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These days everybody has a smartphone; everybody can check their messages on the go. For some people their phones are more important to them than anything else, they’re practically an extra limb. That was why the smartphone was the perfect target to prey upon, to use for one's own nefarious desires.

Gary had spent a lot of time putting his technology knowledge to use, tinkering around with hardware and software, messing around with smartphones and in the end he managed to create something quite extraordinary. He managed to create a device to control others.

The logics behind his work, all of those fancy technical names, the code he created, the way he rewired the device, none of it would make any sense to anybody but the biggest computer buff yet the results were very easy to see and it was just as easy to use.

All Gary had to do was send a message from his phone and that was pretty much it. When his target read it the magic happened, that simple.

Of course if he told anybody what he had created they wouldn’t believe him, however that was just fine by him as he didn’t want nor need anybody to believe him. He had not created a device to control others for approval or praise he had created it to use it.

Did he have a specific target in mind? He did in fact. It was a truly wonderful device, a device he knew he could use for more than he invented it for but when he thought about who he’d love to see have their mind rewritten one person popped into his mind; Ashley Hughes.

That name may not mean a lot to you but to Gary it was a name that filled him with frustrations. After leaving college with great credentials, Gary was quickly snapped up by a research company where he expected to find many like minded individuals striving to create the next stage in technology. Instead he found her.

She was beautiful, she was gorgeous, she was stunning, he was smitten the first time he saw her. For something of a nerd, a geek, seeing a stunning blonde strutting through the labs made his heart pound. Unsurprisingly she did not share the sentiment.

While her outer form was beautiful Gary soon found that on the inside she was ugly. She was a bully. As a lone beauty in a den of beasts she didn’t mind flaunting herself and making it clear she was a stunner; she was basically a queen bee who had never lost her attitude.

The other female employees were made to feel like trash by her small jabs about their appearances. Those who crossed her often found their stuff missing or their work mysteriously sabotaged. She happily flirted with anybody as long as they’d play around with her requests, all before she took all the credit and used the work of others to push herself up the corporate ladder. She was smart, she was stunning but she was also evil and brutal.

When he first came into the company, when he had yet to learn the way of the labs, he fell for her teasing and helped her out with a project, a project which was later submitted in her name and her name alone.

Of course he questioned her but she just sneered and told him, “Aww sorry Gary, what can I say? It’s a dog eat dog world.”

He felt used, he felt angry, he felt heartbroken as she laughed and deserted him to find the next sucker she could use to further her career and increase her paycheck.

Gary knew he wasn’t the only one in the office she’d stepped on. While the management, the people upstairs, saw her as their prized jewel all the worker bees knew the queen was rotten to the core.

However little did she know payback was coming, Gary had worked hard and in his possession was the way to slay a queen. He had created her downfall.


Getting Ashley’s number was not an issue. She handed it out pretty much freely when she was first sugar coating her victims so it was common knowledge through the various research labs which meant Gary knew exactly what number he had to contact.

He’d already thoroughly tested his device in secret. The scientists all made great guinea pigs for his small commands or instructions. He didn’t wish any of them harm so he kept things safe and simple until he gathered all the data he needed for his assault on the she-devil. After all the tests he was confident in his creation. The only thing left to do was use it.

Despite the animosity a large portion of the company held for Ashley she didn’t hide away. Thanks to her being the teacher’s pet and her still holding a small band of faithful devotees too smitten to accept that she was stepping all over them she never had a reason to. That meant Gary could still see her as he sent out his first message from his modified smartphone.

Naturally, as people are conditioned to do, the moment her phone vibrated and gave her the small tone of a new message that smartphone was in her hand and she was checking it out. That was all she needed to do.

When she said the message she was totally transfixed and the instructions were flowing into her brain. Even though Gary was sure it’d work he started off with something very simple to make sure suddenly everything wouldn’t go wrong.

However it did not. The simple message that was on her phone’s screen was “take off your coat.” From where he was standing he watched her comply, he watched her put her phone away and strip down out of that white lab coat.

So far so good but redemption wouldn’t come in the form of taking of one’s coat. He sent his next message over to her, “come to the cloakroom,” and then he went off to wait.

Gary didn’t have to wait long because shortly after he’d walked into the room she entered. She wouldn’t exactly be sure why, the phone simply ordered her, led her along on a leash and she followed without asking questions.

Before she got confused and tried to figure out what she’d wandered into the cloakroom for Gary spoke up to her, “H-hey Ashley.”

“Gerry,” she sneered, not even getting his name correct, “what do you want? Can’t you see I’m busy?”

“I need your help,” he mumbled out as he finished constructing his message and sent it over to her. The moment she got the notification she checked the message and a few moments later she was down on her knees in front of him unzipping his fly.

Her fingers slipped into his pants to bring out his cock which her lips proceeded to wrap around. His message was simply, “give the man in front of you a blowjob,” and now she was doing just that.

She sucked on his dick, the shaft getting harder between her lips as the sensations filled him with excitement. Small moans slipped from his mouth as his cock was driven to a complete erection by her warm, wet, insides as she rolled her head back and forth.

Her tongue licked around across the underside of his shaft, rubbing around his throbbing glans as she glossed his member in a glistening coating of wet saliva.

His body was quivering in bliss from her blowjob and he could feel himself quickly getting towards the edge, being driven to his limit by her skills. He was too in awe to say anything, his teeth gritted together as he tried to control himself but having the sexiest woman in the office, no matter how rotten she may be, sucking him off was too much.

Without giving her any sort of a warning he began to cum, shooting his hot seed into her mouth, filling up her cheeks and shooting into her throat all of that brewing male batter.

Once he was finished shooting out his cum, his breathing heavy as he panted for air, she peeled her lips back with a wet pop, glistens of drool dribbling down over her chin. Gary was happy to ride out the pleasure but Ashley was not as the hypnosis that had been commanding her faded.

“Erh, what the fuck was that!?” she squealed as she began coughing and gagging on the bitter taste in her mouth, “Why the fuck did I do that? What the hell did you do to me!?”

He needed to take action quickly and he did. He got back onto his phone and sent her another message that she instantly read as it came through, almost like a trigger. The message told her to “go back to the lab and forgot what happened in here.”

Her complaining faded away in an instance as she climbed back up onto her feet and simply left the cloakroom without another room, even though she still had the dribbles running down her face. It’d been a close call but he’d managed to get away with it, he’d gotten to do something sexual with the biggest tease, the hottest girl in the entire company, and she didn’t even remember a thing about it.

However he wasn’t done, this was just the start he now had to think up other ways to get the payback he deserved and the comeuppance she deserved.


It was hard for him to control himself, he was like a child who had just been given a new toy; he was just so eager to play and play and play with it. However he had to try and control himself for what he planned.

He’d had to get through the rest of the day with just turning Ashley’s teasing levels up. His command of, “You will act overly flirtatious with everyone,” was followed to the letter and Gary watched as she twirled her hair, giggled at every remark and even unbutton the top buttons on her blouse to show off extra skin.

This wasn’t her usual slight flirty attitude to get what she wants, this was total ditzy flaunting flirting.

However that was just him setting groundwork, that was just him satisfying his needs for that day so he could survive until the next and watch as his true masterpiece unfolded.

Gary was in work extra early that day, he could barely sleep he was that excited. He’d left Ashley with a list of instructions and he was eager to see if she’d gone through with them. Her arrival instantly screamed yes.

Ashley usually wore the same clothing, a basic blouse top with a lab coat over the top and then a black skirt that hung down to her knees, a pair of small black heels helping to show off the slight bit of leg she happily revealed. Her outfit was a lot different this time.

For starters the long, blonde hair she usually contained in a smart ponytail was instead slumped, hanging from both sides of her head in a pair of chunky, excessive, twintails and the light layer of makeup she usually wore was approaching clown levels of thickness.

Those short, maybe two inch heels, had jumped to a whopping six inches and had changed to pink in colour while her skirt now could call itself mini.

Rather than a blouse she wore a baggy pink crop top which exposed her body and fluttered around her chest, a chest which was unconstricted by a bra. She’d suddenly surrendered the appearance of a professional with that of a party slut and only Gary understood why.

Of course her sudden change in dress sense drew some attention from pretty much every single person in the building when the queen bee was suddenly dressed like a teenage girl.

“M-miss. Hughes,” one of her faithful lap dogs managed to stammer out, his poor system shocked to the core, “what are you wearing?”

“Like Ashley just thought this would look super nice. What you don’t like it?” she replied back to him, her voice nice and bubbly, the end of her sentences being punctuated with giggles. Of course that was Gary’s influence, as well as the way she spoke in the third person.

He’d left her with a nice chunky message about what she was to do, “Come to work wearing no underwear and a sexy, revealing outfit. From now on you will talk like a bubbly bimbo and in the third person.” Even though he’d tested his smartphone hypnotic device he was still amazed by the results.

Seeing her as the center of attention with her curves being flaunted, and that dumb way she was talking to everybody, it got Gary throbbing in his slacks. He whipped his phone back out and sent his nemesis another message before he fled off back to the cloak room; soon she would follow.

“Hey Ashley,” he said, breathing heavily as his poor hands were shaking. She looked even hotter than usual.

“Like what is it Gerry?” she asked in her bubbly voice, the obvious distain she still carried harder to interpret with her tone, “Do you want something from Ashley?”

“I do,” he panted out as he sent out the message, the scientist bitch checking her phone and she was back down onto the ground between his legs sucking him off with her lipstick painted lips, leaving traces of red on his shaft.

He shivered in pleasure again as her lips, her mouth and her tongue coated him in her drool and made him pant. However this was just the same as yesterday, he wanted to do more!

Getting his trusty phone back up he sent out another message. Despite the fact she was still sucking his cock she read it. He couldn’t work out if it was his hypnosis which made people react so quickly or if people had simply become so addicted to their phone they would check them almost instantly when they received a notification but that didn’t change the fact she read the text that told her, “Obey everything Gary says to you.”

Once he’d entered the command it was time to test it, saying down to her, “Stop.”

Just as he wanted to see she stopped in place, her movements coming to an end as the tip of his cock was still settled in place, housed and huffed between her painted red lips.

“Let go of my cock,” he panted in lust, “then pull your skirt up for me.”

She released his cock with a wet pop, drool glossing onto her lips as she stood up, lifting up the front of her skirt to reveal that she had followed all of his orders from over the night, her pussy left uncovered thanks to her going commando.

“Can Ashley go now?” she complained. She didn’t question why she was following his orders, she simply accepted it as the power was still working on her brain.

“Not yet,” he growled, his dick fully erect and throbbing, ready to go, “put your hands on the wall and push your ass out for me.”

A quick strut later and she was following another command, her hands pressing flat into the wall of the small room as she pushed her lower body backwards and outwards, her skirt riding up her behind to show off her softness and the pink slit hiding below, a small tuft of hair resting on her mound.

“Wait like you aren’t gonna fuck Ashley are you?” she asked him but he just nodded as he brushed his hands over her crotch.

“Of course we are, we’re going to fuck, you’re going to take my virginity,” he replied, excited to be able to have sex with such a stunning woman for his first time.

“Oh okay,” she said, her opinion quickly changing and accepting his order, “feel free to use Ashley’s pussy as much as you want!”

That was already the plan and the situation but hearing her say it filled him with determination as he grasped a hold of her hips and pushed into her from behind, aiming his throbbing manhood for her tender pussy, squeezing his hard pulsing meat inwards with a groan as he finally got to feel the sensations of sex.

He kept his hands firmly into her sides, holding her body in position as he thrusted sharply into her, his excitement getting the best of him as he turned into a rutting animal, drilling his hard dick into her juicy pussy.

She began to moan out but the thick walls of the lab protected them from being found, the noise simply bouncing back around the room, her groans and squeals being echoed back around them along with the sound of their bodies colliding together with a wet slap of his lap clapping into her dripping pussy.

It felt amazing but he thirsted for something more, he wanted it to be the stuff of fantasies as he grunted out, “Tell me how good it feels.”

“Oh Gary it feels like so totally amazing. Keep fucking Ashley so good with your hard dick”, she moaned back to him in her sexy voice, dripping with lust. Despite the fact she was just following his orders it like music to his ears and really got his lust going.

He felt himself approaching the edge as he let out one sudden burst of energy, exerting all of the strength and power he could muster into his hips for one last rush, for last jackhammer style pounding into her hot pussy.

“I’m cumming, cumming,” he began panting out as he buried himself tightly into her from behind, almost hugging into her as his orgasm struck.

Gary went weak at the knees as he unleashed a thicker, stronger, fuller orgasm than he’d ever experienced before into her pussy. It felt like he was releasing his life force into her juicy mound as the groans rippled from his lips and shot after shot of hot cum came squirting out, filling her pussy with seed.

He remained pressed up in place tightly against her, buried deep in her until he released every drop he had to give before slowly peeling back, stumbling away from her sexy body leaking his seed.

It felt like he was dreaming, even if his legs were struggling to walk he felt like he was strolling up through the clouds; sex was even better than he thought it’d be.

Having his head lingering in the clouds like that meant it took him for a few moments to realize that he still had Ashley standing there, her ass lifted up with glistens dribbling down from her slit, trickling down the inside of her thighs.

Once he actually snapped back into reality he got back to his phone and sent her another message which she checked within moments. It instructed her to once again forget about what they just did and return back to the lab, without cleaning herself up.

Without saying a word she did the task, the left the cloakroom with her own pussy juices and his cum leaking down her skin, the smell of sex coming from her nice and powerfully. Gary would follow her eventually but first he needed a few moments to compose himself and truly let everything that just happened sink in. This was reality, it was unbelievable.


The atmosphere in the labs was incredible different with Ashley acting like a slut instead of her usual bitchy self. Usually she added a spark of animosity throughout the labs but now the center of attention was drawing focus for another reason.

It was hard for anybody to concentrate when such a stunner was showing off so much skin and constantly teasing, her body reeking of sex. Even the other women in the building were under the effects.

Gary was able to barely control himself due to already having his lust satisfied by the cause of all that sexual tension in the office but some of the other scientists, technicians and general workers weren’t so lucky.

Some of them were trying hard to hide the obvious erections they had tenting out the front of their slacks and others were trying everything in their power to draw their eyes away from her yet completely failing.

She on the other hand didn’t seem to mind, or notice, whichever was the case. She went about her business, skipping from post to post, long bared legs showing as she giggled and rubbed over everybody she went to for help.

It wasn’t long until all the tension in the air reached a breaking point and one of those workers who had been pushed to the edge by her flaunting her sexuality finally snapped.

“Please,” he begged as he pretty much threw himself at her feet, “I can’t take it anymore. Please have sex with me!”

Despite knowing his feeling Gary still couldn’t help find it a little bit desperate. That didn’t stop him from being quick to assist as he quickly composed a message which told her, “Satisfy the sexual desires of any co-worker who asks.”

He saw her checking her phone from across the room before she giggled out, “Like sure, we can fuck.”

The room was already in a stunned silence. If it was possible for silence to get any quieter it would have done when she declared that and then pressed her hands against the side of the desk and pushed her ass back, presenting herself to him almost on a silver platter.

“Like come on,” she said over her shoulder to the stunned colleague, “are you gonna fuck Ashley or not?”

Of course his answer was a ferocious yes as he pretty much charged in, sinking his hands into her sides as he sunk his throbbing erection deep into her juicy pussy, groaning as he began to babble to her in thanks, “Thank you, thank you!”

Once one of them had stepped forward and been accepted it served as the opening of a flood gate as all of those over needy workers who had been watching, lusting over Ashley, came forward, unzipping their slacks to reveal their firm, throbbing, cocks.

“Me next,” one of them gasped out needily.

“Me too, me too,” another one joined in, a circle of bodies surrounding Ashley.

“Like no problem,” she said, her moans flowing from her succulent lips, “Ashley can take care of more than one of you.”

She wrapped her fingers around one of those shafts and helped guide the head into her lips where she began to suckle, pleasuring two men at once, making them go wild.

Suddenly all of the work in the lab had ceased and everything had turned into an orgy centered around Ashley who was having her juicy pussy pounded as she bobbed her head up and down, slobbering on the erect cock nestled deep in her mouth.

The queen bee had suddenly gone from a feared matrique into a slut who was eager to satisfy the needs of every horny man in the building. Gary could barely stop himself grinning from ear to ear as she took another load of cum into her pussy, her slit dripping with thick whiteness as one of the lab workers pulled away and a new one took his place.

Some of the females workers refused to watch, others caught the moment with their own phones as she slurped down an orgasm into her mouth before turning to the other side and beginning to give another blowjob.

This would go down as an historic moment the history of the lab, this was the moment the queen had fallen. Gary’s hypnotic phone had been an overwhelming success. He wondered what else he could do with it. Perhaps he had more in store for Ashley.
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