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Chapter 5


Chase and Steph had kind of naturally just moved on to fucking after he became impatient after his second load of the night was shot onto her tongue and across her face. He moved her onto the bed on her back with her cute skirt bunched up around her waist and held her spread thighs for leverage. It had been a long day and he wasn’t very energetic at this point in the night as he was almost spent, but he enjoyed the fact that Steph had become overly loud in their intercourse. She no longer tried to hide her voice and let slip quite a bit that she would’ve kept close to the chest before.

“Yes! Oooh god yes, fuck me! I love you!” She whined, her petite body shifting on the bed beneath him in response to each hard thrust.

“I was thinking about going for another test with Trish.”

Steph’s eyes fluttered. She stared up at the ceiling, breathing in and out deeply as he just continued while he spoke about off-topic things. “Uuhn…” She nodded.

“Alright… Yeah we should probably do this… After.” He grunted, getting a different angle with his leg up so that he could rapidly slam into her cunt while her ass was lifted off the bed. “Come on, come on!” He breathed. Beneath him Steph made a face with her eyes rolling up and her mouth hanging open. The most notable change was that the sounds she was consciously making stopped for a time as a shudder spread out over her whole body. Chase let her go and pulled out, letting the last few spurts land over her belly as she laid back comfortably on his bed. He gave her thigh a pat as he stumbled off the bed.

Steph caught his eye by motioning him closer. As he leaned in she smiled and offered. “What’re you doing? I’ll clean it up.” Chase’s brows shot up as the blonde licked her lips sensually.

“Wha-” he was only stunned for a moment before he immediately caught himself and said. “Yeah! Good thinking. Nothing goes to waste, right?” He moved to the edge of the bed, grinning ear to ear as Steph crawled to the edge of the bed, took his cock in hand at the base and began licking at it before just sucking the whole thing between her lips to clean his rod like she was a machine that was built for it. “Heh.” He chuckled.

“Wuh?” She looked up, attempting to speak with his cock in her mouth.

“It’s just that I’ve made the discovery of the century. I created the perfect woman.” Her shoulders shrugged and he felt a rhythmic vibration in his cock as she giggled in response. Chase’s hand rested on her head and stroked her blonde hair affectionately. “Ready to listen?” Steph nodded, still sucking him off to the point that his softening hard-on was threatening to become hard again. “Good. I was thinking… that storm of messages I sent last night, what if we programmed that type of thing into something like a webpage or an app and then connected it to the watch?” Steph was nodding along with her eyes closed. After a few seconds where it seemed like she was really savoring having half his cock between her lips she pulled back and let it flop out.

After licking her lips again to get the glaze off Steph said. “Yeah, that's doable. I think, like… a questionnaire or a test. The subject’ll be incentivized to answer in a specific way.”

Chase sighed happily. “I really just have the best ideas, don’t I?”

Steph closed her eyes and shuddered as a warm smile crossed her saliva-soaked lips. “Totally.”

“But, that’s mainly just so that I don’t need to give Trish a lot of input while we go into town to help you, Steph, be the best version of you.”

Her eyes widened. “What does that mean?”

***

Chase had practically transformed Steph into his ideal girl, but she still wasn’t perfect. He figured it was time to start helping her undergo smaller changes that would ultimately contribute to the overall perfection he had in mind. That started with them taking a trip down town to a parlour in a small hole-in-the wall with plenty of unique art and posters decorating every piece of glass and every inch of wall. Within the shop there were a few chairs, and a tatted up woman with black hair done up into a short bob cut and most importantly some impressive tits. Chase didn’t expect the artist to be an actual bombshell. He’d imagined based on the name that it was going to be some weird dude.

She waved. “Yo.” Her arms were both completely sleeved with tattooed right from the shoulder to the back of her hand, but not her palm. She had a definite aesthetic going with black nails and black lipstick. Her tattoos were a mosaic with no unifying theme except that the colors seemed to be a very well-put-together assembly of black, red and gold.

“Hey, are you Chris?”

She looked left, then right, then smiled and cocked her head to one side. “Yeah… looks like I’m the only one here and you’re on time so it seems so, right?”

Chase smirked. “You know it wasn’t that stupid of a question right? Might’ve been in the back.”

Chris shrugged. “Anyway… you mentioned a tattoo and some piercings for a girl?” She pointed to Steph.

“Wait, is that what we’re doing?”

“Hey.” Chris narrowed her eyes on Chase. “She didn’t even know?” Her glossy black lips curled into a small sneer at Chase as she addressed Steph and asked. “If you don’t want to get any of this done you don’t have to, honey.”

Steph smiled awkwardly. “I mean…” She looked at Chase rather noticeably for approval. He nodded to her, setting off Chris’s internal alarms as Steph then continued. “Yeah, I want to get the stuff done, whatever it is. I just didn’t know we were coming here.”

“Whatever it is…” Chris rubbed her eyes wearily. “So you don’t know what you’re getting?”

“Oh, just whatever he wants.” She says instantly.

“You heard the lady.” Chase winked, urging Steph forward with a pretty obvious pat on her ass.

“Sure. Honey you better use the bathroom first, I don’t want you getting up while I’m working.”

“Yeah, sure, I had to go anyway~” Steph said in a cheerful tone.

“Cool. I’ll show you where it is.” Chris said, passing a glance back at Chase as he simply stood by in the room, watching them go. “Bit of a maze back there.” As soon as they made it down the hall to the bathroom Steph noticed how straight forward it was.

“I think I could’ve found this?”

“That’s not important right now!” Chris asserted. “Are you in any danger right now?”

“Mmm… nope?” Steph looked a bit blindsided.

The artist squinted at her. “He’s not bringing you here against your will?”

“I didn’t know we were coming here, but now that we are I don’t mind.”

“You got brought here without knowing what’s going on and now you’re just cool with it!?”

“Yeah I guess so.”

Chris frowned. “You don’t know or care what you’re getting?”

“I care. I don’t want something that isn’t cute, or that’ll go on my face or neck or anything like that.”

“Okay, okay.” She sighed. “I can work with that. Piercings?”

“Does it hurt?”

“For like, a second.”

“Probably fine.” Steph shrugged.

“Jeeze, you’re just down for whatever, huh? I guess people like you two come in every so often. Is he nice?”

“He’s nice and smart. The smartest guy I know. We’re in the same class. He helps me on all my projects and even shares credit.”

Chris began to get a different picture of things. “So you got this guy wrapped around your finger basically? Starting to wonder who’s the one in danger.” She muttered.

“Hm?” Steph blinked.

“Never mind. Hit the bathroom if you need to, I’ll get my stuff ready.”

“Sure.”

Chris returned to the storefront to see Chase on his phone. He looked up and asked. “What’s Chris short for?”

“Does it have to be short for anything?”

“Is it not?”

“Christina.”

He smirked playfully and asked. “You too good to be a Tina?”

“Yep.” Chris said bluntly. Chase chuckled. “What are you wanting to get done?”

“Tramp stamp, lower belly, nipple piercings.”

“Wow.”

“Well, see, you thought I was a pimp or something so I just wanted to blur the lines even more.”

“Funny. I already talked to her.”

“Have you ever done what I’m asking?”

“Yeah? Of course. It’s Wintergreen, California. I’ve seen it all.”

“You got one?”

Her pale cheeks flush. “No.”

“Oh! That’s too far? Or have you just never met the right guy.”

“The latter. I’m not a prude, I don’t care. My-” She averts her gaze and admits while setting up a chair. “My nipples are pierced.”

“I bet that’s a sight to behold.”

Chris stared daggers at Chase. A tall, well-built man with preppy appeal and, according to Steph, the smartest and nicest guy she’s ever met. “How would your girlfriend feel if she knew you were hitting on me?”

“Let’s see.” He messaged her something, then flipped the phone around to show Chris the text ‘Thinking about fucking the artist.’ and then the response from Steph which was simply ‘Good luck!’

“Oh…” Chris stared blankly at the screen, then looked past it at Chase and genuinely thought about it. He’s pretty good looking on one hand, on the other hand, I get weird vibes and he’s kind of a cocky asshole, but that’s also kinda hot in its own way. Sometimes a jerk is fun, though maybe my read is off because that chick said that he was nice. He could just be fucking with me. I gotta ask. She gave him a very frank look. “Are you fucking with me, right now?”

Chase snorted. “No, Tina, that’s what we’re about to be doing.”

Ahhhh, fuck it. She stepped forward and kissed him. Chase was caught off guard and without much else to do with his hands he embraced her, resting one on her ass and the other on her lower back. She was wearing shorts over tight black leggings, so after a few moments he just slid his hand under the shorts. While she was kissing him with as much tongue she had to give, she slowly started urging him back towards the door. Chase’s eye swiveled in the direction they were going but he was left in the dark until his back struck the door, jingling the little bell above it. He let out a small laugh as he saw her paw at the open sign, eventually finding it and flipping it closed. A little breathless, she pulled her tongue out of his mouth, looked him in the eye and said. “Alright, we’re good to go.”

“Yeah, I think that's the signal I’m getting right now.”  He kissed her and then immediately jolted as she bit his lip playfully. “What the f-” She shoved her tongue back into Chase’s mouth and jumped up, obviously expecting him to catch her. Chase placed his hands under her ass just in time as she locked her legs behind his back. He was a bit too stunned to move for a little while, and unable to speak as she completely took over his mouth. One of her hands was clenched tightly around his shirt collar while the other was planted at the back of his neck, keeping her pressed firmly to him.

In an attempt to regain a bit of control Chase took her to one of the counters and rested her ass on it so that he could have use of his hands. Chris licked her lips, asking smugly. “What, you need a break? Can’t handle it?”

Chase shook his head. “Nah, I can handle this all day, I just want to be able to get a bit of what I want.”

“What’s that?” She felt it as soon as she asked. His hands cupped her tits and began kneading into them. He slowly worked her vest open and even managed to pull her tank top up over the massive mounds. He could feel them through the thin white fabric, but she was indeed pierced with two golden bars.

“Real gold?”

“You would never get a gold piercing… they’re just colored gold.”

“Didn’t know that, but also holy shit, they’re real! I didn’t expect that.” He teased.

Chris rolled her eyes. “I hear guys obsessed with tits have mommy issues.”

He retorted. “I hear girls that fuck guys like me have daddy issue.”

“Shit…” She groaned.

“Did I get it right on the nose?”

Chris said sadly. “Yeah, on the nose, just like what my dad did with my mom…”

“Oh, you mean like this?” He kissed her on the nose.

Chris stared up at him seriously. “Are you diminishing my trauma?”

“I can see you trying not to laugh.”

“Fine! You got me.” She shrugged, her tits bouncing in front of him. “I was a single child in a really good home.”

“Oh, Tina… everyone can tell.”

“You prick!” As she went to slap him he buried his face between her breasts while still squeezing them in his hands. She rested a hand on his head instead, weaving her fingers into his curly blonde hair. “Is it that obvious?”

He looked up from her tits and gave his best read from a glance. “You’re from the burbs outside Wintergreen, you went to a preppy school but you got bad grades because you’re more artistic than academic. Rather than go to college you fucked around a lot with different non-college courses and eventually just moved to the city and leveraged your skills to become an artist. You’re worried about people taking you seriously so you got a pulp fiction hair-cut and call yourself Chris so that you can feel good about all the cute lesbians that coming in here thinking they can fuck you.”

She was awed into silence for a moment, then smiled and stated. “It’s actually insane that you got almost every single thing slightly wrong.”

“Sounds like I’m actually slightly correct.” Chase said confidently.

“Do you actually wanna know?”

“Your tits are out and I feel like we’re gonna fuck in a minute, so everything you’re saying sounds more interesting.”

She cracked a smile and failed to hold in a laugh. “Pfffthaha- What the hell, man? I guess I can see why she liked you, now. You’re kinda cute.” She admitted, stroking his hair.

“Oh, that’s not the reason.”

“Why, then?”

“Because I don’t need it.” He lied, he knew why Steph was with him and it had everything to do with the watch and her project. That’s what he believed. “See, my trick is that I’m actually really bad with women.”

“The fuck?” Chris lifted a dark brow as she looked at him. “Could’ve fooled me.”

Chase chuckled. “Hey, it’s true. I’m not that good at talking to women, because I’m gonna do what I’m gonna do, and I’m gonna ask you if you like it, and if you don’t I’m not going to try to convince you, I’ll just go and find the next hot goth chick, if I want.”

“You trying to blow this for yourself?” She asked bluntly.

“Nah, I’m just checking. Because I’m gonna call you Tina, and when you give me your number, I’m writing down ‘Tina’ under contacts because that’s what I like, and if you don’t like that, that’s fine. I’m happy to stop.” He smiled.

Tina looked down with wide eyes, her cheeks flushing. “It’s not a big deal. You can call me Tina.”

“Cool. Also, I can’t fuck you right now, because we’ve got other shit to do, but when my girl Steph comes out you can help her blow me. Would you?”

“Since you asked nicely…”

“I didn’t, but I’m grateful.”


Chapter two






Chapter 6


Steph stepped back through the door into the parlour, a bit surprised to actually see Tina with her tits out. Her eyes centred on the cute bars that were put through the goth’s cute pink nipples. “Am I getting something like that, or rings?”

“That’s really the first thing you ask?” Tina squinted at the blonde in disbelief.

“It’s a legit question. What do you recommend?”

“Bars are more practical but…” She hesitated.

“But?” Chase smirked and sucked one of her nipples into his mouth, rolling around the pierced nub with his tongue as Tina reacted like she’d gotten a tiny static shock.

She looked down, feeling a bit overwhelmed as she talked shop with someone Tina felt pretty sure she was about to suck off with another girl; it shaped her response. “You’d probably like rings more.”

“Bingo. That’s the answer.” Chase snapped his fingers and let her nipple pop free. He stepped back and unbuttoned his khaki pants, pulling them open to remove his cock without any hesitation or forethought. Tina’s eyes widened as the shower was rather impressive. Part of her had agreed just to potentially call the bet in her mind of Chase having a small dick. She lost. It was bigger while flaccid than most she’d had so she had to begrudgingly add another point of interest to the list that was unconsciously forming in her mind. “Alright, so the deal is, you get to suck me off with Steph and consider that payment for the work you’re gonna be doing.”

“What kind of twisted world are you living in where your dick is so good that I’m gonna pay to-” As she was talking, Steph slid up beside her and happily dropped to her knees. “Do you go along with this shit.”

“Oh yeah.” Steph nodded. Her mind was too flooded with dopamine to think clearly.

Tina held out for another couple seconds before she went down as well. Chase commented. “Tina, your tits look even better from above.”

Tina sighed. “That’s-”

Steph interjected, shaking her chest. “How do my tits look, Chase?”

“Heh, smaller.”

“Oh.” Tina felt a surreal lust as she watched the interaction play out, and especially as Steph pouted.

“Hey, relax. Tits can get bigger, but your attitude, Steph, makes you a lot cuter overall.” The girl brightened noticeably. Tina identified something odd as she shuddered, as if she had taken a hit of something.

“Yes!”

Tina was putting something together as she observed Steph’s behavior, but all that was lost when she looked up to see Chase’s cock above them. The already sizable thing had grown into quite an impressive cock with an obvious upward curve and a pronounced ridge of the crown. With its muscular throbbing and those hard-looking veins Tina instantly started to imagine how it would feel. Her heart beat quickly. Okay… yeah. That’s a cock that you’d usually see in some type of porn vid. She unconsciously licked her glossy lips while staring at it. Chase looked down on her with a wide, cocky smile. Ugh, this guy. I know he’s a prick just by looking at him. She told herself while saliva began to collect in her mouth at the sight of his meat. To her left she could see Steph had also pulled her flexible shirt down under her perky tits to show them off. She seems to like him well enough. Maybe she sees something I don’t… other than all this hot shit that I kinda like. He might actually be a nice, smart guy beneath the cocky bullshit. Roleplay? It could be… Yeah, probably, right? That makes it feel a bit better. Tina’s lips curled up subtly. “Where do we sta-”

Tina’s eyes widened as Chase’s hand came to rest on the back of her head. Looking over, he was holding Steph’s in much the same way and, at the same time, he pulled them both in until they were a mere inch from his balls and the base of his cock. She saw Steph kiss Chase’s balls while slowly working her tongue out from between her lips, so Tina did the same. She tried to keep her breathing steady, but she was getting heavily wrapped up in the experience as she pressed her lips to the man’s balls that she just met a few minutes ago, and then as she let her tongue out to roll around his sack, it occasionally collided with Steph’s tongue; even their lips would rarely touch and all Tina could think was. This is so fucking hot, doing it with a guy and another girl like this. It pressed all her buttons. The sensation, the thoughts swirling around in her head. Tina began to get into it, so she didn’t even question following her lead as Steph sucked one of Chase’s balls between her lips. Chase couldn’t help but feel while looking down like he was seeing two animals fighting over a kill as they sucked his balls into their mouths and pulled. He was pretty hard before, but he’d become rock hard and his dick was throbbing with need.

Luckily Steph let his ball pop free and slid her tongue from his thoroughly cleaned sack to the base of his cock. She kissed there and Tina did the same. They turned their heads so that their lips wrapped around the side and nearly touched, then both began alternating between licking and planting cute kisses on it. All the while Chase kept his hand rested comfortably on their heads, weaving his fingers into their hair. Tina, without looking, knew she was so close to Steph because she could feel their tits pressing together at the side. She was a bit surprised when Steph slid her right arm behind Tina’s back so that her hand rested on the goth’s right hip. She then felt herself being suggestively pulled so that their sides were locked together. She kind of liked the feeling, so she did the same. After that, what Chase was looking down at were two girls working together while basically side-by-side, locked at the hip. Two mouths and two sets of tits that looked great from above. He exhaled slowly, preparing himself as the girls finally reached the tip of his cock.

“Do we, like, suck it? Who first?”

“Eventually? Let’s just do this first.” Steph licked around Chase’s crown, digging her tongue under the pronounced ridge. Tina did the same, but now their lips were as close as ever, and they were practically locking lips over the head of his cock while their tongues fought for space around it.

This is so hot. Tina thought, her pale cheeks flushing a deep red. She was short of breath from excitement. His cock is amazing, Steph is awesome. Maybe Chase is more than he seemed after all. But, despite all of that, it was still just a cock. It was hot, and she was getting pretty turned on, but she was not getting nearly as much out of it as Steph seemed to. The girl positively locked and and she almost seemed to be getting off on licking and kissing Chase’s cock hands free. “How do you do it? You look like you’re having a lot of fun.” She felt strange asking.

Chase lifted a brow. Steph looked up at him subtly. He just let out a small chuckle and said. “You can tell her whatever you want.” He was curious what she’d say, since he knew she’d probably say just about anything to please him.

Steph barely thought for even a second before she volunteered. “It’s just the mindset.”

“The mindset?” Tina asked, barely stopping with her tongue around the throbbing head of Chase’s cock.

“Mindset is super important. I basically worship this cock, you know? The smell, the taste, the way it looks. I’m really fucking lucky to be able to get this close, let alone lick it-” She exhaled shakily, licking her lips. “-and let alone sucking it. When you have that type of mentality around a cock you’ll start to feel like you’re being fucked by it when you’re only looking at it.”

Tina had to stop to listen because what Steph was saying was so absolutely batshit crazy, but really in the front of her mind she was overriding those thoughts with. That… sounds so fucking hot! Feeling fucked just looking at it? Tina gulped as she eyed Steph. Normally I’d assume she’s just talking shit, but this girl looks like she’s about to cum… I believe it. She bit the inside of her lip. It’s a bit embarrassing, but I want that; whatever the hell she’s having.

Chase gave Steph a look like ‘maybe coming on a little strong’ as Tina stopped for a moment in stunned silence. He was a bit shocked as she straightened out her posture, gave the tip of his cock a long lick from base to tip.

“So how do I do… that?” She asked with an earnest interest.

Both of them wondered the exact same thing. How do you get someone to worship cock without the help of the watch? The problem wasn’t solved in Steph’s mind, but she took a crack at it, pulling from all her strong feelings, and especially her humiliation which had over the past few days slowly begun to trigger a dopamine high in her whenever it happened. “Promise not to be offended?”

“Sure.” Tina said immediately. “I’d have a hard job if I got offended easily.”

Steph took on a small smile, suppressing a much bigger one as she said. “The trick to it is you really just have to think of yourself as less.”

“Less?” Tina stared questioningly at the blonde, looking for any cue to show she was being fucked with. Steph looked serious. “What does that actually mean?”

Steph pointed up and channeled all of her conditioning into what sounded vaguely like a philosophy, or maybe more like a creed. She leaned forward, licking Chase’s pulsing member for illustration as she said. “It means thinking he’s better than you, smarter than you. His dick is awesome and you’re lucky to be able to get this close. This guy is a celebrity and you’re a fan. He’s really cool and fun when you get to be a part of his day.” While she was explaining, Chase tried not to react to the cult-like statements so that he wouldn’t betray the fact that he was one-hundred percent to do with them. Instead he observed Tina, since what was said could’ve just been an immediate turn on to the girl.

Tina took it all in. Normally she would laugh, but there was something about hearing all of that while double-teaming a guy’s cock, the fact that the cock looked great, that the guy was good looking and confident and she was already sinking a significant amount of her own pride into all of that. She only had one real question on her mind. “If I do all that then I’ll feel as good as you do when doing stuff like this? If it feels better just fucking… being around it then how does it affect fucking?”

Steph smirked. “Honestly it’s just incredible.”

Sold, I guess. Tina thought. It’s a bit humiliating, but if I’m being real I kind of already have a thing for jerks and I’m getting- She inhaled slowly the scent of Chase’s cock mixed with the smell of Steph’s saliva. Yeah this is doing something for me. I’ve already started licking the cock of a guy I just met with a girl I just met so I can give it a shot and see where it goes. She didn’t notice how floored Chase was when Tina actually said. “Sure, sounds like a good deal.”

Steph, who was becoming less like a passenger and more like a conductor, saw in Tina a tourist who was relying on the low stakes. She felt that if things were a bit too easy then they could easily go wrong, and if they took things slowly, they would lose more if Tina failed to live up to her own words. “Are you a feminist?” Steph asked.

“Yeah?”

Wonder where she’s going with this? Chase kept his mouth shut since he knew very well that a misplaced word where words weren’t needed could kill a mood. Tina wasn’t one of the experiments. Not yet, anyway.

“I was too.”

“Was?” Tina looked at her strangely. Getting into weird territory, and that’s saying something.

“Yeah. Was.” Steph felt like she knew how to speak to Tina because they were similar in a lot of ways. Smart, charming and beautiful. Steph was the furthest from dumb and she suspected Tina wasn’t dumb or easily tricked, either. What she wanted to get across was the same thing she told herself, and that was the way to give herself permission to fall into the cute stereotypes. A character. Steph loved it because, naturally, her brain literally released a chemical whenever she did. Tina would not have that, but she could get the idea. Steph guided both of their mouths to Chase’s cock, using it as a means to keep Tina’s mind split between kissing and licking and sucking on it, and what she was about to say. “I’m not stupid or anything. There’s no such thing as mind control. Brainwashing and all that stuff isn’t that strong. You can’t convince someone to actually be less than they are, that’s silly.”

“Okay, well now you’re telling me-”

“Shh.” Steph shook her head at Tina, who stopped talking as soon as Steph interjected. She listened a bit more intently. “The act, the play, the idea of it is just so hot, though. Nothing changes about you if you just kind of… give in to it, you know? In fact, it feels really good, like a boost of confidence. Playing being dumb, playing being infatuated, playing being manipulated? It’s honestly incredible. “ Steph gave Chase’s cock one long, sensual lick before adding. “If you’re good, it’s as easy as flipping a switch.”

Tina shuddered. “A switch, huh?” She felt lured into licking Chase’s cock the same way, as if hypnotized.

Chase was honestly impressed, and it finally came into perspective that Steph was a Psych Major, and many of the little things he had been doing were not only things she understood, but that she chose to fall for through a combination of the watch and her own latent perversions. He got chills as she used all of what she learned in the absolute worst way possible; for him.

“So I flip a switch?” Tina asked curiously. She was getting into it. That much was obvious to both of them. Chase was about to agree, then Steph interjected before he could say a word, and he was glad because what she had to say was way better on multiple levels.

“No no. You don’t flip the switch, Tina. He does. He chooses when to flip it on or off.” She smiled coyly and asked. “Are you ready?”

“I- I dunno, what is he gonna do?” Tina asked uncertainly.

“Yeah.” Chase whispered. Steph looked up at him and tapped her phone. It was open at her side. “Sec.” He technically didn’t have to feign getting a message, and he didn’t have to worry about how he looked checking his phone while two girls fawned over his dick. He could tell by the look in Tina’s pretty brown eyes that it only added to his image, for her. He opened the message Steph sent and read through it as it described what he should say and do. He was still reading as he thought. This is stupid…

But then, the next line after that, as if answering his impression so far, was Hypnotism isn’t real. You can’t do it, all you can do is convince someone to do it to themselves. Perform whatever silly ritual you want and it’ll work. Chase lifted a brow. Huh. According to the message, Tina was primed for it by everything that Steph had said, because Steph had helped the goth artist prime herself for it. She was expecting it, but not only that she was expecting it to work. Alright. Really putting me on the spot, here.

Chase cleared his throat and did what he did best, bullshit. He smiled his biggest, brightest cult leader smile and used his hand on each of their heads to pull them back a few inches from his cock. “Alright, Tina, Steph. I’m going to flip the switch soon, are you ready?”

Tina’s heart was pounding nearly out of her chest. “I guess? What are you gonna-”

“Shh. Hey, just follow my cock. Trace every small movement, every small pulse, follow it with your eyes and think about my heartbeat that you felt through it.” He swayed subtly, causing his cock to wage back and forth in front of them like a metronome. He was immediately worried. Is this too stupid? Too late now. “Don’t think, just imagine. You’re both walking down a trail. Focus on walking. The crunch of gravel and the sounds of nature.” He stroked their hair affectionately. He could see their eyes so incredibly focused on his cock that he wondered with a slight sweat breaking out if it would actually do anything, or if Steph was making fun of him by sending him that message. He continued. “You’re at fork. There’s two paths, girls. You look left and see a long, winding road that forks. It’s exhausting looking at it. There’s bends and more forks, so many choices. On the right you see a long, straight dark tunnel with just a pinprick of light at the end. It’s straight, there’s no need to think or make any decisions after choosing that path. It’s up to you to choose. Which is it Steph, Tina?”

Steph was actually feeling it a bit, and she was surprised. No one told him to make up this… It’s… She felt tired. The tunnel? The tunnel sounds really easy. I’m really tired… Tina’s mouth fell open as she dizzily, shamefully took the Tunnel as well over the long, split path. They both unconsciously began walking through the dark tunnel that represented no more thoughts or decisions. Appropriately, in the deep darkness with the light moving further and further away constantly they lost sight of themselves in the deep black.

Chase was surprised that it actually worked. Their unfocused eyes followed his cock while they were seemingly in an actual trance. Well, this is weird. Plus, I didn’t expect Steph to get caught up in it, too. Is it like she said? You can only really do it to someone that does it to themselves? He smirked and began speaking to them both.

In their heads, in the tunnel with no light and no picture of themselves, just the long straight path and the light, they began to hear themselves. For Tina an image of herself began to illuminate. Goth hottie. Big tits, no brains. she sighed. ugh, how am I supposed to have thoughts or make decisions without a guy… so annoying and hard.

Steph heard. Preppy bimbo, not a thought in my tiny brain. I’m just an idea filter. I need smart guys to give me all my ideas, and I’m so silly that I think they’re mine. All that stuff I know is just stuff guys said to me at some point and I forgot. I love listening… It makes me feel like I have ideas. Makes me feel sooo smart.

Tina went from dizzy to smiling brightly. The light was getting closer. Happy goth bimbo. Art is so fun, I don’t need a brain to do it.

Then, slowly both of them at the same time felt their image light up as their self image changed from what it was. Looking down, they felt like they were seeing their true selves, blown-up sex dolls with stepford smiles and cute crossed eyes. Steph was smiling with infatuation as she heard. Silly blonde blow-up doll made to get fucked from both ends.

Tina heard. Girly Goth sex-doll, made to be looked at, made to please.

Then they both awoke suddenly as they heard a loud clap.


Chapter three






Chapter 7


When they heard Chase clap both Steph and Tina jolted out of their trance. For a moment, both of them were worried, because they remembered the road, the tunnel, what they’d chosen and what they had heard. They wondered if they had come out the other end changed at all, and slowly a sense of relief washed over them, and especially Steph as she remained lucid and normal. Tina as well was just slightly confused. Chase was smiling at them as if he had done something, and they shared the knowledge with a glance that neither of them were so drastically altered by the apparent trance that they had become different people. Then Steph wondered. Wait… why was I worried? I know how this works. It’s not like I was under any expectation that I’d become some empty-headed idiot just because Chase induced a trance. As fun as that might have been. Steph stopped, realizing a small smile had crossed her lips at the thought. Wait, fun? Did I really just think that?


Accurate to her instructions, it wasn’t possible to hypnotize someone as theatrically as it appeared to happen in TV and Movies, but Steph knew that it was possible to influence someone in noticeable ways if they wanted it to happen. It began to sink in that both Steph and Tina did not feel like the types of people that had appeared in that tunnel, but they liked those images of themselves and they thought it would be entertaining to be that type of person.


Tina eyed Chase uncertainly. It makes me feel a bit better that nothing changed. I mean, of course stuff like that doesn’t work in real life. But, the idea is just really interesting. The fact that internally not much had changed provided enough comfort to lower the mental guard of the two women. They settled quite easily into the belief that everything was normal, that nothing had changed and they were simply themselves. They happened to be particularly intrigued by the ideas and images brought up in the trance and that wasn’t related to anything, not really. It was normal.


It’s normal to have strange fetishes and ideas. Hell, I know that I’ve been affected a lot by the watch so this is just another part of that. Steph smiled comfortably.


Tina, standing beside Steph with her tits still out, had her look shift from uncertain to a bit hungry. I feel like we’re both into the same type of thing. I didn’t know I’d be into that… brainwashing bimbo stuff, but maybe it’s really fun and nice. Could be a reason to just let go and relax sometimes. She reasoned.


Chase had paused to let the two girls pull it together. He wasn’t quite sure how the trance would’ve worked, or if it even worked, but he wasn’t about to show that he didn’t know anything. He asked them a neutral question. “How do you both feel?”


“Really good.” Tina admitted while Steph looked on in wonder of what the artist might say. Both of them had a slight understanding, but truly neither of them knew exactly what effect the trance had on the other. Tina felt compelled to make something up that was in line with what she should be feeling. “I feel like… My head is like a garage that was just emptied out.”


Chase was surprised. He moved in to put an arm around Tina and asked curiously. “Oh yeah? Is it nice and clean in there?”


“Yeah.” Tina nodded.


Steph looked at the woman skeptically. What’s she saying? This didn’t have that much of an effect on her, did it? No way…


“Nice and empty?” Chase asked. Steph and Tina both felt something as he said that. Tina got closer to Chase.


“Completely empty.” Tina feigned the admission, watching for Chase’s reaction. He looked pleased.


“Is that right? Think you can still do your job?”


Tina let out a giggle that she didn’t know she was capable of producing and said eagerly. “It doesn’t take any brains to do what I do, like, not really.” She exhaled softly, thinking. That’s what it would sound like, right? He looks like he’s really into it.


Steph, still watching Tina closely, thought. She’s really into it. She’s completely playing it up and he’s just looking at her. Her lips curled into a subtle pout as he worked up the courage to attach herself to Chase’s other side of her own accord. “I think it, like, totally worked on me, too!” She claimed.


“You too? That’s sooo cool~” Tina chimed in cheerfully.


Steph nodded at Tina. Is she trying to… compete, or something? Steph inhaled slowly and just let it flow out in response as she said breathily. “It’s, like, so tough to even think at all!”


“Right?” Tina smirked competitively. This chick is way too smart to be pretending to be an idiot. At least I’m totally uneducated for real. I’m basically like a real dumb bimbo almost. Plus, my tits are already close to perfect. She bounced a little, drawing Chase’s attention down to her breasts as she said brightly. “So you’re gonna, like, tell me what to think and stuff, right? Because after what you did I got nothing going on up here…” She cocked her head to one side, lips pursing into a cute pout. Chase’s eyes widened, his heart beating quickly as he wondered if the hypnotism actually did something.


“I guess it’s my responsibility, right? You got nothing going on up there so I gotta fill that tiny brain of yours with all the right thoughts. Without me, I bet the only thing running through that mushy grey matter is how much you love being my bouncy goth fuckdoll.”


Tina shuddered. Holy shit. Bouncy Goth fuckdoll? That is so hot. She grinned widely. “That’s, like, totally true~” Tina remarked excitedly, her mind still racing. It would be so hot if the only thing I could think about was being his bouncy-boobed goth fucktoy. Fuuuck fuck, I wish hypnotism worked so bad so that I could only think about that when he isn’t telling me what to do. Just, like, totally having my empty head filled with ideas…


Chase kissed her on the forehead softly. Steph became a bit self-conscious as he turned away from her to do so. “What are you thinking about?” Chase asked knowingly.


“All I can think about is being some bouncy tittied, brainless goth bimbo, Chase.” Tina became very aware of exactly how horny she was becoming. Internally, while looking at him she wished in her stupor. Work, work, work… fuuuck, I wish it actually worked. I wish I could actually get turned into a brainless slut. I want it, I really, really want it. Turn me into a bimbo. I have to make it work, I HAVE to MAKE it work somehow! She inhaled slowly. Think less, be happy.


“You good?” Chase lifted a brow, giving her ass a small squeeze. Tina nodded up at him, sweating.


Like, real. Like… actually can’t think… She forced herself to think. I want it. Tina smiled widely, nodded again and said breathily. “My brain just, like, totally feels all weird being so clean.” She giggled.


Chase chuckled and said. “Oh, honey, we’re gonna work to fill that smooth brain with only important things.”


Awesome. Tina smiled widely. “Th-thanks!”


Steph stared at Tina awkwardly. She’s really getting into it, even though the hypnotism basically didn’t do anything… I mean, like, unless she really wanted it. She pushed her chest up against his side as Chase tightened his grip on her ass. It would be totally hot if it worked, sure… She admitted. “I’m, like, also totally empty up here.” She pointed to her skull.


“I know.” Chase nodded, keeping his eyes mostly focused on Tina.


Steph’s shoulders slumped. Just you know? That’s it? Is she that much better at this? Steph suddenly stomped and asked loudly. “L-like why aren’t you paying attention to me!?” She asked forwardly. She became embarrassed the moment she did that, her cheeks flushing. Chase did look at her, finally.


“Oh, that’s cute. Are you jealous?”


Steph looked down. “You’re like, the one that fills my brain with ideas, so I’m super upset that you aren’t talking ideas into my smooth brain, too…” She inhaled slowly. Like that? Maybe a bit strong? She blinked as she noticed Chase suddenly paying extra attention to her. Oh shit, it worked? I guess he really likes it when I act like an idiot…


“Are you gonna have trouble being my filter, Stephie?”


Stephie? She laid it on a bit thicker, despite him calling her that. “Yeah! Totally. Your ideas are a bit big and make my head spin, but so long as they’re in and out my head wont hurt from thinking too much.”


“Adorable.” Chase smiled, kissing Steph on the forehead. “Girls, I think we need to get the work done that we came here for, then we’re gonna go shopping and see what we can do for you both by the end of the day.” 


Chapter four
Afterword


Thanks for reading! If you want to read more on my work, you can find way more on my Patreon!
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