
        
            
                
            
        

    


Part 1





Chapter One


Ashley had just finished a shift at her minimum wage job and got home eager to relax in her bedroom after another long hard day, well she had hoped to get home and relax but as she still lived with her parents that wasn’t too much of an option.

Running a hand through her short black hair and trying to make her uniform cover the large bust she inherited from her mom she pressed her finger to the doorknob and heard it unlock.

“Ashley, can you help with dinner?” Her mom asked the moment she opened the front door.

Sighing heavily she considered talking back. She really wanted to tell her mom to give her five damn minutes after a long day of work but held her tongue. Even working full time she couldn’t afford to move out of her house. Even with her extra shifts a tiny apartment would cost double her salary in rent alone. She seemed to remember the last election talking about ‘affordable housing’ and struggled to contain her laughter.

She trudged over to help her mom and couldn’t help but burn with envy for her own position. It was rare enough to have a family supported by just one earner but her dad had bought their house after the last financial crash from a bankruptcy sale. It was probably already worth five times what he paid for it. Yet she knew when he got home from his own job earning 100 times her salary he’d say the same damn thing to her he did every day.

“I’m home honey, smells good!” He announced cheerfully as he walked through the door just a few minutes later.

“Hi dear! Good day?” Her mom asked sweetly, without a care in the world and behaving totally different to how she had to her twenty two year old daughter.

“Well it’s a living!” He laughed loudly before his eyes settled on his daughter.




Just stay calm, don’t piss him off


 
Ashley told herself.



“Hope you had a good day dad” She told him as politely as she could.

“Well someone’s got to pay the bills here. How’s your job hunt?” He asked her pointedly.



“I

 

have


 
a job” She pointed out.





“I mean a

 

real


 
job, not some ‘extra money for clothes’ job” He told her firmly.



“Oh god, can you two let it rest for a day?” Her mom asked.

Ashley knew her mom was sick of hearing the same argument, she was sick of making the same argument just as much. So instead of going over it again she walked right past her dad and up the stairs to her bedroom and collapsed back onto her bed in frustration.

Staring up at her ceiling she replayed the memories once again.



Her dad believed she was lazy, unambitious, a freeloader. That she should be going for a ‘real job’ and making her ‘real’ money so she could move out. That because

 

he


 
had managed to get a very well paid job and a house it proved

 

anyone


 
could.



Yet Ashley knew the reality. The high paid jobs all went to those who knew the right people or had a degree that cost millions to get. That housing was going up by double digit percentages every year so saving for a house was pointless. Besides, she worked 30 hours more a week than he did, how exactly was that lazy?

Slipping on her VR headset, virtual reality being far superior to the real thing for her generation, she began to mindlessly glide through the usual sites and online locations. Fully intending to do so until her mom called her down for another awkward family dinner.

She knew that past generations all considered their situation unfair. None of this was new. To her though it felt completely ridiculous. She had long dreamed of getting an engineering degree and going to work on one of the amazing infrastructure projects that seemed to spring up anywhere. Usually being made to give rich people a faster commute, bigger place to live or another Super High Tech business park.

She would have needed to work for 50 years without spending a penny to afford the degree though, by which times it would probably cost hundreds of millions. It seemed an impossible task, even though she continued to visit various virtual campuses just to dream of attending the paywalled classes for herself…

She had tried everything to earn extra money. Her dads dismissive ‘go mow some lawns or something’ advice hadn’t helped so she had tried various platforms to make money but none had helped much. She had even signed up for one of the few high wage positions that weren’t all recruited via ‘networking’. Which is where the ad that popped in front of her came into play…

She had been gazing longingly at the virtual representation of MIT in front of her when a notification pinged for her.

“Harem Hypnosis Inc? Seriously?” She asked with an excited but shocked look on her face.

Of course there was no reply, the VR with voice response cost three times as much and Ashley didn’t dare ask her dad for the money. So she instead took off the headset and decided to go through the details ‘the old fashioned way’ on her laptop.

She had actually applied to Harem Hypnosis Inc before, it was started by some crazy billionaire who had worked in the medical field. He had come up with a system of ‘human programming’ so rich people could pay to have their behaviour changed by technology. Some celebrities had lost hundreds of pounds and gotten a lot healthier by having their minds ‘hacked’ and ‘reprogrammed’. Eventually his programme could make them do anything from quitting drinking, stopping drugs and more.

That didn’t seem to interest the head of the company much however and so he sold the company to Google, who pinky promised not to implement world wide mind control, and began altering the tech for other purposes. Purposes that even in an ultra-open society sexually speaking still raised some eyebrows.

After looking into it though Ashley kept coming back to the same detail. The one glaring number at the bottom of the job offer. The potential salary.

“Well, it may not be what dad had in mind but the look on his face if I earned in a month what he did in a year… Damn that would feel good” Ashley said.

She clicked the link and accepted the interview request scheduled for her next day off, presumably the ad had access to her work calendar.

As she focused on the possible salary however a part of her was thinking about what she had heard from others online about the company. How exactly it worked and the kind of things they had done while there. The long posts she had read as a teenager that had fuelled her young fantasies.

Despite her best efforts she found her hand slipping between her legs as she imagined what it would actually be like to work there…




Chapter Two


Caroline arrived at work that day from the super luxury apartments above the entrance with a smile on her face as usual. Her long blonde hair swept behind her as she strutted down the corridor in her fancy red dress that showed off as much of her impressive bust as possible while still covering up her erect nipples. She had spent the night alone, not something that happened often give her usual rotation of ‘regular’ clients, and was feeling happy and refreshed. Not that feeling tired or grumpy would have been a problem of course.

“Welcome to Harem Hypnosis, can I direct your call?” A well dressed secretary chirped from nearby as Caroline opened the doors to the ‘employee lounge’ but Caroline didn’t even look in her direction.

“Morning Anna” Caroline said with a small yawn as she walked over to the head of programming who was buried in screens as usual.

“Morning… If you’re starting early we already got one waiting…” She remarked without her eyes leaving the screen in front of her.

Caroline looked up at the second screen from the end and saw a tall young looking guy sitting nervously in one of their many ‘meeting rooms’ waiting for her.

“Awww, poor guy. Hope he’s not been here too long?” Caroline asked casually.

“Not long, showed up early and told him I’d send him someone asap” Anna told her.

Caroline looked over at Anna again, the petite brunette could well have been staring at those screens for hours already that day. She was amazed at her co-workers dedication to the job, especially as she wasn’t ‘programmed’ like Caroline and some of the others were. She had opted to take the ‘full self’ option and do her job without the technology being used on her. Then again the tech team wasn’t required to use it after all.

“Any special requests from him today?” Caroline asked as she opened her own little closet.

The closet was full of various outfits ranging from old-fashioned polka dot dresses to roleplay uniforms like nurses and schoolgirls all the way to full body latex suits. Her last guy the day before was into the ‘stern headmistress’ thing but not all of her clients went for the same ‘experience’ every time.

“No specific roleplay, he had a few notes on behaviour and personality though” Anna informed her.

Shrugging her shoulders Caroline hopped into one of the little ‘programming chair’ that filled the room and prepared herself for that familiar feeling to overpower her once again.

“Ready when you are then” Caroline said.

“Any restrictions or information you want before we start?” Asked Anna, finally looking away from her screen.

“Skip the disclaimer Annie, just get it done” Caroline told her.

Anna grumbled slightly at her much hated nickname and swiped up on the tablet next to her which filled with numerous readouts taken from Caroline’s mind.

“Ok and…. Empty” Anna said as she hit the ‘reset’ button on the tablet.

Caroline, who had been impatiently playing with her hair, suddenly went completely still as a little chip in the back of her neck sprang to life. Her hands fell to her sides and her mouth opened slightly. A completely vacant look in her eyes as she stared up at the screen.

This was what made their company special. The reason for the blunt name ‘harem hypnosis’ inc. Their clients not only got to ‘spend time’ with beautiful people, they could have them programmed in any way they wanted.

Want a night with a submissive little slut eager to please? Done. Want to be dominated and controlled by a strong Mistress? Easy. Want three women or men completely mindless and docile for you to use as you wish? Costs extra for more people but still…

“Response normal… Status report?” Anna asked Caroline.

“Status normal programmer, awaiting programming” Caroline repeated in a dull robotic tone.

“Much better” Anna chuckled slightly.

It was the part of her job she enjoyed most, taking beautiful women (and some men too) and making them completely empty and obedient. When they were rude to her like Caroline it just made it even more fun.

Anna loaded up the pre-prepared programming that the client had requested for the session and with another simple tap on her tablet the screen in front of Caroline began flashing as the chip activated once more.

The process took just a couple minutes and then when Caroline blinked and rose from the chair it was like a completely different person had emerged.



“Hey Anna, if there’s no-one else here yet maybe you should take a break. Wouldn’t want you to get burnt out when your working

 

so hard


 
” She said in a sweet kind voice Anna had heard from her on only a few occasions.



“Well thank you but I’m good, besides got a newbie in today so best be prepared for her implant and trial run” Anna said with a smile back.

She had half a mind to make a little use of Caroline herself before sending her off to her client but pushed the thought away. Couldn’t keep clients waiting, especially with the amount of money they were spending…



Caroline skipped off down the hall with her behaviour and personality perfectly suited to the unknown mans desires. She had the option of refusing certain requests or people but Caroline never really made use of that. The more you restricted yourself the less clients you saw and the less money you made and Caroline was keen to make as much as possible. Besides, even if you

 

weren’t


 
into a specific thing the programme could just

 

make


 
you be into it anyway.



Which is why Caroline opened the door to the slightly nervous man waiting for her with an intense need to teach him everything he needed to know to be the perfect lover. She was filled with patience and a desire to guide him through the whole thing.



“It’s OK lover, I’ll take it slow with you and show you

 

exactly


 
how to make me feel good” She told him sweetly as the ‘kind teacher’ programming drover her on.



Anna meanwhile was watching on one of her screens down the hall and just as the man in Caroline’s room began undressing a very busty dark-haired woman walked into the ‘employee entrance’ at the side.

“Well here we go again” Anna thought as she watched the girl being led to her ‘interview’.




Chapter Three




Ashley followed the pretty redhead along a corridor into a room off to one side. She had no idea what to expect, it seemed even the numerous anonymous posts by current and former staff their didn’t contain any information about the interview process. Given the capability of the technology to literally alter

 

memories


 
she suspected no-one but the interviewers knew what really happened. All Anna knew was that for once she was trying to show off her chest as much as possible rather than hide it beneath layers of clothing. She was under no illusions as to why she was being considered after all and her gravity defying tits were surely high up the list…



“So… Ashley is it?” The woman asked as she offered Ashley a seat and a drink of water.

“Yes, Ashley Layton” Ashley nodded nervously.



“OK so this is mainly a formality, from your online profile and our research you seem a very good fit but we just need to be sure you know

 

exactly


 
what you are getting involved in” The woman explained.



“I understand. I mean. I know the kind of things I might end up doing with people, clients I mean” Ashley hastily told her.

She had been imagining the kind of stuff she may be doing the night before, likely in her sleep too given the large wet patch on her bed that she woke up to the next day.

“Well that’s a start, but this is more of a technical discussion. Most are aware of what clients are paying for given the companies media profile” The woman added.

Ashley remembered a headline about ‘full programmable prostitutes’ from a couple years ago and wondered if that’s what she had meant. The company was certainly well known.

“OK, sounds good to me” Ashley nodded.

“So I imagine your aware of the spinal implants that are used by certain people to allow doctors access to their mental processes etc?” She asked.

“Yes, of course” Ashley agreed.

If by ‘certain people’ she meant ‘the rich’ of course. Poor people couldn’t even afford health insurance, let alone the very expensive neural implants that helped diagnose psychological conditions in mere minutes as well as allowing the kind of behavioural programming that had made the companies founder a billionaire.

“Well our proprietary technology takes its use far beyond the medical field. To give one example, I could have one of the other staff members completely empty headed with the push of a button. Then programme them with an intense desire to clean my office for me and then wake them up. Even if the person hated cleaning with an intense passion it wouldn’t matter, they’d just carry out their programming as ordered. That level of mental control does have safeguards, no violence or self-harm or anything like that. You get my meaning though” The woman explained carefully.

“Uh yeah… Yeah definitely…” Ashley nodded again, trying very hard not to get too excited about the thought of that level of control being had over her.

She didn’t exactly know when she had developed her ‘mind control’ fetish but it was certainly coming in handy now.



“So someone from legal will go through with you all the potential things you might be asked or programmed to do, that way you can state any people or acts you won’t engage with of your own will. You are free to change this over time of course but we want to be clear this is

 

voluntary


 
mind control” She stated.



“Wow… I mean yes… Sounds good” Ashley commented breathlessly.

The redhead looked at her for a long time and then suddenly smiled.

“Ahhhh… You’re one of those” She chuckled happily.

“One of what?” Ashley asked fearfully.

“Well… Let’s just say you’re not here just for the money” The woman said with a little wink.

Ashley blushed but smiled weakly back. Apparently she wasn’t the only one with her particular kink that worked there. Which made sense she supposed. After all if you fantasised about being mentally dominated this was the only place in the world with the money and tech to actually do it for real.

“Follow me, I can see we won’t have much trouble getting you all set up” The redhead told her after having Ashley look over some more contracts and disclaimers.

“Of course, happy to get started” Ashley said.

“You’ll probably start on £5,000 a client, though more ‘unique’ requests pay more. So if you keep yourself open to things you’ll probably make higher than that” The woman casually mentioned as they left the room.




Well like my dad says… It’s a living!


 
Ashley thought with a smile as she followed the un-named redhead further down the corridor.






Chapter Four


“Oh yes baby… Oh just like that… That’s so good! Little deeper! That’s it baby, fuck my little pussy!” Caroline’s voice echoed in Anna’s headset.

It was an odd part of her job to be sure. Monitoring the employees as they served clients. It was done in theory to make sure none of them attempted to do something the employee considered a ‘red line’ they wouldn’t do. That was very rare though. Half the time Anna pictured the boss sitting in some luxury yacht somewhere watching the feed with a smile on his face as his brainwashed staff helped his bank account climb ever upwards.

“You wanna cum baby? You wanna fill me with your cum? Ohhhhh… Ohh yes that’s right… Fill me up baby…” Caroline moaned.



Anna watched as Caroline spread her legs a little wider on the bed as the young man on top of her tried to restrain himself. Anna knew he’d paid for an hour but could tell from his inexperience it wouldn’t take that long. Then again a lot of them spent the rest of the time after the sex just

 

talking


 
to whatever fantasy they had programmed the person to be. Hell some of them didn’t even have sex, they just wanted someone to vent to that would respond in the

 

precise


 
way they wanted.



Anna used to feel very horny after a day of watching this stuff but after a year of doing it the effect dimmed a little. True some particularly attractive clients did get her a little worked up when they came in, there was a very attractive female celebrity who always left Anna in desperate need of a ‘break’ whenever she saw her sessions for instance. Watching Caroline coax this guy through what might have been his first time having sex though did give her a little tingle but not enough to distract her.

Based on the loud male moan Anna heard it seemed the sex part was now done anyway, for now at least.

“Four minutes, not too bad really. Especially for someone looking for someone to teach him about sex…” Anna mumbled to herself.

Caroline then shifted on her screen and after a little cleanup began showing him the other sexual things he’d expressed a desire to learn about. Anna thought it was actually a fairly smart thing to do, after all who better to learn from then a reprogrammable sex worker who had done pretty much everything there was to do.

“That’s it… Rub along the top… Just a little deeper… That bumpy par- oooh!” Caroline gasped.

Anna chuckled again, her guess was the client had just learned where her G-Spot was. Especially from the way Caroline’s moans had changed from gentle to encouraging to animalistic and pleasurable.

She didn’t have time to watch for the rest of the session though and now that the first few minutes had passed without incident she could leave their automatic monitoring programme to ensure he didn’t do anything bad.

“Hi Anna! So this is Ashley, she’s been through legal and had the temporary implant so she’s ready for her programme trial” Christine announced from behind Anna’s chair.

Anna turned to see the busty dark-haired girl from the camera feed earlier and smiled.

“Hi Ashley, first day?” Anna asked kindly.

“Yeah” The new girl nodded.




Holy shit, her tits bounce just from her nodding


 
Anna thought, knowing exactly why she had been selected to join them from that alone.



“Well don’t worry, I’ve been doing this a long time so I’ll soon have you set up” Anna reassured her.

“Thanks” Ashley smiled back.

Christine moved slightly behind Ashley and gestured to the new recruit and made an eye roll gesture.




Busty AND into the MC kink, well then…


 
Anna said as she struggled to keep her face professional.



“Well then, let’s get that brain all nice and washed for you” She said with a little wink which made the new girl blush adorably.

“Have fun ladies” Christine said as she headed back off to the HR department, the tiny neural implant in the back of her neck barely visible above the collar line of her shirt.

With more girls scheduled to start work soon she was keen to get the newbie processed, one of the more fun parts of her job. Especially with girls like Ashley who Christine had subtly informed Anna was one of those there with an inclination towards being controlled already.

“So… So how exactly does this part work again?” Ashley asked as she followed Anna into a little room off to one side.

“I thought Christine would have explained?” Anna asked.

“I… Well yes… Just wanted… Wanted to make sure I understood” Ashley stammered.




Too busy fantasising to stay focused. Don’t worry girl, I can soon remove that problem


 
Anna thought with a smirk before she turned to face her.



“Well now your temporary chip is installed we test your responses. 99.99% of people it works fine on, we just need to be sure everything is within normal ranges. Otherwise we might try to upload a certain personality and we get some unexpected results” Anna explained patiently as she gestured to the same kind of chair Caroline had sat in earlier.

“Like what?” Ashley asked curiously.



“Well… We could have a client that wants to do a nurse roleplay for instance. Most people’s subconscious understands that it’s a sexual roleplay but on

 

very


 
rare occasions… Well I had a guy trying to check my heartbeat with a fake stethoscope lets put it that way” Anna laughed.





It was a shame as well. The guy was tall, dark and handsome to the letter. He would have been

 

very


 
popular. Something in his head just didn’t fit with the chip though and certain emotions and personalities didn’t work as well as they should. They had a ‘safety first’ approach with such people so he was paid for his time and sent on his way. Likely upset he wouldn’t spend his days in sexual bliss alongside paying clients.



“Ahhh… Well I hope I will be ok” Ashley said, suddenly seeming worried.

“Oh don’t worry sweetie, I have a feeling you’ll do great” Anna told her, already looking forward to ‘testing’ the new girl…




Chapter Five


Ashley attempted to sit down in the chair as calmly as she could. It was certainly as spacious and luxurious as she could have possibly hoped, every bit of this place screamed high end tech and luxury items. She wouldn’t have been surprised to see the screens in the corner of the other room were all made of solid gold or something.

She couldn’t stay calm though. As Anna linked her chip to her own system she felt a mixture of excitement of fear. Excitement that she may be about to experience being truly mind controlled and fear that it wouldn’t work. Fear that after this she’d go right back to her minimum wage life, all dreams of her engineering future gone forever.

“OK so I need to ask a few baseline questions and then we can use that to judge the programme code is having the desired effects. Now these are… Well blunt and personal but don’t be shy, I’ve heard pretty much everything” Anna told her.

“Erm, OK?” Ashley confirmed, not feeling very reassured by that.

“Sexual orientation?” Anna asked.

“Straight” Ashley told her.

“Sure about that?” Anna asked with a teasing smile.



“Well… Mostly sure… Maybe a

 

little


 
curious” Ashley admitted.



Anna nodded and put ‘bicurious’ in her notes.

“Virgin?” She asked Ashley casually.

“No” Ashely said, shaking her head.

“Anal virgin?” Anna asked.

“Yeah, not done anything there” Ashley confirmed.

“Threesomes, group sex or lesbian experiences?” Anna asked, assuming the answer would be the same for all three.

“No, no and no” Ashley told her.

“Any experience in bondage, domination or S&M?” Anna followed up.

“No… Well… He sorta pinned my hands down to the bed once?” Ashley offered up, keen not to seem too inexperienced.

“OK understood” Anna smiled before clicking ‘no’ once again.




Oh god. I look like some prude… Maybe they will reject me…


 
Ashley thought in a sudden panic.



“Ah, I see the brainwave analyser is working nicely” Anna announced brightly as she checked something on her tablet.

“Really?” Ashley asked hopefully.

“Yep, I can see your panic right here” She said gesturing to a readout on the screen.

“Oh… I… Sorry” Ashley blushed.

“And here’s the embarrassment… Still a little nerves here… If I’m not mistaken there’s some arousal in there too?” Anna asked casually.

“Well… Yeah… Maybe a little” Ashley told her.

“All good. That’s a good sign. We just need to test the ‘reset’ next then we can move on to upload trials” Anna told her.

Ashley looked a little around the room before answering. It seemed to have screens everywhere but none of them were showing anything. Except for one in the far corner where a blonde appeared to be on her knees in front of a tall young guy…

“Who’s that?” Ashley asked with a gesture.

“Oh that’s Caroline, she likes to start early to see as many people as possible and we had a guy show up an hour early” Anna shrugged as she looked over at the screen for a moment.




Wow, they are super casual about sex here… I mean of course they would be…


 
Ashley thought while watching the blonde on the screen slowly lick the tip of the guy’s cock.



“Sounds like a good plan” Ashley commented, finding her mouth had suddenly gone dry.

“You’ll see more soon enough” Anna chuckled, seeing the arousal spike even higher.

Ashley adjusted in her chair a little. Anna continued to check her readouts with her eyes occasionally drifting to the new girls chest as she did so.

“So… Reset?” Ashley asked.

“Just relax… You won’t feel a thing” Anna promised.

“What exactly is….” Ashley spoke before falling silent.

Anna had hit the same button she had on Caroline’s system. Whereas Caroline had gone through it hundreds of times though Ashley never had experienced this before.

“How do you feel?” Anna asked curiously.



Ashley tried to strain her mental capacities. Tried to formulate some word to describe it. Even the idea of

 

feelings


 
felt hollow though. No anger, fear, lust, happiness or sadness. She just sat in the chair. Staring ahead. Like her head was an empty void. Not only blank but

 

actively


 
removing any temporary thoughts.



“I… Don’t… Know…” Ashley finally spoke after a couple minutes of trying to think without success.

“Purrrrfect” Anna purred happily.

She left Ashley in that state for a while at that point. Double-checking data, checking in on Caroline’s feed and even talking more with Christine from HR who was making sure the test was going ok as they usually knew by this point.

“Oh she’s doing great. See. No thoughts at all. Complete mindwipe” Anna explained with a dismissive little wave over at Ashley’s open mouthed stare.

“Very good, I believe Kristine and Daniel are due a top-up later too? From accounting? There’s been a few too many… Distractions” Christine explained.

“Yeah got them booked in later. Too much time fucking isn’t usually a problem here but it is for the numbers people I guess. I’ll finish off Ashley’s trial and go from there don’t worry” Anna promised before turning her attention back to Ashley once again.




Time to test those personality uploads


 
Anna thought, already feeling a little wet just thinking about it.






Chapter Six


Ashley waited obediently in the chair. There was truly nothing else she felt capable of doing. It was like her brain was in standby mode, just waiting for input before it began to think and make decision again.

“You said you were straight, maybe bicurious right?” Anna asked the helplessly hypnotised new employee.

“Yes” Ashley confirmed robotically.

“Well… We’ll see…” Anna said with a happy little chuckle.

She swiped around on her tablet screen for a few moments and then Ashley heard a tapping sound and gasped.

“Oh… Oh wow…” She moaned slightly.

She felt like new ideas, new thoughts, new emotions were all being fed directly into the empty void in her brain. Being filled with new personalities was something she knew was going to happen but now that she was able to process her feelings again she hadn’t expected it to feel so… good.

“You liked that didn’t you?” Anna said with a little smirk.

“Yeah… I did… Is that normal?” Ashley asked.

“Some don’t feel anything, others feel a slightly pressure in their head… Honestly though plenty around here feel very good during the upload” Anna explained.



Ashley tried to search her mind to identify the new thoughts. The new personality she had been given to test. Try as she might though everything felt normal, like her thoughts

 

belonged


 
there even after she felt them being implanted into her head.



“What did you upload? I can’t tell if I feel any different?” Ashley asked, now slightly worried it wasn’t working as expected.

“Well not much has changed about your old self, I started simple and went with a request one of our regulars normally makes to see if it works” Anna told her.

“And what would that be?” Ashley asked as her eyes wandered to the feed of Caroline who was now fingering herself as she sucked her clients cock.

“Oh nothing too fancy, just look here” Anna told her.

Ashley looked over and saw Anna had raised her shirt and exposed her breasts. She opened her mouth to ask a question about whether this was normal for the trial process when suddenly something deep in her mind activated. Like a switch being flipped she suddenly felt mindless again, only this time her head wasn’t empty. It was filled with the image of Anna’s beautiful perky tits.

“I… I… Your tits… I can’t… uhhhh…” Ashley stammered out, trying desperately to figure out how to explain her sudden empty-headedness.

“You can’t what? You can’t think?” Anna asked as she noted that Ashley had responded correctly to the upload.

“Can’t think” Ashley nodded.

She smiled suddenly after that. She was so happy Anna had helped her figure out what she wanted to say. It was so nice of her to have done that. It meant Ashley could just keep staring at her wonderful tits…

“On your knees now Ashley, tell me that you’re a good titslave” Anna asked.

Ashley dropped to her knees without hesitation, even as another couple girls entered the room looking for Anna.

“I’m a good titslave” Ashley moaned out happily.

“Purrrrfect” Anna noted happily.

She spoke briefly to the two other girls who paid no attention to the mindless kneeling titslave in front of Anna. Once that was taken care of she did something on the tablet again and once more Ashley felt her mind drain only to be filled again with a whole load of new thoughts.



“Why the hell am I kneeling? I

 

never


 
fucking kneel for

 

anyone


 
!” The usually shy Ashley shouted angrily as she stood right up.



“Hey, sorry! Just part of the trial” Anna told her.



“Part of the trial? Really? I bet you just wanted to see me kneel you needy little lesbian whore! Did you like that? Seeing me down there? Well don’t get used to it! In fact I’ve half a mind to shove you down there on the floor and see how

 

you


 
like it!” Ashley shouted.



She felt so much sudden anger, a desire to punish Anna for her behaviour. To make that little ‘head programmer’ kneel for her and beg for forgiveness. Maybe even pleasure Ashley’s pussy as way of an apology.

“Safe to say the ‘titnotised’ and ‘angry mistress’ uploads are working well” Anna said before hitting another button.

“Uhhh… What did… What did I just say?” Ashley asked, suddenly filled with horror over what she had done.

“I believe you threatened to push me onto the floor and called me a lesbian whore” Anna pointed out, barely restraining a laugh.

“Oh my gosh! I am so so sorry! I promise I won’t do it again! I’ll be good! I’ll be really good! I’ll do anything you say” Ashley promised.

She rushed over to Anna and pulled her in for a big hug. Feeling so mortified she could have ever been so mean and determined to do anything to make it right.

“Shy little people pleaser, just as programmed” Anna giggled slightly before swiping on her tablet once again.

“Oh wow… Wow… I guess it worked then?” Ashley asked.

She felt like her old self again. She had clear memories of her past behaviour and thoughts and marvelled at how real it had all felt. How she hadn’t been able to tell the difference between her previous thoughts and her usual ones. The ease with which Anna had overpowered her mind made her smile happily, even as she felt the wet spot in her panties growing by the moment….

“Oh yes, you’ve done very well. Just one last thing to test” Anna told her.

“Another upload?” Ashley asked eagerly, already wanting more of that wonderful feeling.

“Sort of” Anna said, already confident Ashley was going to be a great addition to their roster.

With another swipe on the tablet Ashley’s eyes flickered as a new programme was uploaded just as a tall dark-skinned beauty arrived.

“Hi Yasmine, she’s all ready for you” Anna said proudly with a gesture to the empty-headed Ashley.

Yasmine observed the very busty dark-haired young woman with approval and nodded. Ashley looked up at her with a look of awe and reverence as she dropped to her knees. Slipping a collar over Ashley’s neck and attaching it to a lead Yasmine spoke.

“Slave, follow” She ordered simply.

“Yes Mistress…” Ashley nodded obediently, every fibre of her being wanting nothing more than to obey this beautiful strong woman.

Yasmine tugged gently at the collar and Ashley crawled along behind her as the rest of the harem staff continued to arrive for their shifts. All sorts of beautiful women and handsome men laughing and joking as they headed for their assignments.

Ashley cared about nothing but Mistress Yasmine however and as she was led into a private room with her she watched with growing arousal as her mistress slipped gracefully out of her long blue dress to reveal an incredible pair of breasts on an impossibly curvy but athletic body.



“You’ve done well so far from what I see here Ashley. Accepting programming isn’t the only skill you need though. I have to be sure our clients have a

 

pleasurable


 
experience too which means making sure your skills meet our standards. As the co-manager of the harem staff I can’t have someone receive a bad blowjob now can I? Well unless that’s what they want to pay for…” Yasmine informed her while checking a reading on a screen nearby.



“Yes Mistress, I will please you in any way you desire” Ashley whimpered eagerly.

“Oh you won’t be pleasing me just yet, you have seemingly no experience with women. So it’s him you will start with” Yasmine smirked a she gestured behind Ashley.

Ashley turned and saw a very tall and muscular man standing there naked with a completely blank expression and a rock hard cock. She knew what she had to do and with an obedient nod to her Mistress she crawled over to him and slowly took his cock into her mouth, determined to give him as much pleasure as possible in order to please her Mistress.

Yasmine watched with interest as Ashley began to suck and lick another harem members cock and began typing up notes on her screen. With Ashley in ‘sex slave’ mode there was nothing she wouldn’t do when asked to, Yasmine just had to make sure she was capable of pleasing men and women in equal measure.



“Once you’ve made him cum you may

 

attempt


 
to do the same to me slave. Until then, focus on your task” Yasmine instructed, still a little doubtful that the inexperienced newbie would be up to the task.



“Yes Mistress” Ashley moaned out from around the mans thick cock and Yasmine smiled.




I hope she’s good, I think we could get a good price for an hour or two of fully programmable fun with her…


 
She thought as she watched Ashley eagerly force the mans cock deeper and deeper into her mouth, her breasts bouncing freely as she did so…






Part 2





Chapter One


Ashley felt the thick cock slipping in and out of her mouth and felt herself getting wetter and wetter. Her panties were already a little wet from her ‘upload’ tests earlier and now they were soaked. She was following her programming perfectly just as expected. Being a good little sex slave and following her Mistresses command to make the man cum.

She didn’t know his name, she assumed he worked there but she didn’t know for sure and she didn’t even consider him ‘her type’ based on her usual standards. None of those things mattered though. She was a sex slave following her Mistresses orders, that was the only thing that was important.

“Deeper, get that cock deeper slave” Yasmine commanded firmly from nearby.

Ashley wrapped her hands around the mans waist and began to bob up and down on his cock. Getting a little deeper each time. His cock was at least 7” but it was the thickness that made it a challenge. It was hard to wrap her lips around it fully and the deeper she got the harder it was to continue without gagging.



“

 

Deeper…


 
” Yasmine ordered again.



Suddenly Ashley felt a little switch flip in her mind. To her surprise, and eternal gratitude, she felt her gag reflex vanish. She eagerly took the remaining couple inches into her throat and moaned loudly in satisfaction at having obeyed her Mistress.

“Hmm… Needed a little reprogramming but got the job done, now make him cum slave” Yasmine told her.

Nodding briefly around the mans cock Ashley set to work once more. Her hands moving to squeeze and caress his big heavy balls. Her tongue flicking up and down along the underside of his cock as she slid his cock in and out of her mouth.

Yasmine only looked up from her screen occasionally to take notes on Ashley’s skills and was mainly looking through the client list for today. Many of the clients had requests within the usual boundaries but she had already seen one of their regular big spenders was coming in later that day and must have had a big bonus that month or something based on his requests.




Well now… I really hope Ashley passes as I’m going to need the extra staff…


 
Yasmine noted as she looked through the girls he had selected, it appeared he was in a mood for a busty harem all to himself that day which wasn’t exactly a shock. It was in their name after all.



“Ohhhh…” The mindless man suddenly grunted.

Yasmine looked up again to see that, even with his mind blank, his body still responded to Ashley’s attention. Had he been capable of thought he would have probably been pumping his cock in and out of her mouth by now to achieve orgasm but he wasn’t capable of that. Making him cum was Ashley’s job and she wouldn’t be getting any help from him in making that happen.

“Faster. Deeper” Yasmine instructed simply.

Ashley braced her hands against his waist and began taking the entire length of his cock in and out of her mouth faster and faster. Her own arousal was apparent from her deep moans and the small squirming motion she was making with her hips. Had she not been focused completely on obeying her Mistresses command Yasmine had little doubt that she would have slipped her fingers between her legs by this point.

“Mmmm…” The hypnotised harem member moaned out as he got closer and closer to the edge.

“Almost there, don’t stop now” Yasmine ordered before returning to her screen to review the other clients for the day.



Most of the time the place ran itself. Clients made their requests and if they wanted a specific girl they’d wait, if they didn’t mind the

 

who


 
then the next available harem member would be assigned to them with their requested programming. With a high roller arriving later though requesting

 

several


 
of her bustiest staff she might have to move things around a little…



Just as she sent a message to Anna to put out a call for anyone looking for some overtime to avoid delays she heard the unmistakable sound of one of her harem members cumming.

With a loud moan and a jerk of his hips the man emptied his cum down Ashley’s throat. She didn’t stop sucking though, continuing to bob her head up and down on his cock as he climaxed.

“Swallow, every drop” Yasmine ordered.

She heard Ashley straining to catch the impressive amount of cum she had managed to coax from his thick cock and smirked once more.




I do love how hard they try in slave mode…


 
Yasmine thought.





The reason that mode was used to test their sexual skills was simple. They would do

 

anything


 
they were asked, minus any pre-arranged limits, and they would do it to the very best of their ability. A good sex slave held nothing back after all. It normally gave them a good reading on their performance.



“I obeyed Mistress” Ashley whimpered in arousal after spending another minute or so licking his cock clean.

“Excellent, now blank” Yasmine said as she pressed the button on her tablet and Ashley’s eyes went unfocused and blank once more.

She swiftly ‘woke up’ the man who blinked and then looked down at the helpless Ashley kneeling at his feet.

“Nice to meet you, I’m David” He chuckled.

When Ashley didn’t respond it didn’t seem to bother him and instead he looked past her to Yasmine’s naked form on the bed.

“So? How was she?” Yasmine asked as she began to make more notes.

“Good, bit of a slow start until you removed that gag reflex. Might want to make that a more permanent adjustment. Nice tongue work but could have used a tighter suction” He reported, as though Ashley wasn’t even there.

“So passable…” Yasmine nodded.

“Yeah, I mean honestly 2/3rds of our clients would be too busy staring at those impressive tits to pay much attention anyway” David pointed out.

“Good point. Undress now Ashley” Yasmine ordered.

“Yes…” Ashley agreed.

She rose unsteadily to her feet and pulled off her shirt soon followed by her jeans, bra and her soaked panties. Her impressive tits seemed to stand out perfectly from her body, as though gravity had forgotten to pull them back towards earth.

“Oh yes, she will do nicely” David noted casually.

“Well we will see, if she wants to make any money being rented by female clients she’d better show some skill with me” Yasmine pointed out before hitting another button on the tablet.




Chapter Two


Ashley blinked and looked at the handsome muscular man before her. She was soaking wet and more horny than she could ever remember being but as she looked at him, even knowing she’d just finished sucking his cock, she felt… Nothing.

“Erm… Hi? I’m Ashley” She explained awkwardly while holding out a hand to shake.

“Nice to meet you” David smiled politely as he shook her hand, watching her tits bounce again as he did so.

“How am I doing?” She asked in a whisper.

“Good so far… Next test is behind you” He whispered back.



Ashley turned and her jaw dropped. Waiting for her, legs spread, was Yasmine. What was different though was how Ashley

 

felt


 
when she saw her.



Previously she had been mindlessly obedient to her, following orders and eager to please. This time though was different. She couldn’t figure out what exactly had been put into her head but she felt like Yasmine was the most beautiful, sexy and amazing woman she had ever seen.

“H…. Hi…” She said nervously as she looked upon a true goddess.

“Hmm… Little heavy on the worship…” Yasmine noted before dialling something down on the screen.

Shaking her head Ashley looked at her again and still felt that same sapphic desire burn within her. Only now it was more like that older feeling of obedience instead of seeing her as a goddess in human form.

“How can I please you Mistress?” She asked obediently.

“We will start with your fingers and tongue, if you manage that OK we can move on. If not we will just restrict you to male clients for now” Yasmine informed her.

Yasmine gave a small nod and then grabbed the nearby screen again, continuing to schedule the harems workload for the day even while conducting Ashley’s test.

Ashley meanwhile crawled onto the spacious bed Yasmine had placed herself upon and moved between a woman’s legs for the first time.




Ok, just do what you enjoy being done to you. It will be fine


 
Ashley thought, keen not to disappoint her Mistress.





As she moved her face to Yasmine’s pussy she could tell her Mistress, and hopefully new boss, was already a

 

little


 
wet to start with. Either from watching Ashley’s earlier time with David or just a general level of arousal from her own programming. Ashley didn’t know which and once more it didn’t matter to her. Her job was to make her Mistress cum and that’s what she would do.



“David, let her try on her own first and step in if needed” Yasmine ordered.

“Of course. Happy to help” David said as he sat beside the both of them and observed the weirdest test Ashley had ever taken in her life.

She started by taking her fingers and rubbing slow soft circles and Yasmine’s clit. Feeling the sensitive little bud respond by getting slightly bigger made her smile. She was so desperate to please…

Next she took her other hand and slipped her middle finger into Yasmine’s pussy. Slowly at first but as she felt no tightness or pressure she soon had it buried within the gorgeous woman’s cunt.

“Good so far…” Yasmine noted from above her.

Still rubbing her clit Ashley began to slide her finger in and out of Yasmine’s pussy, just like she had with her own the night previously fantasising about her interview. Gently in and out she soon added a second and again there was no tenseness or issue with that so she began to pick up the pace.

David watched her with interest, presumably he had seen things like this a lot but nothing in his expression gave away whether she was doing a good job or not.

“Hmm…” Yasmine said thoughtfully before making another note.




Hmm? Is that good? I need to please her so badly…


 
Ashley thought, her sex slave programming driving her on.



She began to go faster, her fingers pumping in and out of Yasmine’s wet pussy as her fingers on her clit picked up speed too.

“Slower” Yasmine told her.

“Yes Mistress” Ashley nodded, returning to a different pace.




I went too fast, what should I be doing instead?


 
She wondered.



Yasmine could see the panic setting in on her screen and with a simple swipe of her finger Ashley felt it vanish from her mind. Providing at least a little help to the inexperienced pussy-licker.



Yasmine continued to allow Ashley to finger her and play with her clit but while it did feel

 

good


 
it certainly wasn’t

 

great


 
. She had already noted that Ashley was certainly eager enough to provide pleasure in slave mode but definitely needed more experience before she would be sent to female clients.



“Tongue now slave” Yasmine ordered, hoping this at least would be an improvement.

Ashley didn’t hesitate and soon replaced the fingers she had been using on Yasmine’s clit with her tongue instead. She began licking circles around the clit before rapidly flicking her tongue across it.

“Ooh…” Yasmine gasped a little in surprise.

“Told you about the tongue work” David chuckled softly from nearby.

Noting that her tongue appeared to be doing the job at least she still made sure to only list Ashley as available for male clients. At least until she’d had a little more ‘training’ on the sapphic side of the business. She hit the ‘reset’ button once again and Ashley’s licking stopped as all thoughts emptied from her brain yet again.

Yasmine had her kneel upright and inspected her closely, particularly the breasts which seemed to have excited the recruiters so much. Finally she gave a final nod of approval.

“Take her for her profile creation, then put her to work” She ordered David.

“Yes boss, also Christine from HR wanted to see you? That’s why I was originally sent down here…” David pointed out.

“Send her to me here, I still have some scheduling to do then a client of my own to see” Yasmine told him.

David led the mindless Ashley out of the door and back along the corridor, even if she didn’t really understand it in her current state she was now going to be a new member of Harem Hypnosis…




Chapter Three


David walked naked down the corridor with Ashley in tow, still wearing the black collar around her neck. Her mind still completely switched off until someone accessed the system to programme her again.

David knew why they did this, kept the new employees in ‘reset’ mode while they finished off the orientation. It meant that once her profile had been created they could wipe her memory of the whole experience. Instead they would upload her job description and company policies directly into her head. Then, if she made it passed the first couple weeks, they’d replace her temporary chip with a permanent one.




Wonder if she will stick around, or if she’s just here to make some fast cash…


 
David wondered as he led her back to Anna.



He certainly noticed Ashley attract some attention. Even in a building full of attractive men and women it seemed she still drew the eyes for some. He noticed Caroline coming back from a session and saw the way her eyes dropped right to Ashley’s tits before looking back up.

“Morning, already had first client?” David asked as she sat in the chair to be de-programmed.

“Yeah, guy wanted a sex ed teacher. He got pretty decent by the end. That girl he’s asking to his next work party should thank me” She laughed, once her old personality was restored.

“I’m sure she will send you roses” David joked.

“So, new girl passed?” She asked curiously with a gesture to Ashley who had halted behind David and was staring right past them.

“Partial, she’s not ready for female clients yet” He explained.

“Oh well, more for me. Plenty of guys here that will want an hour with miss busty anyway” Christine said.

“Jealous?” David teased.

“Nah, buying bra’s with a rack like that would be impossible. I prefer my double D’s to whatever she’s got” Caroline shrugged.

“Whatever, you got another job lined up” David told her with a gesture to the client request that suddenly lit up her screen.

“Schoolgirl again… Well it all pays” Christine shrugged before heading off to her closet to get the right outfit before she got the full upload.

Ashley stayed silent for the entire discussion and David saw no reason to involve her in it. She wouldn’t be remembering any of this anyway. He was even tempted to take a little detour to try out those big tits himself as his cock was already getting hard again. He knew better though, he had clients of his own lined up that day so needed to get Ashley set up and fully inducted so they could all properly start their day.

“Follow” He told her as he spotted Anna going into a side room.

When they caught up with her Anna was once again buried in screens only this time all the other monitors on the wall were lit up.

As he waited for her to finish whatever she was doing David looked up with a smile at all the clients being satisfied.

One man had a redhead bouncing up and down on his cock as she pinched her nipples. Another guy had a curvy blonde on all fours with a spiked collar around her neck on a leash moaning ecstatically as he energetically fucked her from behind. There was a petite dark-haired woman on the next screen with her legs spread as David’s friend Leon licked and fingered her pussy, based on the way her eyes were rolling back into her head David could tell he was doing a better job than Ashley had earlier.

“All done?” Anna asked as she turned around, finally acknowledging the two.

“Yep, men only for now. Get her profile uploaded and set her to work I guess” David shrugged.

“No problem. Security cams already have plenty of pictures available and she had no issues with full nudes being used, just so long as we don’t send them in targeted ads to her family” Anna said with a laugh.

“That’d be a fun family Christmas…” David chuckled.

He watched as Anna set the AI programme in motion, selecting several short videos and pictures of Ashley to use in her profile. It also included some of the notes about her such as ‘naturally submissive, hypnokink inclined and incredibly busty’. In less than a minute her profile appeared in a list alongside all of the other harem members, ready to be selected by anyone that wanted her in particular.

“How do you think she’ll do?” Anna asked curiously.

“She’ll do OK. Might not get that many personal requests but if she does a good job serving the clients who don’t want a specific person she might start getting a few regulars” David commented.

He himself had several women, and a couple men, that came for him specifically. Considering they made upwards of double their usual fee by servicing clients that requested them in particular he was always happy to see a familiar face pop up on his screen.

“Well time for the hard reset and policy upload” Anna said after double checking Ashley’s readings one more time.

With a final tap on her screen Ashley blinked herself awake and saw David and Anna smiling kindly back down at her.




Chapter Four




Ashley quickly tried to remember what had just happened. She seemed to know precisely who Anna and David were, along with the others on the screens in front of her, but she didn’t know

 

how


 
. As far as she knew she hadn’t ever had a single conversation with these people…



“How you feeling?” David asked nicely.

“Good… Good… Erm, horny? Though I don’t know why… or where my clothes seem to have vanished too” Ashley laughed nervously as she noted her naked body.

“Not important sweetie” Anna said as she lowered Ashley’s nerves down just a tad.

It wasn’t necessarily a strict policy to control harem members like Ashley and David outside of the paid for sessions but both had given full consent to have themselves reprogrammed at will. Which certainly made Anna and the other support staffs jobs easier.

“Feeling better?” David asked.

“Much, thank you” Ashley said to Anna, knowing she was behind her sudden comfortableness being naked like this.

“It’s easier when you let people like Anna have full access. You ought to try it sometime Anna, at least a temp chip” David suggested.

“Not my thing. Though I assure you I’d request you to be the one testing it works properly on me” Anna said with a tease.

“Well if you were even a tiny bit aroused by me we’d know it had worked” David said with a smile.

“Wouldn’t be the first gay person or lesbian here to get a taste for the opposite sex after some programming” Anna smiled back.

Ashley was still assessing the new information in her head. Rules on behaviour, rules on engaging with clients, rules on the right to reject certain requests. It was all there out of nowhere.

“Is that my profile?” Ashley asked suddenly as her profile lit up on the screen.

“It is indeed, you’ve already had someone request you specifically for an appointment at 13:00. That’s a good start” Anna told her.

Ashley looked through the details with a mixture of excitement, arousal and a little uncertainty. She still didn’t quite know how it would all work. She had no memory of being tested with the personalities, she just knew they worked. She supposed it would be a matter of waiting and seeing.

“Oh yeah I know him, definitely got a thing for women with a lot up top” Anna nodded as she scanned the clients info quickly.



Ashley would have blushed if Anna hadn’t tempered her nerves for her. The idea that out of all the women here someone wanted

 

her


 
in particular was quite the feeling.



“So you know what you’re doing then?” David asked.

“Wait for an ‘open’ request, get the programming and fulfil the clients desire” Ashley repeated, again with no knowledge of how exactly she knew that.

“Perfect, I have a client waiting so I’ll catch up with you both later” David said before he headed off, still naked, to meet the client waiting for him.



Ashley looked up at the screens once more. Watching each in turn and wondering what fantasy role she would be playing, what kink would she be taking part in, what

 

personality


 
she would have. The idea of being so easily controlled and manipulated was making her even hornier than before and she couldn’t wait to get her first client.



“Your in the queue don’t worry, soon as someone requests something you meet the requirements for you’ll be called to one of the processing screens and they will automatically upload the profile. You’ll be completely ready” Anna said reassuringly.

“I know. Thank you again though” Ashley said with a smile.

She knew she would have been a nervous wreck at the prospect of her mind being dominated by a total stranger, even in a controlled environment. Luckily mind control appeared to be a great way to deal with anxiety or insecurity as Ashley couldn’t feel a trace of fear. Instead there was only her eagerness to get started.

“Hello again new girl” A voice said from nearby.

Ashley turned to see a tall blonde walking over to her and Anna. She knew her name was Caroline and she was another harem member but still had no memory of actually having ever met her before.

“Erm, hi… Again?” She asked.

“Ah yes, you’ll have been given a hard reset. I’m Caroline” Caroline told her breezily.

“Nice to meet you” Ashley smiled.

“I’m sure it is. Anna, anyone else on the list? Last guy was a one and done as he had a board meeting come up” She asked.

“Your in the queue same as everyone” Anna reminded her.

“God… You’d think those with longer records here would get some sort of priority…” Caroline complained.

“You know the rules” Anna shrugged.

Ashley watched Caroline continue to grumble as she scanned the screens. Rather than arousal at the images though Caroline seemed to be annoyed.

“Oh come on Jason! Jason couldn’t wait a damn ten minutes!?” Caroline asked in frustration as she pointed to a dark-skinned man with a tall Asian woman riding his cock.

“You were booked for the hour, if we knew you’d finish early we’d have told him that” Anna explained.

“Damn…” Caroline complained again.

“I’m sure you’ll have someone soon” Ashley told her reassuringly.



“I don’t want

 

someone


 
, I want someone to request

 

me


 
specifically. Every time I have to take an open client it lowers my earnings for the day” Caroline grumbled as she scanned the screens, evidently looking for more clients who had ‘betrayed her’.



They all stood there, Ashley feeling slightly awkward, for a couple minutes until a new client popped up on screen bringing a smile to Caroline’s face.

“Arthur yes! I’m on my way you big dicked big spender” She laughed as she headed off to have her new programme uploaded.



“Hey Caroline, it’s you

 

plus 1


 
” Anna pointed out.





Ashley looked up at the screen again and indeed he

 

had


 
requested Caroline in particular… Along with another woman with tits the same size or bigger.



“Guess that means you” Anna said to Ashley.

Eagerly Ashley rushed to the chair beside Caroline and readied herself for her first proper client.

Waiting for the programme to start Ashley didn’t even bother looking up at the screen to see what exactly she was doing. She was far too excited.



“You’d better be damn good, but not too good! He’s

 

my


 
regular client” Caroline warned her.



“I’ll do what I can but I won’t exactly be in control…” Ashley told Caroline before her mind went blank and she felt the programme being uploaded into her brain…




Chapter Five


Ashley blinked herself awake and watched Caroline do the same. She looked around for a moment at all the people coming and going but didn’t focus on them long. She had a job to do.

Caroline quickly stripped off her own clothes and Ashley admired her body for a moment. Her breasts weren’t as big as Ashley’s but were still well above average and Caroline clearly put effort into her health and fitness. She was gorgeous.

“Did I mention how great you look?” Ashley asked.

“Aww well thanks! That’s so nice of you. Did I tell you what amazing tits you have?” Caroline asked back, suddenly very polite to Ashley.

“Well thank you” Ashley smiled.

“We’d best get going, he is waiting” Caroline informed her.

Ashley nodded, she didn’t want to disappoint Arthur after all…

Knowing he preferred them both to wear dresses they headed off to change, luckily there seemed to be clothes in Ashley’s size just waiting for her right alongside Caroline’s.

“Nervous?” Caroline asked with a smile as they walked down the hallway to meet him.

“No, I’ve been looking forward to this day all my life” Ashley said with a smile in return.

The programming was working so deeply on both of their minds they didn’t even know they were programmed. Didn’t know their memories leading up to the moment they knocked on the door were false. They had no idea they were just living out a guys fantasy. To them this was as real as anything else that had ever happened in their lives.

“Come in ladies” A deep voice answered.

Opening the door Caroline went in first followed by Ashley. She saw the man on the bed and broke into a big grin.

“Hey sweetie, you missed us?” Caroline asked before pulling him in for a kiss.

“Always” He chuckled.

Ashley skipped happily over to the bed and sat on Arthur’s other side. She kissed his cheek and smiled again. So happy to be here with him.



“I’ve been looking forward to this for

 

sooooo


 
long” Ashley sighed happily.



“I hope it’s everything you want it to be” He told her.

“Oh I’m sure she’ll enjoy you just as much as I always do hubby” Caroline giggled.



Arthur had hired both of them for an hour. He normally had just Caroline and had her programmed to be his loving and devoted little wife. This time though he decided to ‘treat himself’ and wanted a similarly busty lady invited along for the party. So Ashley’s first experience with a client would be spent with a deep love and desire for someone she believed both her

 

and


 
Caroline were married too…



“No reason to delay any longer sweetie” Ashley said happily.

She stood up off the bed and slowly pulled her dress up over her body. She saw him watch with delight as the little blue dress went above her legs… Her crotch… Her waist… Then it finally slipped over her breasts and dropped to the floor.

“Oh my… Even better than I could have hoped for!” He said happily, his eyes fixed on Ashley’s large bust.

“You like them baby? They’re all yours now… Well I’m sure Caroline can share too” Ashley giggled.

She moved onto the bed and straddled him and he wasted no time in beginning to squeeze, kiss and suck her breasts as Caroline disrobed next to them.

“Save some for me hubby” Caroline giggled as he eagerly devoured her tits.

“Now where are my manners, do please take a turn dear” Arthur said with a smile.

Caroline teasingly pushed Ashley down on the bed and crawled on top of her. The moment her lips were level with Ashley’s chest she found one of her new co-workers nipples and began to suck it gently. Teasing it with her lips and teeth before moving to the next one.

“Mmmm… Oh god… so good…” Ashley moaned happily.

“That’s right baby, get her all warmed up for me” Arthur said in his deep voice.

Ashley looked over at her tall handsome husband as he quickly began to remove his belt and undress. She was so eager to feel him, touch him, pleasure him in every way she could think of. Caroline’s lips combined with her earlier activities, not that she remembered any of it now, ensured she was soaking wet. A fact Caroline soon confirmed.

“Mmmm… Oh yeah baby, she’s soaking wet and ready for you. Ready to claim your new bride?” Caroline asked teasingly.

Ashley looked up from Caroline again to see her new husband now fully naked. His cock long and hard and waiting for her.

“Definitely” Arthur said.

Caroline rolled off to one side and watched as her husband spread his new wife’s legs. She grasped his hard cock and guided him inside her. Feeling an overwhelming sense of pleasure as her husband moaned while his dick sank deep into Ashley’s wetness.

“Oh fuck! So big!” Ashley moaned happily.



She looked from Caroline’s eager and lustful gaze back up into the pleasured face of her husband. His large cock wasn’t something she was programmed to believe he had, it was simple reality. It was one reason Caroline had been so keen to ensure he stayed

 

her


 
client. Well that and the level of sexual skill he had after years of trophy wife wannabe’s trying to seduce his money out of him.



“Nice and slow baby, nice and slow” Caroline told her husband.

Slipping her fingers between the pair Caroline found Ashley’s clit and began to rub it, bringing another moan from her fellow wife’s lips.

“I like this one already” Arthur smiled as he began to pump his cock in and out.




Chapter Six


Arthur soon had Ashley moaning eagerly on his cock. He laid back on the bed as she mounted him and grinded herself back and forth across him. The feeling of his cock inside her and her clit grinding against him were making her breathing deepen and eyes flutter.

“She’s getting close baby… You can tell… Not long now…” Caroline purred teasingly into his ear.



She had easily accepted her programming requirements to be an eager accomplice in her ‘husband’ taking his ‘new wife’ for the first time. Caroline was naturally bi but normally far too selfish to want a third person in bed if they weren’t being focused on her own pleasure. The programming was so deep though that her old preferences didn’t matter. She was

 

exactly


 
what he wanted her to be, just like Ashley.



“Oh fuck! Yes! Yes! Almost there!” Ashley gasped out as she felt the pleasure rising within her.

“Don’t stop now, just a little longer” Arthur encouraged her.

Reaching up he grabbed her amazing tits once again and squeezed tightly. Seeing his plan Caroline knelt next to Ashley and once again lowered her lips to her nipple. Teasing it with the tip of her tongue before sucking it into her mouth.

“Cumming!” Ashley cried out finally.

Her hips bucking wildly she felt it happen. She felt her entire body tense up and the pleasure overwhelmed her. Her eyes rolled back and she came hard for him. Still grinding away even as her orgasm peaked and began to fade.

“That was amazing” Arthur moaned as he felt his cock soaked with her juices.

“All for you baby” Ashley smiled down.

She climbed off his cock, knowing Caroline was eager for a turn, before pulling him in for an eager kiss. Pulling away to get a chance to breathe she watched Caroline mount his cock and moan deeply in satisfaction.

“Oh yes… As good as the first time I had you inside me…” She told him happily.

Ashley slid a hand up to her chest and began to rub and caress her own breasts as she watched. Amazed at how aroused she was by watching her new husband fuck his wife. The idea of his pleasure meant so much more to her than her own.



“Fuck her deep, fuck her

 

hard


 
” Ashley whispered in his ear encouragingly.





“Mmm… You

 

are


 
a naughty one” Arthur said amidst his moaning.





After having been with him so many times Caroline knew

 

exactly


 
what drove him to the edge and with a long practised routine she began to bounce up and down on his cock. Squeezing it tightly as she rode up and then again as she sat back down. Over and over again she bounced on his cock as Ashley purred happily in his ear until finally he was almost ready.



“Knees, on the floor. Both of you” He ordered hurriedly.

Keen to obey their man the two knelt in front of him as he stood up, his cock already beginning to twitch.

“You wanna cover these big sexy tits with cum baby? You wanna shoot all over these large breasts?” Caroline asked him teasingly as she squeezed Ashley’s tits in front of him

Ashley watched him aim his cock towards her tits and bit her lip in desire. In that moment she wanted nothing more than to be a good little titslut for him and feel his cum cover her chest.

“Please…. Please baby… I want it… I need it…” Ashley begged.

That was all he needed to know. With a final loud moan he finally began to cum.

“Ohhhh fuuuuckkkk… So good…” He moaned happily.

Thick jets of cum covered Ashley’s tits, he then aimed his cock at Caroline’s smaller but still impressive breasts and shot a second load over hers as well. He pumped his cock slowly with one hand as the girls knelt before him, eagerly presenting their tits as offerings to their husband.

After that was done he played with them a while longer. Fingering, licking, sucking and another round of sex that left all three of them exhausted and satisfied in equal measure.

“Worth every cent…” He smiled happily as he laid back on the bed, Ashley on one side and Caroline on the other.

“Yeah this is a great hotel” Ashley nodded, still blissfully unaware of reality.

Arthur watched the clock readout on the wall tick down and with a slightly wistful sigh it hit the hour mark.

Ashley and Caroline’s minds went blank instantly. Every emotion, thought and desire stripped away in a moment. They rose from the bed and redressed as a silent order was implanted into their heads.

“Until next time” Arthur chuckled, even though he knew they could no longer really hear him.

They left the room and walked down the corridor, identical looks of mindless obedience on their faces as they came back to the harem employees room again. Neither knowing precisely why they were going there only that they needed too.

“Looks like a successful first client” David noted, having just returned from his own client, still dressed in the expensive business suit they had requested.

Caroline and Ashley reclined in their chairs and as soon as they did their minds were returned to them.

“Oh wow! That was… That was amazing!” Ashley babbled happily as she smiled broadly, the memories rushing back to her.



“It was fine, you didn’t put him off and you didn’t steal the spotlight too much. Your

 

breasts


 
may have but can’t blame you for that I suppose” Caroline shrugged, though she seemed to very much

 

want


 
to blame Ashley for that.



“So what do we do now?” Ashley asked as she looked from Caroline to David and back again, the feelings and desires from her last programming still fresh in her mind.

“Now we go to the next clients, obviously. Or are you done for the day?” Caroline asked as she flicked up and down on the screen in front of her, scanning for any regular clients she had that might be enticed into a session.

“No. Of course not. I want more…” Ashley said eagerly.

She sat back in the chair, dozens of requests for different personalities or roleplays or sexual acts flashing in front of her. She didn’t know who she would be with next. She didn’t know what they would make her into. All she knew was that she was soaking wet and she couldn’t wait for her next client…




Part 3





Chapter One


Ashley sat in the chair and waited. She could still feel the sensations of her last meeting playing over and over in her mind. Even knowing in advance what she had signed up for ever since she was a horny teenager reading the forum stories she still found it astonishing.




I LOVED him… Like completely head over heels… I seriously would have done anything for Arthur…


 
Ashley thought to herself, still surprised and aroused.



She looked around and saw Caroline impatiently waiting as requests from the queue were fulfilled. The whole room was now buzzing with activity. Men and women all going about their business. The support staff occasionally doing some system checks on the machines under Anna’s instruction. The HR department checking in with some of the harem members making sure they had been hydrating and taking breaks as needed. The harem members themselves dressing up in all kinds of outfits or occasionally just stripping off completely and walking off zombie style out the door.

“God. What is it with this thing for redheads today…” Caroline grumbled from nearby.

Whereas Ashley saw most staff waiting passively for their next jobs Caroline wasn’t content to sit back. She seemed to want every minute of her day filled with as much client activity as possible. Given her preference for being personally requested Ashley wondered whether her constant scanning of the request and client lists was her way of trying to generate her own business.

“Are you messaging them or something?” Ashley asked curiously as she saw Caroline opening and closing several clients profiles, some of which had mere question marks in terms of information.

“Most don’t allow direct messages, either for privacy or so they don’t get bombarded. Some even insist on having your memory wiped right after so there’s no way it can ever be traced back to them that they were here. A few allow it though so I’m looking for someone I can convince to hire me” She said matter-of-factly.

“OK. Do a lot of people do that?” Ashley asked, looking around the room again and wondering if she should be actively looking too.

“Not really. Most just sit in their fucking chairs or chat to other people. A few of the long-termers here don’t even need to go looking, they get booked up days or weeks in advance the lucky bastards. Others just wait” Caroline explained, still scanning through the clients.

Ashley got the sense Caroline rather looked down on those that ‘just wait’ but wouldn’t have known where to start in finding a client. Besides, Anna was now making her way over to her with a tablet in her hand.

“Hey Ashley, all set for next one?” She asked while double checking something on the chair.

“Yep, definitely. I mean the last guy was great but I suppose its about the clients pleasure anyway, ours is just a bonus” Ashley said.

The ‘policy’ upload into her mind had made sure she knew that fact. There would be occasions where she may take part in something she wouldn’t normally enjoy but the clients were paying top dollar to have them programmed to love it just as much as they did.




I doubt most of them have a dick as big as Arthur’s in any case…


 
Ashley through.



“Well we have a whole bunch of people heading in. Some kind of corporate event. The big boss has booked several women for himself and his staff are being reimbursed for their own spending” Anna explained as she examined the control panel behind Ashley’s head.

“Well thank god for that. Might finally get a little busy here” Caroline said happily.

“This isn’t busy?” Ashley said with a gesture to all the frequent comings and goings of the staff.



“

 

Please.


 
This is a slow day if ever I saw one. Normally clients are having to wait for us to be free not other way around” Caroline pointed out dismissively.



“Well I guess I’ll have to make the most of the busy periods. By the way, what kind of company reimburses staff for visiting a hypnotised harem?” She asked with a laugh.

“A company that doesn’t want them to be expensing drugs instead? Plus privacy agreements mean it won’t get out unless one of them blabs. Most of the big corporate clients have us forget after or at least erase memories of who we were with. We then ‘remember’ only if we are requested again. I’ve fucked this one vice-president of marketing at least seven times but I haven’t a clue what he or she even looks like, let alone a name” Caroline said.

Ashley already knew some of the basics from her upload but talking to Caroline was a great help in figuring out the rest. Unfortunately for her Caroline’s long wait for a client was soon over.

“Finally! Thank you Steven with the schoolgirl fetish!” She smiled happily.

Leaning back slightly Ashley watched in fascination as Caroline’s eyes flickered briefly and an even bigger smile came over her face.

“Hi Caroline, you OK?” Ashley asked with a little laugh.

“Uh huh! I’m totally great! I had this big final exam that I messed up but Sir says I can get extra credit!” Caroline said happily.

“Well you’d best go earn that extra credit” Ashley said as straight-faced as possible.

“Laters!” Caroline giggled as she skipped off her chair and out the door.

“Never get used to it, if you’re wondering I mean” Anna said suddenly from behind Ashley’s chair.

Ashley turned and smiled again. She certainly hoped she never stopped feeling that same rush of happiness, arousal and curiosity she felt seeing others reprogrammed.

“What’s the weirdest personality you’ve seen requested?” Ashley asked curiously.

“Meh. After a while nothing seems too odd. Though the foot fetish people still seem to surprise me. One woman literally wanted a guy to lay mindless on the bed as she straddled his foot and… well… You get it” Anna shrugged.

Remembering that she hadn’t included ‘no foot fetishes’ in her list Ashley briefly considered adding it to the list. Then she remembered she could just be made to forget it afterwards if she didn’t enjoy the memory. Caroline’s approach of ‘up for anything’ was rubbing off on her already.

“You’re up sweetie” Anna said with a gesture to the screen in front of Ashley.

She turned back to face the screen and hit accept on the request before even fully reading it.




I want to be reprogrammed again


 
Was Ashley’s last thought before she felt that same tingling sensation and her eyes flickered just like Caroline’s…






Chapter Two


Ashley blinked and rose from her chair. Last time she had been filled with a whole host of new memories and behaviours. She had known when she looked at Caroline that she was Arthur’s wife and would be joining her in Arthur’s bed. She had been programmed on how to behave as well. This time though was a little different.

“How do you feel?” Anna asked with a smirk as she saw the request Ashley had accepted.

Ashley didn’t respond. Instead she rose mindlessly from her chair and headed right over to the door once again. Not even looking from one side to the other as she crossed the room. She saw another girl in a similar mindless state but as they passed through the door but neither acknowledged the other. The petite redhead then went into the first room on the left whereas Ashley knew to continue on.



Finding the right room she knocked twice and waited. What for she didn’t know. She was following a script that only had one line visible to her at a time. She knew to go to the door. Then she knew to knock. Then she knew to wait. What happened next was a mystery and Ashley didn’t mind at all. She didn’t

 

think


 
at all.



“Enter” A voice called out.

Ashley entered the spacious room and then stood at the foot of the bed, legs together and hands at her sides. Staring straight ahead. Awaiting further instruction.

The man on the bed was already partially naked. His pants and underwear in a neat pile on a nearby chair with his shoes lined up perfectly underneath them. He was young, younger than Arthur, and had a scar on his left leg that would have normally drawn Ashley’s gaze at least for a moment. He was also in good physical shape. His build and his short cut hair gave the impression of a military man. Nothing about him stirred her into noncompliance with her singular need to follow the instructions given to her however.

“Yes, yes you will do very nicely” He said as he looked her up and down.

Still Ashley did not speak. She had not been told to and so she hadn’t. Her mind was incapable of acting independently just as he had requested. She would do what she was told and nothing more.

“Name” He asked bluntly.

“Ashley” Ashley told him.

Her voice was the same toneless robotic voice she had used earlier that day. Devoid of all emotion and thought. This seemed to please the man more.

“Good… Very good… Just as I wanted… Given what I paid you’d better be I suppose… How long have you been here?” He asked.

“I commenced employment this morning” Ashley explained.

The language she used was very different to her usual way of speaking. That too was what the man had requested however and hearing this latest piece of information intrigued him further.

“Very interesting. Undress” He told her.

Ashley wordlessly pulled off the dress she still had on from her last client, this one didn’t care about the clothing, and carefully folded it and placed it on another chair in the room before resuming her stance at the foot of the bed.

“Well then that’s an impressive chest you were hiding” He noted.

When Ashley didn’t respond he nodded and smiled again. He watched her nipples harden for a moment in the open air and then his grin became a smirk as he snapped his fingers.

Ashley blinked. Suddenly she felt it all rushing back. Her day at work. Her talk with Caroline and Anna. All her memories and feelings rushed back to her in a sudden surge.

“Oh my… Erm… Hi… I’m Ashley… I mean you knew that, you did ask, I was just saying…” She said nervously.



She hadn’t expected to talk to clients

 

out


 
of the programmed states she was being put in. This was a surprise to her and one she wasn’t mentally prepared for.



“Nervous?” He asked her, ignoring her words almost completely?

“May… Maybe?” She said uncertainly.

“Don’t be” He said simply.

Ashley went to speak again when he snapped his fingers once more. Her arms fell back to her sides. Her posture straightened and the same vacant look in her eyes from before returned. The man nodded approvingly.

“Join me on the bed, all fours facing me” He instructed.

He was slowly stroking his cock now. Evidently excited by the ability to blank her mind with a simple snap of his fingers. It wasn’t as long as Arthur’s had been but had a thickness to it that Ashley would soon discover for herself was just as good.

Ashley complied, of course, and soon faced him on the bed. Her eyes staring blankly into his. Her breasts hanging low underneath her, drawing his gaze for a moment and making his cock twitch with excitement.

Without another word he snapped his fingers again, giving Ashley her mind back once more.

“Oh wow… That’s… That’s fun…” Ashley said with an excited little laugh.

“Your profile mentioned an enjoyment of hypnokink. I thought I’d see if that was true or merely an attempt to appeal to purists like me” He told her.

“Purists?” She asked curiously.

“Yes. Those of us who believe hypnotic control and mental domination are a source of pleasure in themselves. Not mere paths to other forms of gratification. I feel as much pleasure in controlling and Mastering your mind as I would bending you over this bed… Not that I don’t intend to have a hands on experience…” He told her.

“Well I wouldn’t want to disappoint… Master…” Ashley told him in the best submissive voice she could muster.

His cock twitched again and she bit her lip in reply. It appeared her hypnotic kink was going to be explored more closely than she had expected…




Chapter Three


Ashley watched the man press his fingers together and quivered in anticipation. Still down on all fours she could feel her pussy getting even wetter than before merely by the thought he could make her so empty with a snap of his fingers.

“Beg” He told her with another smirk.

“Beg?” She asked uncertainly.



She hadn’t begged for anything before, maybe as a teenager for some money from her dad but never before had she

 

begged


 
in the way he wanted.





“You know what I mean. You

 

want


 
to be

 

blank.


 
You want to be

 

empty.


 
You want to be

 

helpless


 
. If you want it that badly though you’re going to have to beg…” He told her teasingly.



Ashley licked her lips. Her mouth suddenly felt dry. Her arousal felt like it was short-circuiting her brain almost as much as the snap of his fingers had.

“P…. Please… Please snap… Please make me blank again” Ashley pleaded.

“Not good enough” He said, still slowly stroking his cock as he watched her.

“Please Sir! Please! I need it so bad! Please take my mind away!” Ashley begged more intensely.

“Hmmm….” He mused teasingly, rubbing his thumb and forefinger back and forth.



“Please Sir! Please

 

Master


 
! Please! I’ll do anything!” She promised.



Not that she had much of a choice in that really.

“Then suck my cock. Suck it willingly as yourself. Then you can get what you want” He said.

He removed his hand from his cock and lent back into the nest of pillows propping him up. Observing her curiously as to what she would do.




I don’t have to do that… I’m allowed to refuse when I’m outside of pre-agreed programming…


 
Ashley thought, recalling her policy upload.



She certainly didn’t want to refuse though and so she crawled over to him, large breasts bouncing gently as she did so until her face was level with his.



“Yes

 

Master


 
” She told him as their eyes met.



She lowered her head to his cock. Her eyes never leaving his. Her ass still high up in the air as her lips came within an inch of his cock-

*snap*

Ashley’s shock didn’t even have time to register. Instead she came to a complete halt. Her lips about to glide over the tip of his cock froze in place as did all her thoughts. She was blank and mindless once more just as she was about to pleasure his cock.

“Very nice. I’m normally able to tell when the enjoyment of trance is faked or not. Whether it is overacted. You seem genuine. That’s good to know. I will certainly remember your name for future. As I said though as much as I enjoy the mental control, I do want the hands on experience. So when I snap you back you may continue. Understood?” He asked.

“Understood…” Ashley said, her lips brushing the tip of his cock as she spoke.

“Good” He said.

*Snap*

Ashley moaned and instantly sank her lips down over the mans cock. She didn’t even remember his name from the screen. She wasn’t even following a programme at that point. She was completely her normal self. The ‘normal self’ that was so aroused by her new job that she was now willingly taking his thick cock into her mouth.

“Mmmm… Oh yes… Such enthusiasm… I will certainly remember you…” He moaned happily.

Ashley briefly wondered if she had just ‘earned’ her first regular client but as she was about to slide her lips back up his cock he snapped his fingers once more. Freezing her in place, her lips wrapped around the base of his cock.

“Slide a finger inside your pussy” He ordered.

Ashley adjusted herself and complied. The sound of her finger slipping easily inside herself making him smile again.

“Very wet… Could be leftover from your last client but I get the feeling I’ve played my role. Two fingers now, begin to finger your pussy for me” He instructed.

Ashley obeyed. Adding a second finger she began to mindlessly pump them in and out of herself. Lips still tight around the base of his cock, Anna had noted the suggestion to permanently remove her gag reflex and so even with his cock in her mouth for a prolonged period Ashley felt no discomfort at all.

*Snap*

Ashley moaned again, even deeper and louder than before. She continued to finger herself and began to eagerly suck the mans cock.

“Slower” He told her.

She raised her gaze to meet his and slowly nodded, his cock still half way in her mouth.

“Yes Master” She said, muffled by the cock in her mouth.

Slowly she glided her lips back up to the tip of his cock. Gazing into his eyes as she did so. When she reached the top she kissed the head of his dick and then slowly moved her lips back down it. The only sound being his soft moans and the sound of her fingers sliding in and out of her wetness.

This wasn’t what she had been expecting from only her second ever client and she had a slight worry in the back of her mind that she was breaking some unwritten rule. Rule Number 1 though was always to put the clients pleasure as your top priority and as the man looked down at her with a look of pleasure in his eyes Ashley knew she was doing a good job of that at least.

As her lips reached the tip of his cock again though he spoke again.

“Time out” He said and with those words Ashley’s mind went black again.




Chapter Four


“Time in” The mans voice spoke.

Ashley jumped slightly. No longer was she on all fours with her lips around the head of his cock. Instead she was down on the floor kneeling at his feet. A collar around her neck attached to a lead that he held firmly in his hand.




Oh fuck… I can’t tell if I’m more surprised or horny right now…


 
Ashley thought.



“Enjoying yourself?” He asked.

“Oh god yes… I mean… Yes Master” She said, hurriedly adding the title in at the end.

Once more she was saying it without being specifically told to and this seemed to encourage the man even more. Ashley wondered whether he had done this with many of the other girls in the harem. Whether he sought out those with a specific desire for hypnotic control and play and then enjoyed making them so aroused and submissive that they would obey him even out of their usual programming.

“Good. Now pleasure me with your tits slave” He ordered.

He sat on the edge of the bed with his legs spread apart and Ashley hurried between them. Her awkwardness at her complete awareness had rapidly vanished as her enjoyment of the situation overpowered her artificially reduced nervousness.

She reached up to her chest in an attempt to control her massive breasts and then squeezed them tightly around his cock. Looking up at him once more she began to follow the actions Caroline had done with Arthur just a short while ago. Sliding them slowly up and down his cock, squeezing them tighter every now and again.

“Oh yes… Yes just as I imagined…” He moaned happily.

“Whatever pleases you Master” Ashley moaned back.



She was fully committed to her role as sex slave. She did wonder if she was being led to

 

believe


 
she was doing this willingly when actually it was

 

all


 
programmed. That only served to arouse her more though. To be controlled in that way without even knowing it was such a sexy thought to her…



“Faster…” He instructed.

Ashley smiled briefly. Wondering if his thus far impeccable discipline was finally starting to break. Whether the feel of her big soft tits rubbing against his cock was finally beginning to distract him from what appeared to be a well-planned ‘meeting’. She picked up the pace with her tit fucking but just as he seemed about to cum-

*snap*

Ashley froze again. Her expression returning to its now familiar blank slate.

“Very good indeed… Though I have no intention of covering your beautiful tits with my cum when there are far more things to explore with you” He said.

Ashley said nothing. After all she was too mindless to form an opinion on anything he said. Luckily for her that was exactly what he was after for now.

“Time out” He said, leaning over to whisper in her ear softly.

Ashley blinked. Yet again when she opened her eyes she was in a completely different place to where she left. Instead of kneeling before him with her tits around his cock she was hovering over his body as though mid-way through straddling his cock.

“Fuck… I… I like it when you do that…” Ashley admitted.

Her wet pussy was barely an inch away from his hard cock just below it. She could almost feel a physical pull from it, encouraging her to lower herself onto his thick shaft. She remained in place though.

“I can tell. You told me as much” He said with a smile.

“I did?” She asked curiously.

“Oh yes… We had a very interesting talk while you were out” He told her.




He talked to me while I was mindless… and now I can’t even remember it, what did I say to him?


 
Ashley wondered.



“I’m glad you enjoyed it Master… Anything in particular?” She asked.

“Oh nothing for you to worry your pretty little head about slave” He told her dismissively.

If anyone else had said that to her she would have burned with frustration at the comment. Too many had said things similar to that to her before. This time felt different though. The sexual component of the situation turned it from a mere insult to another way he asserted power over her. Instead of a spike in anger she felt only more arousal.

“Mmm… Yes Master” She nodded submissively, dropping the topic instantly.

“Tell me what you want slave?” He asked.

“Your cock” Ashley blurted out instantly.

The physical and mental strain of keeping her pussy just above his cock was beginning to show. She knew it would feel so damn good to just sink down onto his cock and feel him inside her. She couldn’t though. He was in charge here and had been certain to show it.

“Then take it” He told her.

Eyes brightening Ashley attempted to lower herself onto his cock. To finally have him inside of her. To her immense frustration though she appeared unable to move. She could adjust her position, raise herself up slightly and perform other movements but she couldn’t bring herself to slide onto his cock.

“I… I can’t…” She whimpered needily.

“Oh dear… I wonder why” He said with another smirk.




Oh fuck… He’s doing this… He’s making it impossible for me to get his cock inside me


 
Ashley realized.



Again the exertion of control turned her on more. Knowing even in her ‘normal’ state his suggestions and commands still effected her was a mixture of scary and pleasurable. Again though she knew she was safe here and someone was likely watching her feed at that very moment. As her small fear receded she knew what she needed to do…




Chapter Five


“Please… Please Master… Please I need your cock… Please Master…” Ashley begged.

Hovering above his cock her legs were beginning to shake. Her own arousal seemed to be climbing by the moment. She was so wet some of her wetness was likely even dripping onto his cock just an inch below her. It did nothing to convince him though.

“Hmm… Well you’ve done well so far… Why shouldn’t I just empty your mind though and have you that way? Then send you back with no memories of our time together?” He asked her.

Ashley’s eyes lit up with fear.




Shit. Oh shit. He could do that… He could make me blank… Fuck me… Cum… Then leave and send me back with no memories of this…


 
She realized.





A little over an hour ago that was something Ashley would have been fine with. After all her pay would be the same regardless and she

 

was


 
there for the money, right?





Now though… Now she wanted to remember. To remember how she

 

willingly


 
served him. Called him her Master. Begged for permission to suck and please him. All without being programmed to do so with a new personality as she had been with Arthur.



“Master. I want to remember. I want to remember you. Your cock. Your words. Your control. I want to remember” She pleaded with him.



“Well that’s what’s in it for

 

you


 
, what about

 

me


 
?” He asked teasingly.



He reached between her legs and gently stroked along the length of her pussy. Making Ashley moan with need and desperately try to lower herself just an inch so she could feel his cock. It was useless though, his control was absolute.

“I’ll be good! I’ll fuck you so good Master! Mindless and blank I would be going through the motions but awake and aware I’ll fuck your cock so fucking good!” She promised him.

Her need was so great she reached her hands up to her tits and began to rub and squeeze them. Desperate for some sort of pleasure to satisfy her needs. It only added to her arousal though and she knew that nothing but his cock inside her would be enough to satiate her.



“Well then… If that’s the case…

 

release


 
” He told her softly.





Ashley felt as though a magnet suddenly switched on. Pulling her down onto his cock until finally,

 

finally


 
, she felt it sink deeply inside of her.



“Oh fuck! Fuck yes! Yes! Yes!!!” Ashley moaned ecstatically.

Then just as suddenly as the pull to finally guide his cock inside her she came. Spasming madly on his cock she began to grind furiously back and forth over his cock. His own moans meeting hers as she rode out her orgasm.

Whether triggered from some post-trance suggestion or from the constant teasing previously it was the most intense orgasm Ashley had ever had. After several minutes of grinding away on his cock she felt exhaustion all over her body. The intensity of this session finally beginning to take its toll.

“On your back, legs spread” He ordered.

She looked down at him and nodded. Seeing the look in his eyes she had little doubt that he too would soon be achieving orgasm as well

“Yes Master” She told him.

She rolled off him onto the other side of the large bed and spread her legs wide. He grabbed her legs and positioned them on his shoulders, making her knees bend in such a way that her pussy was angled directly towards his cock.

“Oh yes! I’m so close!” He moaned as he slipped back inside her.

Now that he was able to control the pace he began pumping his cock in and out of her. No longer caring about anything but his own need to cum.

“Yes! Take me! Take my pussy! Please use me for your pleasure!” Ashley moaned happily.

She did everything she could to encourage him. Clenching her pussy around his cock. Telling him how good his cock felt inside her. Raising her hips slightly to meet his thrusts. Soon she was rewarded and with a loud moan she felt his cock twitching inside her as he filled her pussy with cum.

He collapsed next to her on the bed and Ashley smiled to herself.




I thought the first guy was good but this has topped it already


 
She thought happily.



She reached over to begin cleaning up and then softly began to lick and suck the remaining cum from his cock as he recovered.

Finally they were both as they started and he looked up at the time with a smile.

“It seems we are finished here” He told her.

“I wish it was longer” Ashley said, genuinely meaning it as well.

“Oh I’m sure we will see each other again” He said.

Ashley had a temptation to take a little longer. To hesitate and delay in getting herself ready to go back. Once the session timer ticked down to 0 though her mind snapped back into mindless obedience and the choice was no longer hers to make.

“Until next time” He said as he watched her slip her clothes back on and walk robotically out of the door.

Another redheaded woman walked silently beside Ashley on her way back into the employee area but once they were both safely back their minds returned.

“Oh wow… That was a good one…” Ashley sighed happily.

“Anything particularly fun?” The redhead asked with a little giggle.

“Oh… Well… Just a lot of fun really…” Ashley said, still uncertain of the rules about being ‘aware’ around clients.

The redhead seemed about to reply only to be called over by another tech support member as it seemed she was due for a request. Ashley didn’t have long to think about it anyway as Anna soon called her back over.

“Are you… OK?” She asked curiously.

“Yeah sure, why wouldn’t I be?” Ashley asked.

“Seems you weren’t activated for a lot of that… I was worried the system was down for you so I looked in on the feed but didn’t see any problems” She revealed.

Ashley blushed again making Anna raise her eyebrow with interest.

“Ok… Well… Here’s the thing about that…” Ashley started.




Can’t have Anna thinking the chip is broken I suppose


 
She thought as she explained the session to an increasingly amused and approving Anna…






Chapter Six


After Anna was satisfied that the chip was working, and had reassured Ashley what she had done was not only OK but encouraged, Ashley headed over to a free chair to see who her next client would be. It turned out though that she had been attracting more attention than she had expected and a stunning dark-skinned woman soon loomed in the corner of her version.

“Oh! Hi Yasmine! Miss, boss, Mistress?” Ashley asked, uncertain of what exactly to call the woman she knew was co-manager of the harem.

“Follow me” Yasmine said simply, ignoring Ashley’s question completely.

Ashley shot a look back at Anna who merely shrugged her shoulders. Seemingly as unaware of why she was being summoned as Ashley was. Or fully aware and unwilling to give a hint…

“Is everything… OK?” Ashley asked uncertainly.

Even with her natural anxiety turned down she still felt that bubbling sense of worry in the pit of her stomach, even if it was kept to a low enough level to ensure it didn’t affect her ability to ‘perform’.

“You will follow me…” Yasmine repeated.

Ashley rose to her feet and did as instructed. Yasmine towered over her and she walked a step behind the dominant woman. Even from her position though she had a sneaking suspicion about the way Yasmine was behaving.




Is she tranced right now?


 
Ashley wondered.



Yasmine was certainly walking in a less natural and fluid manner. Not that Ashley remembered at all how Yasmine normally behaved as those memories had been wiped. She risked walking a little faster and stole a glance at Yasmine’s face.




Well she certainly LOOKS a little blank. That might just be her resting face though… Same way people at school always thought I was mad because I had resting bitch face. Is there such thing as ‘resting blank face’?


 
Ashley thought, feeling the question a little silly but not out of the realm of possibility.



“Where are we going?” Ashley asked after a couple more minutes of silent walking.

They seemed to be heading towards a less trafficked part of the building. The noises of the various staff from different teams had started to die away as they walked. They turned into an elevator and Ashley watched as Yasmine’s eyes and fingerprints were scanned by a panel.

“Accommodation” Yasmine spoke.

The screen flickered then went black again as the elevator began to rise. Still Yasmine did not respond to Ashley’s question. She was half-tempted to wave a hand in front of Yasmine’s face to finally judge her current state but knew better. After all even if she was in a trance she would likely remember Ashley’s behaviour after it. So instead they rose up through the building in continued silence.




Why are we going to accommodation? Is she showing me my assigned room? I thought we were busy, why would she take me away from seeing more clients?


 
Ashley wondered to herself.



Knowing it was pointless to worry in a place that went to as much effort as possible to eliminate the need for its employees to think for themselves though she tried to just focus on the moment. After all she had heard of how amazing the staff accommodation was here and knew it was policy to offer a place to all new hires. An offer she had certainly intended to take up given her current situation.

As they left the elevator Ashley couldn’t restrain her gasp of surprise.

They seemed to not only be in a different kind of building altogether it was the kind of thing she had only read about in articles online. Or seen in VR games. It was like the worlds most luxurious hotel and the best technicians had both gone all out on this place in equal measure.

“Hello Ashley, welcome to your new home” A grinning man in a suit announced from behind a nearby desk.

Ashley was lost for words. The walls were pure white and appeared utterly unblemished. The, what she assumed to be, reception area had all kinds of furniture set up and there were more screens everywhere. Some even appeared to be showing more video feed from downstairs. Ashley could just about make out the image of Caroline down on all fours kissing the feet of a tall dark-skinned man before she managed to shake herself out of her reverie.

“Hi… I mean… Hi…” She said, still busily looking around.

“It’s a lot to take in I know. Don’t worry, as with everything here it’s all being taken care of for you” The man told her with another smile.

Ashley wondered if this was his full-time job here. Presumably the employees had packages or guests from time to time after all. Plus as he turned to show her to her room she noticed a distinct lack of a chip in the back of his neck. That certainly ruled him out as a harem member at least.

“Follow” Yasmine instructed Ashley who once again had stopped to watch some of the activity feeds.

“Of course” Ashley nodded.

Still unsure as to why Yasmine of all people was up here with her when she must have had far more pressing matters to attend to she followed the well-dressed receptionist to a door near the end of the corridor.

He opened the door for her and as she stepped inside she noticed two things straight away.

First was that they seemed to have already brought along all her stuff from her old house for her. She saw her same wallpaper, curtains, her belongings all filed away on the shelves. The only thing missing was her bed which had been replaced with a far larger one that would comfortably fit several people on it. Likely something they required for any staff members doing an overnight session.

Second though was the fact that the bed wasn’t empty…

“Thank you for bringing her Yasmine, I think you know what I want next” The man said simply.

Before Ashley could respond. Before she could even ask his name. Yasmine simply swiped up on a screen to their left and Ashley’s brain returned to a blank carefree state.

Yasmine moved beside her and both women stared mindlessly ahead as the man on the bed smiled…




Part 4





Chapter One


“It never gets old…” The man chuckled from Ashley’s new bed.

He watched Ashley and Yasmine staring ahead, their minds as empty of thought and feeling as he could have ever wanted. The sight of mindlessly obedient women, and men too when he felt the urge, standing before him always gave him a great sense of satisfaction.

“Do you know who I am Ashley?” The man asked curiously.

“No” The new girl said.



“Well I suppose it doesn’t matter much to you. As far as you know I’m just another client. That’s all you

 

will


 
know unless I decide otherwise” He continued.



Ashley didn’t respond to this which made him smile again.




She’s taken the implant perfectly. When Yasmine said the new girl was naturally inclined towards this I just had to see for myself… She certainly was a good choice, might have to give Christine a bonus…


 
He thought as he began to enjoy the benefits of working for the company once again.





His name was Mike, though most people referred to him only as Mr Hasart. He was the head of recruitment and personnel for Harem Hypnosis Inc. Considering the importance of getting just the right candidates to fill the positions required he was both well compensated by the company

 

and


 
had access to numerous ‘benefits’. One of which was almost completely unrestricted access to the system that ran the implants…



“Strip” He ordered casually as he brought the screen closer.

He could see Yasmine’s readouts were at her usual levels. She was basically ‘sleepwalking’ at this point with no particular reaction to being under. What interested him though was Ashley’s readings. Despite being just as deeply blank as Yasmine her body was still showing certain reactions. Reactions only someone who was interested in hypnosis and mind control on a deeper level would show.




Increased heart rate, deep breathing, clear signs of arousal… Oh yes Christine certainly spotted another good recruit


 
He thought to himself.



He looked up over the tablet to see both women now completely naked. Yasmine still somehow managing to appear composed and professional even with an empty head. Ashley meanwhile had her mouth opened just slightly. Her deep breathing causing her impressive breasts to gently rise and fall in a way that made Mike chuckle.




Oh yes. She will be popular. Best make this a quick test. Wouldn’t want to deny her the chance to build up a good base of clients. Even if she will be getting a nice bonus at the end of this. I do look after the staff here after all


 
He thought as he made sure to mark her file for ‘future use’.



He pulled up his ‘favourites’ list on the personality programmes as casually as he opened a bookmarked folder on his computer and continued to admire the women before selecting his preferred personality. With another swipe of his finger Ashley blinked herself awake.

“Hello Ashley, how do you feel?” He asked as Yasmine continued to stand motionless beside her.

“I feel… I feel… Ummmm…” Ashley said, thinking very hard about the answer to that question.

Mike chuckled slightly. He knew that his preferred choice of personality for the women he used suggested he had a rather ‘backwards’ view of sex and relationships. One where he played the smarter and more dominant role. Part of the joy of his position though was such that if he wanted to keep such preferences quiet he could simply make it so his partners ‘forgot’ that it was him they had been with. They would remember only a nameless and faceless client that they were well paid to service.

“Confused?” Mike prompted after Ashley seemed unable to formulate an answer.

“Uh huh! Yeah! Totally!” Ashley nodded, happy to finally have her feelings put into words.




No matter how far we advance as a society, the ‘dumb bimbo’ idea will always appeal to some


 
Mike acknowledged internally before he began to remove his clothes.



“Well allow me to make things simpler for you. Your name is Ashley, my name is Mike and you are here to pleasure me” He explained.

“Huh? I mean… I guess that explains why I’m naked… Well Okie dokie!” Ashley giggled.




Damn I always love the giggling… Probably too much


 
He thought as Ashley bounced over to him and jumped onto the bed, straddling him with a happy grin on her face.



“Oh you are an enthusiastic one!” Mike chuckled as Ashley began to plant soft kisses all over his face.

“Yep! Now take your shirt off!” She said while trying to unbutton him with an eager look on her face.

More than happy to oblige he took over from her fumbling fingers and soon his toned stomach and muscular arms were on display. If anything this only added to her lustful enthusiasm.

“Such a good girl” He moaned happily as she began to kiss her way down his chest.

“Yes Sir…” She giggled again.

This was part of what he loved about the bimbo persona’s. It seemed a perfect combination of submission, suggestibility, a naturally high sex drive and absolutely no inhibitions when it came to fulfilling any kinky thoughts that passed into their otherwise empty heads. It reminded him somewhat of his first girlfriend. She wasn’t the smartest girl in school but certainly made up for it in her eagerness to please.

Before he could think any more about that Ashley found her way down to his pants and began to undo his belt.

“I hope your as good as you look” He commented.

“I guess you’re gonna find out!” She smiled as she tugged down his pants and his hard cock emerged.

Wasting no time she wrapped her lips around it and began to bob her head up and down on it. Her hand reaching down to his heavy balls to rub and squeeze them. Her breasts pressing against him as she used every ounce of skill she had to pleasure him. Spurred on by an intense level of arousal that could only be satisfied by serving his cock.




Just another day at the office


 
He thought happily…






Chapter Two


Ashley felt like she was back at high school. Horny and eager to experience as much of the world of sex as she possibly could. The difference now was not only that she had a guy on hand to actually explore things with but also the confidence to do things she never would have done as a high schooler. Speaking of which.



“I have a

 

very


 
naughty idea Sir” She moaned happily into his ear as she began to slide up against his body.



She found everything about him impressive. His cock, of course. His toned body. His smile. His dark-hair that was just long enough to grab hold of and play with. Most of all though was the overwhelming sense that this was a man in charge. Not some horny guy desperate to get off and then tell his friends about it right after.

“Well I do like to be naughty from time to time” He said, seemingly amused by the idea that she could suggest anything naughtier than what he already had imagined.

Ashley slowly grasped his hard cock in her hand and guided it to her pussy. Instead of slipping it right inside her though her kinky mind had a different idea. So she rubbed it back and forth over her soaked pussy, coating it in her juices as she smiled down at him.



“I mean, I totally love your cock. I want it inside me Sir…

 

deep


 
inside of me… I just wonder if my wet pussy is what you want most… Or….” She said before trailing off.



Her meaning was clear to him though as instead of guiding his cock towards her pussy again she lined it up a little further down.

“Oh! Well this is unexpected, but how could I refuse” He smirked.

Grabbing hold of her firmly he watched her mischievous smile as she began to slowly lower herself onto his cock. She had no idea that this was something she would normally have never done. Something she had never even attempted before. With her bimbo-persona inspired confidence and kinks however she relaxed around his cock and let out a happy moan as he slipped inside her tight young ass.

“Oh god…. So tight around that big dick!” She gasped.

He knew full well this was her first time with a cock in her ass. He knew the files of every employee back to front, as well as how they performed sexually. Still amazed at her being the one to suggest fucking her ass he began to very slowly slide himself deeper inside of her.

“Fuck… That’s a good girl… Take it nice and easy…” He encouraged her.

Ashley didn’t do ‘nice and easy’ though. She was a sex-crazed little bimbo and fully intended to go all out. After all it was just how she was. As far as she knew at least.

“Nooo… Harder… Fasterrrr…” She gasped.

She began to meet his thrusts. Slamming her hips down harder and deeper onto his cock. Each thrust becoming easier to take. Each thrust sending more shudders of pleasure through the busty bimbo. Each thrust making her pussy wetter and her moans louder.

“Oh god that’s it! You want it and you can have it!” He moaned back.

Grabbing hold of her he pulled her head down near his. Her breasts now covering his face he began to thrust up into her. The change of position allowing him even deeper. Finally convinced she was able to handle it he began to fuck her harder and harder. Enjoying the unexpected but welcome opportunity to take her anal virginity.

“Yes! That’s it! Fuck me harder Sir! Take my ass!” She cried out.

Even with all his years of experience doing this he still found the first time enjoying the new recruits to be the most enjoyable. Learning their bodies, their needs, the desires they may have been burying deep down until his bimbo programming unleashed them. It was always exciting. So exciting that he could already feel his cock beginning to twitch inside her. Knowing the horny bimbo he had turned her into wasn’t likely to slow down he went to plan B.

Grabbing the tablet he quickly entered a few commands and then grabbed her ass as he continued to thrust into her.

“That’s a good slut! You love that cock in your ass don’t you?” He asked her.

“Yes Sir! Yes! I love your big thick cock in my ass!” She agreed instantly.

As she tried to meet his thrust though she felt a firm hand on her ass holding her still. Looking around in surprise she saw a tall beautiful woman standing behind her. Eyes fixated on Ashley’s perky ass.

“Ah yes. Ashley, meet Yasmine. I think you will enjoy her greatly” Mike smiled.

He knew full well that Yasmine had the same management level access that he did. That she could easily look up what had happened and how she had been programmed. If she ever did look up what exactly she had been doing with him every time he brought her along during his ‘tests’ for the new hires though she’d never mentioned it. ‘Don’t ask, don’t tell’ seemed to be the general approach when a manager decided to enjoy some of the perks of working there.

He rapidly pushed that thought out of his mind though as he watched Ashley’s eyes drop to the large black strap-on Yasmine had attached around her waist. He allowed his cock to slip free from her ass happily as he cleaned up and watched Yasmine continued to stare at Ashley’s ass.

“What are you waiting for… I need something inside me…” Ashley whimpered in arousal.

She shuffled down on the bed and presented her ass to Yasmine without hesitation. Too overcome with arousal to question the presence of a third person. All she saw was another route to pleasure. A route she fully intended to take.




Chapter Three


Mike watched as Yasmine’s programming upload took effect. He always enjoyed watching her dominate the new hires, she took to the role so naturally he had always been a little surprised she hadn’t had her own implant removed when she was promoted. A lot of the other managers had them taken out so they could have a slightly more ‘normal’ work life. Or as normal as things got at a company that provided fully programmable escorts to its clients…

He wasn’t left waiting for long and as Ashley happily presented her no longer virgin ass to Yasmine the dominant ebony beauty slipped the tip of her strap-on inside her.

“Ohhh! Your ass feels so tight on my cock!” Yasmine grunted.

Mike chuckled a little. He had added in the programming mix that Yasmine would feel like the strap-on she wore was her actual cock. Feeling every sensation. Seeing her enjoying the feeling of her big black cock sliding deep inside someone made his cock twitch once again. He was certainly not going to be a mere spectator however.

“You like having that tight little ass fucked by my friend here?” Mike asked her teasingly.

“Oh fuuuuuccckkkk yes!” Ashley groaned happily.

With Yasmine’s cock sinking deeper and deeper with each thrust Ashley was in ecstasy. The thickness of the toy pounding away inside her was stretching her so wonderfully. She almost wondered whether the toy was actually too big to even fit inside her pussy. That didn’t matter to her at that moment though. The feel of it in her ass was so good she never wanted it to stop.

“Fuck… Harder… Deeper... Faster… Use her… Take her…” Yasmine gasped out as she finally slipped the last inch of the toy inside Ashley.

Mike tended to have her programmed in the same way almost every time he felt the desire to have her join him. Rather than another dumb eager bimbo though he had a different way to enjoy Yasmine’s talents.




Fuck her… Dominate her… Claim her… Make her cum for my big black cock…


 
Yasmine’s thoughts repeated, almost on a loop.



Yasmine being given a boundless need to fuck the beautiful woman or man in front of her always aroused him. Always made his cock strain and twitch as he watched. Just as she began to move even faster Ashley opened her mouth to moan and he slipped his cock back inside her mouth.

“There we go. One in your ass. One in your mouth. Just a horny little fuckdoll aren’t you?” Mike asked Ashley as he stroked her hair as he began to thrust up and down into her mouth.

Ashley didn’t speak. Whether that was due to her moaning so much she couldn’t form the words or whether it was the cock filling her mouth he couldn’t be sure. What he did know though was that as she began to squirm and her eyes rolled back into her head she wasn’t going to be long before her first orgasm of the session.

“Yes! Cum for me! Cum for me! Cum!” Yasmine ordered greedily.

Slipping a hand between Ashley’s legs she easily found her sensitive clit and drove the busty bimbo over the edge.

Moaning something neither Yasmine nor Mike could properly hear Ashley came hard on the bed. Still keeping her lips wrapped tightly around Mike’s cock and her ass high in the air for Yasmine. Desperate to maintain her position being used by her two superiors. Not that she knew who they actually were at that moment.

“That’s a good girl… Now lets finish things with a little extra fun” Mike said.

Ashley looked up at him with a little pout as he removed his hard cock from her lips. Before she could protest at the loss though he began to move underneath her and she realised his plan.

“Oh god! This is soooo hot!” She moaned and giggled happily as he got into position.

Rubbing his cock up and down against her pussy for a moment he finally thrusted inside her. She lowered her hips onto his cock and Yasmine adjusted her position as she continued to thrust deeply into her.

“Fuck… Such a wet little slut… Yasmine’s cock got you begging for more…” Mike gasped as her wetness enveloped his cock.

“Oh fuck yes! More! Always more! Your cocks feel so fucking good!” She whimpered.

Holding tight to Mike she felt them begin a well practised routine of thrusts in and out of her. As Yasmine would thrust into her ass Mike would pull back a little. Then as he thrusted back in Yasmine would pull out nearly all the way. Ashley had either her pussy or ass full of cock at every moment and was soon approaching a second orgasm.

“Again! Cum for me again! I have to make you cum!” Yasmine moaned.

She spanked Ashley’s ass and grabbed hold as she gave another deep thrust into the horny bimbo. Finally triggering her own orgasm as well as Ashley’s.

“Yes! Yes! Fuck! So deep! Deeper!!! Deeeperrr!” Ashley cried out.

Even as she began to squirt around Mike’s cock she didn’t stop thrusting back against them. Trying to get as much of them inside of her as she possibly could as she rode out her orgasm.

“Fuck. I’m gonna cum too!” Mike moaned.

“Yes please sir! Fill me with your cum! Cum inside me! Stick that big cock nice and deep and cum in me!” Ashley begged.

“Fill her! Cum deep!” Yasmine moaned too, her hypnotic programming causing her to experience the same sensations in her fake cock as Mike was with his real one.

With a final deep thrust he came. Filling her over and over with thick jets of his cum directly into her soaking wet pussy. She continued to bounce up and down on his cock and Yasmine’s for a few more moments before finally collapsing against his chest.



“Now

 

that


 
is what I call a fun lunch break” Mike chuckled.



Before Ashley could ask him what he meant he swiped up on the tablet to the side and both her and Yasmine were blank once again…




Chapter Four


Ashley blinked herself awake to find herself awake in her new room. This time though she was alone.

“Where did Yasmine go?” She wondered aloud for a moment before shrugging her shoulders and taking a seat on her new bed.




Ow, why is my ass sore… Wait a minute…


 
Ashley thought.



With a smile spreading across her lips she realised she had been used once again and the thought hit her with a wave of happiness and yet more arousal.




Not sure I will ever get used to that. Just switching off and coming back up without knowing what happened… Why DON’T I remember what happened?


 
She wondered.



It wasn’t like it bothered her. Not remembering was part of the deal sometimes here, she could already tell that from her inability to remember her initial interview and testing. She was just curious as to what she had been up to. Though a slight tingling in her pussy and ass was giving her some idea.




Another client maybe? But in my new room? Or maybe Yasmine needed to test me again already? Who was that guy on the bed though?


 
Ashley wondered.



Questions upon questions raced through her mind until a beeping on the wall distracted her.

She walked over to the wall to see the cause of the noise and was met by a flash of light that blanked her mind once again.

“Ashley, report back to the employee processing area for your next client” A robotic voice boomed out from speakers all over her room.

“Yes…” She nodded obediently before leaving her room and heading back downstairs.

When she arrived she wasn’t the only naked person naked. It appeared that the ‘high value’ clients had an inexhaustible need for as many staff as possible to serve them. Large breasts, cocks and asses filled her vision as she headed right to the closest free programming chair and took her seat. Ready for her next order.

With another flash and a sudden rush in her mind she felt a new personality being uploaded. Her empty mind being filled with new thoughts and feelings.

“You ready to go again?” Anna asked from nearby as she double-checked a readout nearby.

“Oh god! I’m going to be late for work!…” Ashley said in a panic as she covered her nudity and rushed off to one of the many closets.

Hurriedly slipping into her usual uniform and not stopping to think about why she had been naked in public she hurried down the corridor to where her boss would be waiting for her.




Crap… Crap! Late again! Mr Stone made it clear I can not afford to be late!


 
Ashley thought in a panic as she pushed past some guy in a fireman’s outfit with a dumb expression on his face.



“Some of us have places to be! Move!” She said angrily as she dodged past two grown women giggling their heads off while wearing two of the sluttiest school uniforms she had ever seen.




Has the world gone mad?


 
Ashley wondered before she found the right room and knocked nervously.



“You’re late. Again” A deep voice spoke which made Ashley’s heart sank.

She took a deep calming breath before stepping inside to see her boss with the stern expression across his face that he reserved only for his worst moods. The kind of moods that could see a new girl like her fired in a heartbeat…



“I’m

 

so


 
sorry Sir. I promise I’ll get everything tidy in time for the guests as promised” She said.



Her maids outfit wasn’t the most practical uniform in the world and the requirement to wear high heels certainly didn’t help her as she began rushing over the room desperately trying to get back on Mr Stone’s good side. If she had been thinking more about it she would have probably put some panties on considering how short her little skirt and apron were. She had been in a rush though and had no time to dwell on that.

“This is the third time this week, what was your name again?” Mr Stone asked her.

“Ashley, Sir. I’m sorry Sir” She said, wincing at the thought of upsetting him once again.



“Ashley. You should know this, it’s a bad sign when I have to learn a new hires name. The

 

good


 
workers get on with their jobs and rarely even need to speak to me. You however seem incapable of giving this job your all. It makes me wonder if you even want to be here” He said menacingly.



Ashley panicked and turned on the spot. Mr Stone stood toweringly above her. Everything about him suggesting a man used to getting what he wanted. From the stern look on his face, to his expensive dark blue suit and even down to his leather shoes she knew he was a man not to be messed with. Which was awkward for her since she seemed to keep having run ins with him.

“I do! I do want to be here Sir! I swear!” Ashley pleaded.

She needed this job. She had bills to pay and college to save for, as impossible a dream as that might be. She also knew one bad word from Mr Stone and she would never be hired as a cleaner ever again. That kind of bad reputation could ruin her career forever.

“Really? Yet your work always seems to come second. I must say I’m not convinced your really willing to do what must be done to keep your position” He warned her.

Ashley felt overcome with desperation, just as she had been programmed. Dropping to her knees she began to beg. To plead for mercy. For one more chance. One chance to show him how much she wanted this job.

“… anything! Anything! Whatever it takes! Please Sir don’t fire me!” She begged.

“Anything you say?” He asked with a smirk tugging at the corners of his mouth.



Ashley gulped, knowing

 

exactly


 
what that look meant.



“Yes Sir… Anything” She nodded slowly, resigned to her fate and willing to do whatever it took.




Anything to keep my job


 
She thought as the programming continued to work its magic…






Chapter Six


Ashley responded precisely as her client had wanted. He was finding it hard to hold back his smile as she knelt before him pleading for another chance to ‘save her job’.

Mr Stone was one of the few people who not only had the power play fantasies he wanted to carry out but also the financial means to do so. He ran a very successful cleaning services company but sadly it was mainly staffed by robots after recent technological advances. He had always preferred the work of human staff but the customer was always right and having robots do the work was their preference.



Unfortunately for him it meant that a situation from early on in his career could never be repeated again. The night a young woman desperate to keep her job after arriving late had offered to do

 

anything


 
to keep her position.



At first he had told her it was fine. Just not to mess up and be late again. Eventually though it became clear that she was more than willing to ‘go the extra mile’ to secure her job. It had been just that one time but it had been on his mind ever since. Having someone that willing to please him.

So when he was finally in a position to relive the fantasy years later it was that night he recreated. Over and over again with a wide range of beautiful women. Busty blondes, flexible redheads, curvy Latina’s… He didn’t have too much of a ‘type’. It was more about the fantasy.

“You need to show your willingness to do whatever it takes” He told her firmly.

“Yes Sir” Ashley nodded.

He saw the look in her eyes. The same look he had seen in different eyes all those years ago, and frequently since. The slow realisation of what she would need to do that already had his cock stirring in his pants.



“You did say

 

anything


 
didn’t you?” He asked again.



He began to slowly remove his belt and watched her eyes become fixated on his crotch.

“Yes Sir” She repeated herself, fully prepared to do what she needed to.




I never get tired of this


 
He thought as he removed his belt and pants.



“You know what you need to do” He told her.

He watched as she moved closer to him. Her face level with the bulge in his boxers. She hesitated for a brief moment as her hand reached towards him and then she pulled down his boxers to allow his hard cock to spring forth.

“Yes Sir…” She nodded as she prepared herself.

She started by stroking his cock gently. It was about 6 inches long but quite thick in her hand. To her surprise, but not his, she actually found herself getting wet as she stroked it.

“You like that don’t you? You like being a desperate slut?” He asked her harshly.

“No… No… I… I just don’t want to lose my job…” She said, denying the growing arousal she felt.



“I don’t believe you. I think you’re

 

enjoying


 
this. Enjoying the feel of my cock in your hand” He said, continuing to tease her.



“I… I… No… No I’m doing what I need to…” She said.

She couldn’t stop herself from squirming slightly on the floor however. Trying to get some kind of stimulation between her legs even as she attempted to block any view of the wet patch beneath her on the floor.

“Slide a finger into your pussy. If it comes out dry you can go back to work. If it comes out wet… Well you’ll find out…” He told her.

Ashley’s face flushed. She knew full well that if she slipped a finger inside she might not be able to resist moaning, let alone hide her wetness.

“Sir… I… I’m sorry I was late… Please… Can I just go back to work?” She pleaded.

“You heard me, or do I have to repeat myself?” He asked in a low growl.

Ashley shook her head quickly. Keen not to push him again. With a growing sense of defeat she spread her legs slightly and slipped the tip of her finger into her pussy.

“Deeper” He said before she could even speak.

With a submissive nod she slipped it the rest of the way in. The sound of it slipping easily into her wetness making clear that she wouldn’t be simply returning to work.

“I… I don’t know why I’m wet…” Ashley lied unconvincingly.



“I know

 

exactly


 
why. You’re a desperate slut. You’re getting off on this” He told her.



“No! That’s not true!” Ashley protested.

“Add another finger” He ordered.

Ashley slipped a second finger inside her pussy and gasped slightly. Making him smirk.

“Please Sir… Please…” She begged again.

“Another” He ordered again.

Ashley looked up at him. Her eyes filled with both fear and an unmistakable lust. Whimpering she complied and managed to slide a third finger inside herself.

“That’s right. Now fuck yourself. Fuck yourself like the desperate slut you are Ashley” He ordered.

“I… I’m not… oh god… I’m not a… mmmm…” Ashley said.

She was trying to deny it but her moans and squirming were giving her away. The sound of her wet fingers slipping in and out of her pussy had his cock even harder than before. The look of helplessness and arousal on her face bringing back memories of that night so many years ago.

“Admit it. Admit it and you can have what you really want” He said as he put a hand on his cock and guided it to her face but held it just out of reach.

“Please… Please… Don’t make me say it… ohhh… don’t make me… fuck…” Ashley moaned.

He teased her with the sight of his cock so close by yet out of reach. Gently stroking it she watched a trickle of pre-cum emerge and licked her lips. Her will to resist close to breaking point.

“Say it” He ordered sternly.

With her fingers pumping faster and faster and her arousal climbing ever higher Ashley let another another loud moan and finally gave in.

“I’m a desperate slut Mr Stone… Please give me your cock!” She whimpered.

With a smile of victory he watched her open her mouth and a moment later he filled it with his cock.




Chapter Six




Ashley couldn’t stop herself. As much as she felt it was wrong. As much as she tried to tell herself it was just ‘doing what she had to do’ to keep her job. As much as she tried to block it out. She

 

was


 
enjoying this. Enjoying being the ‘desperate slut’ he had said she was.



On her knees. Three fingers deep in her pussy and now with his cock in her mouth it was undeniable. She pressed her lips tightly around his cock and he grabbed a fistful of her hair and began to thrust in and out of her mouth.

She didn’t gag or choke and the only sound she could now make was a long moaning noise punctuated by short gasps as her fingers worked their magic.

“Fuuuuckkk… You’re a good cocksucker!” He moaned happily.




I’m a good cocksucker… Oh god… I’m such a slut…


 
She thought.



“That’s right whore! Work harder! Take that dick deeper! Finger yourself faster!” He ordered.




Deeper… Faster… Be a good whore


 
She told herself.



Her fingers curled upwards and she lost focus on his cock for a brief moment as she got so very close to cumming already. Unaware of her earlier pleasure making this much easier it simply reinforced the idea in her head that she was the kind of needy slut that would get off that easily.

“Not yet! You cum when I say!” He said sternly.

Ashley groaned in need. Finding herself unable to push herself over the edge without his permission she continued to relax her throat and allow him to fuck her mouth.



“That’s it! You’ll get your reward

 

if


 
you’ve earned it!” He warned.



He pulled his cock from her mouth and she gasped and nodded quickly.

“Yes Sir… I’ll earn it…” She promised him.

Feeling his own need to cum growing he quickly pushed her face down over the edge of the bed and slid his cock into her wet pussy with one deep thrust.

“Fuck! Such a wet whore!” He groaned.

“Yes Sir! I’m a wet whore! A desperate slut! I’ll give you anything you want!” Ashley gasped out.

He was thrusting wildly in and out of her. Her own pleasure an afterthought as he used her pussy for his own needs. Pounding deep and hard as he felt his cock beginning to twitch.

“Rub your clit! Edge yourself for me slut!” He grunted.

“Yes Sir!” Ashley moaned.

She reached between her legs and began to rub and tease her clit. Holding herself right on the brink of orgasm for him. Unable to achieve her goal without his permission but trying desperately anyway.

“Damn! I’m not gonna be able to hold on much longer!” He moaned out as he continued to pound away.



Seeing her chance to finally cum she began to thrust back against him. Meeting each deep thrust of his by arching her back. Trying to force as much of his cock inside her as she could manage. Knowing that if he came then maybe,

 

maybe


 
she would be able to as well…



“Please cum! Fill me with cum! Oh god I’ll do anything just please cum in me! Cum in me then let me cum please sir!” She cried out.

With a final thrust she felt his cock twitch and jerk inside her and then felt him start to cum.

“Mmmmm… Ohhh yes… Yes perfect…” He moaned happily.

He continued to empty himself inside her over and over again until finally his cock slipped from her pussy.

“Please… Please… Please let me cum…” Ashley groaned.

Her eyes were rolling back into her head again. She felt herself getting so close. Straddling the edge as her fingers continued to play with her clit.

“Beg. Beg harder if you want it that badly” He ordered.

“Oh god sir please! Please let me fucking cum! I need it! I neeed it!” She pleaded.

He leant his head down next to hers on the bed. Moved her lips to her ear as she waited in anticipation.




Just say it… Please just say it… I need you to say it…


 
She thought as her moans became so intense she was no longer able to speak.





“Well you

 

have


 
done what I asked…” He said teasingly as he began to gently caress her ass as she continued to mindlessly rub herself.



“Please” She gasped out briefly.

He moved in even closer to her and with a smirk on his face he whispered one word.

“No”

Before Ashley could respond. Before she could resume her begging he tapped a little button on a nearby screen and her mind went blank.

She rose from the bed and walked straight past him. Her pussy still throbbing and twitching as she did so. She saw the satisfied look on his face as he enjoyed his denial of her pleasure. A final power play that he knew would leave her horny and desperate as soon as she woke up from her trance.

“Until we meet again, and don’t be late” He chuckled, laughing at his own sadistic fantasy being completed.



Ashley closed the door behind her and joined a line of people heading back to their next reprogramming session. A girl in a slutty bunny outfit hopped down the hallway to one side and an

 

extremely


 
well hung Asian man passed her with his cock sticking out proudly as he headed towards another door.



She didn’t speak or deviate from her course until she was sitting back at the chair she had been on previously. Then, with another quick flash, her mind returned.

“Oh god! Oh fuck! I’ve gotta cum!” She gasped out as the feeling in her pussy resumed its effects on her.



Despite not being with a client. Despite being in a room full of not only fellow harem members but their support staff too Ashley plunged three fingers deep back inside her pussy and

 

finally


 
got what she needed. Cumming hard and fast right where she sat, still in the maid outfit she had been programmed to wear.



She took a few moments to calm down and then opened her eyes once again to see Anna watching her with a smile and Caroline with a raised eyebrow.

“You done?” Caroline asked bluntly.

“Erm… Yeah…” Ashley said, blushing as she tried to pull her outfit down to cover the wet patch.

“Well then can you get out of the chair, unlike you I’m here to work” Caroline said as she pointed out the lack of other free programming chairs.

“Oops… Sorry…” Ashley chuckled as she climbed off and stood next to Anna as Caroline got her next assignment.

“Mr Stone?” Anna asked.

“Yes Sir” Ashley laughed back as she watched Caroline go blank and then rush off to her next client.

Resuming her seat she saw a client list that seemed to be expanding by the moment as people from the ‘office event’ continued making requests.

Shrugging her shoulders and enjoying the idea of not knowing what she was agreeing too she marked herself as ready for whatever the next request was and then watched the screen flash.

“Enjoy” Anna giggled as she saw the programming being uploaded and then went back to work.

Ashley didn’t respond though. Instead she blinked a couple times then headed over to change her outfit. Her mind filled with their latest request…




Part Five





Chapter One


Ashley continued to spend her day in a race from one type of programming to another. She went from being a naughty schoolgirl to an obedient sex toy to a stern judge offering a chance for someone to ‘get off’.

She soon found herself falling into a rhythm just as the others had. She would finish up, mindlessly head back to an available chair and then have a brief moment of consciousness before eagerly going for her next client. Soon she was spending far more time in trance than out of it and the effects were becoming noticeable, even after the sessions.

“Oh god!” Ashley cried out as she returned from her latest session and she plunged two fingers deep inside of her pussy once more.

Every time she came back. Every time her mind returned with new memories and feelings the arousal hit her like a freight train. As though every touch, every thought and every experience would hit her all at once.

“You need a hand?” A chuckling voice asked from nearby.

“Just… a sec!” Ashley gasped out as her latest orgasm overtook her.

Her eyes flickered shut as she felt pure joy wash over her body once more. It must have been her… tenth? No twelfth? She had lost count now. If anything it seemed to get more intense rather than become something she got used to.

Not that anyone there minded of course. One of the support staff would simply clean up any chair that had been ‘used’ in that way and no-one would even look twice at Ashley for ‘taking the edge off’. Particularly in cases where clients were ‘done’ before she was, or they ran out of time…

“Must have been a frustrating one” David told her with a smile as she caught her breath.

“Yeah… His fingers were… I mean my god… He literally just wanted to finger fuck me while I sucked his cock. He wasn’t keeping track of time though. Poor guy probably had to finish himself off after” Ashley sighed as she thought back to the nice black cock she had been enjoying.

“Well we don’t work extra for nothing” David reminded her.

“Right…” Ashley nodded.

Truthfully she had almost forgotten the fact she was being paid for this. It was such an amazing day that hours had felt like minutes. The idea of being paid to do this as well seemed to be just a bonus.

“Not long left before usual bookings are over for the day. How have you enjoyed your first day?” David asked her.

“Like I want several more hours added to the day?” Ashley smiled.

Her shyness and nerves had been disappearing rapidly. She still had a low level fear bubbling away that she would mess up somehow and somehow ruin this. Any sexual reservations however had rapidly begun melting away. Her list of ‘forbidden’ items had dwindled to almost nothing over the course of the day.

“I know the feeling. Caroline has a petition going to go 24/7 for general bookings but Yasmine keeps reminding her we need some downtime to maintain the systems. Wouldn’t want someone’s chips switching off halfway through taking a thick cock up their ass” He chuckled.

“That’s an oddly specific example” Ashley told him with a raised eyebrow.

“Well we didn’t all have such smooth first days” He chuckled again.

Ashley spotted Caroline heading back over, still dressed as a cheerleader with a uniform so tight it was surprising she hadn’t exploded out of it. Though based on her annoyed expression she was certainly no longer possessing the personality to fit the outfit.

“David! What the hell are you doing! We have time for one last client before the overnight bookings and I need a muscular dude to join me for a high roller!” She told him angrily.

“Just checking in on Ashley” He said, holding his hands up in a gesture for mercy.

“Oh please! The little hypnoslut here is fine! Get your ass into your chair!” She growled.

“Duty calls” David laughed again as he patted Ashley’s shoulder and left her.

Ashley watched for a moment as Caroline & David’s eyes glazed over and the two then headed off to get changed before looking over the list for what would possibly be her last client of the day.

She had gotten used to the system quite easily. It felt like one of those old-school dating apps. Just pick a scenario and person that sounds good and ‘swipe’. Some gave very little details, maybe just their initials and requests. Some were far more full on. For her last ‘roll of the dice’ on the usual system Ashley felt the desire to go for another with minimal details.

She squeezed her legs together and bit her lip at the thought that her mind would be wiped clean again soon.




Oh god… Is it possible to get addicted to having your mind-


 
Ashley began to think.



Then it was cut off though. A signal sent to her brain instantly shut her off mid-thought. Leaving her a blank slate once again.

Then she felt that surge once more as the new personality was uploaded. That rush as new feelings and thoughts entered her head. For a split second her body flushed with arousal at the feeling only for it to quickly fade.

She rose from her chair, re-dressed and walked purposefully back down the corridor to find her next client. The person who would have her full attention for the next half an hour of her life. Total control of the busty brunette marching down the corridor to find him…




Chapter Two


When Ashley knocked on the door the familiar voice told her to enter. Merely hearing his soft deep voice already put her at ease before even walking through the door. She wondered whether that kind of ability was something he had already or whether there was some training involved in being able to be so reassuring with just a word…

“Hello again Doc” She said with a smile as she walked into the room.

The Doctor was sitting on a chair beside the bed, drink in hand and with a smile of his own to match hers. It had been like this every time they had their sessions together, well that’s what Ashley was programmed to believe at least.

He was tall and had a well groomed beard and a few grey hears on top of his head. The ‘silver fox’ stereotype that Ashley had sometimes found her mind wandering towards for ‘inspiration’ on some late night solo play sessions. The description suited him perfectly though.

“Hello again Ashley, how have you been progressing?” The Doctor said with a nod as he watched her take her place on the bed.

“Well, I’ve been following all your advice Doc. Eating right, exercise, taking my supplements and vitamins. So you never know, today might be the day!” She said hopefully.

“Well then I see no reason to delay, are you ready for your latest session?” He asked.

Ashley looked over at him and bit her lip in anticipation. She nodded slowly and watched as he put his drink down and began to undo his belt.

“Natasha, would you mind preparing the patient?” The Doctor asked as he loosened his collar slightly.

“Yes Doctor” A voice from the other side spoke.

Ashley turned again to see a beautiful young blonde wearing a nurse’s outfit walk over to Ashley and carefully begin removing Ashley’s clothing. As soon as her bottom half was exposed however the nurse no longer focused on Ashley’s clothes and instead lowered her head between Ashley’s legs and began to gently lick and rub her pussy.




I love my Doctor’s appointments…


 
Ashley thought happily.





It was unconventional, she was aware of that, but Dr Thames got results and results are what Ashley wanted. What she

 

needed


 
.



“You’ve been wanting a baby a long time haven’t you Ashley?” He asked her as he watched Natasha’s tongue glide across her wet slit.

“Mmmm yes Doctor…” Ashley nodded.

She felt it more powerfully than any urge she had ever had. Stronger than any desire for a relationship, career or anything else. She looked down at her own flat stomach and felt an emptiness inside her. One that could only be filled with the Doctor’s help.

“And no man in the picture to help?” He asked.

“No Doctor… Please… Please Doctor… I’ll do whatever you say… I need… Need a baby…” Ashley pleaded.

She didn’t remember where she found out about him. It was probably one of those single mom groups she went on for ‘inspiration’. When she had heard about his other ‘patients’ however the decision was instant.

“Shhh…. Just relax… As soon as Nurse Natasha has you nice and ready you can get what you need” He told her reassuringly as he stroked her hair.

His cock was now exposed, standing hard and firm just a few inches from her face. She went to reach for it with her hand but he kept it out of reach. Determined to ensure his patient was fully prepared for the ‘procedure’.




I suppose it makes sense… A fertility Doctor that takes the extra step himself…


 
Ashley thought, still rationalising her decision.



“She is ready Doctor, must have been anticipating the visit as she was already well lubricated” Natasha said dispassionately.

Neither Natasha nor Ashley knew they were just playing out the roles given to them. Natasha truly felt committed to her job as the Doctor’s loyal assistant. Preparing his patients. Forging the paperwork. Keeping his activities secret from the others at the clinic. She felt her joy at each successful ‘procedure’ so strongly that it was impossible to even consider that these were just implanted memories.

“Thank you nurse. Now assume the position Ashley and let’s get this going” He told her calmly as he moved between her legs.

“Yes Doctor” Ashley nodded.

She spread her legs wider and then raised her legs so her feet rested on his strong shoulders. Natasha then reached between them and guided his cock between her legs and slipped it into Ashley’s pussy.

“Very good… Just relax… You will soon have what you desire” He reassured her as his cock pushed deeper inside her.

“Mmmm… Yes Doctor…” Ashley agreed obediently.

It was the ultimate rule of seeing the Doctor. You didn’t question, you didn’t argue and you didn’t hesitate. If you were committed completely to having a child of your own he could make sure you did. Only if you did as you were told though.




Follow Doctor’s orders…


 
Ashley thought as she felt him begin to thrust inside her.



“Would you like the additional stimulation Doctor?” Natasha asked in her usual calm tone as she watched him fill her pussy with slow but deep thrusts.

“I think that would be helpful” He nodded as he continued to focus on his thrusts.

Natasha reached between Ashley’s legs and resumed rubbing small circles on her clit. Just enough to slowly build the pleasure within Ashley. Pleasure that would only be released when the Doctor ordered it.

“Your cock feels so good Doctor… I want more… give me more…” Ashley whimpered.

She was trying hard to thrust her hips up to meet his thrusts. To somehow increase the pace. The speed. The depth. To get to what she wanted most of all, his cum inside her.

“All in good time Ashley” Natasha told her firmly as she kept the eager young woman in place for the Doctor’s cock.

“Everything is being done to give us the perfect chance of conception. You will behave as instructed and I will cum only when the timing is perfect” The Doctor told her in a similar firm tone.

“Yes Doctor… It’s just… mmmm…. So good…” Ashley gasped.

He didn’t have the biggest cock but the way he thrusted deeply inside of her and then slowly withdrew was making the most of his size. She could really feel each thrust stretching her pussy, even after all her previous activity for the day, which just made her want more.

“Patience dear… It won’t be long now…” He said with a smile as he felt his own urges increasing and used his long experience at doing this to stay under control.

After all he had been visiting Harem Hypnosis for a very long time and didn’t intend his first session with the latest girl to be cut short because he got a little over excited.




Chapter Three


Ashley could feel the length of his cock slipping inside her a little deeper with each thrust. As though he was trying to ensure he was as deep as possible before he would eventually fill her with cum. That was what she was there for after all, the sex was just a bonus. The Doctor had told her before, in her programmed memories at least, that no technology was as effective for conception as doing things the ‘natural way’.

As she felt his heavy balls slap against her and his hard cock began to thrust a little faster she certainly wasn’t going to disagree with doing things the ‘natural way’. Particularly with Nurse Natasha so skilled at keeping her pleasure continually peaking and then receding. She would feel herself reaching the edge only to be pulled back. As the Doctor had said, this was all going to happen by his instruction.

“Please…. Please cum! Please Doctor… Your dick feels too good!” Ashley begged.



The teasing was becoming too much. She couldn’t have been in there as long as she thought but it

 

felt


 
like hours. Unable to orgasm. Unable to cum. Unable to feel his cum shooting deep inside her. Making her dreams a reality.



“Not… Yet… Dear…” He grunted out between thrusts.

Ashley tried again to rock her hips upwards to meet his thrusts. To reach for her breasts and drive herself to orgasm. Every time Natasha would halt her though. The cute nurse preventing Ashley from getting what she wanted ahead of the Doctors schedule.

So instead she continued in her deliciously pleasurable agony. Always on the edge of bliss but never quite achieving it. Her juices covering his hard cock as he continue to slam deeply into her. His formerly measured and controlled thrusts becoming a little wilder and more forceful the longer they went. His stamina and repeated experiences with this very fantasy the only thing keeping him from spilling his seed as Ashley’s moans grew more intense.

“I think she might be ready now Doctor” Natasha commented as she observed Ashley’s increased moaning, heavy breathing and continuing attempts to make him cum.

“I think you’re right, are you ready Ashley?” He asked.

“Yes! Fuck yes! Please cum! Please cum in me Doctor!” Ashley begged once again.

This time she finally got what she wanted. With another deep forceful thrust he held her down and emptied his load deep inside her. His cock twitching inside her pussy as he filled her over and over again.

Natasha’s fingers picked up the pace on Ashley’s clit the moment she saw her ‘boss’ cumming. Finally pushing Ashley over the edge and making her moan and spasm. Her pussy clenching tightly around the Doctor’s hard cock. Milking the cum from his cock as she cried out in joy.

“Ohhhh yes…. Yes that’s just what I needed today…” The Doctor sighed happily as he pulled out slowly from Ashley’s pussy and sat back down, grabbing his drink as he did so.

“Thank you Doctor…” Ashley said with a smile, rubbing her imaginary bump hopefully.

“Would you like me to give her a second dose?” Natasha asked while continuing to circle Ashley’s clit with her fingers.

“I think she’s earned it” The Doctor nodded as he settled in to watch.

“A second dose?” Ashley asked with a glance to the Doctor’s fading erection.

“There is some evidence orgasms can help conception. So we will give you a second dose” Natasha explained.



To her it was a simple procedure. Just the same as anything she did at the hospital. Just another patient needing help. She may have gained

 

some


 
sexual excitement from it but would never allow her own feelings to interfere with ‘caring’ for a patient. So as she lowered her mouth to Ashley’s pussy it was purely for professional reasons...



“Mmmmm…. No complaints here…” Ashley moaned happily.

She could feel Natasha’s tongue gliding up and down her slit at first. Tasting her bosses cum on the young woman’s pussy. She then became more intense though. Sliding two fingers into Ashley’s wet pussy and curling them upwards inside her. Simultaneously her lips went to Ashley’s now throbbing clit and began to lick and suck away.

“That’s right. Do your duty Nurse Natasha” The Doctor said with a smile.

His cock was growing hard again and he was eagerly anticipating the finale of his session. Even if Natasha didn’t know what was coming…

“Yes Doctor” Natasha nodded.

As Ashley began to feel her next orgasm approaching Natasha moved more onto the bed. Her face buried between Ashley’s legs leaving her ass high in the air. Her skimpy ‘nurse’s’ outfit riding up to put her ass even more on display for him.

“I think it’s time to you learned to enjoy your job even more Nurse” The Doctor chuckled as he moved behind Natasha.

Natasha wanted to ask what he meant but Ashley’s orgasm had led to her grinding back against Natasha’s tongue. Distracting her from what the Doctor was doing, until she felt his hard cock pressing against her pussy!

“Doctor! What are you- oh!” Natasha whimpered.

She felt him sink deeply inside with ease and after her initial shock she felt her own arousal, which she had long ignored, and decided to mount no protest. Instead she leaned back into him and allowed him to fill her with his cock just as he had done with Ashley.

“Good girl… Soon you’ll finally feel the way all my patients do…” He said with a smile.

“Yes Doctor…” Natasha nodded as he grabbed her hips and began to thrust harder and harder inside her…




Chapter Four


As the Doctor’s session ended Natasha and Ashley’s minds slipped back into their blank neutral state as they headed back to the room. Leaving him to go back to his own home for the night, no doubt ready to lose himself in the memories of today’s session.

“So how often have you played nurse?” Ashley asked the woman she shared her last session with as soon as their minds had been returned to them, at least for now.

“Oh it’s normally once a month, sometimes more if he’s doing well. We’ve actually spoken outside of trance a few times” Natasha informed her as she cleaned up a little.

“So… The pregnancy thing?” Ashley asked curiously.

“Oh yeah, breeding fetish is a big thing for him. He’s actually a fertility doctor for rich people who have trouble having kids. He has a huge fantasy about impregnating patients as a way to help them have babies but would clearly never do it in real life. Hence his visits here” Natasha shrugged.




Breeding fetish, well that’s a new one…


 
Ashley thought.



She had already found her remaining shyness and embarrassment around sex had clearly gone almost completely. She thought some of that might be the chip’s effects but exposure to so much in the way of sexual fantasies and kinks had more of an impact.

“Never even knew that was a thing” Ashley admitted.

“You’d be surprised. It’s not all schoolgirls and secretaries. You’d be amazed how many people don’t even have sex, the fantasy alone is enough. Or the control. I have a regular girl who literally doesn’t even do anything sexual with me. She just wants the fantasy” Natasha told her.

“What fantasy would that be?” Ashley asked curiously.

“Doctor’s visit actually. She had a really cute doctor when she was a teenager who would always be calling her a good girl and asking about what girls she liked at school and all. Had a major crush on her and apparently I look just like her. So she has a ‘check up’ once every few weeks where I just go over her body and examine her while telling her what a good girl she’s being and all. Easy stuff really” Natasha shrugged.

“Huh… so she’s never had you fuck her or anything?” Ashely asked.

“Nope. Maybe one day, maybe she’s shy? Or maybe just wants to recreate her old check ups just as they were… The reason isn’t my business. I just do the job. Speaking of which I have to go. Overnight client is booked in” Natasha said, her eyes suddenly lighting up as her screen notified her.

She rushed off to get changed and Ashley noticed she hadn’t even checked out what the guy had requested on her screen.

“You didn’t see what they wanted!” Ashley called out.

“Don’t need to look, I know what he wants and I’ll be uploaded when back in my room!” Natasha called back with a wave bye.

Ashley sat back in her chair. With everything winding down and those with overnight bookings headed upstairs she finally had a chance to process things a little more.

She had accepted the job as a way to make fast money and maybe explore her own kink for being brainwashed and controlled. She had gone into this expecting a few clients a day for a few weeks or more and then she would go get her degree and go into engineering as she had planned.

Now though… Now she wasn’t so sure. She still wanted the degree but what she had gotten out of the day had felt so intense that she felt an urge to continue with it. When she checked her ‘balance’ on the screen in terms of payment as well that was even more incentive to just continue on.




It’s literally been one day. I don’t need to make any decisions. I’m still far from the amount I really need anyway


 
Ashley told herself.





Though looking at the number in front of her seemed to open her up to a world of possibility. A month or so would be enough for her degree paid, another couple weeks would be all her living expenses. Maybe a couple more months would be a nice house paid for,

 

cash


 
. The money was such a strong pull.



It wasn’t the only pull though. The memories of her day. Playing those roles. Experiencing what she had experienced. All those cocks, all those men. The shared sessions with other girls. Everything had been so thrilling. Everything she felt was as real as any emotion she had ever felt. The rush she felt each time a new personality was uploaded was almost as good as the sessions themselves. Even the small suspicion that her desire to continue there was based on some low-level mental control sent a shiver of arousal through her body.




It’s not like they need to use the chips to make people work here. They have applicants out the door. Still though… Being MADE to want to be here…


 
Ashley thought as her fingers crept between her legs…



“Done for the day?” A voice asked, interrupting her play.

“Yeah seems like it” Ashley nodded as she turned to face Anna.

“How was your first day then?” Anna asked her.

“Amazing… Like way different then I kind of expected. I thought it would be all ugly old dudes buying access to women they couldn’t get normally. There were actually a lot of really hot guys who knew what they were doing” She told her.

“Yeah well not everyone is a hot young stud but people do get the idea it’s all gross 80 year olds. To be fair even if it was gross you could forget right after” Anna reminded her.

“True… So what do we do when there is no overnight booking?” Ashley asked curiously as everyone seemed to be heading somewhere.

“Well I don’t know about you, but the rest of us party” Anna said with a big smile across her face.

Ashley smiled and threw a few clothes on, not that most seemed to have bothered, and followed Anna upstairs to ‘wind down’ from her first day…




Chapter Five


Ashley followed the crowd of people to what seemed to be some kind of nightclub. There was a bar, music and a lot of either fully naked or half-naked people dancing and grinding all over the place.




Well not a lot of reason for modesty I guess


 
Ashley thought.



“Come in! I see Christine and David!” Anna told her as she grabbed Ashley’s hand and pulled her though the crowd.

Ashley didn’t even know where to look. This was the kind of fantasy clients would pay triple to be a part of and yet this was all voluntary. There were two gorgeous blondes taking it in turns to make out with a petite redhead who was in turn bouncing up and down on a thick black dildo. All in open view of those dancing around them.

Two guys were stroking each others cocks while discussing gym routines and the clients of the day, then the young Asian woman Ashley had seen earlier joined them and sank to her knees in front of them with some joke about ‘getting some practise in’.

Finally though they made it over to Christine, who was topless by this point, and David who was actually fully clothed in a pair of shorts and T-shirt.

“Hey guys! Good days?” Ashley asked cheerfully as she saw them.

“Yeah pretty good, managed to get a lot done and got some more interviews tomorrow” Christine nodded with a smile.

“Usual, few particularly fun clients near the end. Like the one with Caroline earlier” David told her.

“Oh yeah, she got an overnighter?” Anna asked.

“Of course. Some dude who owns a bunch of property in the city and rents it out has her for the night. Standard obedient fuckdoll kinda thing. She’s probably already made him cum once by now” David chuckled.

Ashley was finding it hard to focus on what he was saying. Her eyes were drawn to the odd combination of casual conversations and open sex occurring before her eyes. Even one of the bar staff was bent over a table while an extremely tall and muscular blonde guy pounded away into her. One hand spanking her ass as the other drained a bottle of vodka.



“It’s a lot to take in. You’d think people would want a break from sex but this stuff here is on

 

our


 
terms. We can do what

 

we


 
want and not just take orders. So some take advantage” David explained as he saw her expression.



“I can see that….” Ashley said nodding slowly.

She spotted a particularly beautiful Latina woman down on all fours on a sofa nearby to where they were sitting. Waving her thick ass in the air as she sipped from her drink with a straw, seemingly uncaring who or what was going to be put inside her.

“Go say hi” Christine said suddenly.

“What?” Ashley said in surprise.

“I mean you’re clearly enjoying the view, just go say hi” Anna added with a laugh.

Feeling slightly emboldened after having some of the drink Anna had gotten for her Ashley slowly approached the beautiful Latina and waved hi when she caught her eye.

“Hey newbie, enjoying the view?” The girl laughed as she wiggled her ass.

“How did you know I was new?” Ashley asked curiously.

“I haven’t fucked you yet” The woman laughed again.

“Oh… I’m Ashley” Ashley said.

All her previous thoughts about being more open and less shy now seemed to have vanished. The chip still worked to suppress her nerves but her ‘small talk’ was still terrible.

“You’re busty is what you are! How do you not fall down more! Skinny with tits like that, it’s like I’m talking to a barbie doll haha!” The woman laughed.

“Erm… thanks?” Ashley said awkwardly.

“Oh it’s a compliment definitely! I’m Carmen. I’ve been here a few years so maybe I’m a little more forward than most” Carmen said with a kind smile.

“Oh it’s fine. I was just, well I mean the people I’m here with saw me looking and… Well you know…” Ashley mumbled.

“Girl if you wanna lick my pussy or eat my ass just ask me nicely” Carmen giggled.

“I… Well… I want to… I’m not working with female clients because Yasmine said I’m not there yet…” Ashley admitted.

Carmen just chuckled again as she sat back up and beckoned Ashley to the sofa next to her.



“Well then you need

 

practise


 
. Or else you’re cutting out potential clients. Plus girls are some of the most fun around here! Tell you what…. Make me cum and I’ll put in a good word with Yasmine. Shouldn’t be too hard as my last guy ran out of time and left me hanging” Carmen told her.



“Oh been there… Only I was left deliberately right on the damn edge” Ashley laughed back as she remembered an earlier session.

“Yeah so many well hung guys haven’t a clue on how to use what they have between her legs. Guys here at least know how to fuck though” She said while winking at a large Asian guy who walked past them briefly.

“Yeah I can imagine so. I mean… If you’re willing… I’d love to try…” Ashley said with a nod.

Carmen’s eyes lit up at the offer of ‘fresh meat’ and laid back on the couch, spreading her legs so Ashley could see her glistening wet cunt. Teasing her own large tits as she looked up at Ashley with a grin.

“Well then, welcome to pussy eating 101. I’ll be your teacher. Now get to studying” Carmen said.

Ashley stole a glance back at the others who all shot her a thumbs up, except for Christine who now had a cock in each hand already, and then lowered her lips to Carmen’s pussy and set to work.




Chapter Six


It still felt a little odd to Ashley. Eating this woman’s pussy in the middle of a crowded club, having only just met her a few minutes ago. It was no more odd than anything else going on around her though. Literally a minute after she started licking a dark-skinned guy with a thick cock had sat behind her and was soon mounted by a sporty looking brunette. Their moans so loud she almost couldn’t hear Carmen’s instructions.

“OK girl, so you’re mainly going for the clit with your tongue and G-spot with your fingers. So slide your fingers in and rub against the bumpy patch along the top while you lick my clit” She had told her.

It was a little clinical to Ashley. Like she was literally being read an instruction manual. As she continued to follow along however it soon became clear when she hit the right spot.

“Oooh! Yeah! You feel that bit!?” Carmen asked with a gasp and a giggle.

Ashley could. The slightly bumpy area just like Carmen had said. She began to rub her fingers up and down it faster and faster as she continued to lick.

“Slow… Slow just a little. Smooth motions. Like your stroking a pet not itching your leg” Carmen said.

Painfully aware the couple fucking next to her were now watching intently as they slowly screwed Ashley obeyed. Slowing her pace. Delicately but firmly rubbing her fingers across Carmen’s G-spot. Her tongue flicking back and forth across her clit.

“Ohhhh yeah… Yeah that’s it… Ooooh… Keep it going… Just like that… Riiiight there…” Carmen said encouragingly.



Ashley could actually not just hear the effects of her efforts in Carmen’s moans. She could

 

feel


 
them in her pussy. The way it twitched around her fingers, the way she could feel it getting wetter and wetter, the way it clenched and released around her fingers.



“Nearly there… Nearly there… Don’t speed up keep it… Keep it like that!” Carmen moaned out.

The couple nearby had now actually stopped fucking and a couple others had joined the spectators. One man stroking his cock as he gave encouraging praise, like a sex based cheerleader.

Then Carmen went suddenly silent… Her back began to arch and her breathing became ragged… Finally after another minute or so, it happened.

“Cumming!” Carmen cried out happily.

Ashley felt a rush of wetness around her fingers and hastily lowered her mouth to try and catch as much as Carmen’s squirt in her mouth as she could. Making it just in time before she felt it happening.

“Wooo!” The girl bouncing on a cock nearby cheered as Ashley hastily continued to lick and suck and rub Carmen just as she had been told until finally Carmen gestured for her to stop.



“Oh baby… That was good… I mean… I was already wet and horny so it was a

 

little


 
easy… Still though… Good job…” She told her breathlessly.



“Thanks. That was awesome” Ashley said with a proud grin.

“Question is, can you do it while being distracted?” Carmen asked with a smirk.

“What do you mean?” Ashley asked.

Carmen shared a look with the couple next to her who seemed to grasp what she had in mind faster than Ashley had.

“Well when your with a female client there might be a guy there too and while your mouth is busy you have other holes available. You gotta multi-task” Carmen pointed out.

Ashley finally got the idea when Carmen shuffled back and the sporty brunette took her place, legs spread with an expectant look on her face. At the same time the well hung guy she had been with lined up behind Ashley.

“You wanna do this?” He asked as she felt the head of his cock against the entrance to her pussy.

Keen for more practise, and eager to be fucked, Ashley nodded.

“That’s a good girl” He chuckled as he slowly fed his cock into her pussy.

“Fuuuuck… That’s thick!” Ashley gasped.

“Focus on the task newbie” Carmen reminded her.




Right, make her cum. Just like I did with Carmen…


 
Ashley reminded herself.



She leaned down between the new pair of legs in Carmen’s place and began to do the same thing she had before.

She slipped a finger inside, followed quickly by another after she was certain the sporty girl was wet enough to handle it. As she went about finding just the right spot though the man began to thrust into her.

“Fuck! So fucking big!” Ashley gasped.

“Stay focused” Carmen said again with a smirk.

Cursing internally Ashley got back to work. The guy behind her grabbed her hips and began to pound away. Each thrust rocking her body slightly as she put her lips on the woman’s clit and began rubbing the inside of her pussy.

“Little higher…” The woman noted.

“Don’t help her this time, let he figure it out” Carmen interrupted.

Glaring slightly at Carmen but unable to speak out of fear she’d let out a moan and stop licking Ashley moved a little further in with her fingers. The attention being given to the woman’s clit was helping things and Ashley could feel her getting wetter and wetter. After a minute or so even the mans thrusts weren’t putting her off and soon she was rewarded as she found what she needed.

“Oh yeah! Yes!” The woman gasped as Ashley’s fingers rubbed across the right place.

Smiling to herself a little she remembered not to go too fast and instead began to slowly stroke the woman’s pussy as she began to suck her clit gently.

“Such a wet little slut! Bet you did well today!” The man moaned as his fucking became more erratic.

Ashley ignored him again, even as she felt the pressure rising within her.

“No cumming until Indiya does!” Carmen told her with a laugh.




Wouldn’t dream of it


 
Ashley thought.



Luckily for her that wouldn’t take much longer thanks to Indiya already being so wet. So after a couple minutes of stroking Indiya announced her orgasms arrival by grabbing Ashley’s face and grinding furiously against it as she came. Her juices joining Carmen’s all over her face.

“Well done!” Carmen said beaming but Ashley ignored her too.

Instead she turned and pushed the thick-cocked guy back onto the sofa and quickly mounted his cock again. Bouncing up and down as she reached between them to rub her clit firmly as her breathing became more deep and difficult as the pressure and need to cum continued to build.

“You’ve earned it. You gonna cum for me little whore? You gonna cover that big dick in cum?” He asked.

Before she could speak though he grabbed her tits and gently but firmly pinched her nipples as he thrusted up into her.

Her words became a loud moan, a mixture of gratefulness and cursing as she came. Her own orgasm finally relieving the growing pressure inside her.

She collapsed back onto the couch with a smile on her face only to see Carmen crawling between her legs and Indiya taking her place on the man’s cock.




Guess this is going to be more of a fun night than I thought…


 
Ashley thought as her first day at Harem Hypnosis Inc came to a close.



“Just wait until tomorrow, the fun doesn’t stop here” Indiya told her with a smile just as Ashley laid back and felt the pleasure wash over her once more…
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