
        
            
                
            
        

    


Part 1





Chapter One


Kyra had been living with her best friend Tahlia ever since they finished college. Neither of them had managed to get into the kind of graduate level job they had anticipated after finishing their degrees and so finding a place together to split the bills had seemed the natural thing to do. After all they had been good friends at college, why would it be a problem for them to live together?

“Oh my god Tahlia! Put some clothes on!” Kyra gasped as she walked into their tiny living room to see her friend completely naked sitting on the couch.

“I have a load of laundry in” Tahlia shrugged as she continued to watch TV.

Kyra sighed. Perhaps stuff like this was something she should have seen coming when they were first discussing what living together would be like. The problem was Tahlia and Kyra were not only very different physically but also in their approaches to life.

Kyra was more introverted. Shy. Reserved. She liked her own company and her own space. She had been single since her college boyfriend had moved away for work and hadn’t put herself out there since.

Perhaps mirroring this personality her looks were deliberately plain too. She kept herself healthy with a well-worn pair of running shoes and some yoga classes she took online. Other than that she kept her dark hair short and her clothing choices plain. Her C Cup breasts and toned ass normally hidden underneath several layers of clothing unless she was out for a run or forced into a normal shirt due to the heat and lack of AC in their apartment.



Tahlia was… Different. She seemed to believe being left alone in a room by herself was a form of torture for one thing. She would frequently barge into Kyra’s room to tell her about the latest guy, or girl, she had been with and give her

 

every


 
unwanted detail of her sexual exploits. Sometimes while said person was still in her bedroom within earshot!



Even her body just begged for attention. Not just from her revealing clothes either. She had a beautiful dark-skin tone and curly dark hair. It was her breasts and curves though that grabbed the most attention however. Her natural E cups always drew eyes, particularly in her crop tops or low cut shirts, and her hips were always popular when she was dancing or grinding away on someone.



It was a view Kyra had right at that moment that she knew many would kill for. Seeing Tahlia casually nude on the couch just waiting for her clothes to dry. It wasn’t one

 

she


 
wanted however.



“Is it too much to ask for just bra and panties at least?” Kyra asked.

It’s not that she didn’t want her friend to be comfortable. It’s just that random nudity wasn’t what she wanted when she just wanted to watch TV with her friend.

“It’s hot! Plus like I said no clothes right now. Besides I should be allowed to be naked in my own apartment” Tahlia shot back.

Kyra bit her lip. She didn’t want to have this argument… Again. So instead she just settled down to watch the show. Doing her best to ignore Tahlia’s nude body right next to her.

The show was nothing special. The kind of thing you’d be half-watching while scrolling on your phone. What happened next though was both unexpected and a life-changing in ways the girls couldn’t possibly have known about.

As the credits ended there was a sudden flash of yellow light on the screen. Kyra and Tahlia both looked up as an easy-going island song began to play against a backdrop of a tropical paradise.

Kyra found herself instantly feeling a weird pull as an attractive blonde took them through the usual advertising highlights. Sandy beaches. Hotel swimming pools. Entertainment. She then said something that surprised her.



“… And as an

 

all-female


 
resort you can relax in peace without fear of judgement” The woman on the screen told them as images of beautiful smiling women at a restaurant clinked their glasses together.



“Looks nice…” Tahlia said with a relaxed sigh as she sank back into the couch along with Kyra.

The woman continued to evangelise about the virtues of this resort and Kyra found herself wishing she had the money to even consider going to such a place. Even watching the advert for it made her feel so calm and relaxed, like a mini vacation all by itself.



“… For a chance to win a stay at our luxurious resort go to our website and submit your application telling us why you feel the

 

need


 
to come and let us wash all your troubles away” The woman said.



There was then another yellow flash on the screen and the next advert began to roll. Already though Kyra saw Tahlia eagerly grab her phone again and begin to go to the website.

“Oh come on, you know no-one ever actually wins these things” Kyra reminded her with a roll of her eyes.

“Hey for a chance at a tropical paradise I don’t mind filling out a quick form. You do it too! That way you might be able to chill out for once in your life” Tahlia teased.

Kyra meant to argue back. She was about to tell Tahlia not to waste her time. As she thought about it though the words died in her mouth. She instead found her fingers typing in the website and seeing the link for the free vacation.



The ‘application’ began with another video with the same yellow flash at the start and end. Setting out what they wanted to know about the applicant. Kyra found herself nodding along as the woman stressed how important it was for everyone to have the chance to

 

let go


 
and

 

relax


 
and before she even knew it she had filled out the form and attached a picture of herself from a night out Tahlia had dragged her to a few months ago.





After that she gave it no further thought. Never expecting that she would actually be lucky enough to

 

win


 
anything.



Little did she know that her and Tahlia had filled out their application precisely as the hotel had wanted them to and their tickets were on their way…




Chapter Two




“Are you

 

sure


 
you aren’t messing with me?” Kyra asked as her and Tahlia arrived at the airport.



She had a bag packed. Her passport ready. Everything she could possibly need. Yet Kyra was still convinced this was some cruel prank. That Tahlia had sent that ‘congratulations’ email to her from a fake account or something. That maybe she was going to walk her to the ticket office and beg her to buy a ticket to go somewhere else anyway because ‘well you’re already packed’.



It wasn’t until they were literally

 

on the plane


 
that she finally realised this was really happening.



“I don’t believe it… I just don’t believe it…” Kyra said as the plane began taking off.

“Girl we are in the air right now. I’m pretty sure this is for real” Tahlia laughed.

Kyra could see the plane was absolutely packed full of women, just like the ad had been. Not a man was in sight, not even among the staff of the plane.

“Well at least I won’t need to worry about guys hitting on me” Kyra told herself as one of the cabin crew approached her and Tahlia’s seats.



She had this huge smile plastered over her face and her uniform had the same logo Kyra had seen in the resorts ad. She had already noticed that

 

everyone


 
on the plane seemed to be headed to the same place, some were already excitedly talking about how much they were looking forward to returning. Before she was able to eavesdrop anymore though the tall brunette cabin member spoke to them.



“Are you two the competition winners then?” She asked sweetly.

“Oh yeah! All expenses paid!” Tahlia laughed excitedly.

“Well there’s a little informational video about to play on your screens here. Just goes over the basics of the free food, hotel, events etc. Just be sure to watch it on the way” The woman smiled.

“Oh yes… We certainly will” Tahlia smiled back.




Oh god, is she flirting with her? We are not even at the resort yet… Least I’m not sharing a room with her


 
Kyra thought, happy that she wouldn’t be listening to Tahlia’s latest tryst.



“Just happy to be here” Kyra said awkwardly as the woman looked at her expectantly for a reply.

Satisfied they would indeed watch the video the woman left and Kyra turned to Tahlia with a raised eyebrow.

“Cabin crew? Really?” She asked.

“Hey the mile high club is a thing” Tahlia pointed out.

They had seats at the very back of the plane, likely the cheapest places for the non-paying contest winners, but they did still have the same little screens in front of them as everyone else. Not wanting to be caught missing what was presumably a ‘super important’ video they slipped on their cheap airplane headphones and watched the same woman from the first ad walk them through everything.




What is with that yellow flash?


 
Kyra remembered thinking as the video continued to play.



Eventually though both her and Tahlia actually fell asleep with the video still playing and before they could even wake up, the plane had landed.

“Oh shit, think anything on that was important” Tahlia chuckled after they woke up to the sound of other passengers grabbing their carry-on.

“I hope not….” Kyra worried, fearful they had breached some obscure condition of the free vacation offer.

The woman from earlier though didn’t seem to be upset at them having fallen asleep however and seemed somehow even friendlier as waved them off the plane.

“I hope you too have a super relaxed stay!” She called after them with another wide smile as Kyra and Tahlia took their first step onto the island.



If anything the advert didn’t do it enough justice. It was

 

everything


 
Kyra had hoped for. It was warm but with a nice cool breeze blowing in. It was filled with young women everywhere she looked with not a man in sight. She could almost picture those lovely sandy beaches now…



Before that though they followed the crowd from the plane to a series of buses that would take them to the hotel. Kyra could also hear the other passengers excitedly reliving past memories of the resort. She tuned them out for the most part as they took their seats on the bus and put on her headphones for the rest of the journey.

As they arrived at the extremely fancy hotel however she overheard a couple nearby deep in conversation about their luggage when something stood out to her.

“Did you remember to pack the toys darling?” The woman with a rather posh accent asked the woman beside her.

“But of course dear! It wouldn’t be a vacation at our little lesbian paradise without it” The other chuckled.

“I’m sorry, what did you call this place?” Kyra asked suddenly as she turned to face the couple.



They were both a little older than Kyra and Tahlia were. Perhaps late 20’s or early 30’s. It was harder for Kyra to tell as they both seemed to have had a

 

lot


 
of plastic surgery. From their breasts to their lips and, presumably, botox. They were also both wearing what looked like some very expensive outfits complete with Gucci and Prada labels everywhere.



“Oh nothing dear” She said with a little smirk.

“I thought you said something about a ‘lesbian paradise’” Kyra pointed out.

“Oh Kyra just chill! They probably just mean it’s great to be gay here because there’s no men” Tahlia reasoned.

“Yes. Just as your friend said, that’s what my wife meant” The other woman hurriedly added.

She then gave her partner a look and whispered something in her ear that made her blush slightly and nod.

“Oh yes. That’s what I meant” The woman nodded hurriedly.

Before Kyra could press any further on whether she had accidentally walked into some lesbian only resort though it was their turn to check in…




Chapter Three


“Hi ladies! My name is Tammy and I’m super happy that you could join us here!” The receptionist said with a grin that seemed just as natural to the island as anything else.

“Hi Tammy, Kyra Rose and Tahlia Winters checking in” Tahlia said.

As Tammy looked down at her screen Kyra noticed Tahlia checking out Tammy’s body and had to resist rolling her eyes again. Apparently Tahlia viewed this vacation not only as a chance to relax but also add a few more names to her contact list.




Can’t really blame her that much though… I mean Tammy is a tall blonde with big breasts… She would probably be fun to spend the night with…


 
Kyra found herself thinking as she found her own eyes drawn to Tammy’s chest…



“Well here are your room keys, do you need any help with your bags?” Tammy asked nicely.

“Could you help? I am a big tipper…” Tahlia said with a little wink.

Tammy smiled back just the same but shook her head so they headed up to their rooms without the blonde receptionist. Much to Tahlia’s dismay. She did however give them bright green wristbands along with the instruction to wear them at all times at the hotel to show their entitlement to the free food etc.

“Damn. That line works more than you’d think” Tahlia sighed as they dragged their suitcases to the elevator.

“I really doubt that, besides did you see that other couple? They are probably wearing clothes worth more than we make in a year” Kyra reminded her.



“Still. I don’t need money to get a girl back to my room. I’ve got

 

these


 
” Tahlia laughed as she unbuttoned a couple more buttons on her shirt.



Kyra was about to tell her to get her mind off sex for five minutes when she found her eyes drawn to Tahlia’s chest. Watching her breasts gently rise and fall as she breathed. The way they bounced gently as the elevator they were in stopped to let more people in.




Holy crap… Lesbian Hotel or not I’m having a lot of gay thoughts today


 
Kyra thought with a shake of her head.



Putting it down to jet lag and the lack of men to ogle she went over to her room only to find a skinny redhead just leaving it.

“Oh hi, everything OK?” Kyra asked nervously.

“Just finishing up the cleaning cutie! Is there anything else you need?” The cute redhead asked.

“No I’m good… thank you” Kyra said,

“Please let me know if there is anything I can do to help relax you?” The woman then asked.

Kyra felt her eyes roaming over the womans body. She suddenly felt very hot and uncomfortable. Even in her ‘summer clothes’ of a plain white shirt and light blue shorts she felt an odd feeling of warmth spread through her body. Her head span briefly and she found herself lost for words.

“I… Ummm…” She stammered.

Sudden realisation crossed the face of the redhead as she spotted Kyra’s green wristband.

“Ohhh I see! First time here?” She asked Kyra kindly.

Kyra’s mouth felt dry. She felt an odd swirl of emotions in her head. Chief among them was confusion about her sudden feelings but also there was a mix of nerves, surprise and… arousal.

“Yeah…” Kyra nodded.

“OK sweetie. Just follow me and I can help you out” The woman said.

She held out her hand and Kyra took it, more out of a lack of ideas on what to do next than anything else, and led her into her room.

“Sorry… You must be busy… I’m fine” Kyra protested as the woman headed over to the large TV and switched it on.



“Oh it’s no trouble! Everyone here just

 

loves


 
to help our guests” The woman giggled happily.



Kyra still couldn’t shake that odd feeling. As the TV turned on though the staff member clearly knew exactly what to do though and after flicking through a few channels she found what she was apparently looking for.

“What is this?” Kyra asked curiously as the same woman on the screen appeared in front of her yet again.

“Please watch. Then you’ll understand” The woman said kindly as she left the room and closed the door behind her.

Kyra had no intention of watching another stupid ad. She just wanted to lay down while this feeling passed. However there was another of those yellow flashes and she found herself unable to look away.

“Welcome to the hotel. We hope you enjoy your stay. First though as one of our lucky winners there are some things you should be aware of…” The voice began.

What followed though was a series of bright flashes that left Kyra with her mouth open and eyes fixed on the screen.



“That’s better… Now listen up closely… In order for your stay to be as

 

relaxing


 
as possible you will need to focus on everything I say…” The woman continued as the flashes continued.



Kyra found herself nodding. Even though this pre-recorded video couldn’t possibly know she was agreeing she did it anyway. Every flash wiping her mind more completely than the last. Until, finally, Kyra was just sitting there. Her mind empty. Her entire focus on the words of the woman on the TV…




Chapter Four


“Kyra! Kyra come on!” Tahlia’s voice called out from outside her door.

Kyra blinked awake to find the TV off and her clothes unpacked into the nearby closet perfectly.




Was someone in here? I don’t remember putting anything away…


 
Kyra thought before shaking her head and heading out to meet Tahlia.



“Finally! What were you doing in there?” Tahlia asked in annoyance.

“I fell asleep I guess… Can’t really remember…” Kyra admitted.

She felt a little lightheaded and struggled to think of what she had been doing, only to draw a blank.



“Well who cares, I just find out we get

 

free alcohol!


 
” Tahlia told her excitedly.



“Really?” Kyra asked with a laugh, wondering how much they would regret that given Tahlia’s normal levels of drinking.

“Yes! So come on there’s a bar on like every floor here!” Tahlia told her.

Not willing to wait for Kyra to even change her clothes she grabbed her hand and practically dragged her down the corridor. Kyra could vaguely hear some noises from inside a few of the other rooms that seemed familiar but she couldn’t think of where she had heard them.




Maybe I do need a drink, clear my head


 
Kyra thought as they eventually found a very well-stocked bar with yet more cheerful staff on hand.



“You’re most expensive bottle of champagne!” Tahlia instantly requested as soon as the petite brunette behind the bar turned to face them.

“Tahlia! When they said free alcohol I’m pretty sure that’s not what they meant” Kyra cautioned as Tahlia flashed her wristband.

The woman behind the bar just giggled a little however.

“Everything is fully covered for our contest winners! Would you like two glasses with that or is there something else I can get for you sweetie?” The woman asked her.

Kyra saw a nametag saying ‘Jenny’ on a shirt with just as many buttons undone as Tahlia’s.

“Well… Just a small glass of wine for me please” Kyra asked.

“Oh come on! Live a little” Tahlia scoffed as she grabbed her own bottle and headed off to a nearby booth to begin enjoying the most expensive thing she would probably ever taste.



“Please just tell me, you can have

 

anything


 
you want sweetie” Jenny pointed out.



Kyra’s head span again, just as it had earlier when she ran into the cleaner outside her room. This time though it rapidly cleared up. She still felt lightheaded but the nerves and awkwardness had faded away.

“Well I guess champagne then” Kyra smiled back.

“That’s the spirit!” Jenny said with a giggle.

As she turned to grab another expensive bottle Kyra found her eyes drawn to Jenny’s ass. Something it appeared Jenny had noticed.



“You know… I did say

 

anything


 
” Jenny said with a wink as she handed the bottle over.



“Um… Thanks?” Kyra said as she grabbed the bottle and headed over to Tahlia who was now talking to the same slightly older couple Kyra had overheard earlier in line to check in.

“… So then we actually got the emails saying we had won! So now here I am with my big bottle of champagne!” Tahlia laughed, presumably having told them all about their contest win.

“Always happy to meet contest winners. You should have said something earlier!” One of the women commented happily.

“Yes indeed! Please join us” The other woman added as she patted the seat next to her

Kyra felt her mind go briefly blank and she instantly slid into the seat without another thought. Much to the women’s apparent delight.

“Oh this is Kyra. Kyra, this is Helena and Georgia” Tahlia said as introduction.

“Hi” Kyra smiled back.

The introvert in her wanted to head back to her room. To relax on that big comfy bed and get over her jet lag. However she felt compelled to stay for some reason she couldn’t quite understand.

“So how long you two been married?” Tahlia asked curiously after draining her first glass of the champagne very quickly.

“Oh five years now, together for ten. We actually came here on our honeymoon” Georgia commented.

“That’s nice” Kyra commented, trying to be social for once.

“Thank you sweetie, please tell us why you decided to apply for the conetest?” Georgia asked her.

Again Kyra felt a sudden blankness before she began to speak.

“Well we applied to come here after seeing the ad for the contest. I didn’t think we’d win but I figured it would at least be a way to relax and get some alone time without seeing Tahlia naked in the living room or hearing her fuck her latest ‘conquest’” Kyra said bluntly.

She gasped as soon as she said it as Georgia and Helena burst out laughing. Tahlia just shot her a look that was a mixture of surprise and amusement.

“Oh god… Can’t believe I just said that” Kyra mumbled embarrassed.

“Please don’t be embarrassed. Besides I doubt seeing your beautiful friend naked is truly such an ordeal” Helena chuckled.

Just like that Kyra felt her embarrassment suddenly vanish. She was confused for a moment but again put it down to jet lag having her feeling a little out of it.

“I mean I consider it a privilege” Tahlia joked.

“Well I can say I would consider myself lucky to be one of your, how did you put it… Conquests?” Georgia smiled.

They talked a little longer about the hotel, Georgia and Helena were frequent guests, as well as work. Tahlia had soon wandered off and the last time Kyra saw her she was in deep conversation with a curvy Latina woman at the bar. She vanished soon after and Kyra wouldn’t need many guesses to figure out what she was upto.

It turned out Kyra had been right about their wealth as she discovered Georgia was a plastic surgeon and Helena a lawyer for some big firm on the East Coast. Which was probably why they were happy to pay the astonishing price for a room at the hotel…

“$10,000 a night!” Kyra gasped as Georgia revealed the price tag.



“Well for the

 

basic


 
package dear. We prefer the deluxe for $25,000, worth the extra” Helena nodded.



“Holy crap! Is this place really that great?” Kyra asked in shock.

“Well it has it’s advantages” Georgia smirked.

She shared a look with Helena who looked Kyra up and down before nodding.

Georgia than leaned into Kyra and whispered something into her ear that made Kyra’s mind go instantly blank once again.

“Follow” Helena instructed as she held out a hand.

Kyra grabbed her hand before being led out the door and back down the corridor. Silently following behind the married couple who kept looking back at her with increasingly gleeful expressions. No-one questioned them as Kyra walked on blankly behind them. In fact a few others were exchanging thumbs up with Helena and Georgia.

“Oh she will do just great, total newbie. Always love a new girl” Helena commented with a smile as they arrived at what was presumably their room.

“Couldn’t agree with you more darling” Georgia smiled back as she opened the door and led the mindless Kyra inside…




Chapter Five


With another whispered word in her ear Kyra blinked and was a little surprised to find that she was no longer in the bar.

“Erm… Where am I?” Kyra asked in concern.

“Oh please don’t worry, you seemed a little tipsy so we brought you to our room to make sure you were OK” Helena told her soothingly.

“OK… Thanks” Kyra smiled back, suddenly feeling a lot calmer.

“You’re very welcome. Now, please tell us darling are you gay?” Helena asked curiously.

“No. I mean I’ve had some weird thoughts about women since getting here but I’m straight” Kyra explained.

“Oh perfect. I do love new converts” Georgia giggled.

Kyra turned to see Georgia was looking through a bag that was seemingly jam-packed full of sex toys.

“Oh god… I… I mean I’m flattered but I should probably get going” Kyra said as she realised what was happening.




Crap. Did I lead them on somehow? I literally just said I’m not gay… I mean they are very attractive… Big fake tits… Nice smiles… I’m not gay though!


 
Kyra reminded herself as she tried to snap out of her unusual train of thought.



“Please take a seat Kyra. I understand this might be confusing but we can explain” Helena told her kindly.

Kyra took a seat, again she felt her mind go temporarily blank at the request before her thoughts returned.

“I should probably go…” Kyra said, unsure of why she couldn’t seem to stand back up.

“Please tell us, do you find us attractive?” Georgia asked her.

“Yes. You are both very attractive” Kyra admitted.

“Please tell us, have you ever considered being with a woman?” Helena added.

“Yes. I have sometimes” Kyra admitted again.




Oh god! What am I saying! Why can’t I stop!?


 
Kyra thought as her curiosity had been forced to the surface.



Helena and Georgia shared another look and a smile before turning back to Kyra.

“Please take off your shirt for us” Helena ordered.

Kyra obeyed. Her hands responding quicker than her brain could even process the instruction.



“The bra too,

 

please


 
” Georgia added.






Fuck… What’s happening right now? Why can’t I say no? Why… Why does this feel so… good?


 
Kyra thought.



As her bra fell to the floor and her breasts burst free she had to admit it felt good. Something about following their words just felt so good. Her head had cleared up already and a wave of relaxation seemed to pass over her every time she complieds. She could see her nipples harden with the cool breeze from the window as Georgia and Helena shed their clothes alongside her.

“Please take off the rest” Helena added.




God… This is so… sexy…


 
Kyra admitted as a small moan passed through her lips.



“It normally takes a little longer before the moans start” Georgia commented with a smile.

“Oh yes. She must be very eager. Please spread your legs and begin masturbating” Helena added.



Kyra did as she was told. What she

 

didn’t


 
expect though was to find her pussy was

 

drenched


 
with her juices as she began to rub her fingers up and down it.






So wet… So horny… Fuck…


 
Kyra thought.



Her internal panic had faded. Her shock at her inability to resist transforming slowly into arousal at the control these women seemed to have over her.

“Please tell us what you want?” Georgia asked as she watched eagerly as Kyra continued to play with herself.

“I want to be fucked… Used… Oh god please…” Kyra whimpered.



She still had no idea what was happening. Why she was doing this. Why she was now

 

begging


 
these two women she barely knew to use her. It didn’t matter though. She just felt the desire to obey and her increasing arousal driving her on.



“That’s a good girl” Georgia purred.

Kyra moaned even louder. Her hips bucking slightly at the praise. She knew it was in no way normal for her to respond like that to just words but again she pushed that thought away.

“After you my darling” Helena told her wife with a gesture to the increasingly desperate Kyra sitting on the bed.

“Such a selfless one aren’t you lover” Georgia smiled.

She leaned over to kiss her wife deeply before turning her gaze to Kyra again.

“Please… Please…” Kyra moaned softly.

Georgia took in the sight of the supposedly straight young woman on her bed. Desperate to be touched by the lesbian couple whose room she found herself compelled to be in. She revelled in the sight for a moment before moving over to Kyra and finally pressing Kyra’s face into her chest.

“There we go… Good girl…” Georgia purred again as Kyra began to hungrily lick and suck her breast.

Kyra had no idea what she was doing. She had only ever thought about women in a ‘I wonder what it would be like’ sort of way. Now though pure lust and need drove her lips to Georgia’s nipple as she began to lick and suck her. The praise again causing Kyra to moan around her breast.

“Definitely needs a little experience” Helena chuckled as she watched for a moment before heading off to a nearby suitcase.

“Oh she will get plenty of that here I’m sure, just glad we found her first to enjoy her first submission” Georgia commented casually as she stroked Kyra’s hair.

“You think her friend is being processed yet?” Helena asked as Kyra moved her lips to Georgia’s other big fake breast.

“Oh I hope so. She looks like a lot of fun. No response to the triggers though so she might be having some fun of her own free will tonight” Georgia chuckled.

Things were then silent for a couple minutes. Kyra had no idea what they meant by ‘processed’. Something was clearly going on that she didn’t know about but again she didn’t care.

Kyra’s fingers found their way to Georgia’s clit as she greedily sucked and licked her breast. Soon Georgia was just as wet as Kyra was but before they could do anything more Helena spoke.

“I think it’s my turn now” Helena commented.

Kyra turned her head for a brief moment and saw the other gorgeous blonde in the room with a large black strap-on pointed directly at her and just moaned.

“Please bend over for us pet” Georgia told her.

“Bend over… Yes…” Kyra nodded.

Georgia sat in front of her and pressed Kyra’s face to her wet pussy just as Helena moved behind her, thick fake cock in hand, and knelt behind the horny young woman.

“You’re going to enjoy this, trust me” Helena said as she pressed the tip of the cock into Kyra’s pussy.

“Good girl!” Georgia said loudly as Kyra began to lick her pussy.

Kyra felt the cock slide into her, felt the taste of Georgia on her tongue and heard the praise ringing in her ears and without being able to hold back she gasped out-

“I’m cumming!”




Chapter Six


Kyra moaned deeply as she felt her orgasm pass through her body like a wave of pure pleasure. Helena skilfully inched the thick cock inside her as her pussy stretched to accommodate it. She could feel Georgia’s clit rubbing up and down against her tongue as she licked. Georgia clearly just using Kyra’s face like she would any other sex toy. Yet she loved every bit of it.




So fucking good… So good… Won’t stop… Never stop… Fuck… Lick… Submit…


 
Kyra thought.



“You like that baby?” Helena asked teasingly as the final inch of her cock slid deep inside Kyra.

“Yessss!” Kyra gasped out.



“Yes

 

what


 
?” Georgia asked her.



She pulled Kyra’s head back from her pussy causing Kyra to moan in disappointment. Eager to get back to the wonderful taste of Georgia’s pussy.

“Yes… Erm… Yes…” Kyra stammered, unable to think of the right answer.



“

 

Mistress


 
” Georgia told her firmly.



“Yes Mistress I like it!” Kyra hastily repeated.

Satisfied with that reply Georgia pulled Kyra back between her legs and Helena began some slow deep thrusts into Kyra’s drenched pussy. She wasn’t an expert at eating pussy by anyone’s standards but made up for it with an eagerness that Georgia certainly seemed to be enjoying.

“Damn… she’s actually getting good… Such an eager slut…” Georgia moaned happily.



“She’d better be good! You do want to be a

 

good girl


 
don’t you?” Helena asked teasingly.



Kyra’s hands clenched around the bedsheets as she let out another loud orgasmic moan. Her legs shaking with the sudden rush of pleasure. Her mind flushed with thoughts of lust and submission that would have felt wrong just a few hours ago but now felt as though they belonged there.

“I want to be a good girl Mistress!” Kyra moaned back when she could finally speak again.

“Then lick me slut!” Georgia commanded.

Kyra’s tongue went straight back to Georgia’s clit. Georgia grabbed her head and held it firmly in place as she began to grind up and down on Kyra’s face. Her own orgasm apparently fast approaching.

“That’s it baby, up and down… Just like that… Slide your fingers into her pussy! Make her feel good!” Helena said encouragingly.

It was hard to focus with Helena’s thrusts getting deeper and faster every time but Kyra obeyed. She slipped two fingers deep into Georgia who moaned even louder in reply.

“Nearly there… Nearly there…” Georgia gasped.

Before Kyra could even begin to beg Georgia to cum Helena gave another deep thrust inside her, triggering a deep moan around Georgia’s clit that set off the sexy blonde’s own orgasm.

“That’s it! Cum baby!” Helena giggled happily as Georgia rapidly rode Kyra’s tongue as her pussy spasmed and a flood of juices covered Kyra’s eager lips.

“Oh fuuuuck!” Georgia moaned out before her orgasm finally subsided.

“Good girl!” Helena said with a quick spank of Kyra’s ass.

“Yes! Yes! Yessss! I’m a good girl! Good girl!” Kyra moaned.

She couldn’t even process her orgasms much anymore. It was just one surge of pleasure after another. Some stronger than others, some lasting longer than others. Each one seemingly coming as a ‘reward’ for being the ‘good girl’ Helena and Georgia believed her to be.



Not that Kyra cared about

 

why


 
they were happening. She was more concerned with having

 

more


 
. Which was why she moaned in disappointment when Helena pulled her cock out of her pussy, leaving her feeling needy and empty.



“Please… Please keep fucking me Mistress… Please…” Kyra begged.

All self-restraint had long vanished. Kyra felt completely helpless against her desires and had no wish to hold back. She whined and even swayed her ass enticingly a little but it still didn’t cause Helena to give her what she wanted.

“In good time pet. First though I think I deserve a turn to cum” Helena pointed out as she stepped out of the harness and threw it down to one side.

Kyra needed no invitation. She crawled across the floor of their hotel room and buried her face in Helena’s pussy.

“Awww look at that! Didn’t even need to say please” Georgia chuckled as she headed over to the suitcase that Kyra could now see was indeed full to bursting with every sex toy she could imagine.

“Your turn” Helena chuckled as she laid back on the bed, Kyra’s tongue following her like it was being drawn along by an invisible magnet to her clit.

“Oh I know. So many toys and so little time” Georgia giggled as she pulled out a vibrating wand and a long thin dildo with a long look at Kyra’s exposed pussy.

Kyra continued to lick and suck Helena’s clit until Helena joined her in orgasm. She would spend the whole night doing anything they wanted until, finally, she passed out from pure exhaustion on the bed beside them. Covered in their collective juices from many orgasms.

“Think we should help her back to her room?” Georgia asked Helena with a look over at the now sleeping Kyra.

“Nah. We can drop her off in the morning. Besides, after a night like that she will need her sleep. I can tell a whole lot of guests are going to want to enjoy her. We may need to pay a visit to her busty friend too…” Helena told her with a wink.

With a goodnight kiss the pair cuddled up together and fell asleep next to Kyra, who’s first night at the hotel would only be the beginning of what would be a truly life-changing vacation…




Part 2





Chapter One


Kyra woke up to the sound of the alarm on her phone buzzing. She had been so convinced that this vacation contest win wasn’t real that she hadn’t even bothered to turn off her usual alarms.

Still feeling exhausted from the previous night she lazily reached for the source of the noise only to find her hand finding not her phone but a large firm breast.

“Oh my god” Kyra gasped as her eyes flew open and took in the naked bodies of the married lesbians she had spent the night with.




Oh my god… Oh my god… Oh my god…


 
Kyra thought, internally continuing her shocked outburst as the memories came flooding back.



Talking to them at the bar, realising she was in their room, being asked to undress, licking Georgia’s pussy, taking Helena’s large strap-on, moaning in ecstasy as they told her what a good girl she was, feeling that overpowering urge to submit and obey…




I have to get out of here… They must have done something… Something in my drink?


 
Kyra wondered.





She couldn’t recall any time when they had access to her drink without her being there. She was fairly sure no drug she knew of could have made her so

 

eager


 
to do as they said anyway. Whatever the reason for what happened last night Kyra knew she should get out of there. Hopefully find Tahlia too so she could make sure her friend was at least OK.



She quickly slipped her clothes from the day before back on, trying to ignore how wet her panties were as she put them on, and slipped quietly out of the door. Leaving the couple to their peaceful sleep.




What happened to me last night? Was I just super drunk? Why did I just do whatever they told me too? Am I bisexual?


 
Kyra wondered as she headed back down the corridor.



She felt a little dazed. Both from how extremely tired she felt but also she felt like her thoughts were moving more slowly than usual. Everything she thought about seemed to slip away from her without a lot of effort to hold onto it.

As she approached Tahlia’s room she began to hear something playing over the speakers in the corridor. Something familiar yet from where she couldn’t quite remember. The slow relaxed sounds seemed to spill into her mind like a wave. Easily washing away her train of thought as she reached Tahlia’s room and knocked.

“Who is it?” Tahlia sleepily called out.

“Kyra! Can I come in?” Kyra asked.

She then realised that Tahlia seemed to have left her door unlocked and so she simply opened the door and walked inside. After all she knew Tahlia’s approach to privacy wasn’t exactly as strict as hers.

“Do you mind?” Tahlia whispered angrily with a gesture to a lump under the covers beside her.

A lump that appeared to be snoring slightly…

“Oh… Sorry… I had to check on you…” Kyra whispered back apologetically.

“Well when she wakes up I was hoping to start my day the right way. So would you mind leaving?” Tahlia asked hurriedly while still trying to keep her voice down.

“Sure… I just… there was something I had to tell you…” Kyra said.

“What?” Tahlia asked with a frown.

Kyra tried to remember what it was. She had been in such a rush that she didn’t even wait for Tahlia to wake up on her own. She knew it was important but…

“Nothing… It’s nothing… I guess I forgot…” Kyra said, shaking her head.

Not wishing to disturb her friend further she left quickly and closed the door silently behind her. Wondering why Tahlia’s door seemed to be open for a moment before deciding to head back to her room to get changed.




Maybe a shower, some new clothes and breakfast will snap me out of this…


 
Kyra wondered.



She managed to find her room which appeared to be filled with the same music as the hallway outside. The source of the music she couldn’t be sure of as the TV was off but after a while she didn’t care. As she showered and the gentle rhythm filled her mind again she even found herself feeling less weird about the night before.




Probably just drunk… Besides I did cum a LOT last night… At least I have a fun story… Tahlia would probably die of shock if she knew her prudish little friend had a threesome with a lesbian couple…


 
Kyra thought to herself with a chuckle.



She finished up shortly after the music finished and got dressed in some fresh clothes. Already feeling a lot better both in terms of how tired she had been and how awkward she had been feeling.




It’s my vacation. Everyone does crazy things on vacation


 
Kyra thought.



As she was about to head out her room door and find some food however she saw the knob turn and the same staff member from the cleaning crew stepped into her room.




Didn’t I lock that door? Did she even knock?


 
Kyra wondered.



“Oh hi! The contest winner from yesterday right? You don’t mind if I clean up a little do you? Then again… Did you already make the bed?” The woman asked in confusion as she looked over at the perfectly pristine covers.

“I… Uhhh…  I didn’t sleep in my bed last night” Kyra admitted a little sheepishly.

“Ohhh ok! That’s great! Glad to see your fitting in well here” The woman smiled back.




Fitting in? Does everyone end up hooking up here? That would explain why Georgia called it a lesbian paradise…


 
Kyra thought.



“Erm, is there anywhere to eat this early?” She asked the woman as she noted the early time.

“The bar runs a breakfast service with an all-you-can-eat on the usuals. You get in free of course” The woman smiled back as she went to replace Kyra’s towel with a fresh one.

“Thanks…” Kyra said before heading out the door.

She was still feeling a little awkward as to how this woman got into her room, presumably the staff had keys? If so she could have at least knocked.




I wonder if Tahlia got an early morning visit from the cleaning staff


 
Kyra thought with a smile.



Not realising that Tahlia would indeed be getting a visit, but not from the cleaning staff…




Chapter Two


Tahlia awoke with a slow groan, her sleep had been interrupted by Kyra and she was still feeling the effects of her own late night with the beautiful and curvy latina woman next to her in the bed. A fellow contest winner in fact, based on the green wristband around her wrist.

She had wonderful curly dark hair and the greenest eyes Tahlia had ever seen. Coupled with an impressive chest and big behind and Tahlia had been well up for a night with her from the moment she had laid eyes on her.

Thankfully the attraction was mutual and the ‘why not? I’m on vacation’ approach had led her back into Tahlia’s room where they had spent the night grinding and licking away.




Can’t wait to tell Kyra about how much fun I’ve been having while she was off talking to those married lesbians


 
Tahlia thought with a smile.



She noticed her ‘friend’ stirring in the bed for a moment before going back to snoring in a way that Tahlia found both funny and cute in equal measure.

Before she could even consider a way to extract the arm that had been used as the woman’s pillow however her door opened yet again.

“Damnit Kyra! Give me a few minutes!” She whispered angrily at the door.

Only it wasn’t Kyra.

“Morning our lucky little contest winners!” A bubbly blonde giggled happily as she bounced into the room.

“Can you come back in like… an hour?” An annoyed grunt from beside Tahlia asked.

Tahlia turned to see a very grumpy yet still gorgeous woman sit up beside her with a loud yawn. Pulling up the covers to cover her breasts as she sat up to glare at the unwanted interruption.




Wow. Really not a morning person


 
Tahlia thought with an internal chuckle as she watched her latest lover rub her eyes and yawn again.



“Well I’d be happy to! First though I can see neither of you have watched our little contest winners introductory video!” The blonde said in that same super cheerful tone of voice.

“You woke us up for a damn video?” Tahlia asked with a groan.

She was fully intending to simply roll over and go right back to sleep as the staff member who clearly couldn’t take a hint fiddled with the television. After all what could they do to her now? She was already at the island and Tahlia seriously doubted they would send her home over a video.

“Don’t worry, it won’t take long” The bubbly blonde smiled as she found the right channel.

Before Tahlia could complain again. Before the green-eyes beauty in bed with her could roll back over to sleep. Before either of them could process what was happening, the screen flashed bright yellow and Tahlia found her eyes drawn completely to the screen.

“Welcome to the hotel. We hope you enjoy your stay. First though as one of our lucky winners there are some things you should be aware of…” The voice began.




It’s that woman again… From the ad…


 
Tahlia thought briefly before more bright flashes washed away that thought too.





“It’s very important that you take a

 

relaxed


 
and

 

care free


 
approach to staying with us. Free from

 

worries


 
and

 

negative thoughts


 
…” The woman continued.



Tahlia felt her own thoughts trying to return every now and again but they couldn’t get through the thick fog that seemed to be filling her mind. Only the voice of the attractive woman on her screen seemed to be able to reach her and so her mind latched onto those words eagerly. Like they were a life raft in an otherwise empty sea.



“In order to fully enjoy your stay it is vital that you be friendly and polite to all your fellow guests. Being polite and doing as you are asked is a great way to be part of our community. If someone tells you to

 

please


 
do something, you should feel very happy to oblige!” The woman told them.



Another wave of flashes followed. Each one seeming to drive that thought into their minds. Hammering away the idea of being compliant and polite to everyone.

With no other thoughts to counteract the idea Tahlia found herself nodding along. Next to her she could also feel her newest lover doing the same. Both seemingly unable to resist.



“And of course as an all female resort we want every guest to feel free to express every part of themselves. From their sense of style, to their personality and right down to their sexuality. This means you will find yourself becoming

 

very


 
interested in women if you weren’t already and if you already

 

are


 
interested in women you will be able to express that openly and honestly. Restrictions and restraint are not required here…” The woman said.



Tahlia stirred slightly in the bed. Subconsciously recalling her experience of the night before. Her pussy beginning to get wet again at the thought of ‘openly and honestly’ expressing her sexuality…



“Every contest winner here will want to be a

 

good girl


 
while staying with us to ensure the enjoyment of all the guests. In fact being called a

 

good girl


 
will feel so very good that you will want to be as much of a good girl as you can possibly be” The woman added.



Another wave of lights and flashes made Tahlia’s mouth drop open a little. Her mind echoing with the words ‘good girl’. Bouncing around inside her head as she watched attentively.



“Being a

 

good girl


 
is so very important. Being a

 

good girl


 
feels so enjoyable that you will do almost anything to be one. So say it with me ‘I want to be a good girl’” The woman instructed.



“I want to be a good girl…” Tahlia and the woman beside her repeated blankly.



“Very good. Also as a measure to ensure everyone has a peaceful time here you will find yourself becoming so very

 

relaxed


 
, with no thoughts at all, when you are told to

 

relax for me


 
. When you

 

relax for me


 
your mind will switch off completely and become blissfully blank” The woman added.



Again Tahlia’s mind accepted this. The video then finished with another burst of flashes and lights before the screen turned off. Tahlia and her lovers mindless faces reflected back at them. The room completely silent until the blonde staff member from before spoke again.



“Much better! Now

 

please


 
, continue to enjoy your stay” She said with a smile before heading back out of the room.






Chapter Three


Kyra was on her third helping of pancakes and maple syrup when Tahlia finally emerged looking as tired as Kyra had felt earlier that morning. She entered alongside the gorgeous woman from last night but then headed over to Kyra alone which sort of surprised her. Then again Kyra assumed she would be with a different woman every night of their stay there.




In a weird way I’m winning. Two women for me and one for her, as far as I know at least


 
Kyra thought.





The more she had chance to think about it the more Kyra was actually kind of

 

happy


 
about how she had spent her night. Perhaps time had helped her get over her initial shock or maybe it was just the relaxed atmosphere at the hotel. As she waved Tahlia over though and the music cycled around again she found herself actually

 

keen


 
to discuss their sex lives for once in her life.



“Morning” Tahlia yawned after quickly grabbing some bacon and eggs from nearby.

“Morning, fun night?” Kyra asked eagerly.

“Yeah… fun…” Tahlia nodded slowly as she began to eat.



Kyra frowned. Normally she would have been on the receiving end of a blow-by-blow report by now. Even if she was begging Tahlia

 

not


 
to relive everything with her. Yet the one time she was actually ready to share Tahlia seemed to have no interest in it.



“Are you OK? You seem a little out of it?” Kyra asked with concern.

Before Tahlia could answer though Kyra heard a very familiar voice suddenly behind her.

“Hello again my good girl” Helena purred into her ear quietly.

Kyra bit her lip as she let out a soft moan. The words felt nowhere near as intense as last night but still sent a pleasurable wave crashing over her. She turned around with a smile to see Helena and Georgia taking their seats behind her.

“Hi! How are you two?” Kyra asked.

“Little tired, then again you already knew that” Georgia chuckled.

Kyra blushed. Only just then remembering how she had snuck out of their room early that morning without so much as a goodbye.

“Ah… Yes… Sorry about that… I was a little out of it” Kyra admitted.

“No trouble there dear. Happens to a lot of first timers” Helena said dismissively.

Kyra wondered whether that referred to first time lesbians, first time threesomes or first timers at the hotel. It could be any of them really.

“Well I just want to say I had a lot of fun. If you guys want to hang out again or something just let me know” Kyra said with a smile.

“Oh we will, how’s your friend?” Helena suddenly asked.

Kyra turned back to see Tahlia rubbing her eyes again as she slowly ate through her breakfast. She certainly did seem out of it.

“She’s been like this since she got here… She seemed fine when I dropped in earlier, just a little annoyed at me for interrupting her” Kyra explained.

Helena and Georgia exchanged an excited look.

“Her and the other contest winner, Carmen was it?” Georgia asked hurriedly.

“I never caught her name” Kyra shrugged.

“We spoke to her a little. She clearly wasn’t process- ready to get to know us though” Helena said.

Kyra looked at her quizzically over the sudden change mid-word but dismissed the thought as the soft melody began to play again over the speakers.

“Well she was with Tahlia in her room when I got there” Kyra told them.

Helena and Georgia smiled at each other in an ‘inside joke’ way that irritated Kyra slightly. As though they were in on something she didn’t know about. It was seemingly impossible to feel annoyed or angry for long at the hotel though and soon the annoyance had washed away.

“Excuse me a moment” Georgia said before heading off to an equally tired looking Carmen a few tables away.

“Tahlia, please tell us what you did last night” Helena asked.

Kyra turned to see Tahlia suddenly look up properly for the first time. Her eyes a little unfocused but otherwise just a tired version of her usual self.

“Me and that Latina chick went back to my room. We scissored, 69’ed and a bunch of other stuff. Then fell asleep watching one of the free movies” Tahlia explained.

“Is she normally so forthcoming about her lovers?” Helena asked.

“Oh yeah, this is much more like the usual Tahlia” Kyra nodded.

Helena looked over to see Georgia giving her a thumbs up and nodded back to her before turning back to Tahlia.

“Tahlia. Please tell us if you watched the contest winners welcome video?” She asked.

“Yeah… I mean… I don’t remember much… some blonde girl put it on my TV this morning” Tahlia nodded.

Helena gave Georgia a thumbs up in return and Kyra watched Georgia lean in to talk into Carmen’s ear. The sexy Latina nodded slowly in response and then Georgia slowly led her by the hand back down the corridor.




That seems familiar…


 
Kyra thought.





She couldn’t remember

 

exactly


 
how she had gotten back to Georgia and Helena’s room the night before. She did remember hearing one of them whisper in her ear though. She just couldn’t remember what…



“Oh Kyra, please continue to enjoy your breakfast and the rest of the hotel while we are gone. We’d just like to make sure your friend is OK” Helena explained.

“Of course…” Kyra nodded slowly before turning back to her breakfast.

Helena then headed over to Tahlia, whispered something softly into her ear, then grabbed her hand and gently led her away.

Kyra saw a briefly vacant look in Tahlia’s eyes and wondered if she should follow until Helena’s words echoed in her head.




Please enjoy your breakfast and the rest of the hotel


 
Kyra remembered.



So she turned back to her food without a second thought. Unaware that Georgia and Helena were about to have their second ‘breaking in’ session of their stay…




Chapter Four


Tahlia followed wordlessly behind Helena as they headed back down the corridor, just as Kyra had the night before. Now though she seemed not to be the only one.

In addition to Carmen up ahead and Tahlia trailing behind there was a sporty looking girl with pink hair being led by an older woman in knee high boots and a fluffy jacket, despite the heat, into a nearby room. There was also tall dark-skinned beauty walking beside a much shorter Asian woman with large breasts that would have caught Tahlia’s attention in any other circumstances.



There seemed to be an early morning

 

parade


 
of various well-dressed women leading along other women with vacant looks and blank faces up and down the corridors. Occasionally stopping to talk to others.



Tahlia and Helena caught up with Georgia and Carmen as they were having just such a talk with the busty Asian woman and her tall ebony ‘friend’.

“Oh yes dear. Of course. The deluxe is so worth the extra” Georgia nodded along as Tahlia moved behind her.

“Is this another one of yours?” The woman asked with a lustful glance over at Tahlia’s body.

“For a while at least. Her friend was our first of this vacation so it only seems fair. Besides, she is already bisexual so this shouldn’t be much trouble” Helena commented casually.

“Well if they weren’t willing to do this they wouldn’t be here now would they? That’s the joy of it all!” The woman laughed in response before they all continued on to their rooms.

Carmen and Tahlia were led gently to the bed and with another quick whisper Tahlia blinked herself back awake and looked around in surprise.



“Ok… I’ve been hungover and woken up in weird places before but… I

 

really


 
don’t remember being here” She laughed.



Unlike Kyra there was no sense of panic or nerves coming from Tahlia. Or Carmen for that matter.

“Yeah. Sorry if we barged in or something?” Carmen added with a chuckle of her own and a flirty look back at Tahlia.

“Oh no trouble at all! We just wanted to check in on you two. The first night at the hotel can have quite the impact on some people” Helena said kindly.

“Well that’s very nice of you. Honestly I think it did hit me a little hard. Might need another hour in bed… Or two?” Carmen asked as her hand crept onto Tahlia’s thigh and gave it a suggestive squeeze.



“Well as much as I’d hate to deny you that would you

 

please


 
stay and make yourselves comfortable for a while first?” Georgia asked.



Tahlia felt her mind go briefly blank, just as at the breakfast buffet, before nodding slowly. Her desire to return to her room with Carmen evaporating quickly.

“Of course…” Carmen nodded beside her.

Tahlia turned to see Carmen stretching out in the thin shirt she had thrown on quickly to head to breakfast in. Her nipples clearly visible through the thin material, drawing Tahlia’s gaze.

“Do please make yourselves at home. Please feel free to remove any clothes if it helps, I have reason to believe you’re wearing the same clothes from last night after all” Helena requested.




Well I hate wearing clothes anyway…


 
Tahlia thought as she casually removed her shirt and shorts, slipping out of them and allowing them to drop onto the floor with a relieved sigh.



Carmen appeared in two minds. Her hands went to her shirt before a confused look appeared across her face.

“Please, you’ll feel so much more comfortable” Georgia added.

Carmen nodded slowly and then allowed Georgia to help her remove her shirt and tight jeans.

“That’s a good girl” Helena smiled as she looked at the now naked women in front of them.

Tahlia felt a happy tingle pass through her body as she smiled back. Feeling very happy to be there naked and able to relax.

“Thanks. So you two been enjoying your stay so far?” Tahlia asked curiously.

“Very much so. In fact your friend Kyra ensured we had a memorable first night” Georgia told them.

“Kyra? Really?” Tahlia asked in surprise.




By ‘memorable’ did they mean a lecture on wearing proper clothes at all times?


 
Tahlia wondered.





“Indeed. She lacks experience but more than made up for it with her desire to be a

 

good girl


 
” Helena responded.



The words hit Tahlia a little harder that time. She felt a little moan slip out before she composed herself.

“Oh my god! Never knew she had it in her! Tell me everything! Can’t believe she didn’t mention it this morning…” Tahlia said, still in shock.

“We can all chat later. For now, please just relax while we get more comfortable” Helena instructed.



“Sure… I mean it is

 

your


 
room” Carmen pointed out with a chuckle.



Georgia and Helena shed their own clothes with a smile. Their well-practised routine working perfectly on the contest winners as it always did.

“Now tell me girls. Please let me know exactly what your thinking right now?” Georgia asked.

Tahlia looked from Georgia’s impressive chest to Helena’s and back again. Her eyes roaming their perfectly round and firm tits. Then her gaze wandering between their legs…

“I’m wondering how your pussy tastes” Tahlia admitted.

“I’m thinking about how big and firm your tits look. I want to touch them” Carmen added.

Georgia and Helena chuckled a little. Enjoying their little bit of vacation fun with the girls.



“Then why don’t you both be

 

good girls


 
and carry out those little thoughts for us please?” Helena asked.



The girls moaned softly as the repeated praise began to build up. Each one stacking on top of the last to make the pleasure feel more intense. Helena and Georgia joined them on the bed before they had even processed the wonderful feeling.

Helena pushed Tahlia back on the bed and straddled her face while Georgia pressed Carmen’s face to her big fake breasts with a satisfied moan of pleasure.

Meanwhile a few floors below Kyra was about to find it wasn’t just guests that had ‘full access’ to the contest winners…




Chapter Five


Kyra had finished breakfast while Tahlia and Carmen were being led back to Helena and Georgia’s room and had found herself with a sudden desire to actually explore the hotel a little.



So far she had only been to her room, the bar and the lobby and that felt like a waste. She was only going to be there a week after all and there had to be more to do. As much as she had enjoyed her previous nights excitement she did want to fully

 

enjoy her stay.




She was heading down to reception however when she spotted a familiar face…

“Hi! Tammy is it?” Kyra called out upon spotting the tall blonde.

Tammy instantly twirled in place and greeted Kyra with another happy smile. Her breasts bouncing slightly from the sudden movement.




Wow… They look even better than yesterday…


 
Kyra thought before pressing on.



“I was wondering if there’s any major attractions here? Like touristy stuff I could do while my friends off recovering from the night before?” Kyra asked.

“Well there’s the beach a couple miles away, we run coaches every hour there. There’s also a little theatre where the staff put on hourly performances. They are usually booked up well in advance but there’s always seats reserved for contest winners…” Tammy explained helpfully.

“Sounds like fun what kind of shows?” Kyra asked.

“Oh just a little show to keep the guests relaxed and entertained. Is there any other way I can help you?” Tammy asked.

Kyra looked over the busty blonde’s body one more time. Her thoughts filling with images of exactly how Tammy might be of ‘help’ to her…

“I… I’m good…” Kyra said.

As much as she felt more ‘open’ here she was still an introvert at heart. Before she could move away though Tammy asked her again.

“Please. I’m here to help. Please tell me exactly what you’d like me to do?” Tammy asked.

She fixed Kyra with a smile that had gone from cheerful and helpful to downright seductive. Kyra’s head span and, just as another couple of staff were walking in the other direction, she blurted out her thoughts.

“I’d like you to take off your shirt so I can see your breasts” She admitted.

Instead of shock or surprise though Tammy just giggled. She looked both ways and then gestured Kyra into an empty room to one side.

“Wouldn’t want to be discovered by someone who is new here now would we?” Tammy giggled again as they went inside.

Kyra wasn’t sure why someone being new would affect anything but quickly forgot what Tammy had said completely as the eager blonde unbuttoned her shirt and allowed her braless breasts to emerge. She even bounced up and down a little for Kyra’s viewing pleasure.

“Oh wow… They look amazing…” Kyra said, her eyes fixed on Tammy’s chest.

They seemed to almost defy gravity with the way they stuck out prominently. It occurred to Kyra that both Georgia and Helena’s magnificent tits had both been surgically enhanced. Other than her own breasts she had never touched a real pair before…

“Why thank you! I rarely get any complaints” Tammy chuckled.

Kyra moved closer to the happy blonde receptionist. Her hands aching to reach out and touch those big beautiful breasts.

“I bet they feel amazing…” Kyra said.

She could feel herself getting wet again. That desire building as it had last night. The urges growing stronger to just express her needs.

“Please make use of me as you wish, I am here for your pleasure” Tammy told her.

The trigger unleashed Kyra’s growing needs. She reached out and firmly grasped Tammy’s breasts, bringing a happy moan from the blonde. She didn’t stop there though. Tammy was taller than Kyra which meant that as Kyra continued to touch her breasts she soon found her head was perfectly level with them.

“Mmmmm…” Kyra moaned as she moved her lips to Tammy’s tits.

She began to kiss them. Continued to squeeze them. Played with Tammy’s erect nipples. Exploring every inch of her chest eagerly.



“There we go… Just let your desires free… Such a

 

good girl


 
” Tammy told her as she held Krya’s head to her chest.



“Ohhh… Yes… Good girl… I’m a good girl…” Kyra moaned back.

Tammy seemed to be used to this type of attention based on the way she easily guided Kyra’s enthusiastic attention. The tall blonde soon began to moan deeply and as Kyra’s fingers slipped inside her pussy Tammy gasped in pleasure.

“Oh yes! Good girl! Just like that! Please use me as you wish!” Tammy moaned.

Kyra wasn’t really sure who was in charge out of the two of them. Tammy was eager to please her and allow Kyra to enjoy her body. With every ‘good girl’ comment and polite request though Kyra felt her mind sinking deeper into that horny submissive place she had first discovered the night before.

“Cum for me… Please cum for me…” Kyra pleaded, determined to feel Tammy’s pussy twitch around her fingers without delay.

Her need to please was finally satisfied as Tammy responded quickly to her words. Pulling her face closer to her chest she began to buck her hips as the orgasm washed over her. The intensity of it causing her legs to shake and her eyes to shut for a moment. A long loud moan escaping her lips before she finally opened her eyes again.

“Very good! I’m so glad I can help you enjoy your stay here. Please tell me if there is anything else you’d like?” Tammy asked.

Kyra simply pulled off her panties and laid back on the empty bed in the room with her legs spread. Giving Tammy a pleading look which made the blonde giggle and nod.

Just a Tammy lowered her head between Kyra’s legs and Kyra wondered where Tammy had learned to cum on command, Tahlia was upstairs having her first orgasm of the day.




Chapter Six


“Oh fuck! Fuck! Fuck! Please don’t stop! I’ll be a good girl! I’ll be a good girl Mistress!” Tahlia begged.

She was down on all fours, as was Carmen beside her, a thick black dildo sliding in and out of her pussy. A powerful vibrator pressed closely to her clit. Georgia chuckling as the usual dominant Tahlia pleaded to be allowed to cum.



“Then cum for me Tahlia…

 

good girl


 
” Georgia said.



Tahlia’s body shook with orgasm. Her pussy overwhelmed with the dual sensations. Her mind blanked out completely as she shuddered and moaned.

“That’s it. Just let go. Submit to the feeling” Helena purred happily.

“Please… I need to… Need it… Need it…” Carmen said beside her.

Tahlia turned to see Carmen’s eyes locked on her body. She had watched Tahlia explode in orgasm and clearly wanted to experience the same feeling. While Tahlia had given in swiftly though some part of Carmen was still holding back.

“Are you going to be a good girl for Mistress?” Helena asked her.

Carmen whimpered. The pleasure building still within her. Even now though she shook her head in confusion at her sudden feelings.

“I… I wanna cum… Want it… Need it…” Carmen admitted.

That wasn’t what Helena wanted to hear though. She did seem to enjoy the extra bit of fight in Carmen. She knew it would be useless in the end. Georgia and Helena knew more about how the programming worked than most. If Carmen had truly not wanted this should would never have been at the hotel in the first place. It did make it more interesting for them though, figuring out exactly how to break her.



“Don’t you want to be a

 

good girl


 
like Tahlia?” Georgia asked her teasingly.



“Goddd….” Carmen gasped.

“Tahlia, why don’t you be a dear and please assist us in helping Carmen to enjoy her stay” Helena asked Tahlia sweetly.

Tahlia rose up from her position down on all fours, understanding exactly what they meant. The vibrator and dildo were temporarily removed from her sensitive pussy.




I know exactly what will help Carmen…


 
Tahlia thought.



As much as the large strap-on Helena was thrusting slowly in and out of Carmen was raising her pleasure levels Tahlia knew something just as effective. Something she had come across the night before almost by accident.

She reached over into the impressive suitcase of sex toys and pulled out a pair of silver nipple clamps.

“Oh god… Please… Please…” Carmen begged.

Whether she was begging Tahlia to stop or to do it wasn’t clear. Tahlia continued to follow her instructions however.

Tahlia had just been kissing and sucking Carmen’s tits the night before when she discovered how they reacted to any kind of pain or pressure. A gentle nibble had made Carmen gasp and squirm in pleasure before they had even had chance to get the rest of their clothes of. So as she attached the first clamp Carmen’s response was no surprise.

“Fuuuck! Fuck! Yes! Fuck yes!” Carmen cried out joyfully.



“Are you going to be a

 

good girl


 
now?” Helena asked.



Tahlia applied the second clamp to Carmen’s big sensitive tits. Helena thrusted deep into her as she grabbed hold of her hips. Georgia even joined in the fun by slipping her fingers underneath her to begin rubbing away at her clit.

“I’ll be good! I’ll be good! I’m a good girl for you… Good girl for Mistress!” Carmen cried out finally, acknowledging her own submission.

“Then please cum for me good girl” Helena ordered.

Tahlia watched Carmen explode with orgasm. Her eyes flickering as the pleasure wiped her mind clean of any remaining thoughts. Her ass thrusting back against Helena’s big fake cock. Determined to be filled with as much of it as she could.

Tahlia leaned in to kiss her neck as Carmen’s first orgasm began to subside. Her breathing slowly returning to normal. The look in her eyes going from one of both lust and confusion to pure desire and submission.

“That’s better. Now come ride me. I’d like to see those big tits bounce” Helena instructed.

She lay back on the bed and Carmen looked over at her before nodding and climbing on. Tahlia watched her guide the fake cock back inside her pussy with another loud moan. A big happy smile on Carmen’s face as the programme took over completely.

“Yes Mistress… Your cock feels so good Mistress…” Carmen gasped as she began to slowly bounce up and down on Helena’s cock.

“Oh Tahlia. I believe you owe me an orgasm pet” Georgia suddenly said.

Tahlia turned back to see Georgia holding out another strap-on harness with a grin on her face.

“Well I wouldn’t want to be selfish now would I?” Tahlia giggled a little.




This place is amazing! I can’t believe everyone is so horny here! No wonder they paid so much to come


 
Tahlia thought as she slipped into the harness and aimed her cock against Georgia’s pussy as the older lesbian bent over the bed.



“Good girl… Now fuck me hard!” Georgia commanded.

Tahlia moaned at the praise and slid her new toy deep into Georgia’s pussy. It was clear that Georgia was definitely not the soft, slow, ‘making love’ kind of girl when she immediately began to thrust back against Tahlia each time.

“You want it hard? Oh I’ll give it to you hard” Tahlia chuckled.

Grabbing hold of Georgia’s hips she began to slam the strap-on deeply inside her. Thrust after powerful thrust. She locked eyes with Carmen for a moment who was still bouncing up and down on Helena’s cock and smiled.

“Oh yes! Good girl! Good girl! Harder! Deeper! Good girl!” Georgia moaned out loudly.

Tahlia felt the room spin for a moment. She gripped Georgia’s waist harder as she continued to thrust. Her own body shaking with pleasure as she did so. Her mind flooded with submissive desires and arousal from the constant praise amidst Georgia’s moans. She knew Carmen felt the same as her lover from the night before came loudly around Helena’s cock upon Helena’s command.




I never want this to stop…


 
Tahlia thought happily.



She had no way of knowing how true that statement would become for her and Kyra and many of the other contest winners…




Part 3





Chapter One


Completely unaware that Tahlia was having some fun of her own back in Georgia and Helena’s room Kyra had finished up with the still very bubbly and bouncy Tammy and had headed back downstairs.




Is it just me or does everyone seem a little less… dressed…


 
Kyra noticed as she walked down into the lobby.



She remembered hearing something at breakfast about how there were only weekly flights to the island and so everyone should be a bit more ‘open’ that day after the first night. She had assumed they were referring to people getting over the jet lag or hangovers. Apparently that wasn’t the case.

Kyra surveyed the scene. Bikini’s. Short skirts. Crop tops. More flesh on display than she would have expected even at the beach back home. It also seemed that being more ‘open’ extended to physical affection too. Kyra found her gaze drawn to a particularly busty blonde who was deeply kissing a shorter redhead. Her eyes lowered to the blonde’s chest for a moment before she caught herself.




Maybe I have a thing for busty blondes… Wow what a stereotype to go after…


 
Kyra thought.



“Hi cutie, can I help you with anything?” A petite brunette suddenly asked her, breaking her out of her thoughts for a moment.

Kyra looked down at the cute staff member and tried to remember what her plan had been before running into Tammy. Her pleasurable time with the blonde receptionist had thrown her off course a little.

“Oh Tammy, the receptionist I mean, she mentioned some kind of performance?” Kyra asked.

“I’m afraid it’s all booked up- oh wait. You’re a contest winner?” The woman asked upon spotting her wristband.

“Yeah” Kyra nodded.

“Well then that’s different! We have a new one starting in a few minutes. I can take you if you like?” The brunette asked eagerly.

“Thanks! Yeah that’d be great!” Kyra smiled back happily.




Oh wow. We really are treated like royalty around here


 
Kyra thought.



Free flights, free rooms, free food, free alcohol and apparently preferential treatment at the ‘performances’ just as Tammy had said. It seemed there was not a single staff member there that wouldn’t bend over backwards for a contest winner.




I bet she probably COULD bend over backwards…


 
Kyra thought as she followed behind the staff member leading her along, noting the woman’s rather flexible appearance.



Wondering if she had a thing for busty blonde’s after all Kyra was surprised to be led into what seemed to be a very large… bedroom.

“Is this the place?” Kyra asked curiously.

“We find a lot of guests want to just relax and take in the show in a more comfortable setting. We do have a theatre for the less participatory shows but this is the general one we use” The staff member explained.

“Participatory? You mean like audience involvement?” Kyra asked.

“Only for volunteers” The woman smiled back.

Before Kyra could ask another question she saw the other audience members filing in. None of whom seemed to find the large amount of beds facing the very comfortable looking carpeted floor in the centre unusual in the slightest. In fact they seemed to see it as an opportunity to get even more ‘relaxed’.




Oh wow… They’re getting undressed… That was unexpected… Then again given how things have gone so far I guess I should just expect to spend most of my time here naked


 
Kyra thought.



She watched as all different types of women filed in and found a bed to watch from. Some beds were so large that there were four, even five, women piling onto them. Some giggling and cuddling up and others simply laying back with their heads propped up by a wall of pillows. Kyra watched a particularly slender black woman lie back with a pretty blonde cuddled into her on either side. She had a subtly pleased look on her face as the two women gently stroked her body.

“What kind of performance is this?” Kyra asked.

She had gotten some measure of how ‘open’ this hotel was. This still felt like a lot though. A lot to take in. A lot to process. Even as she found her own hands creeping towards her shirt, subconsciously eager to lie back and relax along with the rest of them.

“I wouldn’t want to spoil it! Please undress find a place to watch from” The woman instructed.

Kyra nodded. The clear instruction and polite request resolving what remained of her internal conflict.

She pulled off her bottoms and shirt and only then remembered she had left her bra in an upstairs room where her and Tammy had been.




Well apparently bra’s aren’t a thing here anyway


 
Kyra noted as she watched the few remaining women with clothes and noticed none of them seemed to have bra’s, regardless of how large their breasts were.



“Are you taken darling?” A voice asked her from nearby.



Kyra turned to see an Asian couple cuddled up on a bed nearby, watching her intently. One of the pair had dark-hair and a

 

very


 
toned body, complete with noticeable abs that Kyra had assumed existed only in photoshop images. The other was less athletic looking but had bright blue hair and a big happy smile on her face. Her smile wasn’t the only big thing she had either as Kyra’s eyes dropped to her chest for a moment.



“No. I mean, I don’t think so. I was with some people last night but they’re… I don’t know right now” Kyra said uncertainly.

She wondered for a moment whether they had finished checking on Tahlia yet but the memory of being told to go off an enjoy herself was still strong.

“Would you like to join us then?” The taller, muscular woman asked as she patted the side of the bed next to her.




That staff member did say to find a place…


 
Kyra thought before nodding.



“Kyra, my name’s Kyra” Kyra said as she settled in next to them on top of the bed.

“I’m Asa, this is Yuki” The taller woman spoke again.

“Nice to meet you!” Yuki giggled happily.

Before Kyra could ask anything else though the lights dimmed on all but the centre of the room and a hush of anticipation fell across the crowd as the ‘performers’ began to enter…




Chapter Two


“Oh god that tongue! Fuck! I could lie here forever with that tongue between my legs!” Georgia half-moaned half-giggled.

Helena and Carmen had finally ceased their endless bouncing and grinding and settled into a more relaxed spooning position. The taller blonde was clearly able to see over Carmen’s head as her toy slowly slid in and out of the blissfully mindless Latina.

Right beside Carmen’s head was Georgia’s. Carmen eagerly watching her pleasured expressions as Tahlia’s skilled tongue quickly drove Georgia to the edge once again.

“Oooh I remember… I wanted her to lick me all night long…” Carmen giggled before resuming her soft moans from Helena’s thrusts.

“I’ll have to give her a try later!” Helena chuckled.

Tahlia’s tongue glided up and down Georgia’s wet slit before her lips locked onto her clit and began to slowly suck it in and out of her mouth.

“Yes! Yes! Good girl! Good girl! Good girl!” Georgia cried out in ecstasy as the wave of pleasure crashed over her once again.

Tahlia’s own body shook at the words. Georgia’s constant praise turning her mind into a horny mess of arousal and obedience. She was getting very close to being unable to think of anything but the latest sexual need of Georgia or Helena. Not that she cared in the slightest.




So good… So very good… Fuck… Lick… Suck… Play… Obey…


 
Tahlia’s mind thought, cycling around the few simple ideas she could still get a grasp on.



“Might want to slow down with the praise if you want her to have the ability to walk out of here under her own steam” Helena chuckled.

She reached around and tugged gently on Carmen’s nipple clamps bringing another orgasmic moan from the busty woman. Carmen began to grind back against her toy in pleasure as her eyes closed again.

“Please… One more… One more… So close…” Carmen whimpered.



“Ask me

 

nicely


 
” Helena reminded her.



“Please make me cum Mistress… Please allow me to cum…” Carmen pleaded.

With another sharp tug on her clamps and a whispered ‘good girl’ into her ear Carmen got her wish. Writhing in beautiful agony around Helena’s toy. Her lips finding Georgia’s and embracing her in a deep kiss as Georgia’s own orgasm rose up again from Tahlia’s tongue.

“Why would I want her to walk out of here? I might keep her all vacation!” Georgia chuckled happily as she stroked Tahlia’s hair with a smile.



“You think that

 

I


 
want to go? I’m in a room with three beautiful women to enjoy. I’m pretty sure my plane crashed and I went to heaven” Tahlia chuckled as Georgia reluctantly shuffled back up the bed away from her wonderful tongue.



“I would never wish to deny you the full experience of the island and the hotel. As much as we have thoroughly enjoyed this” Helena said as she removed her fake cock to a disappointed moan from Carmen.

“Aww…. Can we just stay until lunch at least?” Carmen asked with a pout.

“So funny how even the most ‘independent minded’ swiftly realise it’s much more fun to just go with it” Helena thought out loud for a moment before shaking her head.

“I’m afraid we have a whole schedule of events and it wouldn’t do to be late for any. The spaces fill up fast here” Georgia added.



Tahlia sighed but nodded. As much fun as it was she should probably do something other than have sex in her room or Georgia and Helena’s. Even if it was pretty much

 

exactly


 
what she had hoped for in her vacation.



“I guess. Hey Carmen, wanna hit the beach or something?” Tahlia asked.

“Can’t you lick my pussy a little first? I feel I have one more orgasm in me?” Carmen countered.

Helena and Georgia laughed at that and shared another look. The one they usually had when they seemed to be communicating telepathically.

“Well we wouldn’t want you to miss out on that now would we?” Georgia asked.

The pair slid next to her on the bed as Carmen sat up eagerly, wondering what their plan was.

Instead of any toys or touches however they both simply leaned in to one of her ears each and whispered something.

“Yesssss…. Fuuuuck… I’m a Good girl!!!” Carmen gasped out in shock.

Tahlia watched amazed as her body shook from what was clearly a full-blown orgasm. Her pussy even squirting a little onto the floor below. Helena and Georgia simply held her body in place as she shook and moaned. Thanking them over and over for letting her be their ‘good girl’ until finally the moment passed.

“Holy crap” Tahlia said when it finally ended.

“One… One more… For the road?” Carmen asked breathlessly.

Helena rolled her eyes and it was clear their time together was done, at least for the moment.

“Well ladies, the pleasure was all ours” Tahlia said with a giggle as they re-dressed.

“Oh I’m sure we will see each other again before the weeks end” Georgia smirked back as her and Helena both slipped out some very glamorous looking dresses, with a distinct lack of bra and panties underneath them.

Dressed, for the most part, they all left the room together. Carmen and Tahlia headed downstairs to catch the next coach to the beach whilst Georgia and Helena were heading upstairs to meet someone.

“So… Are all your vacations like this?” Carmen asked as she grabbed Tahlia’s hand and they got into the elevator together.

“Mostly… I mean I do have a lot of fun on them. Just this feels like a weeks worth crammed into less than 24 hours!” Tahlia giggled back.

She was still feeling that same mixture of horny and submissive. She was wondering whether she might be able to sneak back into Georgia and Helena’s room that night to show off her tongue skills again when the elevator door opened one floor down.

Tahlia was about to turn around and ask what floor the woman needed when she spoke first.

“Relax for me” She said clearly.

Tahlia and Carmen’s heads sunk down into their chests. Brains switched off in an instant.

“Follow” The woman ordered before swiftly turning around and leading the two mindless women down another long hallway.

It appeared the beach would have to wait.




Chapter Three


The performers in the show Kyra had headed off to had taken the usual ‘enter through the audience’ shtick to a whole new level. Instead of a parade of people dressed as cats or pirates or whatever there was a slow, seductive trail of very sexy women passing by each bed.

Some were purely naked. Their bodies silhouetted against the dim light cast on the raised stage in the centre of the room. Some appeared to be wearing various kinds of lingerie. Others seemed to have various toys attached to them. Nipple clamps, strap-on’s, bondage gear.

A woman passed by the bed Kyra was watching from and greeted Asa with a friendly smile before leaning over and giving her a deep but brief kiss before continuing on her way.

“Do you know her?” Kyra asked curiously.

“Nope. Shhh. They’re starting soon” Asa told her firmly.

Kyra gave up on her follow up questions. Clearly she was only going to discover what was going on by actually experiencing it.

“Ladies, ladies and more ladies!” A sudden booming voice announced from the centre of the carpet.

The bed’s and pillows were all arranged in such a way that every single woman had a fantastic view of the woman standing on the raised platform in the middle of the room. Slowly being surrounded by her group of sexy performers.

Performers who seemed very… mindless.

Now that Kyra had a good look at the ladies in question she noticed they all seemed to have identical expressions. Vacant eyes, big smiles and a complete lack of restraint in the way they moved amongst each other. Touching. Kissing. Stroking.

Kyra couldn’t keep up. At first her eyes were drawn from a pretty redhead with large erect nipples who was kissing a petite blonde. Then they went to a very tall brunette with a strap-on attached to her who had lifted up a shorter woman with dark hair so she could wrap her legs around her waist. She watched the toy slide inside her easily in one long thrust and wondered how wet she must be to take such a long thing into such a tiny body…

“Please look at me and listen closely!” The booming voice spoke again.

Kyra’s eyes jerked back upwards. The woman on the stage her absolute focus now even as she felt Asa’s hand creeping slowly up her leg.

She had large fake breasts similar to Georgia and Helena’s, only hers were at least two or three cup sizes bigger. Her long blonde hair fell across her chest in such a way that it covered her nipples completely. As she turned Kyra wondered if her big butt was natural or somehow enhanced too. She soon spoke again though, again Kyra felt herself snapping to attention.



“For those of you are having their first time here. Welcome! I assure you a

 

pleasurable


 
experience. We do have rules to follow those so

 

please listen and obey the rules


 
” The woman said.



“Listen and obey” Kyra repeated blankly, those words echoing from various corners of the room.

Other contest winners were as focused as Kyra was. Their full attention being given to the busty blonde leading the show.




I wonder if she’s in porn… She looks like she could be in porn…


 
Kyra wondered, questioning why she had spent so little time in the lesbian sections of porn sites before now until the blonde spoke again.





“That’s right ladies. This show is all about watching

 

and


 
doing. So if you see someone you like as the performers do their thing just let them know! For our contest winners… Well

 

please


 
remember how important it is for the general enjoyment of everyone here that you remember to be

 

good girls


 
” The blonde said with a smirk.



Kyra moaned softly in pleasure and spread her legs as Asa’s strong hand made it’s way up to her pussy.

“That’s a good girl” Asa chuckled happily into Kyra’s ear, bringing another moan from Kyra as they show began.



The busty blonde leading the show began giving out instructions to performers. Some being sent to ‘tour’ the beds as before, only some were now being gestured over to various beds to give a more

 

personal performance


 
.



Others were being guided to the centre stage. Kyra’s eyes once again turned to the tall woman with a shorter dark-haired girl wrapped around her waist. Easily holding her up as she began to thrust her cock in and out of her clearly exposed pussy.

“I wonder how that feels…” Kyra mused out loud.

“You can join in… Feel free… Please do as you desire” Asa told her.

Kyra’s mind responded again to the trigger. She turned back from the show on stage to see Yuki had her mouth already between Asa’s legs. Her eyes poking out from between her thighs so she could still watch the show while pleasuring her lover at the same time.




Do as I desire… What do I desire right now?


 
Kyra thought.





She was conflicted, not in a ‘should I be doing this?’ way. That had passed long ago. Now though there was simply so much she

 

wanted


 
to do. So much she

 

could


 
do. She sat up and looked around. The girls with green wristbands all seemed to either be playing with the performers or sexually pleasing those they were sharing a bed with.



Unsure of whether to join Yuki and Asa’s play or ‘wander around’ Kyra’s uncertainty was soon spotted.

“Would you please join me on stage…” A whisper asked her from behind.

Kyra turned to see a beautiful long-haired blonde with a happy blank look on her face and nodded. Her decision being made for her.

“Enjoy yourself Kyra. I’m sure you will” Asa chuckled as Kyra was led away.




Chapter Four


Tahlia and Carmen would have been thinking ‘déjà vu’, if they had been able to think at all that is. Once again they were being led down a corridor with their minds completely blank. Filled with a calm inducing fog that prevented any thoughts from entering. Perfectly happy to just follow along with anything they were told to do.

“In here” The woman ordered as she held open a door for them.

Tahlia nodded and headed inside to what seemed some kind of gym area. Full of various sizes of weights, machines, treadmills etc. The only difference was the floor was covered in an extremely soft carpet and the televisions all seemed to be playing the same thing on repeat.

Various women were using the treadmills as they stared up at the screens. Headphones over their heads as they jogged slowly along. Expressions equally as blank as the ones on Tahlia and Carmen’s faces. Some mumbling responses to the video playing even though the blonde spokesperson had no way to hear them.

“To the end and take a right” The woman ordered as she led them along again.

Carmen and Tahlia marched silently passed the rows of women exercising until they had left the gym and were in yet another corridor. The woman ahead their only way of knowing where to go.

“Inside and remove your clothes” The woman ordered as they arrived at what seemed to be some kind of swimming pool changing room

Carmen and Tahlia obeyed once more. Their minds almost glad of the orders as it gave them a break from the emptiness currently in their heads.

Finally they were undressed and fully on display before another voice spoke.

“Yes, yes! These were the two!” A voice said happily.

“As requested. Would you like any specific orders or would you wish to personalise it yourself?” The woman asked politely to the source of the voice behind the girls.

“Just the usual. I will take care of the rest” The woman spoke.



“Carmen and Tahlia.

 

Please


 
listen closely.

 

Relax for me


 
. Please focus completely on my words. Allow them to fill your minds completely” The woman spoke.



Tahlia’s eyes flickered. The triggers had been getting stronger the more they were used and so such phrasing made her even more entranced.

“Focus…” Tahlia murmured back blankly.

“Relax…” Carmen added mindlessly.



“Very good. Tahlia, you are here to pleasure a fellow guest. Miss Faisal heard of your talents and would like to experience them for herself. You are to follow her every command, pleasure her and be a

 

good girl


 
for her within any usual limits you may have for such things” The woman explained.



“Good girl… For Miss Faisal…” Tahlia nodded.

“Carmen, you will follow me” The woman added.

She then marched Carmen away, leaving the blank and empty Tahlia behind.

“Awaken now sweetie” The woman spoke as soon as Carmen was gone.

Tahlia blinked and realised she was yet again in a new place with no memory of how she got here.

“How does this keep happening to me? Where did my clothes go?” Tahlia said out loud as she looked around, not knowing her clothes had been safely stored for later.

“Please relax. I promise to explain everything” A new voice spoke.

Tahlia turned to see a beautiful middle-eastern woman smiling at her body. She was wearing just a bikini top and bottoms which might as well have been dental floss considering how much of her sexy tanned body they covered up.

“Oh hi, I’m Tahlia” Tahlia smiled back.




This place is weird. At least the women are hot though


 
Tahlia thought, although she had the strangest sensation there was something she was meant to be doing right now.



“Miss Faisal, or you can call me Saraa” The woman smiled back.




Miss Faisal… Be a good girl for Miss Faisal…


 
Her mind recalled, from where she didn’t know.



“How can I help you?” Tahlia asked eagerly.

There it was again. Just as with Georgia and Helena. That wonderfully addictive mixture of pleasure and submission. The desire to be used. The need to touch and bring pleasure. She could already feel herself getting wet once again.



“Well I happened to be talking to a certain woman earlier who was just

 

raving


 
about your… skills” Saraa said with a smile.



“Oh Georgia? Yeah that makes sense. She came like four times on my face” Tahlia chuckled bluntly.

“Well. If you’d like to then please do the same for me?” Miss Faisal asked.

Based on how it was phrased Tahlia knew it was a question and not a demand. Even her instruction to be a good girl wasn’t enough to stop her briefly considering declining. After all hadn’t she been with Carmen a few minutes ago? In the end though Saraa’s attractiveness and her own desire won out.

“Of course. Always happy to be of service to such a beautiful babe” Tahlia giggled.




I’ve been awfully giggly today


 
Tahlia recognised vaguely.



It didn’t stop her from following Saraa out of the door though and across the hall to her room. The long-term effects of the triggers would have to be discovered later. For now Tahlia had something else on her mind.

“My god your hot…” Tahlia moaned as Saraa dropped her skimpy bikini.

She had large erect nipples and big areola’s covering large parts of her breasts. As she turned slowly around to re-arrange the sheet on her bed Tahlia got a great view of her tight firm ass too.

“Well don’t wait on my account. Please do as you desire” Saraa told her with a playful smirk.

Tahlia already knew exactly what she desired and, taking charge of the situation, she pushed Saraa back against the bed and roughly spread her legs. Bringing a gasp from the surprised woman.

“I’d better prove I’m as good as they say I am” Tahlia said with a little giggle before moving her tongue to it’s usual spot directly on the woman’s large exposed clit.




Having a reputation as giving great head at an all-female hotel is probably the best thing that could happen to me on vacation


 
Tahlia thought as Saraa began to moan on the bed…






Chapter Five


As Tahlia showed off her skills again and Carmen was led deeper into the hotel Kyra was being led onto the stage with the busty blonde running the show.

“We have our first lucky winner” She announced as Kyra nervously got on stage.

“Hi…” Kyra said a little meekly as the crowd’s gazes turned to her, well those who weren’t already occupied with each other that is.



“Please relax for us darling. Please allow all those nerves to just melt away. We are here to have

 

fun


 
after all and I’m sure you want to be a

 

good girl


 
” The blonde told her.



Whether it was the firm emphasis on ‘good girl’ or the way the phrase seemed to get stronger each time Kyra wasn’t sure. Either way she moaned audibly in reply bringing some cheers from those watching.

“I’ll be a good girl” Kyra nodded eagerly.

Marvelling slightly at how simple it was for her to go from shy to eager Kyra watched as the blonde flicked her long hair back from over her breast and slowly lowered her tongue to her nipple for a slow lick. Bringing yet more cheers from those watching.




Quite the showman… Show-woman… Whatever you call it


 
Kyra thought.



“I’m sure you will be. Please tell me darling, have you always been into girls?” The woman asked.

“No… I mean… I’ve never been with a woman before last night. Now I’ve been with three” Kyra admitted.

More cheers and this time there was an undercurrent of moaning from the crowd too. Kyra could even hear a loud gasp that seemed to be accompanying someone’s orgasm…

“Three already! What was that like?” The woman asked.

Unsure of how this had become an interview show Kyra decided to just ‘go with it’ as she was always being encouraged to do.

“Amazing. Just amazing” She said, struggling to find a better way to describe it.



“Do you have a type yet or just

 

exploring


 
?” The woman asked.



“Erm… Well… To be honest… All three were blonde’s with big tits… Two had fake breasts too… I guess you could call that a type?” Kyra asked unsurely.

A few laughs emerged amongst the moaning as the blonde before her raised a suggestive eyebrow.

“So you like blonde’s with big fake tits do you? Well then what luck you have in being on stage with me of all people!” She laughed.

“I guess so, though I’m not sure what I should be doing right now” Kyra admitted.



Her eyes were fixed on the blonde’s chest even as she spoke. The way they moved as she spoke. The way they bounced. Their pure

 

size


 
. Kyra was pretty close to just admitting she must have some sort of fetish for fake tits alongside busty blonde’s. Even though Tammy’s had felt amazing too there was something about the breasts in front of her at that moment that seemed to drive her arousal even higher.





“Well then ladies. What

 

should


 
she be doing?” The woman asked.






Perhaps this is also part of ‘audience participation’ then?


 
Kyra thought as a barrage of suggestions rained down.



“Finger herself!” One shouted.

“Suck your tits!” Another added.

“Bend over and get fucked!” Another suggested.

The blonde ‘hostess’ put on a great show of taking suggestions. Even interrupting one of the performers with a fake cock in her mouth to ask for their idea which turned out to be ‘Whatever Mistress Rose desires’.



“Such a

 

good girl


 
for giving the right answer” ‘Mistress Rose’ purred back.



Kyra watched as the cocksucking performers eyes rolled up into her head and, with a loud gasp, she squirted hard onto the stage. A chorus of cheers and moans met this sight and Kyra wondered how much practise it must take to be able to cum on demand just from those words…




Being called a ‘good girl’ does feel pretty damn good…


 
Kyra thought as Mistress rose approached her.



She leaned in and kissed Kyra’s neck. Causing her to gasp and then moan as Mistress Rose’s breasts pressed firmly against her own much smaller pair.

“Please do as I command… Please relax deeply and allow me to guide you… Please tell me if you truly do not want to do something and I can adjust as needed…” Mistress Rose purred softly into her ear.

“Yesss….” Kyra agreed eagerly, honestly unable to think of a single thing she wouldn’t willingly do for the buxom blonde though still grateful for the ability to refuse if needed.



“Yes

 

what


 
!?” Mistress Rose asked.



She grabbed a little paddle from a nearby performer and before Kyra could respond she was bent over on stage with the paddle landing on her ass with a loud thud!

“Oh god! Yes Mistress Rose!” Kyra called out.




I wonder if Helena took any inspiration from this show?


 
Kyra wondered as a memory from the night before re-emerged in her head of Helena insisting on the same title…



“That’s better! Rule number 1 of Mistress Rose’s show everyone?” She asked.

“Obey Mistress Rose!” The audience fired back.

“Rule number 2?” She asked.

“Relax and enjoy!” The audience said back.




Easy to remember at least…


 
Kyra thought.



She could just about make out the shape of Asa from earlier on her bed with both Yuki and a curvy middle-eastern performer. The three locked in a triangle of pleasure with one being licked and licking another in return. Kyra made a mental note to try that sometime before Mistress Rose spoke again.

“Well I say we test how well little Kyra here can follow our rules! Kyra, you like my big fake tits don’t you?” Mistress Rose asked as she teasingly bounced them, her hands not even covering half her breasts as she did so.

“Yes Mistress Rose!” Kyra replied back quickly, keen to avoid another spanking even though it did feel a little good…

“Then show me!” Mistress Rose ordered with a smirk.

Kyra didn’t hesitate. With an eagerness she would never have imagined less than 24 hours ago she pressed her face deep into Mistress Rose’s chest. Her head was almost dwarfed by the size of her tits as it disappeared from audience view. She began to eagerly lick, kiss and suck her way around her chest with an obsessive fervour.



“That’s a

 

good girl


 
! Isn’t she a

 

good girl


 
everyone!” Mistress Rose asked.



“Fuuuuck!” Kyra gasped out before wrapping her lips tight around Mistress Rose’s nipple.

Just as she thought the pleasure couldn’t get any more intense however she saw a familiar face approaching her with a thick black strap-on and a blank smile across her face.

“Now we welcome our second winner to the stage! Let’s have a round of applause for the beautiful Carmen!” Mistress Rose called out before pressing her tits tightly to Kyra’s face as she knelt down and brought Kyra down onto all fours in front of her.

She felt the tip of the fake cock enter her and let out a loud moan of pleasure.




I wonder if Tahlia’s having as much fun as me


 
She wondered briefly before her thoughts crumbled again against the wave of pleasure as Mistress Rose told her what a good girl she was being…






Chapter Six


Tahlia was greatly enjoying herself once again as Saraa wrapped her legs around her head and began to hump against her face. She kept the woman’s large clit firmly in her mouth though. Sucking it gently up and down, up and down, up and down. Teasing the eager woman who had sought her out just for this.

“Oh come on! Make me cum! Make me cum!” Saraa moaned as she tried desperately to generate enough friction to get herself over the edge.

Tahlia just giggled a little with her clit still in her mouth. She loved how big Saraa’s clit was as it made stuff like this so much easier. Almost like a mini-cock to suck.




Wow. I haven’t actually thought about cock in a while… Maybe I’m more leaning towards women then I thought…


 
Tahlia suddenly realised.





She hadn’t even replied to her usual fuckbuddies messages. Not even to share her sexy stories. She actually felt almost

 

bored


 
by the idea of cock when women had

 

so much


 
about them to enjoy.



“Please make me cum!” Saraa ordered with a desperate whimper.

Tahlia’s mind flicked a switch and she released her clit from her lips for a moment before firmly pressing her tongue to it and licking it rapidly. Slipping two fingers into Saraa’s soaked pussy brought the required response though and Saraa gripped the sheets tight as she orgasmed.

“Ohhh yessss… That’s the stuff… Just as advertised” Saraa smiled as she finally released her vice like grip on Saraa’s head and her legs fell back to her sides.

“I have a reputation to uphold apparently” Tahlia purred happily.

She kissed her way slowly up Saraa’s body. Stopping to explore her large nipples with her tongue for a few moments before bringing her lips to Saraa’s for a long deep kiss.

“Please tell me, are you having fun?” Saraa asked.

“Hell yes. Your clit is just amazing, I wish mine was like that” Tahlia giggled back.

“Such a good giggly little bimbo” Saraa chuckled.

Tahlia looked confused for a moment. She had been called a lot of things. A slut, whore, ‘greedy’, etc. Never a bimbo though.

“What makes you say that?” Tahlia asked curiously.

She continued to kiss across Saraa’s face and chest, not allowing a single comment to ruin her fun.

“Oh you know. Most contest winners and staff around here end up very bimbo-like” Saraa moaned, not really thinking about what she was saying.

“Wait, what do you mean end up like?” Tahlia asked.

Saraa blushed. She looked up at the corner of the room almost apologetically and hastily responded.

“I just mean the atmosphere you know? Being all relaxed, not needing to think, just going with the flow and expressing yourself sexually” She told her.



“My friend Kyra came here with me and she was

 

certain


 
she was straight. Now she has spent the night with a lesbian couple. Are you telling me that’s ‘atmosphere’ or something?” Tahlia queried.



She had stopped kissing for a moment. Feeling the pull to continue pleasing Saraa but stopping just long enough to get answers.

“Well… It can have that effect… I mean it’s all women here who wouldn’t be curious?” Saraa said, again trying to explain.

Tahlia sat up slightly, shortly followed by Saraa.

“It’s just… There are some odd things here… Like I don’t remember how I got to that swimming pool… Or Helena and Georgia’s room…” Tahlia said.

“Please just relax. It’s normal to lose track of things” Saraa explained.

Tahlia breathed out a calming sigh. Feeling her concern receding but her curiosity remaining.

“Carmen… I was here with a woman… A friend, well sort of… Do you know where she is?” Tahlia asked.

“I think she went to the show… Now come on… Let’s just enjoy ourselves” Saraa said with a smile.



Tahlia was torn. She was having

 

great


 
fun with Saraa but the odd goings on were adding up. The missing time. Out of the ordinary kinky behaviour from Kyra. She was about to question further when the room door opened.



Before Tahlia could even turn to see who it was she heard the words and her mind went blank once more.

“Relax for me”…




Part 4





Chapter One


Kyra had somehow found herself on a raised stage in a room full of beds containing some very horny women. Even more odd for the usually quiet and introverted young woman she was on that stage with a pair of gigantic fake tits in her face and a thick black strap-on sliding rhythmically in and out of her pussy.

“Isn’t she doing well everyone!?” Mistress Rose called out to the crowd watching.

Kyra wasn’t sure if they were being asked about her or the surprise introduction of Carmen, Tahlia’s lover from last night. Whatever it was there was a roar of approval in response.

“Well done Carmen. Such a good girl. Keep fucking that wet pussy. Show everyone what a good sex toy you are!” Mistress Rose ordered.

“I’m a good sex toy” Carmen moaned back mindlessly.




Sex toy? She’s a sex toy now?


 
Kyra thought.



The pleasure was too strong to hold onto any kind of thoughts however. Soon all she was thinking about was Mistress Rose’s tits and the thick dildo being thrusted in and out of her pussy. Her brain couldn’t cope with anything beyond that at that moment.

“That’s it! Deeper! Deeper! Make our lucky little slut here really feel that cock!” Mistress Rose encouraged with a spank of Kyra’s ass for emphasis.

“Deeper… Deeper… Deeper…” Carmen moaned back happily.

Kyra could see nothing but the pair of firm breasts in front of her and had little desire to change that but Mistress Rose eventually pulled her back from her tits causing Kyra to whimper in disappointment.

“Awwww she wants more tits ladies! Anyone want to help her out there?” Mistress Rose called out.

Kyra saw two women rush up to the stage, eyeing her with pure lust and desire in a way that made her tingle even more than she already was.

“We might not be blonde but we have fake tits!” One of them called out as they came within sight.

One of the women was a tall dark-skinned woman with a pair of big breasts a couple cup sizes smaller than Mistress Roses. The other was a slightly shorter Asian woman who was also sporting a nice pair of fake tits.




I literally just looked straight at their tits, not even their faces… What has become of me?


 
Kyra thought before another deep thrust melted that passing wonder melt away.



“Welcome then ladies! Kyra would you please make sure these beautiful tits get the attention they deserve?” Mistress Rose asked her.

“Yes Mistress!” Kyra moaned out.



“Such a

 

good girl


 
!” Mistress Rose purred.



Kyra felt it coming. Just as the women knelt in front of her and presented their large tits for her to enjoy. Just as Carmen began to thrust faster and faster. With those final words from Mistress Rose it happened.

“Oh god! Cumming! I’m cumming!” She cried out.

She had half-expected another round of excited applause but all she could hear was moaning. When she briefly caught sight of the audience they were now all engaging each other in all kinds of sexual pleasure. Licking, sucking, fucking, grinding, anything was up for grabs it seemed. Kyra could just about see another girl she had spotted at breakfast mindlessly grinding away against a curvy redhead before the dark-skinned woman pulled her face into her tits.

“Oooh! You do like a nice big pair of fake titties don’t ya?” She asked with a happy squeal of delight as Kyra went right to sucking her nipple.

“Mmmmm yes… I love big fake tits…” Kyra admitted.

It appeared she liked big tits in general. Yet the ones that stuck in her mind the most, even with another pair thrusted into her face, were now the ones Mistress Rose had. So big. So firm. Such a perfect pair. Even the thought of them got her pussy even more soaked.

She moved from one pair to the breasts of the busty Asian woman to her right. She was quickly figuring out the way to bring maximum pleasure with her mouth.




I guess practise makes perfect…


 
She thought as the woman moaned loudly while Kyra nibbled and sucked her nipples.



“Fuck… Fuck… Fuck… Deeper… Harder… Fuck her pussy… Fuck… Fuck… Fuck…” Carmen moaned out.

Kyra was able to look back at her for a brief moment before the woman on her left reclaimed her lips for her own nipples once again. The image of Carmen staring down at her ass. Plunging her fake cock in and out. Endlessly repeating her orders. She seemed like she was completely unable to stop. Unable to resist her compulsion to continually thrust in and out. In and out.

Whether she was even fully aware of what was happening Kyra didn’t know. The four breasts pressed against her and the cock in her pussy didn’t leave her much room to think about it though.

“Such big tits… Love tits…” Kyra moaned as she eagerly pleasured the women in front of her, both of whom had put their hand between the other legs to increase their enjoyment of Kyra still further.

Mistress Rose continued to direct this orgy, Kyra no longer thought of it as a ‘performance’ despite that being the official name. She would often go up to contest winners and encourage them to take part. Either by engaging with one of the staff performers or with an audience member who seemed to be in need of some extra pleasure.

“That’s right ladies! Enjoy! Relax! Let that pleasure flow all through your body!” Mistress Rose’s voice called out.




Relax… Let the pleasure flow…


 
Kyra thought.



Even without the ‘please’ she found herself obeying Mistress Rose’s words. Her body had been fucked into submission and her mind appeared to be going right along with it.

“There we go… What a good girl you are Kyra” One of the women told her happily as Kyra buried her head between her breasts once again.

“Fuuuuck…. Good girl… I’m a good girl…” Kyra moaned in agreement as her body shook with pleasure.

The play continued like that for several more minutes before Mistress Rose sent her back to the bed with Asa and Yuki along with another woman she didn’t know the name of. Carmen however remained onstage, still looking as blank and happy as the other performers.

“Now I’ve heard from a little birdie that Carmen here likes to have her tits clamped. Would anyone like to volunteer?” She asked with a smile as she held out a pair of feathery gold clamps connected by a gold chain.

Kyra saw another group of women eagerly run over to the stage but before she could see what else was happening Asa spread her legs wide for her as Yuki and the other woman 69’d.




Well it would be rude to decline…


 
Kyra thought with a little giggle as she kissed her way up Asa’s legs towards her sweet wet pussy…






Chapter Two


Yet again Tahlia found herself in the same situation. Mind blank, thoughts gone and being led down a corridor to god knows where. It seemed to be an occupational hazard for the ‘lucky’ contest winner at this point.

She had been in the room as Saraa and the other woman had discussed the ‘bimbofication issue’ but hadn’t listened to the conversation as it hadn’t felt relevant. Only direct instructions aimed at her mattered at that moment. Even when she was clearly the topic at hand.

She followed the same woman from earlier a short way down the hall to an ‘employee only’ room that was full of odd looking chairs with displays and headphones attached to them. Almost all of them had a woman with a green wristband sitting in them, often with a vibrating dildo buzzing away inside them, with the headphones on.

The woman at the far end seemed to have just sat down based on the fact that her chair didn’t have a prominent wet patch yet. The girl at the end however, a well-toned brunette, seemed to be having a powerful yet silent orgasm given the shaking and growing wet patch under her as her eyes remained fixed on the screen. Her lips moving silently along with the words ringing in her ears.

Tahlia didn’t react to any of it though. Even as the woman who had led her there began to discuss the ‘issue’.

“We could just have her forget about it?” She suggested with a gesture to Tahlia.

“Well apparently she’s very popular here. We could just start the full process on her?” The other countered.

“It’s only been a day” The first woman reminded her.

“True… True… Normally it would take longer for the triggers to strengthen enough. Still, she demonstrated not only a high susceptibility but a genuine enthusiasm to carry out the instructions based on what we have seen” The second woman pointed out with a gesture to a nearby screen.

On the screen seemed to be a complete montage of Tahlia’s time so far at the hotel. Her and Carmen in bed together. Her and Carmen watching the video. Her and Kyra talking at breakfast. Then being led back down the corridor with Carmen to Georgia and Helena’s room. Clips of all the things they did there.

She would have been astonished at how they had access to all this stuff if she had been her usual self. Instead she simply waited passively for her next instruction as the two women continued to discuss her fate.

“Well we could just ask the boss?” The first woman said with a shrug.

“Good idea. We can bring her back in later when we are sure it’s the right move” The other nodded.



“Until then… Tahlia… Relax for me… Relax

 

deeply down…


 
When you wake up you will have no memory of any ‘bimbo’ conversation. You will only remember pleasuring Saraa. Understood?” The woman asked her.



Tahlia nodded slowly. Already her memory editing itself. Cutting out the offending section and forgetting it.

“OK that should do it for now. So what do we do with her until then?” The second woman asked.



They both looked over Tahlia’s naked body. Her big soft tits. Her inviting lips. Her wide hips and prominent behind. Each of them seemed to have a

 

few


 
ideas on what to do with her…



“Perhaps have her join the show with her friend Carmen?” One offered.

“We could… Perhaps we should give her a break for a while first though, send her into our ‘special’ hot tub. That will get her ready for the next stage” The second said.

With that Tahlia was led back down the corridor, no-one even looking twice at the beautiful naked woman crossing their path, back to the swimming pool.

“… And now wide awake” The first woman said brightly.

Tahlia blinked and then rolled her eyes with a sigh as she realised her situation.



“OK, is anyone going to tell me how I ended up

 

back


 
at the swimming pool?” She asked with a slight annoyance.



“Yes, sorry about that. You seemed to have gotten a little lightheaded after spending some time with Miss Faisal. We thought you could make use of the hot tub to relax a little?” The woman offered.



Tahlia looked her up and down. She had short brown hair and a ‘customer service’ smile that seemed to be as much a part of the staff uniform there as anything else. She was quite attractive too but that was becoming such an unremarkable thing that Tahlia barely noticed.

 

Everyone


 
there was attractive after all.



“So that’s how I got here?” Tahlia asked again.

“Yep! So please take some time and relax, you’ll find it very soothing. I believe it has some other guests in it right now but I’m sure they won’t mind you joining them. Please enjoy yourself” The woman told her before marching back off down the corridor.

Shrugging her shoulders and deciding to just go with it Tahlia followed the signs to the jacuzzi room where she was swiftly recognised before she could even say hello.

“Ah Tahlia! Do join us dear!” The familiar voice of Georgia asked with a smile.

Tahlia smiled back as she climbed the steps and sank deep into the relaxing bubbles between Georgia and Helena, the soft melodic music already washing her cares away…




Chapter Three


Despite Kyra’s enthusiasm for the task it seemed she wasn’t quite as good at pleasing a pussy as she was at playing with a pair of breasts. As a result Yuki soon took her place between Asa’s legs and Kyra instead decided to talk to the performer on the bed with them.

“Hi, what’s your name?” She asked politely.

The dark-haired woman looked back at Kyra with the brightest blue eyes she had seen in a long time and a smile so wide it seemed permanently to have changed how her face looked.

“Hi! I’m Emily! How can I be of service?” She asked.

“How long have you worked here?” Kyra asked, wondering if she could actually get to know this person a little before possibly doing anything more with her.

“Uhhh…. A while” Emily offered.

“How long’s a while?” Kyra giggled.

“I’m not sure. It all blurs together!” Emily said with a giggle back.

“Days? Weeks? Months?” Kyra pressed.

“Ummmm… Weeks? Maaaaybe? I dunno! I just like it here so I don’t count!” Emily giggled again.

Kyra frowned slightly. The pleasurable fog in her mind had retreated slightly. Not enough to stop her from wanting to start kissing the giggly Emily but just enough so she was curious enough to hold off for a moment.

“Do you live here then? That must be amazing” Kyra asked.

“Oh yeah! All the staff live at the hotel. We get to stay for free! All the free food and stuff we could ever want! Plus all the guests are sooooo pretty and we get to play with them!” Emily said excitedly.

“There must be other stuff too? I mean, fucking the guests can’t be the whole job?” Kyra joked.

“Well we clean and stuff sometimes. Mainly though we just do what we are told. It’s easier like that. No need to think too much” Emily said with a nod.

Before Kyra could question her further though another guest grabbed Emily’s arm and whispered something into her ear. Causing Emily’s face to go back to the same blank expression as the other performers had when they first entered the room.

“Yes… I will go with you…” Emily nodded mindlessly before being led away.




Ok… Definitely not normal…


 
Kyra thought.



Keen for a break, even as her eager pussy craved more, she began to make her way out. Glad she had found a bed near the exit she slowly began to slip away. Her mind split between her lust and submission on the one hand and her curiosity about the unusual nature of the hotel on the other.




I just wish I could find out more. Like where they get their guests from, why they give away so much free stuff to contest winners. Why the staff seem to do ANYTHING the guests ask


 
Kyra thought, even as she knew she had taken advantage of that fact too with Tammy in that empty room.



As she reached the exit though she found it locked. Before she could turn to find another way out a muscular dark-haired ebony woman standing nearby made her way over.

“Can I help miss?” She offered, in a happy but mindless voice.

“I was just heading out… Get some lunch” Kyra lied, even as she felt that subconscious pull to re-join the moaning throng of participants.

“No-one can leave until the show ends…” The woman explained.

“Why?” Kyra asked.

“It’s important nothing disturbs the show…” The woman added vaguely.

“Well… are you sure I can’t just quietly slip out?” Kyra asked.

“That is not possible” The woman giggled.

Despite her calmness and giggling Kyra got the distinct impression from her muscular frame that she wasn’t someone she wanted to push the issue with.




Guess I can just relax a little while the show winds down… Whenever that happens to be…


 
Kyra thought.



She tried to find an empty bed, a slightly easier endeavour than before as most had started to gravitate to the centre stage or joined others on the larger beds. She was about to slip silently under the covers of a nice satin covered double bed when she was spotted however.

“Kyra, hi! I hope you enjoyed your time on stage!” Tammy’s bubbly voice asked as she grabbed Kyra’s hand and gave it a happy squeeze.



Kyra turned to see Tammy was wearing a very…

 

interesting


 
outfit. It seemed to be a criss-cross of red fabric and knots that covered most of her body. It had clear gaps however allowing her breasts, pussy and ass to be exposed.



“Oh hi… You’re in the show too?” Kyra asked, still hoping she could find a way to have a little break and collect her thoughts.



“Yep! Best part of the day. I see you met Mistress Rose,

 

amazing


 
right?” Tammy asked giddily.



“Yeah pretty great… I was just gonna relax a little if that’s ok…” Kyra pointed out with a gesture to the empty bed.



“You can rest

 

after


 
silly. Please find some room on a bed then have some play and enjoy the show” Tammy instructed.



Kyra’s train of thought completely de-railed. She nodded slowly to Tammy who rapidly found herself pulled into a pile of bodies grinding away nearby and headed slowly to a nearby bed that still seemed to have a space.

“Can I join you?” Kyra asked dreamily to a petite blonde who was at the centre of a slow-moving orgy.

“Mmmmhmmm!” She moaned with a nod as she shuffled down slightly on the bed.

From the way the woman looked at her Kyra knew what she was after and so she straddled the blonde’s face as she climbed on the bed. A pair of impressive ebony breasts were pressed into her face and she began to slowly kiss and lick them as the blonde under her began to lick her pussy with great enthusiasm.




Play and enjoy the show…


 
Kyra thought in a pleasurable daze as she gave in to her desires once again.






Chapter Four


Tahlia had no idea what Kyra was up-to. She had no way of knowing that Carmen was currently being fucked by a dominant Mexican woman while her own strap-on was being ridden by a tall redhead. A redheaded contest winner who was so mindless and horny she didn’t even remember her own name as Carmen thrusted up into her each time the cock inside her went deeper.

None of it mattered to her in that moment though. She was in the most relaxing place she had ever been in her entire life from the moment she had sank into the hot tub.

“Ohhhhh yesss…. Yesss…. I needed this….” Tahlia moaned as the bubbles, the heat and the endless soothing music lulled her mind into a state of complete calmness.

“It is just wonderful isn’t it dear?” Helena chuckled from nearby.

“Uh huh…” Tahlia moaned softly.

She didn’t even open her eyes as another woman joined them, then another and soon another. There were 6 of them in the hot tub pressed against each other yet she didn’t so much as speak. Even as she felt a two sets of hands gliding up and down her legs she felt too calm and peaceful to even move.

“That’s it… Just relax… Such a beautiful young woman…” An unknown voice purred into her ear.

Tahlia opened her mouth to respond only to discover speaking required too much effort. So instead she just gave another loud sigh of satisfaction as someone turned the bubbles up.

“They must be preparing her for the final stage” Helena’s voice noted curiously.

“It would appear so. Quite soon but then again she has clearly taken well to the process” Georgia added.

Tahlia had no idea what they were talking about. Even their voices seemed to fade into the background. There was only the wonderful hot tub, the calming music and several hands roaming her body eagerly.

“Oh yes she will be perfect, think they will offer her a full-time position?” The mystery voice asked.

“Wait and see my dear. For now I guess we can all just help her along” Georgia giggled softly.

Tahlia felt one of the hands creep between her legs and parted her legs instantly in reply. The bubbles almost leaving her floating now in the tub. Her breasts bobbing above the waterline as she felt some skilled fingers go to her clit.

“Mmmmmmm….” She moaned deeply as she drifted their peacefully.

“That’s right, relax. Sink. Drop. Submit” Helena’s soft voice whispered into Tahlia’s ear.



She tried to open her mouth to speak. To agree. To show she was complying. That she was being a

 

good girl


 
. Again though the effort involved was too much. She simply moaned again, much to the delight of the other women.



“Yes definitely feeling the effects. Hell if you keep giggling Georgia I will start to wonder if you’re feeling a little bimbo-like too!” Another voice chuckled.

“Don’t worry about me. I saw the ad like the rest of you without feeling the need to rush to enter the contest” Georgia laughed.

“People’s minds can be changed” Helena said teasingly.

Tahlia didn’t hear Georgia’s reply. The fingers rubbing slow circles on her clit were feeling too good. Too pleasurable. Then she felt two fingers slip inside her, whether it was a different woman to the one rubbing her clit she wasn’t sure. A soft pair of lips then began to kiss her right breast followed by two fingers rubbing and teasing her left nipple. Her entire body was just open for use by every woman in the hot tub. It was too much. Too good. As the water surrounded her and then women enjoyed her she could hold back no longer.

“Cuu… cuuumm…. Mmmmmm….” Tahlia gasped out.

Her eyes flickered open briefly to see a busty Asian woman smiling back at her before moving to kiss her lips. She had an odd sense she knew her from somewhere but trying to think was even more effort than trying to speak. So she simply melted away into the warmth and pleasure again.

“Good girl…” Georgia told her as the women continued their play.

“Fffffuccckkkk…” Tahlia gasped as a second orgasm arrived before her first had even fully ended.



“That’s right,

 

good girl


 
” The busty Asian chuckled above her.



“Good… goooddd... girlll…” Tahlia moaned back in agreement.

It happened again. Each wave of pleasure rising and falling. Her orgasm never seeming to end.

“No need to think… Nothing in that pretty little head…” Another voice added.

“Just a good girl.. A very good girl… A mindless happy good girl…” Another told her.

Tahlia couldn’t stop her orgasms becoming more and more intense. One after one they crashed over her. Leaving her more and more mindless, helpless, horny and submissive. She spread her legs a little wider as she kissed back against another pair of full sexy lips. Just losing herself completely. Not even aware of where she was anymore. Just lost in pleasure.

“Would you like to stop? Would you like to leave?” Another new voice asked.

“No… Stay…” Tahlia managed to respond.

Even the brief possibility of leaving made her whimper in sadness. She found her hands had managed to find their way between the legs of two of the women and began to pleasure them in return. Keen for them to experience even a fraction of what she was feeling.

“Ooh my! Even this mindless she is rather good!” One voice commented happily as Tahlia stroked her clit firmly.



“She’s a natural! Like she was

 

born


 
to be here!” The other woman on the receiving end of Tahlia’s attentions added.



Just as she came down from another orgasm though the touching stopped. The fingers left her pussy, the lips left her nipple and the skilled fingers left her clit.




More….


 
Tahlia managed to think, even as she found herself too relaxed to verbalise that need.



“Tahlia. Please open your eyes and follow me. You are going to have your final interview now” The voice of the woman from before told her.

Tahlia’s eyes flickered open. Georgia and Helena were greedily devouring the breasts of the beautiful Asian woman as the other women in the corner exchanged kisses and touches. Already having moved on from their fun with her to yet more sexual bliss.

“Open eyes… Follow… Interview…” Tahlia nodded as she slowly rose up from the hot tub.

She was then led, dripping wet in more ways than one, back down the corridor she had passed earlier. Ready for the final stage of the ‘process’.




Chapter Five


Carmen blinked herself awake only to find herself, yet again, somewhere she had no memory of going to. She looked down at the large strap-on attached to her and her mouth fell open in surprise.

“Well this day just gets weirder…” She mumbled to herself before looking up again to try and figure out where she was.




Ok… so I woke up at an orgy… Wearing a strap-on… A WET strap-on… With no memory of how I got here… So just a typical day here then…


 
Carmen thought.



Looking around amongst all the beds and moaning guests though she finally spotted a familiar, if occupied, face.

“Kyra! Kyra hi! Where the hell are we? What’s going on?” Carmen asked after she managed to squeeze her way past a muscular blonde and a petite brunette aggressively kissing.

“We’re at the show… Must enjoy the show…” Kyra moaned back as she pulled back from the breasts in her face.

“Shhhh no talking now, please pleasure my tits Kyra” The beautiful ebony commanded as she pressed Kyra’s lips back to her nipple.

Kyra seemed to mumble her acceptance of this and, based on the woman’s moans, she had resumed her task with her usual enthusiasm.

“What show? How did I get here?” Carmen asked.



She felt odd. Not in a panicked way, she still had that mix of arousal and calmness that kept that feeling at bay. She was just

 

confused


 
.



“Ah hello Carmen! I see someone got woken up!” A blonde with large fake tits suddenly chuckled as she stepped in front of her.

“Woken up?” Carmen asked curiously, even as her eyes dropped to the woman’s tits and marvelled at their size.




My god… They are the biggest tits I’ve ever seen… I wonder how they feel…


 
She thought as she felt her hands slowly moving in their direction.



“No matter. We can fix that in a moment. First though, given your awake, I can give you a chance to enjoy my show too! Tell me Kyra, first rule of Mistress Rose’s show?” The woman asked Kyra.

Kyra gently let the nipple she was sucking slip from her lips with a soft ‘pop’ before answering.

“Obey Mistress Rose!” Kyra chimed back obediently.



“Well done Kyra! Such a

 

good girl


 
” Mistress Rose purred back.



As Kyra suddenly grinded away on the woman’s face beneath her she orgasmed hard. The sound muffled by the breast pressed firmly back into her mouth. She sucked the nipple greedily as the happy woman below her was coated in her pussys juice.

Even Carmen felt a pleasurable twitch even when the praise wasn’t aimed at her. She briefly felt the desire to move behind the woman who Kyra was pleasuring and slide her fake cock inside. She was still confused though.

“How did I get here?” Carmen asked.

“Oh you volunteered! Everyone here is a volunteer of some kind” Mistress Rose chuckled.

Carmen watched her slowly slip into a strap-on harness of her own and bit her lip. Hoping that she would get to play some part in whatever she had planned even as she continued to seek answers.

“I mean, I was with Tahlia… Where is she?” Carmen asked.

“Oh your friend is probably being processed. If she passes the final interview of course. Now please just relax and follow my lead” Mistress Rose asked.

Carmen’s query about what she meant by ‘processed’ or ‘final interview’ died in her mouth and she instead nodded obediently and followed behind Mistress Rose.

They moved together through the beds with Mistress Rose occasionally stopping to tap certain women on the shoulder who then joined the procession. Soon there were a dozen beautiful women making their way to centre stage with Mistress Rose at the lead. All of them seemed to know exactly what was going on or were too mindless too care.



“Ladies and ladies! It’s time for the

 

climax


 
of our show!” Mistress Rose called out.



The moaning didn’t stop but it did subside for a moment. Carmen could just about make out Kyra’s head being adjusted on the ebony woman’s breasts so she had a view of the stage as well.




Climax? What exactly am I meant to be doing up here?


 
Carmen asked.



She noted that her, Mistress Rose and four of the other women were all wearing strap-on’s while the other six women weren’t. Just as she was able to put to and two together though they began the ‘climax’.

“Ladies without a strap-on on stage, please get down on all fours!” Mistress Rose ordered.

Carmen watched the six sexy women obey. All of them wearing identical green wristbands just like hers.



“Ladies

 

with


 
strap-on’s on stage, begin fucking!” Mistress Rose ordered to a round of cheers from the crowd.



Carmen dropped to her knees automatically behind the woman in front of her. Her mind becoming focused only on the exposed pussy that was wet and ready for her. She gently guided her strap-on inside her, bringing a loud eager moan from the woman who immediately began to thrust back against her.

“Must fuck… Must fuck… Must fuck… Need to cum… Need to cum… Need to cum…” The woman taking her cock moaned on repeat.

Every other woman being fucked was saying the same thing. All saying over and over again that they had to fuck and needed to cum. As hard as they tried though orgasm didn’t seem possible. Any time any of them got close their bodies would freeze up and they would moan in frustration as the feeling passed, only to then continue fucking.



This sexual torture continued for what felt like

 

hours


 
but couldn’t have been longer than a few minutes. Carmen could feel her own pleasure rising despite not being touched in any way herself. In fact the heavy breathing of the other women doing the fucking made it clear she wasn’t alone in that feeling.



“Do our lovely ladies deserve to cum!?” Mistress Rose finally asked the crowd.

“Yes!” Came the eager moan from the crowd.

“Beg for it ladies!” Mistress Rose ordered.

A cacophony of pleading voices gasped out. The woman Carmen was fucking seemed on the verge of her latest attempt and was practically screaming out for permission.

“Are you sure?” Mistress Rose asked the crowd teasingly.

“Yes!” The crowd replied again.



“Then let every

 

good girl please cum hard for me!


 
” Mistress Rose ordered.



Carmen gasped at the suddenness of it. Her whole body overwhelmed with the feeling of a powerful orgasm racing through her. She continued to thrust as ordered even as her body shook and squirmed.



It wasn’t just her though. The women being fucked on stage all joined the orgasm. The women

 

fucking


 
them did. Every woman with a green wristband in the crowd gasped and moaned and cried out with pleasure. Cumming once… Twice… Three times… Mistress Rose commanding more… More… More…



Until… Finally… they were allowed to rest.

“I hope you enjoyed ladies. Next show in an hour with the lovely Yasmine! I know a few of you with a thing for pierced nipples won’t want to miss her!” Mistress Rose giggled happily before the lights came back on and all the staff amongst the crowd seemed to ‘snap out’ of their mindlessness and began helping people to the exits.

Kyra and Carmen’s eyes met and the two managed to make their way out together into the fresh air, their bodies aching with pleasure and exhaustion.

“That was… Intense…” Carmen gasped out as she collapsed next to her on a nearby bench.

“Hell yes… Your orgasm when they clamped your nipples was especially impressive… By the way… You’re still wearing that strap-on…” Kyra giggled with a playful stroke of Carmen’s fake cock.

She looked back at Kyra. Slightly confused as she had no memory of having her nipples clamped that day. Still feeling the arousal and need to please however she winked back at Kyra.

“Well… would be a shame to waste it?” Carmen offered with a giggle of her own.

So as Tahlia mindlessly followed orders just a few hallways away Carmen and Kyra headed back to her room for some more fun of their own.




Chapter Six


“My name is Tahlia” Tahlia said blankly as a woman off to one side asked her to confirm her first name.

She was sitting in a room full of screens. Some showing her own image back to her. Others showing images of her from various activities around the hotel. One even showing her with a blank expression back at her apartment saying something to a screen, without audio it was impossible for her to know what.

“Good. Tell me why you came here?” A woman asked from off to one side.

The screen in front of Tahlia continued to pulse with light as Tahlia replied.

“To relax, have fun and hook up with some hot women” Tahlia said.



“Good. Why did you

 

really


 
come here though?

 

Remember our first interview


 
” The woman asked her.



Suddenly Tahlia’s blank mind was filled with memories. Memories of how after she submitted her application she had an invite to a zoom call. How the video had flashed that same yellow light as from the advert and she had felt herself becoming relaxed and calm. How she had started to answer detailed questions on her living situation, her job, her relationship status and her sexual preferences…

“I came to be used… To pleasure others… To be a slut…” Tahlia admitted.

She could remember now. She could remember being asked whether she was willing to go to a hotel where she would be slowly transformed. Changed into a submissive little bimbo slut. Obedient to the paying guests and eager to serve them sexually. She could remember feeling wet at the thought even as her conscious mind would have denied it.

“Very good. You can choose to leave if you wish, if you stay though we will complete the process. You will leave your old job and join us here as a member of the harem. Living and working at the hotel in service of our guests and owner. You can refuse and we will wipe your memory and you can enjoy the rest of your trip. It is your decision” The woman explained clearly.

Tahlia thought about it. She thought about her crappy minimum wage job, her tiny shared apartment, her depressing bank account. She also thought of Kyra though, her friend that she enjoyed spending time with and her list of ‘friends’ she would often call if she got too lonely.

With her mind no longer clouded by emotion and having experienced life at the hotel though she knew what her answer would be.

“I will stay… I want to stay…” Tahlia admitted.

The woman nearby smiled happily. She knew the women usually went along with the process. It was rare for someone to stay with them, feel the intense pleasure and then still want to return home but it was made clear that everyone would still be offered the choice.

“Are you ready to complete your bimbofication?” The woman asked.

“I am…” Tahlia nodded slowly, eyes still staring straight ahead at the pulsing light.

“Very good. Follow Mistress Rose for your final processing” The woman said.

The screen in front of her switched off for a moment causing Tahlia to blink and look around slightly. Seeing video footage of herself licking, grinding and fucking away simply drover her on though and as the busty Mistress Rose held out a hand to her she took it.

“That’s a good girl… Such a good girl… Soon you’ll be just like them” Mistress Rose purred with a gesture to a line of obedient staff members watching more ‘training videos’ nearby.

Tahlia moaned. Both from the praise and also from the sight of the five beautiful women slowly masturbating as they watched the blonde from the first advert teaching them all about how to behave around guests. How to keep things ‘low-key’ at first for contest winners and then slowly increase the intensity so paying guests could fully enjoy themselves.



“Take your seat my dear. I will be seeing you soon. Don’t worry, I will ensure you are

 

fully


 
trained to serve our guests” Mistress Rose said with a happy giggle as she gestured to one of the chairs Tahlia had seen earlier in her mindless state.



She noticed the dildo vibrating away slowly on the chair and without a second thought she lowered herself eagerly onto it. A long loud moan escaping her lips as Mistress Rose slipped the headphones over her head and aimed the screen directly at her.

“Welcome to our Harem new employee! I’m sure you’re very happy to begin your duties. First though lets make sure you are going to be a happy, horny and obedient bimbo like all our other staff. So please watch closely good girl!” The happy blonde on screen told her.

Tahlia moaned again as a small orgasm moved through her body. Even as it did though she listened closely to the blonde on the screen, every word being absorbed like her empty mind was a giant sponge.

“Happy… Horny… Obedient… Bimbo” Tahlia repeated back softly as Mistress Rose headed back to the other staff members.

Leaving Tahlia to her final stage of the bimbofication the woman from the earlier interview casually logged into the camera feed from her friend Kyra’s room. Watching for a moment as Kyra moaned happily as Carmen thrusted deeply in and out of her she nodded and then continued checking through the camera’s.

Everything was going according to plan.




Part 5





Chapter One


Kyra had greatly enjoyed the performance in the end and the after-party with Carmen had been something else entirely as well. She laid in bed beside her, Carmen’s arm wrapped around her and big fake cock still buried in her pussy. Her wet slit still so sensitive that even Carmen’s slow gentle thrusts ensured her moaning continued even after their more eager fucking had melted into a slow gentle cuddle-fuck.

“Hehe such a wet little slut” Carmen teased her.

“Mmmm… Like you aren’t wet too” Kyra giggled back.

Carmen’s hand slipped over her nipple causing her to gasp and twitch. Her breath catching in her chest for a moment.

“Not as wet as you. Still can’t believe Tahlia said you’d never even fucked a woman before coming here” Carmen giggled.



“Yeah… I’d never even really thought about it. Something about this place though… everything just feels so

 

normal


 
even when it probably shouldn’t” Kyra acknowledged.



“Still no complaints here. I’ve had my fun with at least five very hot women, that’s what I call a good holiday” Carmen smiled as she gave Kyra’s neck a soft kiss.

“Well glad I could help bump up those numbers” Kyra chuckled.

Eventually Carmen slid the toy out of Kyra’s pussy and the two of them just laid there in bed for a little while longer. Just talking and teasing each other about their roles in the ‘performance’ they had both just been in. Kyra still couldn’t quite believe that live orgy’s were literally a scheduled part of the activities there but it was hardly a surprise given all the other stuff that seemed to happen.

“It was fun though right? I mean, I’m not weird for having liked it?” Carmen suddenly asked.

Kyra thought about it for a moment. A small part of her trying to convince the rest of her mind that it was indeed a weird thing to like. How such things were out of the ordinary. That the way the staff performing had seemed completely out of it was cause for concern.

The larger part of her mind however made her shake her head.



“Not weird at all. It

 

was


 
fun… It’s good to relax and go with the flow like that… To just express your desires…” Kyra found herself saying almost dreamily.



“Yeah… Just give in to what we want…” Carmen nodded.

The two turned to look at each other and shared another deep kiss. Carmen’s tongue slipping between Kyra’s parted lips as they melted into the pleasure. Their hands softly caressing each other as the soft music continued to play in the room. Their minds no longer even consciously hearing the sounds. As they began to go from soft touches to another round of fucking though the door opened and in walked the strong and athletic looking black woman Kyra had run into guarding the exits at the show.

“Sorry to disturb you” She said brightly, her mind seeming far more ‘normal’ at least relative to the hotel.

“No problem” Carmen shrugged, bringing Kyra’s nipple to her lips and gently sucking without any concern for privacy.

“What’s up?” Kyra asked curiously as she moaned softly at Carmen’s continued touch.

“The next performance begins soon and Mistress Yasmine wishes to know if you will be joining them, due to some technical issues we are a little short staffed” The woman explained.

Carmen looked at Kyra and just shrugged. Turning her attention back to Kyra’s breasts as Kyra considered the offer.



“Well… I mean it

 

was


 
a lot of fun” Kyra admitted.



“What would you need us to do? To be honest that strap-on starts to dig in after an hour or so” Carmen giggled.

Kyra smiled back at her. She had never been into the whole ‘giggling’ thing, in fact she used to find it rather annoying. Now though she associated giggles with the carefree island attitude. It was even a little cute.

“Just be on hand to help Mistress Yasmine perform. She has a different style to Mistress Rose but you would soon pick up on it. She doesn’t have blonde hair but does have very large fake breasts which I believe are a preference of Miss Kyra’s?” The woman said.



Kyra chuckled a little. She had gone from not even liking women to having an actual

 

type


 
when it came to members of the fairer sex.



“Well then how can I refuse?” Kyra laughed.

“Didn’t Mistress Rose mention pierced nipples?” Carmen asked as the woman smiled back.

“She does indeed have piercings” The woman nodded.

“Ooh awesome! I’ve considered some nipple piercings before, I can ask her how they affect things” Carmen said excitedly.

“Excellent. Then I will leave these with you and see you down there!” The woman smiled.

Kyra and Carmen exchanged curious looks. Neither of them had noticed the clothing the woman had carried. Both perhaps a little distracted by the row of undone buttons down the woman’s shirt.

“Well, I guess we just go with the flow?” Carmen asked as she reluctantly rolled out of the bed and lifted up the matching pair of blue lingerie.



“But we would be going to an event wearing the

 

same


 
outfit!” Kyra gasped in mock horror.



Carmen rolled her eyes but giggled again, sending little pleasure signals into Kyra’s mind that made her giggle right back.



They quickly had their new outfits on and wandered down the corridor with no sense of embarrassment. In fact it seemed they were the

 

most


 
dressed out of many people. Kyra even spotted a young blonde being led along on a

 

leash


 
by a tall Asian woman wearing nothing but high heels. Yet again though none of it

 

felt


 
out of the ordinary. Even as they reached the elevator to find it occupied by two giggly redhead’s with green wristbands eagerly licking and sucking a petite ebony woman’s breasts they simply pressed the button for the right floor and continued on their path. The sound of moaning echoing inside the elevator.



Meanwhile Tahlia too was hearing the sounds of moaning, but from a very different source.




Chapter Two


Tahlia sat back in the chair. Arms slumped at her sides. Head feeling so heavy and tired she couldn’t lift it another inch even if she had tried. The only movements coming from the vibrating dildo sliding slowly in and out of her pussy and the screen in front of her.



What she was watching had been a bit of a blur at first. So many flashing lights. So many softly spoken commands. The longer it went on though the clearer things became. The more she found herself letting go of her old thoughts and memories the more everything began to make

 

sense


 
.





“You

 

love


 
to serve and please others. You

 

always


 
have. You know what you are don’t you?” The voice in her headphones asked her.



“A mindless bimbo fucktoy…” Tahlia repeated blankly, the vibrating toy buzzing faster in response.



That part had been made clear to her early on in the ‘process’. That no matter who she

 

used


 
to be who she

 

now


 
was had become very simple.





“You

 

love


 
to obey. You

 

love


 
to please our guests and fellow members of staff. You know what you are don’t you?” The voice asked again.



“A mindless bimbo fucktoy…” Tahlia repeated with a moan, the toy increasing the speed of its vibrations once more.



It had been like this for at least twenty minutes now. Tahlia had found every time she said what she was supposed to say the pleasure would increase. At first the toy had begun to thrust slowly in and out of her as she agreed that she was

 

mindless


 
.





Next it had begun to vibrate more as she admitted that she was becoming a dumb horny

 

bimbo


 
as well. That is when the images on her screen had changed from peaceful images to more arousing little videos. Scantily dressed women with big tits and happy smiles giggling and touching each other. Their faces perfectly blissful and joyful.





Finally she had accepted that she was a

 

fucktoy


 
. Then the sexy images became more intense. Naked women grinding and fucking. Toys sliding in and out of wet pussy’s. Obedient and blank expressions on the faces of the women, some she even had a vague sense she recognised from the hotel. Not that she was able to hang on to that thought for long. Her mind instead was being filled with lovely new thoughts. Better thoughts. The kind of things a helpful bimbo would be thinking about.



Then finally she was done. The vibrating dildo turned off. Her orgasms finally came to an end. The screen went black, showing only her own sexually satisfied reflection looking back at her.

“Hello again Tahlia, how do you feel?” A voice asked her as the headphones were carefully removed.

Tahlia turned to the smiling face of Mistress Rose and a dreamy smile spread across her own face.

“Super excited! I’m so happy to get to work and be a part of this!” She giggled happily.



Tahlia truly felt like a different person to when she had first sat down on the chair. She could still remember her old self but it did really feel like another person or at least a past life of some kind. Everything from the old Tahlia was so distant now, instead her head was filled with lots of lovely

 

new


 
thoughts and feelings.



“Glad to hear it. Now you were well-reviewed by our guests prior to taking on the job but I think I’d like to sample your abilities for myself” Mistress Rose said simply.

“Of course Mistress. How may I help you today?” Tahlia said in an odd mixture of ‘customer service’ voice mixed with a flirtatious tone.

“Make me cum” Mistress Rose said.

She laid back on a nearby couch and spread her legs. Casually observing the training progress of a few of the other new recruits. Her large breasts obscured her face from view as Tahlia knelt eagerly beside her and began her first official task at her new job.

“Yes Mistress. Happy to be of service” Tahlia giggled before diving in.

Starting slow she traced her tongue around the outline of her pussy. Gliding along every ridge and circling her clit teasingly. Stopping occasionally to plant small soft kisses along the length of her pussy. As she continued this however Mistress Rose spoke again.

“I have a lot more to do today Tahlia so speed it up a little” Mistress Rose told her while casually stroking Tahlia’s hair and checking some information on a nearby screen.

“Yes Mistress” Tahlia nodded.

Knowing Mistress Rose was already wet from her earlier activities Tahlia went straight for it. She slid two fingers into her pussy and her lips went right to her clit. Sucking and teasing it gently as her fingers glided in and out of her until she found just the right spot.

“Oooh yes! Yes that’s a good bimbo. Nicely done. Good girl” Mistress Rose moaned softly with a little giggle of her own.

The words ‘good girl’ didn’t give her quite the same rush of pleasure as it had before. However the praise for doing her job well certainly had the same effect. Tahlia could barely resist the urge to touch herself and enjoy the feeling even more. Only her single-minded dedication to her task held her back.

“There we go… Not much longer… Little faster… Faster… Ooooh! Yes! That’s it! That’s it! Yes!” Mistress Rose quickly moaned out.

Tahlia knew she was cumming even without the moaning. Her lips and tongue became coated in her juices as Mistress Rose came hard over her face. With her task complete Tahlia allowed herself a deep moan of her own as the pleasure of her compliance swept over her.

She reached down for her own pussy and felt how wet she was and knew it wasn’t purely from her earlier processing.




It feels good to serve!


 
She thought happily as she looked up at Mistress Rose, ready and eager for her next assignment.



“Is there anything else I can do for you?” Tahlia asked politely as Mistress Rose looked down at her with a chuckle.

“Oh I have just the task for you…” Mistress Rose told her.




Chapter Three


As Tahlia received her next assignment Kyra and Carmen were being ushered into another performance. Even with a few misgivings during the last one Kyra found herself unable to resist the lure of a second. The pleasure she had felt had been on a higher level than even her night with Helena and Georgia. Plus hearing that Mistress Yasmine had large fake tits was extra incentive as Kyra still tried to discover whether she did indeed have a ‘type’ for blonde’s with fake tits. Or fake tits in general. Or just large breasts… It was all still new to her so she couldn’t be sure. After all it was hard to tell in such a short space of time.

Once again their green wristbands entitled them to special treatment but Carmen and Kyra were soon separated as they were invited into different beds.




Well good thing jealousy isn’t a thing here


 
Kyra thought as she waved Carmen off.



She did find it a bit odd that even though she felt romantic connections, to some extent at least, with everyone she had been with at the hotel she didn’t find herself craving any kind of exclusivity. Had she been with a guy multiple times the way she had been with Carmen she would’ve looked at her leaping into bed with another differently. Carmen was swiftly ordered to play with the breasts of a curvy blonde with a thick German accent and Kyra just smiled.




Go with the flow is way more of a thing than I had anticipated


 
She thought as she joined a couple whose sex was already in progress.



“Hi! I’m Kimmy!” A girl giggled brightly as she eagerly humped the leg of a stern looking woman who looked at least ten years older than her, green wristband easily visible on the young blonde’s wrist.

“Kyra, nice to meet you” Kyra smiled back, clearly recognising ‘Kimmy’ as suffering from the same pleasure driven mindlessness she herself had been feeling.

“Shhh, it starts soon my pets” The woman said firmly.

‘Kimmy’ fell silent and Kyra settled in on the woman’s other side as she offered her a nice place to cuddle in. Kyra then saw the lights going out everywhere but the stage and just as she settled in to watch the show a little the woman she was cuddling whispered into her ear.

“Please touch yourself for me as you watch” The woman said.

“Yes…” Kyra nodded, one hand going to her breast and the other between her legs.

“Please call me Miss Hart” The woman added.

“Yes Miss Hart” Kyra nodded again, thinking nothing of the request.

The staff were making their way through the crowd again. Kyra wondered whether her own expression had been as mindless and blissful as theirs had been during her ‘part’ in the show earlier. She saw a beautiful tall, thin ebony woman pass her wearing nothing but a pair of small coverings on her nipples. She slid two fingers inside her pussy as she passed their bed and then reached the stage before bending over and presenting herself to another dark-skinned beauty with an impressively large toy…

“Oh wow!” Kyra gasped as she watched the entire toy plunge deeply inside the blank performer with ease.

“She must be sooooo wet!” Kimmy moaned out as she continued to grind away.

“Yes Kimmy, very wet indeed. Good girl” Miss Hart said casually as she continued to watch.

“Thank you for letting me cum Miss Hart!” Kimmy gasped loudly.

Kyra turned for a moment as Kimmy moaned and shook her way through what must have been a very powerful orgasm. Even as she came though she continued to grind against Miss Hart who was behaving like she hadn’t even noticed. Instead she just continued watching the show.

“All eyes on me ladies!” A voice called out.

Kyra’s gaze shot right up to the central point on the raised stage where she saw that ‘Mistress Yasmine’ was just as advertised.

Like Mistress Rose she also had large fake breasts but the similarities ended there. She had a curvaceous dark-skinned body and as she slowly turned on stage her ass was so prominent Kyra knew she wasn’t the only one who would be staring at it. As she faced back in Kyra’s direction she also noticed that she did indeed have pierced nipples with little gold rings hooked through her breasts.




I wonder if that hurt… Or if it feels good once they are in…


 
Kyra wondered.



“Who wants to have a little party?” Mistress Yasmine asked with a smirk.

“We do!” The audience, Kyra, Kimmy and Miss Hart included, called out.



“Well then I would like all contest winners to please come up to the stage, don’t worry ladies my staff are more than capable of keeping you ‘occupied’ while all our

 

good girls


 
are in use” Mistress Yasmine chuckled.



Kyra and Kimmy moaned at the ‘good girl’ comment and rose up from the bed. Miss Hart soon had a petite Asian woman join her on the bed, her head disappearing between her legs as the contest winners headed to the stage. Ensuring the paying guest wouldn’t be too upset at losing access to ‘her’ contest winner.

“She’s so sexy” Kimmy giggled a little as they headed towards centre stage, her eyes never straying from Mistress Yasmine on stage.

Kyra managed to at least draw her eyes away to look around her. The other contest winners were all naked and in various states of sexual bliss. She saw Carmen staggering over to her with a wide grin on her face.

“Just was… being… fucked… again…” She managed to pant out.

Before Kyra could introduce Kimmy to Carmen however Mistress Yasmine spoke again.



“Now girls,

 

relax for me


 
” Mistress Yasmine instructed.



Kyra, Carmen, Kimmy and every other contest winners heads dropped into their chests. Their minds empty and blank once more as the audience eagerly waited to see what they would doing…




Chapter Four




Tahlia walked into the show centre with a large smile across her face. Seeing so many happy, horny people made it impossible to

 

stop


 
smiling.






So many happy guests. Just as it should be


 
She thought happily.



“Now my little mindless toys. It’s time to get to work!” A woman’s voice called out to cheers from the crowd.

Tahlia continued her approach to the stage, a few members of the audience excitedly whispering and pointing at her as she did so. Well they were pointing more at the large black strap-on around her waist then they were at her but the effect was the same.

“I’d like everyone to welcome our newest member of staff here at the hotel, give it up for Tahlia!” The woman shouted to much applause as Tahlia joined the busty woman on stage.

Tahlia grinned and waved at the crowd. Happy to be on display for them. Happy to be pleasing them. Happy to be doing whatever they wanted to make their stay enjoyable. Just as her programming had told her.

“I believe you know a couple of our ‘volunteers’, tell Mistress Yasmine dear” Mistress Yasmine said.

“Oh yes! I came here with my roommate Kyra and had been enjoying some time with Carmen!” Tahlia giggled while pointing out the two ladies.



“Very nice! Yet now you work with us while they remain mere

 

guests


 
” Mistress Yasmine gasped in mock horror.



“I know! If only they could be just like me…” Tahlia sighed wistfully, thinking of how happy she felt and how simple things were for her now…

“Well perhaps we can do something about that… For now though Kyra and Carmen join us!” Mistress Yasmine ordered.

The audience chuckled and moaned as Kyra and Carmen headed mindlessly up to the stage. Their blank expressions making Tahlia still more aroused. She did not speak to them though. Instead she looked at Mistress Yasmine for her instructions.




I must obey my Mistresses, I must serve the hotel


 
Tahlia reminded herself internally.



“Now I hear that little Kyra here was quite the little prude before we helped her ‘relax’ is that right?” Mistress Yasmine asked while she gently traced the outline of Kyra’s breasts.

“Oh yes, she didn’t even like it when I was naked in the living room” Tahlia giggled.

The audience and Mistress Yasmine laughed at that comment, considering how all of them were now naked on a stage in front of dozens…



“Well now let’s see what happens when Kyra’s

 

true


 
feelings are revealed. Her

 

true


 
desires” Mistress Yasmine said.



The audience seemed to be anticipating this but as she lowered her lips to Kyra’s ears and whispered something to Tahlia’s old friend the effect seemed to surprise even then.

“I want her… to fuck me… use me… oh god… it feels so good…” Kyra whimpered.

She still seemed mindless, at least partially. Her eyes were focused enough to look at Tahlia and her toy though and her arousal was evident.



“Oh really? I thought you were too shy and

 

straight


 
to want to be with a woman?” Mistress Yasmine teased.



“No! I don’t want guys! I want to be fucked by girls! I want to pleasure girls!” Kyra moaned desperately.

Tahlia giggled again and the audience laughed too, Kyra didn’t seem able to hear them though. Instead her eyes were still on Tahlia.

“Well girls do it better!” Tahlia said to more cheers from the crowd.



“Well then Kyra, why don’t you

 

beg


 
like the eager little fuckpuppy you are!” Mistress Yasmine said.



She pushed Kyra down onto all fours, her face now looking up at Tahlia from down on the floor. Tahlia felt the eyes of the crowd on her and moaned softly at the pleasure she was bringing them.

“Please… Please Tahlia… Please use me!” Kyra begged.

“Not like that! Puppy’s can’t speak now can they?” Mistress Yasmine laughed.

Tahlia for a moment wondered if Kyra would obey that command. She knew how strong the contest winners programming was but still remembered her prudish friends shy nature. How little she enjoyed social situations. How easily embarrassed she was. How-

“Bark! Bark! Bark bark!” Kyra barked.

The crowd laughed and Mistress Yasmine nodded at Tahlia who dropped to her knees in front of her eager friend.

“Then better get this nice and wet for me!” She giggled as she thrusted the tip of her big fake cock into Kyra’s mouth.

“That’s a good puppy!” Mistress Yasmine laughed again as she spanked Kyra’s ass.

Kyra seemed to either bark or growl softly around the toy but she didn’t stop sucking. Her eyes had slipped closed and it seemed to Tahlia that nothing else mattered to her friend except sucking her cock. Her mouth sliding around it endlessly up and down.

“Very good girl” Tahlia purred as she stroked her friends hair.

Kyra moaned and squirmed and Mistress Yasmine gave a small nod of approval at Tahlia’s use of the praise trigger.




When contest winners obey they should be rewarded. Obedience is pleasure. Pleasure is obedience


 
Tahlia thought, knowing full well the ‘Mistresses’ of the hotel had similar ways to reward

 

her


 
for a job well done.



Even if the pleasure she felt from pleasing guests was intense enough on its own to have allow three of Kyra’s fingers to slip into Tahlia’s wet pussy. Bringing a louder moan from the new staff member. Kyra’s mouth continued to go back and forth on the cock in time with her finger movements. Just as Tahlia was marvelling at how quickly Kyra had learned how to please a woman though Mistress Yasmine had Carmen in front of her.

With a whisper in her ear she then snapped her fingers and Carmen blinked awake…




Chapter Five


Carmen looked around. She could remember walking to the stage. She could remember spotting Kyra and some bouncy girl next to her and heading towards them. After that though? After that she knew nothing.




I haven’t blacked out this much since long weekends drinking at college


 
Carmen thought to herself.





She didn’t feel bad about it though. In fact she felt

 

good


 
about it. Being controlled like that was

 

amazing


 
! She wanted more! She

 

needed


 
more!



Looking up at Mistress Yasmine Carmen gasped and dropped to her knees.




Oh god! Sex toys belong on their knees not standing up!


 
She thought to herself.



She was vaguely aware of something Mistress Yasmine had said to her. Some words echoing deep within her mind. She couldn’t waste time thinking about that though. She was on stage to be used as a good sex toy. An object that existed only to please others. The thought had sunk into her empty mind easily and as she looked up at Mistress Yasmine she didn’t even speak until she was spoken to. Her obedience had to be absolute in order to be a good sex toy…

“Tell us what you are Carmen?” Mistress Yasmine asked to the crowds enjoyment.

“I’m a sex toy Mistress” Carmen told her quickly.

“Say it again! Louder!” Mistress Yasmine ordered.

“I’m a sex toy Mistress!” Carmen shouted back.

The cheers of the audience meant little to her. She wasn’t interested in their cheers or boos or opinions. She was Carmen the sex toy. She was there to be used and bring pleasure to others. That was all that mattered. She would obey her Mistress and pleasure whomever Mistress Yasmine commanded her to.

“Do you recognise these lovely ladies beside you?” Mistress Yasmine asked while gesturing to Tahlia and Kyra moaning beside her.

Carmen shook her head.

“No Mistress” She admitted.



“Didn’t you and these ladies spend a lot of time together lately? A lot of

 

fun


 
time?” Mistress Yasmine asked with a smirk.



“No Mistress” Carmen said again.

She couldn’t recall ever seeing either of these women in her life. They certainly looked attractive enough that she would have enjoyed being used by them but she couldn’t remember anything like that. She remembered only being a sex toy owned by Mistress Yasmine.

“I know a lot of you ladies enjoy seeing a demonstration of the power over our ‘lucky winners’ so who would like to have a turn with our little human sex toy here?” Mistress Yasmine asked.

A chorus of shouts went up and finally Mistress Yasmine selected a busty Asian woman who looked about 5 or 6 years older than Carmen and had been very excited by the idea.

“Yes! Get over here! I’ve been wanting to try this out!” She said happily as Carmen watched her stroking a pink toy she had strapped to her waist.



Mistress Yasmine grabbed Carmen on the way and gave another whispered instruction, inaudible to the crowd, telling her that she

 

could


 
resist anything she wouldn’t enjoy doing. Other then that though she would be totally in the control of the woman with the pink strap-on that had called her over.



Carmen nodded her understanding and climbed right onto the bed as the woman laid back. She straddled the short but thick pink toy, unaware of all the eyes on her, and began to ‘be a good sex toy’.

“Ohhh… yes… feels good… I love to ride toys…” Carmen moaned deeply.

The woman beneath her, Carmen didn’t even know her name, reached up to tease and squeeze her breasts bringing yet more gasps of pleasure from Carmen. Her entire body responding eagerly to the touch and her programming as a ‘sex toy’ ensuring that the delight of the woman she was riding added further to her arousal.



“That’s right…

 

good girl


 
…” The woman purred happily as she watched Carmen.



“Fuck! I’m cumming! I’m cumming!” Carmen cried out happily as she felt the pleasure surge again.

Her pussy squeezing around the toy as she covered it in her juices. Her eyes rolling back up in her head. Her mouth opened wide as a moan escaped her lips. All while never stopping her slow grinding back and forth over the toy. She wouldn’t stop unless she was told to so even as her legs began to shake she continued to relentlessly fuck herself into even greater ecstasy.

“Good girl! Such a sexy toy! Good girl!” The woman chuckled happily.

Carmen could only gasp and squirm as the orgasms continued to assault her. The endless praise and her inability to stop her riding had her shaking and gasping for breath. Still though her desire to be a good sex toy pushed her onwards and it wasn’t until Mistress Yasmine whispered in her ear again that she blinked herself ‘awake’ and looked down with surprise to see what she had been doing.

“Oh wow… This has been a very weird vacation” Carmen laughed as she finally climbed off the fake cock.

“I hope you are enjoying your time here despite the ‘weird’ dear?” Mistress Yasmine asked with a chuckle.

“Oh hell yes! What’s next?” Carmen asked eagerly.

Her mind was full of possibilities. She had given herself over completely to ‘going with the flow’ and just following along with what she was told. Everything felt so good that even the blanks in her memory had turned from a source of confusion to just another source of arousal. Knowing how deeply in their control she was actually felt pretty good if Carmen stopped to think about it.

“Well I’m glad to hear that. You will soon have your chance at some more fun but first I think your new little friends Kyra and Tahlia need my attention” Mistress Yasmine explained before swaying her way back to centre stage.

Carmen looked back at the woman she had been fucking and smiled.

“Wanna go again?” She asked excitedly before climbing back on the thick pink cock and continuing their play.




Chapter Six


Kyra had no idea what was going on around her. All she knew was what Mistress Yasmine had told her. That she was a needy little fuckpuppy who wanted to be fucked. That fact, along with the nice large cock sliding in and out of her, was the only thing she could think about.




Need to fuck… need to fuck… need to fuck…


 
Her mind echoed endlessly as she met each of Tahlia’s thrusts with increasing levels of arousal and need.



“Good puppy” Tahlia giggled as she spanked Kyra’s ass, bringing a happy little ‘bark’ from her friend.

“Is everyone enjoying our little puppy?” Mistress Yasmine’s voice called out suddenly from nearby.

A mixture of approving noises and moans emerged from the crowd.

“Does puppy deserve to cum?” Mistress Yasmine asked the eager audience.

Again there was a general noise of approval, though it was almost drowned out by the eager cries of Carmen and a few other women enjoying their latest orgasms.

Mistress Yasmine leant down to Kyra’s level and, with another big smirk, she snapped her fingers.

“Oh fuck! Fuck! Cumming! Cumming! Fuck!” Kyra cried out.

She was suddenly released from her ‘puppy’ persona but woke to find herself in the middle of an incredibly powerful orgasm. She collapsed onto the floor with Tahlia following her lower, toy still relentlessly sliding in and out of Kyra’s wet pussy.

“There we go… Good girl… good girl… good girl…” Tahlia said teasingly over and over.

“God! Too good! Too good!” Kyra whimpered.

She felt like she was going to pass out from the pleasure. She was struggling to get enough air to fuel her moaning and squirming body. It was only when Mistress Rose spoke again that she had some relief.

“Please stop cumming now Kyra” Mistress Yasmine told her.

Kyra rolled onto her back, panting and looking up at the ceiling. Mind awash with pleasure but able to catch her breath again. She looked at the giggling face of her friend Tahlia and something stirred in her memory.

“Did you… Did you say… new staff?” She asked Mistress Yasmine.

Mistress Yasmine chuckled and nodded, seeing Kyra’s eyes go wide in shock did nothing to dull her enthusiasm however.



“We are always looking for new staff. The hotel is

 

very


 
popular and so if a contest winner proves a favourite amongst the guests they can apply for a

 

new position


 
” Mistress Yasmine explained.



Kyra was still feeling the effects of her mindlessness and the pleasurable high she had just come down from. Yet even then she still felt a small tug of concern in her mind.

“What… what did you do to her?” Kyra asked with concern.

She hadn’t noticed before, after all she had been on all fours being fucked for the past few minutes, but Tahlia’s smile seemed a bit wider than normal. Her eyes a little more vacant. Her giggles even more frequent then they had been the past few days. The way Tahlia looked at her even seemed different.



“What she asked us to do. We helped her join our happy little hotel as

 

permanent


 
staff” Mistress Yasmine said.



Kyra was about to respond when she found Mistress Yasmine’s fingers slipping between her legs and brushing against her sensitive clit. She fought back against the moan that was trying to escape from her lips as she tried to find out more.

“You… You did something… something else… to her…” Kyra managed to stammer out.



“That’s right sweetie… We made her a happy helpful little member of staff. So

 

eager


 
to please our guests. So

 

obedient


 
to their needs. Just like you are. Happy, eager and obedient. Isn’t that right?” Mistress Yasmine purred into Kyra’s ear as two of her fingers slipped into Kyra’s pussy.



“Ohhhhh… N… No… I won’t…” Kyra said before gasping as Tahlia lowered her lips to Kyra’s nipple and began to suck.



“You won’t? You won’t

 

resist


 
? You won’t

 

disobey


 
?” Mistress Yasmine teased.



Kyra’s attempt to hold herself back crumbled just as she felt her pussy clench and spasm once again. Instead of a further protest she instead let out a long loud moan of surrender as she came once again. The latest orgasm washing away any final concerns for her friends ‘changes’.

“So… good…” Kyra managed to pant before turning her head and kissing Mistress Yasmine’s impressive breasts.



“That’s right. It’s so good to be here with us. To obey and please. To be a

 

good girl


 
” Tahlia told her.





“You could be here forever if you liked. Stay with us. Live this way

 

every


 
day just like your friend Tahlia will. I will have Carmen and a few other new members soon too. Just relax Kyra. Soon you will

 

join us…


 
” Mistress Yasmine said confidently and just as her other hand crept down to Kyra’s clit and the young woman moaned again…





Kyra knew it was true. She knew she wanted this.

 

Needed


 
this. She was going to join the hotel. Just as another orgasm pulsed through her body she moaned her acceptance and then collapsed back into Mistress Yasmine’s arms.



“Take her for processing Tahlia, she will join us again soon” Mistress Yasmine said with a smile as the blissed out Kyra nodded and rose wearily to her feet, a satisfied smile on her tired face.




Sure beats what I had back home…


 
Kyra thought as the show came to a close and she took the final steps towards her new life…
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