s moans becoming deeper and louder as Georgia slid a third finger into her now drenched pussy she moved her other hand to Toby’s hard wet cock and began to stroke it as she aimed it towards her tits, and his girlfriend’s face.



“No-one cum until I say so… We all… cum… Together…” Georgia ordered amidst her moans.



“Yes Mistress” Toby moaned in reply as he continued to expertly rub her clit.



“Yesss….” Abigail moaned.



“Yes
 Mistress
 ” Georgia ordered firmly as she looked deeply into Abigail’s blank mindless eyes.



“Yes Mistress” Abigail whimpered as she began to grind even more intensely onto Georgia’s fingers.



Sensing they were all finally close enough, Toby’s cock was already twitching slightly in her hand, Georgia began to finger Abigail even faster. Sending her new pet right to the edge.



“Oh yes! Cumming! Cum for me! Cum for Mistress!” Georgia cried out.



“Yessss!” Abigail cried out as she was pushed over the edge, the intense pleasure forcing her to stop kissing Georgia’s tits for a moment and breaking the contact she had with her hypnotic breasts.



“Oh fuck! Yes Mistress! Cumming!” Toby grunted.



As his hot sticky cum covered her tits Georgia felt that same pleasant tingling she always had when she had reinforced her control over one of her pets. With her good boy’s programming reinforced she moved to assert her continued control over Abigail.



Harder to ensure my control over women lasts for the long term. Equally enjoyable however…
 Georgia thought as she gestured for Abigail to lay down beside her.



“Now lick her pussy like a good boy. Show her what I’ve been training you to do” Georgia ordered Toby.



Toby spread Abigail’s legs and swiftly began to lick her pussy with such intensity that it seemed Abigail would soon be reaching her second orgasm.



I told her I was worth every cent
 Georgia chuckled.



She wanted to ensure that her control over Abigail’s mind would last for another week however and so she couldn’t simply sit back and enjoy the site of one of her well-trained studs putting his knowledge to work.



“Eyes open darling” Georgia said as moved onto all fours on top of the moaning and squirming woman.



“Y-Yes Mistress” Abigail nodded.



Her eyes went straight to Georgia’s tits once again, just as Georgia knew they would.



“You’re going to cum all that silly resistance away for me… Your going to feel my breasts draining it all away as you moan and squirm…” Georgia explained.



Lowering her breasts to cover Abigail’s face the helpless redhead nodded and began to gasp and moan even more loudly. Even as deeply entranced as she was Georgia wondered whether it was an attempt at last minute resistance. She soon felt soft kisses along her chest however and smirked. Abigail had nothing left to stop her final submission.



“As you cum your going to feel the power of my breasts fill you up. Making you a good loyal little pet for me. Understand sweetie?” Georgia asked.



Abigail nodded and Georgia made sure her breasts were fully covering her face, just in case there
 was
 some last minute fight in the girl.



She needn’t have worried though as Abigail was more than willing to surrender herself by this point and with a final few moments of intense pleasure she cried out in pleasure. Her second orgasm causing her to squirm once more only this time Georgia made sure her breasts were still working their magic on her.



“That’s it… There we go… Doesn’t it feel sooooo good to submit?” Georgia purred as she slowly stroked Abigail’s hair.



Certain that the job was done she allowed Abigail a chance to rest and removed her tits from the young woman’s face.



Abigail however simply lay there. A look of vacant pleasure on her face as she looked up at her new Mistress.



“Yes Mistress… It’s good to submit…” Abigail nodded slowly after catching her breathe.



Smiling in satisfaction at her final victory over the previously angry young woman Georgia composed herself for a moment.



“So, happy to make the session a weekly couple’s one?” She suggested.



“Yes Mistress” The obedient couple said with a nod.



Georgia smiled once again.



I love my job
 She thought as she laid back down and ordered Toby to show Abigail exactly how her new Mistress liked to be pleasured…




Enslaved by the Yoga Goddess



Chapter One



Tina had been struggling to cope with the global lockdown. Unable to go to work. Unable to see most of her friends, outside of noisy Zoom calls that is. Unable to see her boyfriend aside from a few videocalls with his blurry camera. Unable to even go to the gym for her usual yoga class.



She had just about resigned herself to a miserable few months (years?) until everything was resolved when she saw an ad during one of her frequent Youtube binges.



She had been looking for some more of those online yoga sessions after the first few had been a little disappointing when she saw it. A beautiful dark-skinned woman in a perfectly performed Forearm-Stand Scorpion Pose. A move Tina had never actually seen performed in person, not one instructor at her gym could do it.



Tempted to dismiss it as photoshop at first she looked closer. The woman’s eyes seeming to stare into hers from across the room, like she could actually
 see
 Tina alone in her apartment.



Shrugging her shoulders Tina decided to at least watch the ad. Maybe she was some well-known yoga personality and was actually good?



Tapping the ad her TV screen was soon filled with the smiling woman in the very same pose from the ad.



OK then…
 Tina thought as she started to pay more attention.



“Namaste viewer. My name is Amari. Allow me to guide you into the
 deeper
 corners of yoga. Allow me to help you
 reconnect
 with your spiritual self. Allow me to help you become
 healthier, happier and at peace
 . My two introductory classes are now free and online for all those who wish to take their first step on the path to fulfilment. I hope to be seeing you soon” The woman said.



There had been the typical meditation music in the background but what had struck Tina most was her eyes. Even more then in the picture it had been as though she was looking right out of the screen to Tina. Watching her as she extended her invitation.



“Well… It’s either this or more Netflix” Tina sighed.



Rolling out her mat, she was already in her yoga pants, she searched online for the class. It seemed to not exist based on her searches so she went back to the ad and from there made it to Amari’s website. Most of it hidden behind a paywall but with those two introductory class waiting to be clicked. Just as Amari had said.



Not seeing a reason to wait Tina clicked on Class 1 and began stretching out on her living room floor as Amari greeted her.



“Namaste viewer. Welcome to my introductory class. This class can be taken by anyone from the most advanced yoga student to a total beginner. This is not about perfect positioning. It is about
 you. Your
 relaxation.
 Your
 serenity.
 Your
 inner peace. I think we all need a little more of that right now” Amari smiled.



“No arguments here” Tina laughed a little to herself.



Just as with all the others Amari began to play the same soothing sounds as most other classes and began taking her through some basic breathing exercises.



What was different however was the effect of these. Normally they helped Tina calm down and relax in advance of the more complicated parts. Amari however… She had Tina’s mind so relaxed and focused on Amari that her phone could have started ringing as loudly as it could and she still wouldn’t have looked away.



Mmmm… Wowww….
 Tina thought dreamily as she followed Amari’s words.



“Looking deeply into my eyes… Breathing in all the love, peace and contentment… Breathing out all your stress, worry and thoughts…” Amari continued.



“Sounds good to me” Tina mumbled to herself as she readily allowed herself to fixate on Amari’s deep brown eyes.



“Continuing to simply breath. To simply exist. To be one with me. One with the universe” Amari continued.



Tina normally ignored the more spiritual side of things. She was all for love and peace and all that but she was more interested in not going crazy trapped in her apartment. There was something about the way Amari said it though that had Tina nodding slowly along.



“… calm and focused… relaxed and content… Continuing to drift along with each breathe… Staring deep… Deep… Deep into my eyes… Admiring their depth… Their colour… Finding yourself falling into them…” Amari continued.



Falling….
 Tina thought as she felt herself drifting down into Amari’s eyes.



“No thoughts… No troubles… No cares… Just deep slow breaths as you listen… Peaceful… Content… Falling deeper still into my eyes” Amari added.



Deeper…
 Tina thought with a soft sigh of contentment before taking another deep breath in.



“In with the peace… In with the love… In with my words… Out with the stress… Out with the worries… Out with all your thoughts…” Amari continued.



Out with thoughts…
 Tina thought as she nodded along.



“Nothing but my eyes… Nothing but my voice… So deep… So calm…” Amari said.



Tina was almost wobbling as she sat now. Feeling so relaxed that even the act of sitting upright seemed too much for her.



“Sit… Lie down… Rest… Be comfortable within my world here… Lose yourself in my eyes…” Amari instructed.



Peace…
 Amari thought as she leaned back slightly onto her sofa, resting against it as she lost herself in Amari’s eyes.



She hadn’t done a single pose. Not a single thing. Just breathed in and out. Listened. Stared into Amari’s deep brown eyes…



“Nothing but my eyes now… Feeling so safe and calm…” Amari continued.



Tina’s eyes began to flicker. It was becoming harder and harder to keep them open. Only her need to look into Amari’s eyes kept them open.



“Now find your body following along with mine. As I move you move. As I breathe you breathe. I lead, you follow” Amari explained.



Amari then nodded her head slowly on screen and Tina copied.



“Very good, now let us begin…” Amari said with another beaming smile.


 



Chapter Two



Amari began guiding Tina through some exercises. Some warm up stretches. A few simple poses. Nothing too strenuous. Tina was grateful of that as she still found herself feeling sleepy. Her body automatically copying Amari was the only reason she could find to move at all.



“Very good. Very good indeed. Doing so well. Learning to simply follow as I lead. To allow your mind to be at peace. Look, listen and follow” Amari continued.



She nodded again and Tina copied. Her head completely empty now other than the desire to look, listen and follow Amari.



“Very good… We are reaching the end of our first session now… The first of many… You may move on to our second session straight away… Or rest peacefully for a while first…. One more deep breath in… And out… feeling the waves of calm washing over you once again… I hope to see you again soon…” Amari ended with a smile.



Tina found herself smiling back automatically even as the video ended on the image of Amari’s smiling face. She didn’t move for several more minutes. Simply remaining in her last pose as she stared into Amari’s eyes until she finally began to move.



“Oh wow…” Tina sighed contentedly.



She hadn’t felt that calm in years, if ever. Amari just had this amazing way of taking away all her stress and worries.



“Those eyes…” Tina said quietly to herself as she looked into the image of Amari’s eyes once again.



Checking the time she saw she had spent half an hour watching the video. With nothing to do still until her boyfriend finished work in half an hour and they could videochat she clicked automatically across to the next video.



“Namaste viewer… So happy you could join me again… Returning to that feeling of safety and calm as you look into my eyes, listen to my voice and follow along with my body…” Amari began.



Again Amari nodded on the screen and Tina nodded along. Already feeling that peacefulness returning to her body.



“Now in order to help you further I would like you to accept the permissions request that will appear in a moment…” Amari asked.



A little popup appeared asking for permission to access her camera and microphone and Tina frowned for a moment, why would that be needed?



“In order to help guide your form as we advance on our path I will need to be able to review your movements. I do this in order to help you. To guide you. To help you to look, listen and follow…” Amari continued.



The video then paused and Tina instantly clicked ‘allow’ and placed her phone in front of the TV. Actual feedback from Amari sounded very nice. Her willingness to look, listen and follow made accepting the request easy.



“Very good… Thank you for allowing me to guide you…” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back once more, already feeling so happy to be receiving more guidance from Amari.



“Now think back to our first class… The way you lost yourself in my eyes… Your every breath taking you deeper… Making you fall deeper and deeper…” Amari continued.



Tina’s chest was rising and falling so deeply, her eyes flickering once more. Her thoughts had never fully returned so losing herself came so easily.



“No worries… No concerns… No thoughts… Just look… listen… follow…” Amari continued.



Amari moved into a backwards stretch, the ebony beauty’s breasts being tilted upwards showed off their impressive size. As Tina copied the movement she briefly wondered if her breasts made certain movements and poses more difficult but the thought swiftly drifted away.



“So very good… Doing so well… Feeling so content…” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back. Happy that Amari’s eyes remained in her view even during some of the stretches where Amari seemed to lean away from the screen. It was so calming to stare into her eyes…



“Repeat after me… I am calm… I am carefree… I am content…” Amari said.



“I am calm… I am carefree… I am content…” Tina repeated.



“I am free…. I am fearless… I am following…” Amari continued.



“I am free…. I am fearless… I am following…” Tina repeated.



“I will look… I will listen… I will follow…” Amari added.



“I will look… I will listen… I will follow…” Tina repeated.



She watched Amari take a deep breath in, Tina’s chest rising in tandem with her own. Then Amari smiled, again mirrored by Tina.



“Very good… You are no longer required to think, to decide, to plan. You are simply here to look, listen and follow…” Amari explained.



Amari nodded so Tina nodded too.



“You are so safe here with me… Nothing else matters… So happy to allow me to guide you…” Amari continued.



Amari nodded and so Tina did too.



“Feeling yourself so free… So fearless… Following along with my movements…” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back, so happy to be following along.



“You do not need any restrictions… Any constraints… You are completely one with me…” Amari added.



Amari leaned forwards slightly and gracefully moved into a kneeling position which Tina followed along with.



“No need for anything to separate you from your natural state… At one with the universe… Completely open with me…” Amari added.



Amari’s eyes seemed to loom even larger in the screen now as she moved closer. Tina moving slowly closer to her screen as Amari’s eyes penetrated deep into her own…



“No insecurities… No inhibitions… Nothing to prevent you from looking… Listening… Following…” Amari continued.



Amari then removed her shirt slowly, revealing a light blue coloured sports bra to contain her bulging breasts. Tina hadn’t been wearing a bra but despite that and despite the presence of her phone in front of her she continued to follow along. Removing her shirt and exposing her perky B cup breasts to the air.



“Sooo much better… So much better to be completely open… Completely one with me…” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back.



“Falling so deep now that you lose yourself completely… Falling into my eyes as you look, listen and follow… Falling deeply now in 3… 2… 1…” Amari told her.



Just as Amari removed her bra Tina’s mind went black…


 



Chapter Three



Tina blinked and suddenly she found herself on all fours, back arched, staring up at Amari on her screen with a big smile on her face.



“I do hope you enjoyed your second free session, if you wish to join my full course please do so. I hope to be guiding you further along this path. Until then viewer” Amari explained.



Tina sat back up. Completely shocked, had she really just had an entire session and not remembered? Last thing she remember was… Was…



What exactly do I remember?
 Tina thought as she tried to recall the classes.



When she tried to remember though all that came back was this lovely feeling of calm and contentment and the feeling of Amari’s deep brown eyes looking into hers…



“Oh crap!” Tina said as she suddenly noticed the time.



Had she really spent an hour in that class? She had assumed it would be as long as the first…



Sure enough as she picked up her phone she had several messages from her boyfriend.



Hey I’m off work, you free?



Home now, time to chat?



Been looking forward to seeing you again…



Are you there?



Tina rolled her eyes. Neediness wasn’t his most attractive quality but she had said she’d call as soon as he was home. It just felt hard to feel bad when she was feeling so
 good
 after her classes.



She finally relented and gave her man a call after she had a quick shower and re-dressed. They talked through their days. Working at Walmart he hadn’t been ordered to stay-at-home and Tina envied him a little for being able to go out and live his life mostly as normal.



Staying at home did have one advantage though and as soon as the call was over, she politely declined his request to raise the videochat’s rating from PG to R. She had signed up for the rest of Amari’s classes for $9.99 a month.



Suddenly the website was open to her. Every video seemed to have a theme to it. Some were about flexibility, others were more about breathing exercises. There were a few that mentioned ‘advanced’ in the title that Tina noticed were blacked out until the others were completed. With her evening wide open she was eager to try more classes.



First though she opened the email that had automatically been sent out and read.



Namaste Tina,



I am so pleased that you decided to join me on this path to peace and contentment. Please enjoy my website and feel free to take part in as many classes as you like. Now that you have allowed me permission to review your participation I may send a few follow-up emails to provide you with further guidance.



There are several live classes a day which you can also take part in, all participation is anonymous with only me able to see who is taking part. To ensure I can correct your form or aide your relaxation.



I also run monthly retreats for those who have completed every class on the website and will be resuming these once we are able to safely do so.



So until next time, remember.



Look, listen and follow



Amari



Tina read it through and the final words made her smile. She may not remember much of the classes but she certainly remembered the instructions to look into Amari’s eyes as she listened and her body followed along.



She was about to take another class when her phone rang again and her mums usual ‘are you staying inside???’ phone call distracted her enough that she briefly forgot about Amari’s yoga. So when the call was finished she had wandered back onto Netflix and was an hour into Black Mirror again when her phone buzzed.



A little notification popped up by an unknown number so Tina opened it up.



Namaste Tina, I am very pleased with your performance in my second class. Clearly you have some experience in yoga prior to this based on your ability to relax so nicely for me. I do hope you enjoyed yourself



Tina could see the smiling face of Amari in the profile picture and quickly added her number to her contacts as she automatically smiled back.



Oh it was wonderful! Thank you so much for giving out those free classes, I’ve signed up for more!
 Tina replied.



I can see. So happy for you to be joining me on this path. What was your favourite part of the class?
 Amari asked.



Tina thought. Thought back to the classes. Desperately trying to pick out some particular part that she had enjoyed more than the others. It was hopeless though. So she messaged back the only thing she could remember.



Look listen and follow
 She replied.



Amari didn’t message back immediately and Tina briefly worried she had been offended but then she found herself added to a group chat called ‘Yogini Amari’ and it all became clear.



The messages began flowing in from other women greeting her and recommending classes they had particularly enjoyed. Amari herself suggested
 one of the flexibility classes. Tina felt so immediately comfortable that they were all soon discussing their personal lives, their jobs, their relationships.



“Lot of lesbians in the class” Tina laughed slightly to herself as it appeared several of the girls in the class were in relationships with each other.



Perhaps they joined Amari’s class so they could at least have someone pretty to look at as they did the classes?
 Tina wondered.



Despite her own attraction to men she did have to admit there was something about Amari that did have her thoughts straying in a direction they normally wouldn’t be.



Amari then messaged again though.



The next live class begins in 5. Those who cannot attend can do the recorded version from the site later
 She told them all.



Yes Yogini
 The girls all began messaging, it seemed none of them would be missing it.



Tina looked up at the show she had been bingeing when another messaged pinged.



Will you be joining us dear?
 Amari asked her directly.



Yes Amari
 Tina replied instantly as she loaded up the sight on her TV and placed her phone in front of it…


 



Chapter Four



This would be her third class within a couple hours but Tina found herself excited. Both for a class and to be able to see Amari again, particularly those beautiful brown eyes…



Best not tell David about that thought
 She laughed a little to herself.



“Namaste ladies. I would like to welcome Tina to her first live class” Amari said with a smile.



Tina smiled back. So happy to be joining them.



“That’s right Tina, looking into my eyes, listening to my words, following along with my body” Amari said in praise.



Tina had briefly forgotten the fact that Amari could see what she was doing. She blushed slightly but continued to sit crossed legged in front of her screen just as Amari did above her.



“Deep breaths in everyone… In with the peace, love and relaxation… Deep breaths out… Out with the worries, stress and thoughts…” Amari continued.



It didn’t take much for Tina to relax. She had already done two classes and her thoughts had barely begun their slow return when Amari had sent them away again. Instead Tina just sat there. Perfectly content as her chest rose and fell in tune with Amari’s.



“You are all one with me… all united with me… All together here with me…” Amari added as she placed her hands together in her lap.



Tina copied this and assumed the others had as well based on Amari’s reaction.



“Very good… Doing so well… Such a good job… Just look, listen and follow…” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back yet again, briefly wondering if all this smiling was some psychological thing to promote that happy feeling. Only briefly however as the thought drifted away as had all her others.



“Look into my eyes… My deep deep brown eyes… Falling slowly down into their depths… Losing all sense of place and self… You are so safe in my eyes…” Amari told them.



Amari’s breathing became even deeper now and Tina’s followed right along. She was already feeling that same sleepy feeling from her last class.



“Listening to my voice… Ignoring all other sounds… Allowing my words to flow through you… Spreading waves of calmness throughout… Feeling as though my words are echoing inside your head…” Amari continued.



Tina’s eyes flickered and Amari smiled.



“Keeping your eyes fixed on me… Your body following mine… Moving as one with me…” Amari said.



She knelt up on the screen. Kneeling as she arched her back, displaying her chest even as her eyes continued to stare down upon them. Tina following along obediently.



“No restrictions. No inhibitions. Free and open. Be one with me. Look, listen, follow” Amari continued as she stretched her arms above her head.



Tina stretched her arms high and linked her fingers just as Amari had done. Only with far more effort. Holding the position seemed to be far more tiring then even the most complex poses at her usual class.



“Feel yourself connected to me… Your body… Your mind… Your spirit… Your minds dropping as my arms slowly drop…” Amari explained.



Tina’s arms began to drop alongside Amari’s and her chest continued to rise and fall right alongside Amari’s.



“Feeling that urge to connect… To let go of the self.. To embrace your oneness with me…” Amari continued further.



Tina’s arms continued to slip down. Slowly. Carefully. Inch by inch. Her feeling of tiredness and relaxation growing more and more. Staring deeply into Amari’s eyes as she followed along. Almost able to physically feel as though she was there with Amari…



“And dropping… Deeply… Now…” Amari finished.



Her hands slipped level with her chest, palms facing each other, fingers joined and as Tina’s did the same she felt it. Truly felt it. As though she was really just an extension of Amari. No longer herself.



“Very good, now follow along Tina so you may be free of restrictions just like the others” Amari instructed.



Tina nodded obediently along with Amari and followed as the beautiful Yogini removed her clothing piece-by-piece. No sense of embarrassment. She was at one with Amari now.



“Very good… We are all one… Feel my energy flow through you… Feeling so very good…” Amari said, moaning softly.



Tina moaned along with her. Feeling as though soft gentle touches were caressing her skin.



“Relaxed… Calm… Peaceful… Looking… Listening… Following…” Amari continued.



Tina’s hands followed Amari’s as she began to caress her skin. Amari moved from kneeling to cross legged sitting again and Tina followed along. Her eyes still gazing up into Amari’s eyes.



“Feel me… Breathe in my essence… Exhale your old self… Embrace me…” Amari continued.



Her hands slipped up and down over her body. Gasping and smiling as she enjoyed herself. Tina followed right along. Smiling mindlessly as she caressed herself alongside Amari.



“Rising up with me… Looking… Listening… Following…” Amari said.



She had repositioned herself now. Her feet, knees and hands on the floor. Her impressive breasts swaying gently. Her eyes bearing down into Tina’s as Tina’s body copied the pose.



“Losing any remaining sense of yourself… There is nothing but me… No sounds but my voice… No sights but my eyes… Nothing… Just pure bliss as you connect with me…” Amari said.



Amari nodded and Tina obeyed. She opened her mouth slightly and Tina obeyed. She arched her back and Tina obeyed.



“Repeat. We are one” Amari instructed.



“We are one” Tina repeated, presumably alongside many others.



“We are connected” Amari continued.



“We are connected” Tina agreed.



“You are mine” Amari said.



“I am yours…” Tina said softly.



With a final smile Amari spoke again and Tina’s mind went dark once more.


 



Chapter Five



Tina had awakened from the session without a trace of concern as to why she was naked and apparently quite aroused based on the small wet patch on her yoga mat.



She just knew that she felt
 amazing
 and even the sight of Amari’s face frozen on her screen made her happy.



She is just wonderful
 Tina thought with a happy smile spreading across her face.



Once more she didn’t remember much of the session. Just that it had been wonderful and she felt so relaxed and recharged afterwards. It was just a shame that it was so close to the usual time she headed to bed. She had hoped to try one of the other classes.



How was the first session Tina?
 One of the yoga girls asked in the chat.



Amazing
 Tina said, followed by several love hearts.



I remember my first time. I struggled at first but Yogini Amari was able to guide me
 another replied.



Tina wondered how on earth someone could struggle with such a lovely guide to help them.



She’s so wonderful…
 Tina messaged.



Tina felt the urge to click onto the next class. It wasn’t like she had anywhere else to be. It’s just that she normally called David in the mornings before he left for work…



Will you be enjoying another class this evening?
 Amari asked her in the chat.



I normally call my boyfriend in the mornings before he goes to work… I’m very tempted though, they are amazing
 Tina explained.



Your boyfriend should understand, you need this
 Someone wrote.



Forget him, one more class will help you sleep better
 Another added.



Just think of her eyes…
 A third continued.



Tina thought for a moment. It probably would help her sleep after all. 4 classes in a day may feel excessive but she couldn’t help herself.



Ok. Well one more can’t hurt?
 Tina asked.



Very good. I do hope you enjoy. Look, listen and follow dear
 Amari wrote.



Tina felt a little shudder at Amari’s praise. Was it really possible she cared so much about this woman’s opinion already?



Yes Yogini Amari
 Tina replied.



Preparing for her final class of the day Tina reached for her clothes and suddenly stopped. Like a little voice was whispering in her head.



Slowly returning her hands to her sides she felt her natural curves and cupped her breasts in her hands. Taking a moment to reconnect. Closing her eyes she pictured Amari’s eyes once again and the wonderful curves of her body.



No need to hide…
 The voice echoed in her head.



“No need to hide” Tina repeated softly as she reached back to her phone, went to ‘recommended’ and clicked play.



Yet again Amari’s smiling face on her screen brought a smile to Tina’s face. Her breathing soon matching Amari’s exactly just as she mirrored her pose. Tina’s mind slipping easily into that simple mantra. Look, listen and follow.



“Namaste viewer. I hope you are enjoying yourself. Now that you have completed the introductory classes welcome to the rest of my site. I trust you will enjoy further guidance from me” Amari told her.



Tina was certainly ready to be guided more.



“Deep breaths in… In with the peace… Love… contentment… Deep breath out… Out with the stress… Worries… Thoughts…” Amari began.



Tina got the idea by now. It was like she would forget the session but then as she started another she would recall the steps. First Amari would relax her. Then she would fall into her eyes…



“Look deeply into my eyes… Allow all other sights to fade away… Lose yourself in my eyes… fall into my eyes” Amari instructed.



Tina focused closely. Staring deep into those beautiful brown eyes once more. Wondering how amazing they must look in person. Waiting for the instruction to become one with her…



“Feel yourself connecting with my energy… Losing yourself… Becoming one with me…” Amari continued.



Amari smiled and Tina smiled back. She could feel it, she could feel herself connecting. Her eyes fixed on Amari’s, the only sound she heard was Amari’s voice and her body following along with Amari’s. Next up would be… Tina couldn’t think… She simply watched Amari remove her clothing once more, copying her movements even as she herself had no clothing to remove.



“And now we share in the joy… the peace… the
 pleasure
 ” Amari’s voice instructed.



Suddenly a thought popped back into Tina’s face. Just for a moment. Just a flash. The image of Amari’s legs spread wide on her screen as she pleasured herself and Tina copied…



“Legs outstretched… Feeling any tension in your muscles disappearing…” Amari instructed and Tina’s memory slipped away as she followed the stretch.



Amari’s glistening pussy was now on display, as was Tina’s similarly wet one. Tina had no thoughts about that though. She was at one with Amari.



“Feeling the joy of our connection… My pleasure and yours merging… The energy of your body flowing into mine… My energy flowing into you…” Amari continued.



Tina moaned softly as her fingers crept between her legs slowly just as Amari’s did. Two fingers slipping inside as they both moved up onto their knees, legs spread as they faced each other. The pleasure on Amari’s face mirrored once again on Tina’s.



“Surrender yourself… Your mind… Your body… Your will… You belong to me… Connected to me…” Amari said.



Her voice had changed slightly. Still as soothing as ever but now also more firm, commanding. No longer a simple guide but actively taking control.



“Repeat. You belong to Yogini Amari” She instructed with a smile.



“I belong to Yogini Amari…” Tina smiled back.



“You are one with me” Amari added as her free hand caressed her breast and her fingers slipped deeper.



“I am one with you…” Tina gasped as her body followed and she felt the pleasure increase.



“You obey your goddess…” Amari moaned loudly.



Suddenly another memory flashed up. Tina repeating those very words before joining Amari in a powerful orgasm. It too faded away though and as she brought herself to climax she repeated.



“I obey my goddess!” She moaned.



Amari’s own orgasm was mirrored perfectly in Tina’s body and as they both fell back into a sitting position the pleasure subsided, replaced by yet more devotion to Tina’s new goddess.



“Very good… You are doing so well… Remember to worship through my videos as often as you can… Until next time…
 ”
 Amari finished.



The video stopped and Tina blinked. She wondered for a moment why she was so wet and then looked back at Amari’s face and smiled.



She’s so wonderful…
 Tina thought as she closed the video and headed off to bed.


 



Chapter Six



Tina dreamt of Amari that night. Nothing too intense. Just a simple session, following along with her actions, staring deep into her eyes as Amari whispered soft words into her head. She couldn’t quite make out what she was saying but found herself nodding along. Then just as Amari began to remove her shirt… Tina’s phone buzzed.



Both a little embarrassed and a little frustrated by the dream and its sudden end she checked the time.



Oh crap. I overslept
 Tina thought to herself.



She saw a few messages from David and rolled her eyes a little. Had he always been this needy or had she only recently started noticing it?



Sending him a quick apology text she had a quick shower, threw on a sports bra and began to eat breakfast while watching the news. Rarely a good idea at the time as it always seemed determined to amplify every problem. She could only manage five minutes before sighing and switching it off.



Then she began checking the rest of her messages and it turned out the yoga chat had been active during her absence.



Do they just not sleep or something?
 Tina wondered as she read back through the messages.



Several girls were raving about the flexibility class. A few more saying how much the breathing exercises were helping to calm them. Then there were the messages from Amari herself. Reminders of their mantra to look, listen and follow.



Even reading the words on the screen brought a smile to Tina’s face. With another empty day ahead of her until a zoom party with her friends later she decided to dive right back in.



Morning everyone. Loved the class, so much that I overslept a bit and missed my boyfriends call
 Tina messaged.



Poor thing, how will he cope when his girlfriend missed a phone call?
 One replied mockingly.



You evil woman, how dare you get more sleep?
 Another joked.



Just call him later
 A third suggested.



Yeah I know. He has been a bit OTT since lockdown as we can’t see each other
 Tina replied.



Missing you or missing your boobs?
 One asked with a winky face.



Tina’s not been on a retreat yet so we don’t know what she’s got physically
 Another pointed out.



Tina frowned slightly. Did how she looked really matter? As she went through the girls profile pictures however she noticed that all of them were a little more ‘on display’ in the group chat than she had assumed.



Not sure how that’s relevant. Pretty sure he misses me in general
 She replied.



Do not worry Tina. This is a free and open space. We are at one with each other here. There is nothing to hide from each other in this space. My girls often enjoy sharing themselves
 Amari replied.



Yes Amari
 Tina replied quickly.



That made more sense. It was a safe space. No judgement. They shared themselves with each other.



If you wish to remain more restrained that is your choice. I personally find this freeing…
 Amari responded.



Below was a picture from Amari, her body barely covered by a crop top and tight pair of shorts. Tina looked at the picture for a long time. Feeling Amari’s eyes looking back at her.



Biting her lip she replied.



I understand. It feels freeing
 Tina messaged.



She then took a quick picture of her in her sports bra and sent it to the chat. Feeling that same need to copy Amari’s actions as she had during the classes.



Very nice!
 One commented.



I know why he’s so eager
 ! Another added.



Beauty
 A third added.



Tina smiled. It
 did
 feel kinda good to be getting so much approval from the group. She was almost tempted to put on something a little sexier but that was a bit much. She had a boyfriend after all. A needy, clingy boyfriend…



Thanks. About to do a class, any suggestions?
 She asked the group.



The common idea seemed to be to just do whatever was recommended next by the site and then someone mentioned an app.



There’s an app?
 Tina asked eagerly.



For more advanced students. Once you have completed all the classes I’d be happy to send you a link
 Amari explained.



Tina felt a little disappointed. Then again it was lockdown and she didn’t have much else to do so making her way through all the classes should be a snap…



So over the next few weeks that’s what Tina did. Following each recommended class by another and another. She started basing her entire day around the classes. Organising her life around when each live class would be on and setting up another class from the website. Feeling the importance of the classes increasing further and further.



Her days spent smiling back at Amari’s face on the screen seemed to blur together. Her boyfriend began complaining that she was addicted to the classes. That she kept missing the times they had arranged to talk. That she cared more about Amari and the ‘yoga chicks’ opinions than his.



It all came to a head when the lockdown was finally being pulled back and she got an email from Amari with a simple subject line.



In person classes to resume


 



Chapter Seven



How soon is the first in person class?
 The message pinged instantly.



Tina had barely finished reading the headline of the email when the chat erupted into life.



Oh my god I’ve been missing these so much!
 Another messaged



I’ve never been before? Where are they held?
 Tina added



Tina’s profile picture was now just as revealing as the other girls. Something else her boyfriend had complained about. He seemed to not understand that Tina was one with Amari and had nothing to hide from her and her fellow students.



Amari has a place out of state out in this forest. It’s sooo beautiful!
 Someone told her.



Tina smiled. Even the thought of it sounded so peaceful. She did love seeing Amari’s face on her screen but to see it in person would be something else. To be able to see her face-to-face, to shake her hand, hug her, thank her, follow along with whatever she said…



Sounds amazing, how can it be open again so soon though?
 Another asked.



Tina admitted she was curious about that as well. The gyms had barely opened by this point and even then they were forced to distance and wipe everything down constantly.



I will be having our first little post-lockdown retreat beginning on Monday. You will need to show a negative test for the virus and we will of course be on lookout for symptoms. As many of you know my retreat is incredibly private so it is likely far safer than many other locations
 Amari explained.



“Monday…” Tina thought with a slight pang of guilt.



She was going to see David Monday. For the first time since lockdown. He had gotten the time off work for it and everything.



I’d love to go but I can’t. I agreed with David for us to see each other. We’ve been arguing a lot so we need this. Don’t know what he’d do if I cancelled…
 Tina explained.



But you’ve never been!
 Someone messaged back



We want to see you properly!
 Another said



Just get rid of him and come on a girls week!
 Another added.



Tina bit her lip. The thought of an entire week of yoga with Amari and the girls just sounded so good. She could already imagine the feeling of calm as she stared into Amari’s eyes and felt her body connect with hers. This time it would even be in person!



Be one with me. We are all one. Look, listen and follow
 Amari replied simply.



Tina felt her heart skip. Her mind suddenly going blank.



Look, listen and follow…
 She replied along with the others.



Any of you who can use your vacation days will do so. I have so missed my students. I need to feel our connection in person
 Amari explained.



The messages flew in. Yes Amari. Of course Amari. Booked already Amari. Tina didn’t want to feel left out. Left behind. Unconnected.



I’ll be there
 She finally messaged, mentally bracing herself for the argument to come.



Very good Tina. Call your friend and explain. Either he understands or he doesn’t. Your world should be one of peace, calm and love. Not conflict
 Amari told her.



She found herself going straight to her contacts as Amari instructed. Not noticing Amari’s use of the word ‘friend’ instead of boyfriend. She had planned to put it off but Amari was right, as always. Conflict in her life was bad. She needed to feel the peace and connection with Amari.



Apparently he didn’t see it that way.



They argued for over an hour. Him trying to convince her that Amari was some weird cult leader. That she was brainwashing Tina, turning her against him. Saying they hadn’t seen each other in months and it was ridiculous to cancel on him when he’d already booked off the time. That yoga shouldn’t come before their relationship.



Tina pointed out that Amari’s classes had been the only thing keeping her sane. That she had never felt so happy and peaceful in her life. That he just didn’t understand that her connection with Amari kept her sane and full of joy.



It was no good. With a final ultimatum to either cancel the trip or end the relationship Tina chose the only option she could live with.



David was gone. There was now nothing standing between her and Amari.



It’s done. David’s gone. I am all yours
 Tina messaged back to the chat, not quite realising how literal that message was.



She had already booked her spot at the retreat. Terrified that all the slots would be taken by the time she had finished with David. She was grateful to see a few remaining however and was surprised by the fact that she was asked to bring nothing. No clothes, no mats, nothing. Even her phone was going to be put aside for the week with only emergency calls passed along to her.



There are to be no distractions. Nothing from the outside world. I will provide everything you need
 The booking form had explained.



Assuming that meant clothing and everything else would be provided Tina accepted the terms and conditions. Grateful for the fact that she wouldn’t be needing to pack anything and already excited by the idea. Excitement which grew as their live session began.



“Namaste girls. I would like to extend my congratulations to Tina for taking a step closer to peace and happiness by removing conflict in her life and embracing our retreat” Amari began.



Tina smiled with pride. The phrase ‘removing conflict’ seemed a bit euphemistic for dumping her boyfriend but Tina no longer cared. Amari was happy so she was too. Amari was pleased so Tina was pleased. Amari was smiling and so Tina smiled too.



“Now as many of you know my retreats are haven’s of peace and tranquillity. There is only one rule. That you look, listen and follow” Amari smiled.



“Look, listen and follow…” Tina repeated back as a blank mindless smile spread over her face…


 



Chapter Eight



Tina had arrived at the series of cabins even earlier than requested and was bringing nothing but the clothes she was wearing and the negative test that would show she was safe to be there. She had been so eager to get there that when she saw there was only one other car she was momentarily worried. Had she gotten to the wrong place?



She went inside however and saw a curvaceous woman wearing a matching pair of black shorts and a black shirt that did little to hide her chest. Strangely enough Tina had found herself noticing things like that more and more over the past few weeks…



“Hi are you here for the retreat?” The woman asked her.



“Hi… Yes… Amari’s?” Tina asked hesitantly as she handed over her test.



“I’m guessing that your Tina?” The woman smiled.



“How did you know?” Tina asked curiously as the woman surveyed her yoga pants and plain white shirt.



“Amari likes to initiate the first timers first. Explain the rules etc” The woman explained.



“I thought there was only one rule?” Tina asked half-jokingly.



“Well that’s true but there is a certain way that we- oh hi Pam!” The woman suddenly said.



Tina turned and her mouth fell open. A tall long haired blonde had just walked in and without saying a word had stripped out of her shirt and pants and stretched with a loud sigh of relief.



“Oh hi Rach! Feels so good to get out of those clothes!” Pam commented happily.



Tina clutched the phone she had been about to hand over. Suddenly feeling a little strange. Like she should be leaving but she couldn’t quite figure out why.



Amari had said before that they had nothing to hide from each other. That freedom from all restrictions was good. However something still felt a little odd…



“You were meant to come later” Rachel commented with a little glance at Tina.



“Oh you must be Tina!” Pamela said a she passed her own test to Rachel and gave Tina a big hug.



A hug that seemed to be causing some confusing feelings in Tina’s head. A little embarrassment, a little confusion, a little… curiosity. Tina certainly found herself returning the hug a bit more closely than she would have normally done.



“How did you know?” Tina asked.



“The clothes” Pamela chuckled with a gesture to Tina’s shirt and yoga pants.



“I didn’t know it was… a… you know…” Tina said with a gesture to Pamela’s nudity.



“One of the things Amari was going to explain before the others arrived. Sorry to take you by surprise” Rachel said sympathetically.



Could’ve mentioned it on the booking form…
 Tina thought a little annoyed.



That annoyance vanished however as a big smile suddenly spread across Pamela and Rachel’s faces.



Tina turned to face the other end of the cabin and there she was. There was Amari. Her source of peace, love and connection in the world. The woman who had gotten her through lockdown. The woman who had mattered more to her than her boyfriend. The woman she would do anything for…



As they greeted each other Tina stood frozen. Like she was meeting her favourite celebrity. Finally Amari turned to her. Dressed in a simple black sports bra and shorts she surveyed Tina.



“I see my plan to explain our little dress code privately while still clothed was not as successful as hoped” Amari said.



“I’m so sorry! I was just eager…” Pamela apologised energetically.



“I… I… It’s… OK…” Tina said, struggling to get her words out.



She was finally here. Finally in the same room. Her body less than a foot from hers. Those big brown eyes looking so much more alive in person. So much deeper. So… So entrancing… Hypnotic… So easy to… fall… into…



Tina’s mind had already drifted away. Her thoughts drained away by Amari’s eyes.



“That’s right Tina. Just look, listen and follow” Amari smiled.



“Look, listen and follow” Tina repeated.



Tina smiled back. So used to following Amari by now that it felt as natural as breathing.



“I’m sure you will enjoy your time here. As much as I will enjoy connecting with you more deeply” Amari explained.



“Enjoy…” Tina said dreamily.



“We do have a dress code however… If that is a problem you are free to go…” Amari explained.



“Go…?” Tina asked.



A look of panic flashed across her face. Go? How could she possibly go? Amari was right there. In the flesh. Her beautiful athletic body, her amazing bust barely contained, her full lips curled up into a smile, those deep brown eyes bearing into her. She couldn’t possibly go.



“Or would you like me to help?” Amari asked.



“Help” Tina nodded.



Like she was in a dream she felt Amari’s hands move to embrace her. Pulling her in and resting her head just above her chest. Shushing her gently as Tina moaned softly at the mere contact. As though she could physically
 feel
 her body connecting with Amari’s.



“Let’s get you out of these” Amari said softly.



She slowly moved her hands under Tina’s shirt and Tina raised her arms willingly as Amari gently eased her shirt over her head. She then snaked her hands down into Tina’s pants and Tina moaned again as her pants and panties were swiftly removed.



“There. So much better. So much more
 free
 ” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back, content to simply smile and await Amari’s next words.



“And now I am the one who is in breach!” Amari chuckled in mock horror.



She turned slowly to face away from Tina and looked back over her shoulder.



“Would you mind?” Amari asked with a smile.



Tina smiled and nodded. Carefully unhooking Amari’s bra and sighing happily alongside her as it was removed. Amari’s breasts now fully revealed as she turned around to face Tina.



“Mmmmmm” Pamela and Rachel moaned as they saw her.



Tina had already forgotten they were there and knelt before Amari as she removed her shorts. Getting a close-up view of Amari’s glistening pussy. She felt a sudden new urge to move closer. To press her lips to that beautiful wet slit when Amari spoke again.



“First class is in ten when the rest have arrived. The first group is smaller as I wanted to give my new girl some additional time” Amari said.



The pair smiled at each other for a moment and Tina watched motionless as Amari walked back into the other room, her ass gently swaying with every step.



Am I gay?
 Tina wondered to herself briefly before taking a deep breath and striking up a conversation with Pamela about what they both did for a living to distract her from the strange new thoughts she was having…


 



Chapter Nine



When they were finally ushered inside Tina took her place alongside just two other women as they sat cross-legged across from Amari. The rest of the girls would apparently be arriving later leaving Tina there with Pamela and an athletic brunette who were sitting either side of her.



Tina had eyes only for Amari though, dreamily smiling back at her gorgeous Yoga teacher as she surveyed her class.



“Namaste class. Most of you know what happens here but for the new girl I will explain. This is just like your online classes. Just like your live classes. Just stare deeply into my eyes…” Amari began.



Stare…
 Tina thought as she continued to look into Amari’s eyes.



“… Listen to my soothing voice as it flows through you. Removing any doubt or concern…” Amari continued.



Listen…
 Tina thought as all other sounds faded into the background.



“Follow my movements. Our bodies and minds linked as one. There is no self here. Only the connection with me” Amari explained.



Amari nodded and the girls slowly nodded back, their naked bodies perfectly in sync already.



“Excellent… Just look, listen and follow…” Amari said.



“Look, listen and follow” The girls replied with a slight moan.



Amari took a deep breath in and smiled broadly.



“Now Pamela and Casey know the routine so assume the position girls. Tina just continue to look listen and follow” Amari instructed.



Tina stared straight ahead at Amari’s smiling face as Pamela moved beside Amari and faced Casey with an expectant look in her eyes.



“Now just continue to follow along Tina…” Amari explained.



She then began to touch herself. Openly. Brazenly. Her hands cupping her impressive chest as she moaned softly.



Tina followed. Her hands moving to her breasts and moaning alongside Amari.



“Good girls. That’s right… Just follow along… No need to think for yourselves… Allow me to do all the thinking for you…” Amari purred seductively.



Amari pulled her knees up to her chest next and then spread her feet apart. Exposing her still wet pussy to Tina who did the same.



“Just continuing to explore… To follow my actions… To join your mind and energy with mine…” Amari instructed as her fingers began to rub slow circles on her clit.



Tina’s own fingers made their way to her pussy, feeling her own wetness surprised her slightly but her mind was so far gone she was incapable of doing anything but following along with Amari.



“Moving closer together. Feeling your energy… Your thoughts… Your will all flowing into me… Feeling nothing but peace and relaxation…” Amari continued.



Tina’s breathing deepened. The feeling in her pussy intensifying. That same feeling of everything draining out of her and into the smiling woman opposite her as she shuffled closer growing stronger.



“Just letting it all go…” Amari moaned as she slipped a finger inside herself.



Pamela and Casey moaned beside her as Tina followed along once more. Finding herself slipping inside so easily.



Amari moved still closer now. Legs spread right in front of Tina. Their knees touching slightly until Amari finally gave Tina a look of pure desire and reached up to stroke Tina’s cheek.



Tina’s own hand moved to stroke Amari’s. Feeling the soft smooth skin sending little shudders of pleasure through her body. She had some vague memory of not being attracted to women but it seemed so far away. Such a strange thought to not be so attracted to the beautiful woman who’s lips were moving closer.



“You will obey…” Amari whispered softly into her ear and Tina’s eyes rolled up into her head.



I obey… I look, listen and follow… I belong to Amari… I am one with Amari…
 Tina thought mindlessly before Amari finally pressed her lips to hers.



Tina joined the kiss eagerly. Greedily. Feeling Amari’s soft lips on hers sending tremors through her whole body. Pure pleasure flowing through her even as she felt herself draining away more and more…



“We are all one” Amari said as she briefly broke the kiss.



“We are all one…” The girls repeated.



Tina didn’t know how she knew to repeat those words. Nor did she know why she suddenly laid on her back and spread her legs wide as Amari straddled her.



“You belong to me” Amari said firmly.



“Belong to you…” Tina nodded.



“Your body is mine…” Amari continued as she maneuvered Tina so that her pussy could begin to slowly grind against hers.



“Body… Yours…” Tina moaned out.



She was struggling to keep focused. She could see her reflection in Amari’s eyes. Mindless. Helpless. Lost in pleasure. Her body had long stopped following her own orders and was now moving only to Amari’s desires. The feel of Amari’s clit rubbing against hers making it so hard to hold on to anything as she grinded up against Amari.



“Shhhh… no more words now… just submit… surrender… give yourself to me…” Amari told her.



Suddenly the look in her eyes was even more intense. Her grinding became faster and faster and Tina’s body mindlessly followed the movement. Pamela and Casey beside her were doing the same, their moans merging with Tina and Amari’s in an orgy of pleasure and lust.



“We are almost there now… So close… So close… I need this… I need your pleasure…” Amari whimpered.



Amari’s calm control was cracking. Panting and moaning above Tina, her breasts swaying back and forth as she drove Tina and herself closer to the edge.



“Whhhh…” Tina breathed out.



Something felt strange. Some small feeling of confusion mixed in with the mindless pleasure. Something telling her something was off…



“Shhhh! So close! Don’t stop! Don’t stop! Cum with me!!!” Amari cried out.



Tina felt Amari’s suddenly shake and moan with pleasure. Her own pussy following her lead she felt herself cum hard. Amari held her face in her hands, staring deep into Tina’s blank eyes as Tina’s body shook and jerked with her orgasm.



“Yesssssss….” Amari moaned as Pamela collapsed on top of Casey next to them.



All three students laid there spent on the floor. Their bodies twitching occasionally with the pleasure.



Amari however seemed renewed. She rose up to her full height and sighed happily.



“Oh it had been far too long since I last drained someone in person. You almost managed to think there Tina! Can’t have that now can we?” Amari asked as she smiled down at Tina.



Tina said nothing. Thought nothing. Wanted for nothing. She just saw Amari’s smile and smiled blankly back…


 



Chapter Ten (One month Later)



Tina sat on the couch with Pamela in her lap. Their tongue’s furiously duelling for control as their breasts rubbed against each other. Pamela’s larger tits seeming to dominate Tina’s only for Tina to pull Pamela’s face closer to hers and retake control.



They had been dating since that first retreat. Amari had played matchmaker and when she suggested they move in together the pai obviously agreed. Tina had done every single thing her Goddess had told her since that first in-person class.



It had all been explained to Tina after. Once her mind had somewhat returned. She would never fully be in control of herself again but Tina didn’t care. She was one with her Goddess now. Her Goddesses words always in her head. Guiding her. Soothing her. Showing her the path ahead.



“Goddesses class!” Pamela suddenly gasped as an alarm rang out from their phones.



The two lovers dropped from the couch to the floor and joined the live link. Both smiling up at their Goddess as soon as the feed connected.



“Namaste everyone. Happy to see Tina and Pamela still enjoying each other” Amari smiled.



Neither girl made any effort to hide their heavy breathing or unruly hair. It was very obvious what they had been doing.



“Well you all know the drill. Next In person class is next week. I expect full attendance. Including our new students” Amari smiled.



Tina smiled back, she had never shared a yoga class with her friends before but Becky, Charlotte and Emily were in need of a little peace and connection. Goddess needed as many followers as possible as well. Tina understood that now. The more followers she could drain the will from the stronger she would be and the stronger she was the more peace, love and connection she could spread in the world.



Tina briefly imagined her friends all knelt before her Goddess awaiting their turn to be drained and smiled again.



“Good job lover” Pamela whispered to her softly.



Tina knew full well they’d end the class entwined in each others arms. Their love had been ordained by their Goddess and their pleasure fed her strength. Frequent sex was practically a religious duty and Tina was already picturing Pamela wearing that new strap-on they’d bought. She hoped it would please Goddess…



“Now look, listen and follow ladies” Amari said.



All those lustful thoughts vanished as Tina looked deeply into Amari’s eyes. The effect wasn’t quite as powerful as in person but she still felt that same empty feeling of peace and connection. She was no longer Tina, she was simply an extension of Goddess Amari’s will…



The class began and Tina and Pamela continued to follow their Goddesses instruction right until the moment they climaxed alongside her, chanting their Goddesses name.



Restraining themselves from referring to her as Goddess in the group chat was already hard enough, not until the new girls had been in their first ritual and knew the full story could they be so open. With each other however they had no such restrictions and when the class ended Pamela rushed to fetch their new toy as Tina waited for her, legs spread, pussy drenched and eyes unfocused.



All for Goddess
 Tina though dreamily as Pamela slipped the toy inside her and she felt even more of herself drain away…
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