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Submit obey your master submit succumb succumb

The lust surged through Anna like a tsunami, crashing through any possible defense she could have mounted. Her body lit on fire, the fury of her passion flowing through every nerve in her body. She took a step back.

“Succumb.” He said again, looking at her. She wanted to… she wanted so desperately to succumb. She looked over at Sarah. Sarah had already been taken over, consumed by her desire to serve. Her eyes had glazed over, unfocused, staring at nothing. Her body was rigid, awaiting a command, any command.

“I see you’re a bit stronger than her.” He said. “Why are you still resisting? Sarah, how do you feel? How does it feel to be a slave?”

“I feel wonderful.” Sarah said. She beamed suddenly. “I love being your slave, Master. I love to obey Master in any way.”

“Of course you do.” He said. He came closer to Anna, his face almost touching hers. “So why do you resist? Just give in. It feels so much better.”

She looked into his eyes, those deep, blue, powerful eyes searching into hers. She did want to give in… why was she resisting? She could feel the desire for him in her. Why was she resisting? She didn’t even know, not anymore.

“I can see I didn’t convince you.” He said. He looked over at Sarah. “Pet, I think Anna needs some… additional convincing, don’t you think?”

“Of course, Master.” Sarah said. She moved behind Anna, out of her vision, and Anna almost gasped when she felt a pair of soft, delicate hands grip the sides of her hips. She shuddered imperceptibly, a small, sharp gasp escaping her lips at the pleasure from the touch. It was electric, sending off signals of pleasure in every nerve center she had.

“Do you see?” he said. “It feels good. It’s so hard to think, isn’t it? So hard to make decisions. Just give in, let me make them for you.”

The hands began to move up, sneaking their way inside Anna’s shirt until they found her breasts. She moaned this time, a low, guttural moan as Sarah’s hands began to play with her breasts. They were so soft, so delicate… thumbing her nipples before snaking back to ever so slightly stroke the sides of her breasts. Anna wilted under the delicate touch that Sarah provided her, and he smiled.

“Give in.” he said, directing the command at her. He locked eyes with her, and she felt her willpower draining with his strong, commanding stare. “Stop resisting. Succumb, and be my slave.”

“Yes…” Anna said. It was a whisper, barely a whisper, and yet it was there. The first chink in her armor.

“Yes what?” He said. “Louder.”

“Yes, I…” Anna said, her willpower rapidly weakening, her armor crumbling even as the first chink in it had appeared. “I…”

“Say it, slave.” He said, commanding her. It was so hot. She couldn’t think anymore, she couldn’t fight anymore… she didn’t want to…

“I succumb.” She said. And she did. She felt the tension slip out of her, felt the stress evaporate as a dreamy, wonderful smile appeared on her face and she gave in to his control.

“Finally.” He said. He smiled. “We’ll have a wonderful time, pet. On your knees. You know what to do.”

He already had his cock out. When did that happen? It didn’t matter. Anna slid to her knees, opening her mouth and taking her Master’s cock into her mouth. It was wonderful, nice and big and hard. She loved pleasing her Master.

***

Submit obey succumb please obey Master submit succumb

Anna woke in a cold sweat, the words running through her mind. It wasn’t the first time this week that the words had intruded on her dreams. In fact, it was more often than not now. She could still feel her body quivering, still feel it longing to submit. That little voice was growing stronger each day, insisting she submit, insisting she give in. But to who? To what? The master was dead. She killed him with her own hands, ending his enslavement of unwitting girls. So why did she still feel the need to submit?

She got out of bed, unable to fall back to sleep. She roamed the beautiful 19th century hallways of the Guardian Council’s city headquarters, heading towards the east side of the building. She found her way to the wooden double doors she knew so well: they opened onto a terrace that looked over the city. It was one of the most beautiful views she had ever seen, and she went there often when she wanted to think.

This time, however, she saw that she wasn’t alone. She saw Sarah there on the balcony, looking out into the distance. A pang of guilt went through Anna when she thought of Sarah: Anna had come close to being enslaved by the master, but Sarah had actually been completely enslaved. She had spent weeks as a lustful slave for the master until his death at Anna’s hands freed her.

“Can’t sleep?” Sarah said, hearing Anna’s soft footsteps behind her.

“No.” Anna said, taking her place next to Sarah. For a moment, neither one of them spoke, just looking out at the city, enjoying the lights, the soft sound of the action far below them.

“It’s the voice.” Sarah said suddenly. “Isn’t it?”

“I…” Anna said. She bit her lip. “Yes.”

“I’ve been hearing it. Ever since he died.” Sarah said. “At first, I didn’t notice it. But it’s been getting stronger, waking me up. I… I don’t know what to do.”

“Me neither.” Anna said. “It wants me to submit, but… to who? Why? The master is dead.”

“I don’t know.” Sarah said. She shook her head. “Maybe it’s left over? From the corruption? I don’t know. Merrick said it should be over.”

“Maybe…” Anna said. “Maybe it was because we’re Hunters?”

“Maybe.” Sarah said. She smiled. “And I guess that means we can bear it. We have to. Don’t we?”

“Yeah, I… I guess we do.” Anna said. The prospect of that voice intruding in on her for the rest of her life was hardly appealing. She sighed, a deep, unsatisfactory sigh.

“We’ll find a way to fix this.” Anna said. “I’ll talk to Merrick in the morning.”

“You’re… you’re going to tell him? About the voice?” Sarah said, the look on her face betraying her surprise.

“Sarah, I don’t know about you.” Anna said, biting her lip, “but I can’t take this too much longer. I’m sorry.”

“But what if…” Sarah said, her voice trailing off. She didn’t have to finish what she was going to say. Anna knew what she meant. What if it couldn’t be cured? What if it couldn’t be helped?

“Then we deal with it.” Anna said firmly. She grasped the other girl’s hand, and Sarah gave her a wan smile in response. “But I’m not going to just sit here and take it until I’ve exhausted every other option. How about you?”

“I… yeah. I guess so.” Sarah said unconvincingly. She turned away, beginning to walk through the door. “I think… I think I’m going to try and get some sleep. I’ll see you in the morning, alright?”

She walked off, leaving Anna alone on the balcony. Alone with nothing but herself and her thoughts- both her own thoughts and the thoughts of that insidious, pleading voice in the back of mind, urging her to submit, urging her to give in… urging her to become a slave.

But Anna didn’t go to bed- not yet. Instead, she walked down to where she knew Merrick’s room was. As she neared his door, she saw that the light was still on. She knocked gently on his door.

“Anna.” He said as he opened the door, the surprise he felt at her visit evident on his face. “What are you doing here? It’s late.”

“I couldn’t sleep.” She said. She peeked into his room. “Neither could you, I see.”

“I’ve always been something of a night owl.” He said, smiling at her. “It’s when I do my best work. You still haven’t told me what brings you to my room in the middle of the night, though. I doubt you make a habit of knocking on people’s doors this late for fun.”

“No, I don’t.” Anna said. She paused, taking a deep breath. “Something’s wrong with me. And Sarah.”

“What do you mean?” he said, his brow furrowing. “Wait. You’re still feeling the need to submit, aren’t you?”

“Yes.” Anna said. It was her turn to be surprised. “How did you know?”

“It’s…” he said. He sighed, scratching his chin. “It’s rare. But it’s not unheard of. The amount of sexual energy that a Tantric releases, it… it doesn’t always dissipate. Sometimes it gets absorbed by any Hunters he comes in contact with.”

“What… what happens then? Does it eventually go away?” Anna said.

“No. Well, not that we know of.” He said. “The last Tantric was almost in the Middle Ages, they generally didn’t talk about these things. They did note, however, that every Hunter eventually became some sort of raving sex addict, reduced to compulsively seeking out and obeying the commands of anyone they could find.”

“There must be a way to stop it.” Anna said. She bit her lip. “Merrick, I… it’s kept me up every night. And Sarah too. We need to do something soon.”

“There have been some theories about it, but nothing that’s proven effective. The… the guardians of the past were content to let the Hunters go insane.” Merrick said. “We weren’t the most sympathetic of organizations back then.”

“Are they dangerous?” she said.

“No, but…” he said, taking a moment. “They’re not guaranteed to be effective. They’re mentally invasive. And if they fail, it might speed up your mental decline.”

“But I’m going to go crazy anyway, right?” Anna said. Merrick nodded, and she grit her teeth. “Then it doesn’t matter whether it happens sooner or later. I think I speak for Sarah too when I say that.”

“Then let me get to work.” He said. “Meet me here tomorrow, and bring Sarah. We’ll try it.”

Anna nodded, knowing the time for more words had passed. She left his room, returning to her bed. She tried to sleep, but it was fitful, and the dawn was creeping up the horizon before she finally drifted off to sleep.

She woke with the sun high in the sky, and she went over to Sarah’s room, knocking on her door. The other girl seemed to have slept even worse than she did.

“Merrick has a plan, we’re going to meet him.” Anna said. “It could be tough. Are you ready?”

“Yes.” Sarah said, her eyes dark from fatigue. “Anything… anything to get rid of this.”

Anna felt a pang of sorrow at her friend’s condition. It seemed worse than hers, and it strengthened her resolve to help beat whatever this was. With her new determination she walked with Sarah down to Merrick’s room, where he was surrounded by a number of books that looked like they were going to fall apart.

“We haven’t digitized these particular collections yet, I’m afraid.” He said as they entered the room. “Not a hot topic, Tantric recovery.”

“What do we have to do?” Anna said, getting right to the chase.

“Wasting no time, I see.” Merrick said. “Well, ah, the books say that the root cause of the problem is that the sexual energy is still corrupting you from the inside, making you want to obey. But it has no outlet, no one to focus on. There’s no master for you to obey, and so it’s slowly eating away at your mind.”

“So we need a new master?” Anna said, raising an eyebrow at him. “I don’t exactly look forward to being enslaved by another Tantric vampire.”

“Well, that’s the thing. Ordinarily, you would have to be. Or go crazy.” He said. “But… I think there’s another way. We could approximate the effect of a Tantric’s corruption using hypnosis, something they didn’t have at the time.”

“And then?” Anna said. Merrick blushed, a deep, scarlet red. She almost laughed. “You’re not saying…”

“You would need to imprint on someone, yes.” He said. “Someone you trust not to abuse their power over you.”

“You.” Anna and Sarah said, almost in unison. He blushed even deeper.

“I thought you might say that.” He said. “So I took the liberty of preparing the room to bring you into a trance. The incense that’s burning will relax you, and I’ll bring you under in order to simulate the enslaving lust you would feel with the vampire. Are you ready?”

“Yes.” Anna said, and Sarah nodded her assent. Merrick took a deep breath.

“Well then.” He said. He stood up, his demeanor changing, his voice turning cold as steel. “Then succumb.”

The trigger word was like a detonator. It set off an explosion of lust inside her body, and she thought that she might faint from the rush of pleasure she felt. She staggered for a moment, putting her hand on the table, feeling her knees go weak at the sudden rush of lust through her body. She looked over at Sarah. Sarah’s eyes were wide open in surprise; she was standing stock-still, rigid, unable to move. 

“She must have been very close.” Merrick said, musing. “She’s almost completely enslaved right now. Her resistance is token, and very soon she will succumb completely to my willpower.”

He turned to Anna, locking his eyes with hers. Those ice-cold eyes bored into her, and she had to shake her head, fighting off their influence. She felt sick. She felt as though her mind was being torn apart.

“Anna, are you alright?” he said. He looked at her. “You should be under by now, completely submissive, as Sarah is. Talk to me. What’s wrong?”

Submit submit submit obey your master obey him talk to him

Anna’s body shuddered, her instinctive response to the voice being to resist it with all of her effort. But it was getting louder, and stronger.

“Voice… louder…” Anna said, struggling to maintain her composure against both the pounding voice in her head and the extreme lust in her body. “Must… resist…”

“Of course, she didn’t have the training you did. I should have thought about this.” Merrick said. He took a step closer to her. “Your training means that you’ll instinctively resist the process. You’ll have to be broken for the ritual to be effective. So listen to me. Submit to me.”

“N…no…” Anna said, her instinctive mental defenses already in place.

“Yes.” Merrick said soothingly. He touched her arm. “Just listen to my voice, Anna. You want to succumb. It feels so natural to succumb. You want to fulfill my every desire, want to obey my every want, my every whim.”

“O…bey…” Anna said, her voice beginning to slur a little. “No… must… resist…”

“No, don’t resist. Relax.” He said. “Listen to my voice. Let it fill you, let it take you over. Can you hear it? Let it flow into your mind. My voice is your voice. My will is your will.”

“N…” Anna said, gritting her teeth.

“You want to obey, don’t you?” Merrick said. “It feels so good to obey. Doesn’t it feel good to obey? Tell her, Sarah.” 

Sarah’s eyes focused slightly, a dreamy smile appearing on her lips. Anna noticed through her own lust-drunk haze that she seemed brighter, happier than she had been since Anna had known her.

“Yes, Master, it’s wonderful.” Sarah said. The way she said Master sent a thrill through Anna’s body, all the way down to her pussy. She felt her legs tremble with desire.

“Maybe you should show Anna how wonderful it is to succumb, Sarah.” Merrick said. Sarah grinned, a naughty grin, and she moved behind Anna.

“Oh, Anna, I know how you feel.” Sarah said. She began to run her fingers along Anna’s hips, and Anna shuddered from the sensation, Sarah’s hands leaving a trail of white-hot pleasure along her hips. “How every touch lights you up, how every part of you longs to give in. You have to give in, Anna. Let Master control you. It feels so good to submit…”

“Su…submit…” Anna said, barely able to form sentences. She simply shuddered again as Sarah’s hands found their way up her shirt. She moaned this time, a low, guttural moan as Sarah’s hands began to play with her breasts. They were so soft, so delicate… thumbing her nipples before snaking back to ever so slightly stroke the sides of her breasts. Anna wilted under the delicate touch that Sarah provided her, her capacity for rational thought slowly fading away under Sarah’s ministrations.

“Yes. Doesn’t that feel good?” Sarah said. “Give in to it. Succumb to the pleasure. Let Master control you. Obey him.”

“O…obey…” Anna said, her eyes beginning to glaze over.

“Yes. Obey.” Sarah said. Her hands began to slide down Anna’s body, down to her hips, sliding down her skirt. Her fingers played just inside the waistband of Anna’s panties, and Anna gasped again as Sarah’s fingers inched further downwards. Her fingers began to play just above the entrance to Anna’s pussy, and Anna bucked a little. She wanted Sarah to go down further. Oh god, she needed her to. She needed something to put in that hot, eager pussy.

“I bet you want me to go further.” Sarah said.

“Yes… please…” Anna said, whimpering, bucking almost instinctively.

“Then submit to Master.” Sarah said. “Tell him. Look at him. Be his.”

Anna focused her eyes with an extreme effort of will, looking at him. His eyes looked back at hers, never blinking, never moving. She could feel his power in her, could feel him telling her what to do. She looked at his hard, taut body.

Succumb submit obey submit to Master obey be a good little slave

“I…” she said. She paused. Sarah’s fingers danced along her skin, softly entangling themselves in her pubic hair.

“Focus. Give in.” he said, directing the command at her. He locked eyes with her, and she felt her willpower draining with his strong, commanding stare. “Stop resisting. Succumb, and be my slave.”

“I…” Anna said. She bucked again as Sarah’s fingers edged even closer. They were so close…

“Just do it, love.” Sarah whispered into her ear, her breath hot on Anna’s earlobe. “You know you want to. It will feel so good when you finally give in. Just do it. Join me, Anna… Be a slave with me…

“I…” Anna said. Her voice was low, flecked with the tone of her powerful lust. “I… submit…”

“Louder, pet.” He said. “Tell me. Tell me who you belong to.”

“You.” Anna said. The word came out of her unbidden, but her entire body shuddered in pleasure at the sound of it. She was so close, so close to becoming a slave for him…

“Me what?” he said, his voice low, a deep, reverberating voice that resonated through her body. “Tell me.”

“I belong to you.” Anna said, her voice barely above a whisper. “I am your slave.”

Oh god yes submit to Master please Master be a good slave yes Master

She felt her body loosen, felt a wave of pleasure flow over her as she said the words. It was as though two warring parts of her mind had finally ended hostilities- or one of them had won. 

“Good job, love.” Sarah said, her fingers still hovering just above Anna’s pussy.

“Now you can start.” Merrick said, looking at Sarah. “Give her the pleasure she deserves for obeying.”

Sarah needed no more encouraging. Her hand slid down quickly, finding Anna’s clit, and Anna began to moan and groan deeply as Sarah rubbed her clit expertly. Her soft, delicate hands knew just what to do, rubbing it side-to-side, up and down, reaching just to the entrance of her pussy and coming back again. Anna bucked again, the pleasure nearly overwhelming her.

As Sarah continued to slide her fingers up and down and in and out of Anna’s pussy, Anna began to feel the sexual energy of the room heighten. She felt the same power that she had felt the vampire use on her before she defeated him: and this time it was coming from Merrick. She looked at him. He seemed darker. Stronger. More commanding. He looked at her, eying her, assessing his newest slave. She smiled at him from under half-lidded eyes, enjoying his gaze on her.

“I think it’s time for you to please your Master too.” He said, his blue eyes flashing with a devilish gleam as he began to unbuckle his pants. “Sarah. Lay down.”

“Yes, Master.” Sarah said, complying instantly. She took her fingers out of Anna’s pussy without any hesitation, laying down as her Master commanded.

“Now take off your panties.” He said to Anna. She did so, shimmying her panties down and discarding them. She felt the cool air blow up under her skirt, lightly against the soaking wetness of her pussy.

“Now, Anna.” He said, freeing his cock from his pants. “You’re going to get on your knees. Sink down as far as you can, until that pretty little pussy is right on Sarah’s face. Then she’s going to lick you, and you’re going to suck your Master’s cock.”

“Oh, yes, Master!” Anna said. She got on her knees, sinking low until she felt her pussy get down to Sarah’s eagerly waiting tongue. She gasped in surprise and pleasure as Sarah began to lick her pussy, but she had no time to dwell on the tingling sparks of lust that Sarah was bringing her- she had to suck her Master’s cock, that big, beautiful cock that was tantalizingly twitching right in front of her mouth.

She didn’t hesitate. She grabbed his big, powerful cock with her hand, bringing it to her mouth, and in one quick, fluid motion his cock disappeared completely behind her ruby red lips. He moaned as she took his cock deep into her throat, a deep, guttural moan of pleasure, and she happily bobbed her head back and forth on his cock, taking it in and out of her mouth.

“Oh god, yes.” He muttered, grasping her head. “That feels so good, keep sucking my cock.”

She needed no encouragement, and she didn’t respond to him verbally. Instead she redoubled her efforts, sliding her tongue up and down the rock-hard, throbbing shaft in her mouth, bringing it out, licking the tip, and then snaking her tongue back down his cock, disappearing it into her throat. She loved the groan of pleasure when she deep throated him, when she used her tongue to stimulate him.

She almost couldn’t think from the twin assaults of ecstasy: she was pleasing her Master, and Sarah was pleasing her. Sarah’s nimble tongue was better than anything Anna could have hoped for, darting into her slit with quick, rapid motions before moving up to work on her clit, sliding up and down before returning to her pussy lips. It was like nothing Anna had experienced before, and very soon she could feel that deep, familiar tingling inside that she knew was the signal of an impending orgasm.

Her Master seemed to feel it too, as he pulled Anna’s head off his cock. She gazed up at him lovingly, obediently, awaiting her next task, feeling that rushing pulse of lust simmering just beneath the surface as Sarah continued to lick at her pussy.

“Both of you. Hands and knees. Now.” He said, the clipped commands exciting her even more. The two of them got down on their hands and knees, side by side. He positioned himself behind Sarah, his cock at the entrance of her pussy. She shivered in delight and anticipation, her body trembling from the knowledge her Master would enter her.

“Repeat after me.” He said, sliding deep into Sarah’s pussy. She brayed aloud, her back arching, her body writhing from the immediate ecstasy her Master’s cock had given her. Anna watched, a little bit jealous, but she did not react: she obeyed her Master’s will. That was all she did.

“I am a mindless fuck slave.” He said, withdrawing his cock from Sarah. “I exist only to serve my Master.”

“I am a mindless fuck slave.” Anna and Sarah intoned, as though one, their voices perfectly synchronized. “I exist only to serve my Master.”

“I have no will but my Master’s.” he said, plunging his cock deep into Anna’s pussy. “I obey without question.”

“I have no will but my Master’s.” the two girls sang out in unison as he continued to slam his cock into each one of them repeatedly. “I obey without question.”

He continued sliding into them over and over again, alternating between both of their wet, hot pussies, until all three of them simply couldn’t take it anymore. Finally, with his cock deep in Anna’s pussy, he started to tense and grunt. Anna knew what that meant. It meant he was going to come. It meant he was going to come in her. She squeezed his cock tight with her pussy muscles, milking him, trying to push him over the edge.

It worked. With a deep groan of satisfaction, he gripped her ass cheeks with his hands, tensing up, pushing his cock as deep into her as he could, shooting his seed deep into her eager, craving pussy. She came along with him, her body crashing with the incredible amount of release and ecstasy pouring through her system. She felt herself slipping away into the depths of unconscious bliss as she felt herself slipping away, carried off into an orgasmic nirvana by the sudden release of indescribable, irresistible pleasure.

She did not know how long she was out, but she started to come back down from her delicious post-orgasmic haze to see Master thrusting deeply into Sarah, and Sarah experiencing the same mind-destroying orgasm Anna had experienced just a short while ago. Sarah sank down to the floor, as did their Master, and for a wonderful, glorious moment the three of them lay there together, their bodies intertwined, nothing existing for them except for the rise and fall of their breath. After what seemed like an eternity, he spoke.

“I…” he said. He trailed off. “That… that was far more intense than I had expected from the written records. That amount of energy…”

“Was almost unbearable?” Anna said. “Yeah. Welcome to the club. That’s what we had to deal with when we went up against the Big Evil over there.”

“But… I was like a different person.” He said. He blushed. “I did things, I said things that-“

“Hey.” Anna said. “It’s ok. We had a great time. And the voices are gone.”

“Yeah, they seem to be.” Sarah said, shaking her head experimentally. “I feel… I don’t feel torn anymore. I feel like I did before he… before he took me.”

“That’s good.” Merrick said. “I… I was afraid what would happen. Most of all for you, Sarah. I had completely forgotten that the resistance training we gave you would put you in a position like that. You have my deepest apologies for almost-“

“Master. Please.” She said. “You saved us. We’re not going to become sex-crazed bimbo sluts. We’re- what’s so funny?”

“Nothing.” Sarah said. She grinned again. “You should’ve seen his face when you called him Master.”

“Really, you don’t have to call me Master.” He said. “The imprinting process was merely to realign the sexual energies you absorbed, there’s no need to debase yourself any further.”

“I don’t think you understand… Master.” Anna said, dropping her voice to a low and sultry whisper. “We want to be debased. We need to be debased.”

“Oh, yes.” Sarah said, catching on, seeing the wicked gleam in Anna’s eyes. “You said it yourself, Master. We’ve imprinted on you. We’re yours forever.”

“Look, I know that you’re having a bit of fun with me, but I- Unnnh!” he said, a deep groan of surprise and pleasure escaping from him as Sarah took his cock into her mouth, sucking it gleefully.

“We love to have a bit of fun with you, Master.” Anna said, stroking his smooth chest. “What were you going to say, Master?”

“I was just about to say,” he said, as Sarah continued to take his now rapidly re-hardening cock deep in her mouth, “but she better get me very, very hard again quickly.”

“Oh? And why’s that, Master?” Anna said, batting her eyes innocently at him.

“Because otherwise how I am I going to fuck your slutty little ass until you come?” he said, and she smiled, a bright, happy smile as she moved her own head down to his cock, leaving little kisses in her wake as she slid down his stomach.

“Oh, Master. I can’t wait.” She said, before she began to suck his cock along with Sarah. He moaned again in pleasure as the two of them brought him back to full hardness. He looked at Anna.

“Bend over.” He said wickedly, and she complied. As he began to slide his cock into her virgin ass, she decided that there was no better Master in the world than the one she had now, the one buried cock deep in her tight, slutty ass.

And for once, that little voice said nothing, in silent agreement with her…
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