
        
            
                
            
        

    

Chapter One


 


When
 Tina had first decided she had wanted to be a therapist she knew the kind of stereotypes that she would have to fight against. As a tall blonde with an impressive figure (breasts very much included in that) she knew that there were lots of people who wouldn’t take her seriously. Indeed when she started her first client had asked to speak to Dr Morell and when informed that she
 was
 Dr Morell
 he
 hadn’t even been decent enough to look embarrassed about the mistake. They ended up having the most awkward half hour session she could have possibly imagined. He didn’t show up for the next one.



Despite her beauty holding her back, in some ways, she had still managed to build an impressive client list. It seemed she had a certain skill when it came to highly paid (and highly stressed) corporate types. She had a way of helping them deal with their stresses and the frequent issues such high flyers often had with addictions. Alcohol, drugs, sex, gambling… One guy had even been paying off his bar tab with the corporate credit card.
 She had once had a long list of addicts as clients.



L
 ately though she had found herself dealing more with stressed out clients or those going through divorces and other such potentially traumatic events. Her next client was actually to blame for her sudden loss of business from the addicts. Not that she was unhappy with so many people finally able to quit their vices.



Mr Daniels had been a tech millionaire even before his latest creation hit the app stores. A simple hypnotic app designed to help people quit drinking, smoking, drugs or whatever else might be causing them trouble. Ironically enough Tina herself was using it to fight back against her almost lifelong addiction to cigarettes, an addiction she had been careful not to mention to her other clients.



It wasn’t addiction that brought Mr Daniels to her of course, it would hardly be a vote of confidence in his app if he was paying to see a professional instead of using it. Instead he was there for ‘stress related reasons’. To Tina though his problem was more blatant than that. As she reviewed her notes from their first session once again she tapped her fingers across the word ‘control issues’ she had written at the top of the page. By the time of their third session it had been underlined and by the time of their last one it had been circled repeatedly.



She had gotten the distinct impression from him at the very outset that he would prefer to only deal with people he somehow employed, to avoid the ‘pointless discussions’ that came when you dealt with people as equals. His previous marriage had ended after
 he had spent so much time working on his most recent app that he had missed his own birthday party as well as their anniversary. Something he had openly admitted to Dr Morell without a trace of shame or embarrassment.



“She should have understood. I’m working on health applications that can save millions of lives!” He had complained, once again not wanting the opinions of another to interfere with what mattered most to him, his work.



I
 wish there was a way to get him to understand he can’t control everyone around him. That he needs to learn that he can boss around his employees, to some extent at least, but that he can’t expect everyone else to behave that way to him
 She thought to herself.



There wasn’t much time to reminisce about old sessions however as her screen pinged up with a notification saying he had arrived for his session.



Straightening her long blonde hair with her fingers and re-arranging the glasses she wore, mostly to make her look less of a ‘stereotypical blonde’, she sent a notification to her receptionist to send him in for that days session.



When Mr Daniels walked into a room
 everyone
 took notice. The tall, dark-skinned businessman was always immaculately dressed in an expensive black suit and tie paired with his black work trousers. His shiny Rolex glinting on his wrist purely as a power play to show off his wealth. He
 had mentioned previously he often forgets he is wearing it and, if asked for the time, checks his Iphone instead.



“Hello Mr Daniels. Please take a seat, let’s start by talking about your progress since our last session” She began confidently.



As he took a seat though she could already tell he had done nothing with the advise she had given him last time. He didn’t even look her in the eye, instead checking the most recent notifications on his phone. Unwilling to let
 anything take priority over his business. Not even his own stress.



“Mr Daniels? You know my rule about phones…” She reminded him pointedly.



As he looked up at her she spotted a brief moment of frustration in his eyes before he switched over easily into that flawless charisma he had in spades.



“My apologies Dr Morell. Just a small delay in my latest app’s update. You know how I am with delays” He chuckled.



“
 Thank you. As much as I would want your app updated, given I’m a user myself, I think it’s best we focus on your session.” She said simply as he stowed his phone, though she did notice his continued refusal to ever use ‘do not disturb’ or the mute button.



“You were saying?” He prompted politely.



“I was asking about your progress since our last session” She repeated, keeping her voice calm and professional despite her inward annoyance.



“Ah yes… I decided that those excersizes of yours were taking too long. So I’m afraid I prioritised my work” He told her bluntly.



For a moment Tina didn’t know what to say. She had heard clients make excuses for not doing the stress excersizes before but for him to just say ‘I prioritised my work’ felt like a personal slight.



“Well I think you
 would
 find them valuable if you used them” She pointed out as calmly as she could.



“Honestly I’m only here at the recommendation of my board as you know. Personally I’d prefer half an hour with a
 busty blonde ‘
 therapy bimbo’ as a stress-release every week” He joked harshly.



I can tell this is going to be a good session
 She thought sarcastically, marvelling at the blatant sexism and the insult to her abilities contained in that one phrase.



Little did she know that the idea of him needing a ‘busty blonde therapy bimbo’ was one
 that would soon be stuck in her head. She hadn’t considered the fact that keeping his app on her phone whilst he was a client might have been an error. She would soon discover the consequences of her control freak client having direct access to her subconscious mind...




Chapter Two



That night after her latest session with Mr Daniels Tina hadn’t given any further thought to his comment. It wasn’t the first time she’d been on the receiving end of a joke based on her looks and profession. Whether the head of legal for an S&P500 company joking ‘he’d be better off paying an escort than a therapist’ to the vice-president of a shipping company looking her over and saying ‘so
 that’s
 why you charge so much’ with a lustful chuckle. She was able to let it go and move on and that is what she fully intended to do.



So she had showered and gotten ready for bed, her glasses sitting neatly on her nightstand, leaving just one last thing
 to do.



She flicked open her phone and went right for her addiction app. Despite her last cigarette being weeks ago she still listened to it religiously every night. Not only to help keep her on the right path but also because it had proved an amazing sleep aid. She was always asleep without fail in less than a
 few minutes
 when she used it and tossing and turning all night when she didn’t.



Tonight didn’t seem any different in that regard. The little soothing music played as it always had and the enticing pink spiral began to spin on the screen of her propped up phone.



Tina’s eyes flickered, already feeling the effects, simply waiting to see the words…



Time to Drop Tina



Tina’s mind went blank instantly at the words. She never would have expected all those weeks ago when she first typed her name in how completely she would be able to go into trance with those simple words.
 She also wouldn’t have expected what came next that night.



Instead of her usual series of images and words designed to end her addiction to smoking there was something else entirely. Something her helplessly hypnotised mind found itself latching onto as easily as it had with the stop smoking programming.



“It is important to help Mr Daniels. It is important to make him happy. It is important to help Mr Daniels with his stress” The usual robotic voice began.



Tina’s brain already agreed with all that. It
 was
 her job after all. To make her clients happy and de-stressed…



“Mr Daniels needs special attention. Mr Daniels needs extra help. Mr Daniels needs and desires must be fulfilled” It continued.



The thought took a little longer to sink in but her mind accepted it nonetheless.



“
 Mr Daniels stress must be removed. Obeying Mr Daniels removes his stress. Serving Mr Daniels removes his stress” It continued.



Tina’s eyes began to flicker a little. That idea was certainly not one that gently slipped into her head like the others had. Unfortunately for Tina however the brief moment she saw the screen in front of her proved to be her undoing.



On the screen was an image of a hard black cock. Standing firm and erect. Looking so powerful and big that it caught her eye straight away
 as what remained of her conscious mind went into shock
 . What really
 pushed past her resistance though was the pink spiral was still spinning behind it. Forcing her gaze to lock onto the beautiful big black cock in front of her.



Masturbate your mind away Tina
 The app commanded.



With a soft moan Tina’s hand slipped between her legs. Finding her clit easily
 she complied with the instructions. Her mind too well-trained to resist a direct order from the app that had her so thoroughly in its power.



W
 ords continued to
 flash up on the screen. A series of repetitive commands compelling her to masturbate and sink deeper as the audio file continued to penetrate her mind.
 Telling her how much she wanted to help Mr Daniels. How important it was for her to do as he asked. How badly she wanted to please him. To fulfil his every need…



T
 ina whimpered as a need of her own grew more intense. The sound of her fingers slipping in and out of her wet pussy the only sound other than the audio
 playing in her ears. The more she felt the programming sink in the wetter and hornier she got. Helplessly pumping her fingers in and out of her needy pussy. Hoping that the release she so desperately needed would come soon.



“
 Help Mr Daniels. Please Mr Daniels. Obey Mr Daniels…” The voice ended.



As it ended though the image on screen changed again. The spiral was still spinning away in the background as it had been the whole time but now there was a busty blonde down on her knees. A big black cock deep in her throat. Her eyes filled with lust and submission as she bobbed her head back and forth along the length of the cock. Tina’s still blank brain latched onto the image and as the man on the screen filled the blonde’s mouth with cum Tina
 saw the words appear on her screen.



Cum for Mr Daniels



With those four simple words her mind seemed to shatter and her pussy clenched and pulsed around her fingers.
 She squirted hard as her orgasm sealed in the new hypnotic programming.
 Her conscious mind completely unaware of what was happening but her subconscious picking it all up as the spiral pulsed one more time and then vanished.



T
 here was still a week to go before her next session with Mr Daniels and as Tina fell right to sleep that night she was already looking forward to it. With a weeks worth of this programming to go through before their next visit
 that eagerness would only increase as well...




Chapter Three



After a week of nightly hypnotic programming Tina still had no idea what was going on when she opened up her app before bed. As soon as the spiral started to spin her mind would fade and prepare to accept it’s latest dose of brainwashing. She was being made into
 the
 ‘busty blonde therapy bimbo’ Mr Daniels had joked about without knowing it.



The only outward sign of her more ‘bimbo-like’ brain was the clothes she had started wearing to the office. Gone was the thick jackets or blazers. Replaced with buttoned up shirts that seemed to strain as they struggled to contain her ample chest. Her previous need to keep her ‘assets’ as covered as possible had
 seemingly vanished. When her secretary noted the change Tina simply shrugged her shoulders, unable to remember precisely why she wanted to change things up. She just knew that the gaze of her clients lingering on her chest was no longer a source of annoyance. Instead part of her seemed to like it…



W
 hat part of her also seemed to like was the prospect of seeing Mr Daniels again. She had felt herself mentally counting down to their next session. Eager to see him again so she could help him with his stress
 more
 . Spending her down-time between clients thinking of all the ways she could ensure all his needs are met.
 Including a few ways that definitely weren’t in any kind of therapy book but she found herself picturing anyway...



“Hello Dr Morell” A voice suddenly announced with a chuckle.



Tina gasped slightly and blushed as Mr Daniels entered the office. She was embarrassed that she had been fantasising so deeply about her client that she hadn’t even noticed his
 arrival
 .



“Please, call me Tina Mr Daniels” She said with a smile, twirling a strand of her long blonde hair in between her fingers as he took a seat.



Get ahold of yourself woman. He’s here for therapy not schoolgirl flirting
 She scolded herself as he chuckled again and smiled, seemingly enjoying her change of attitude.



“Of course Tina, happy to follow my therapists advice” He told her.



That makes a nice change… Maybe I’ve been too harsh on him…
 Tina wondered.



Her thoughts were an oddly jumbled mixture of her professional side wanting to carry on as normal, talk about his week and its various stresses,
 and her new more submissive and eager to please si
 d
 e which was busy wondering how big his cock was.



“
 Yes well, that’s good to hear!” She said, trying to maintain her composure.



Evidently Mr Daniels found this quite amusing and he nodded his head slightly as he looked her up and down. Her more revealing outfit clearly getting his approval.



Normally Tina
 would’ve called out such behaviour, or at least covered herself up a little more in response. Instead though she found herself blushing slightly once again. The feeling of his gaze lingering on her body making her feel warm.



Important to make Mr Daniels happy…
 She heard echoing in her head.



“It’s been a tough week. The update eventually got sent out for Iphone but the Android version had a few bugs leading to some late nights…”
 He sighed, perhaps a little too dramatically to be convincing but Tina nodded sympathetically regardless.



“That must be so hard…” Tina agreed,
 her eyes lingering on the slight bulge in his pants.



“Yeah. I just need to find a way to relax. Release my stress” He told her.



Help him de-stress. Do as Mr Daniels says. Anything to make him happy
 Tina thought.



“Well… How are the… Uhhh…. Breathing excersizes going?” She managed to stammer out as she fought back against her growing desires.



“
 Well I tried. I really did. I just find it too
 passive
 I really prefer to
 take control
 of a situation rather than sit back
 and let it happen
 ” He told her.



“
 Taking control… Yeah I can tell you like to be in charge…” Tina nodded,
 feeling herself getting even more aroused by the idea of serving the dominant millionaire in front of her.



“
 Is that so wrong though? I know it’s stressful
 to feel the need to be in control all the time. That need to be in charge got me where I am though. Wouldn’t it make more sense to just find an outlet for that stress rather than change who I am?” Mr Daniels asked her softly.



Tina couldn’t help but nod along. Even as part of her wanted to explain that his need for control was the source of his stress and any ‘outlet’ would only be masking the problem. Not dealing with it.



“Outlet for your stress…” She agreed, her voice barely more than a whisper now.



Help him deal with his stress. Do as he says. Anything to make him happy
 She thought, the words of her nightly programming taking hold of her as she stared into his deep brown eyes and continued to agree with his every word.



“
 An outlet like a busty blonde therapy bimbo… Someone who can
 relieve
 my stress. Make me
 happy
 . Someone who will allow me to
 control them
 rather than cause me more stress by arguing with me” He continued, sensing the almost total collapse of her will to resist.



“Busty… Blonde… Therapy bimbo…” She repeated breathlessly, squirming in her chair as the image filled her head of that sexy blonde from the app down on her knees with a big black cock down her throat.



“
 Time to drop Tina” He told her confidently.



Tina’s eyes flickered and closed. Her head lolling down into her ample chest. Her mind completely at peace… Wide open for Mr Daniels to continue with his plan.




Chapter Four



Tina couldn’t quite remember what happened
 while she was entranced
 . She had tried numerous times in the days and weeks after that fateful session. Anytime she tried though all she could remember was an overwhelming feeling of peacefulness, submission and arousal.



S
 he sat there in the chair mindlessly agreeing with everything Mr Daniels said. Her blissfully blank brain soaking up his every word until he finally brought her back up out of the trance. His mission almost complete.



“Hello again Tina. How do you feel?” He asked her, smiling at the irony of asking his
 therapist
 that question.



“
 I feel… Good…” She said simply.



Her mouth then opened into a wide smile and she giggled at just how good she felt. Like there wasn’t a care in the world for her any-more. All her own concerns about her job, her life and everything else had just vanished!



“So we were talking about my stress. My need for an outlet…” He probed.



“Oh yeah! Sorry! Blonde moment” She giggled again, tossing her blonde hair back over her shoulder with another wide smile at her attractive dominant client.



“That’s quite alright” He smirked back, knowing already that he had won and all that was left to claim his prize.



“Sooooo…. Therapy Bimbo huh? I agree. I think you definitely need one. It’ll be uhhh…. Good for your stress” She nodded, attempting to logically word her overwhelming desire to drop to her knees in front of him and
 beg
 to be used.



“I’m so glad you could come around to my way of thinking” He smiled.



Tina nodded as she slid slowly off her chair. She slipped down off the chair onto all fours and began to crawl slowly over to him. Her eyes locked on the growing bulge barely restrained by his pants.
 Licking her lips as she approached. Leaving behind her old self as she left her chair and crawled
 across the floor like a
 trained pet rather than an intelligent professional. The look of joy on Mr Daniels face going unnoticed as Tina headed towards the object of her desires.



“Please” She whimpered as she knelt before him and looked into his deep brown eyes one more time.



She felt as though sucking his cock was the most important thing in the world. Maybe the
 only
 important thing in the world. She needed to please him. Give him release. Make him happy. Be a good therapy bimbo and serve his cock…



“Say it. Ask for what you want. What you
 need
 ” He told her more forcefully now.



“
 Cock. Please. Let me suck your cock Mr Daniels” She pleaded.



She was so close now she could actually brush her cheek against the bulge in his pants. Moaning as she felt its firmness through his clothes. Her mind lost in a sea of lust and submissive desires. The need to please him blocking out any other thoughts or reasons to resist this.



“Good girl” He chuckled.



Unzipping his pants he then pulled down his briefs to allow his big black cock to spring forth. His thick and powerful cock bobbing slightly as its length took it to within an inch of Tina’s lips.



“I’m a good girl…” Tina accepted eagerly
 before moving forwards and allowing his cock to sink into the welcoming embrace of her soft lips.



Her mind almost exploded with pleasure right then and there. His big hard cock slipped easily into her mouth and she felt her programming reward her with a large surge of pleasure.



Serve his cock.
 Please Mr Daniels. Relieve his stress. Do as I’m told…
 She thought happily.



As soon as she felt herself start to gag on his cock she began to suck him more energetically. At first she had been content to enjoy the feeling of his cock sliding into her mouth for the first time.
 Now she turned her attention to what was most important.
 His
 pleasure.



“Ohhhh yes! That’s a good girl. My good therapy bimbo likes having that big black cock in her mouth doesn’t she?” Mr Daniels moaned as she began to slide her lips back and forth across his cock, taking him as deep as she could and then withdrawing.



“Yes Mr Daniels” She moaned in a brief moment where his cock popped out from her lips, she soon greedily swallowed it back down again.



“
 Call me Sir” He told her with a smirk.



“Yes Sir” Tina nodded before continuing her efforts to pleasure his cock.



He grabbed a handful of her hair and used it to guide her motions on his cock. Pulling her closer to force his cock deeper into her mouth until she seemed about to gag and only then loosening his grip. This was what he had wanted all along and part of him was still amazed it had worked so well. The idea that his app could programme someone this completely seemed crazy.



Funny. The only way this could have worked was if she had wanted this on some level. Deep down she must have desired this
 He thought to himself before the growing pressure in his cock stopped his musings.



“I’m gonna cum slut. You will swallow
 every drop
 do you understand?” He asked her as he pulled her off his cock for a moment.



“Yes Sir! Every drop!” She promised, trying to reach out with her tongue to continue pleasing him even as he held her back.



With a final deep thrust he groaned as he finally felt the release he had gone so long without. She felt his cock twitch in her mouth before a burst of his cum hit the back of her throat. Triggering such a surge of pleasure in Tina that she could barely stay in enough control to swallow
 his cum as ordered. Her moans muffled by the large cock in her mouth as she felt herself surrender completely to the most amazing feeling she had ever experienced…



Finally his cock softened and slipped from her lips and he sent her back to her chair. The final step of his plan about to occur he awoke her from her trance and watched her eyes regain some focus, her lust still evident in her expression.



“So Tina. I feel I may need a therapist in a more
 full-time position
 . Do you know of anyone who might be able to attend to my needs on a permanent basis?” He asked her with a smile.



Tina attempted to gather her thoughts. He watched her
 try to process the question with some amusement. He knew she would still be capable of saying no. Capable of declining and even cancelling future appointments. As he saw the look in her eyes though he knew
 what her answer would be...




Chapter Five (One month later)



“How was
 the meeting
 Sir?” The professional sounding voice enquired from nearby.



Mr Daniels was sitting at his desk having just finished a Zoom meeting with some of his investors. It had not been an easy call as many of them were impatient with the progress on his latest venture. Trying to explain to a group who could barely work a video call why a sophisticated piece of tech was delayed was usually quite a stressful experience.
 Oddly enough though he had been able to handle such meeting easily lately and the voice from nearby was the reason why.



“The usual. Though I believe I handled it more effectively than usual, thanks to your continued skill” He responded with a chuckle.



He looked down and under the table that he had been working on there she was. Dr Tina Morell, wearing the ‘slutty secretary’ outfit she had become quite obsessed with, with his big black cock in her mouth yet again.



Finally allowing himself a small moan of pleasure he felt her now well practised lips sliding up and down on his cock. Not causing so much pleasure as to distract him from his work and meetings but providing enough to keep him feeling calm and in control. The perfect blend from his ‘therapy bimbo’.



“Thank you Sir. I live to please you” She told him with a happy smile.



He knew she meant it as well. Even without telling her to she had continued to listen to the adjusted hypnosis file every night. Sometimes she even listened while slowly riding his cock at night. Allowing the pleasure she received from pleasing him to deepen her trance. He even suspected she knew full well what was happening and was trying to go even
 deeper
 into her new role. Her level of devotion to her ‘new position’ in his company was certainly unmatched.



“I think I want to use your pussy now” He commented casually as he returned his focus to the computer in front of him.



“Yes Sir” She nodded.



Their routine was already well advanced. She kept him sexually satisfied and relieved his stress and as a result he had been able to accomplish much more than he had expected in the last month.
 As she moved onto all fours his cock was soon at a perfect height as she guided it into her wet hole and stifled her moan so as not to distract him.



H
 e felt her wetness envelop his cock and smiled briefly as he began to look through his recent emails. Feeling her fuck herself against his big cock even as he paid her no attention felt good on so many levels. He felt the power of his position as she pleased his cock. The wetness of her pussy squeezing tightly around his thick cock. The knowledge that she would do anything,
 anything
 , if it would mean pleasing her boss.



He felt her beginning to thrust back and forth against his cock. At first he had been unable to focus properly while she did this, understandably so, but now he could continue his work as though nothing was happening. Only the warmth surrounding his cock and the growing pressure
 in his cock
 w
 ere evidence of what was going on
 as he dealt with his work.



“
 Fuck! I’m going to cum in you my little slut!” He groaned out before long.



Slipping off his chair he moved down onto his knees behind her. Tina arching her back to ensure his cock remained deep in her pussy the whole time. He then grabbed hold of her hips and began to fuck her properly. Deep thrusts into her causing his balls to slap against her
 round ass
 with every thrust.



“
 Yes Sir use my pussy! Use me for your pleasure!” She moaned.



H
 e spanked her ass firmly and
 Tina gasped and began to shake. Her body convulsing as she bit down on her lip trying to keep the sounds of her orgasm quiet just in case,
 only to break out in a large moan as he thrusted hard and deep and held his cock deep inside her. Enjoying the feel of her pussy cumming around his cock.



“Good girl!” He finally moaned out as he began to cum deep into her pussy.



He knew neither of them was using protection of any kind. That with every squirt of cum she took inside her pussy there was a chance of pregnancy. The thought simply made him smile even more. After all every business empire needed one thing to ensure it’s continued dominance down the ages.



An Heir.
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