
        
            
                
            
        

    
Mindless Management

A Mind Control Story

Louis Baker


I like to think I have a fairly easy job.

All things considered, it's not particularly stressful. It's a lot of interpersonal relationship management, if you can wrap your head around that. Basically, people send me their troublesome employees, and I fix them so that they're less troublesome, for a fee of course. I just do it in a way most people aren't expecting, or even think of.

Take my secretary, Lauren. Short, blonde, really looks nice in a skirt. Originally, she worked for a clothing company, a real executive go-getter. Very cutthroat personality. That's good for getting ahead, at least until you bump up against people who don't particularly like that sort of personality.

Which is where I came in. A session with me, and her attitude was completely transformed. Gone was the cutthroat, all about me attitude. In its place was one that was much more servile. Of course, she's quite happy this way; I'm not some kind of sadist. And her skills were such that I couldn't help but keep her as my own employee after.

“Mr. Zebel, are you ready?”

Ah, her voice is always nice to hear. I didn't even need to change that at all. Sometimes, changing their appearances can help, but in Lauren's case, it wasn't needed in the slightest. All the same, I'm glad she's always on top of things; I'm sad to say I often get rather distracted by other matters.

“I am. But before you send her in, what do you think? You have a good eye for these things after all.”

Lauren rolled her eyes, an amused smile on her face. “I'm going to bill you extra one of these days. Well, she's got a suit, so she's definitely trying. Doesn't fit exactly right though. Honestly? Seems quite stressed. Nervous, actually.”

“So what do you think I'll need to do?”

“Honestly? Get her head on straight. Maybe give her some bigger boobs too?”

“Lauren!”

The blonde woman winked playfully. “Hey, I'm just saying. Might give her something to focus on.”

“I'll take it into consideration. Alright, send her in. By the way, what's her name?”

“Lin. I'll tell her to come on in.” And with that, Lauren winked, and walked out, only to be replaced a few moments later with someone new.

In walked an Asian woman wearing a slightly ill-fitting suit jacket over a pink button down shirt. Her hair was long and dark, draped over her shoulders rather than pulled back. Even as she sat down, her eyes darted all over the room, never seeming to settle on anything for very long. Her hands were clutched just above her knees, as she finally let out a deep breath she had been holding.

“So, I take it you must be Lin. I admit, your file doesn't give a huge amount about you.”

“Is that bad?” The woman bit her lower lip nervously. “Honestly, they didn't tell me what was in it. They just said that I needed to come and talk to you. Am I getting fired?”

“No, you're not getting fired, not if I can help it. Now please, relax.”

I made sure to let that last word sink deeply into her head. Immediately, Lin's shoulders slumped slightly, and she let out another breath, her eyes closing for a moment before she returned her gaze to me. It was steadier this time.

“Now, Lin, it says you're a very good worker, but you're rather skittish and that comes off wrong to the customers you deal with. Do you not like working with people?”

“It's not that!” she exclaimed, before tensing again, seeming to realize that she had spoken too loudly. “I just, get nervous. I don't want to mess up. I want to make sure I get it right the first time and-”

“Because you are trying so hard to avoid messing up, you end up making mistakes when you try and correct yourself?”

“Yes. Exactly. I don't know why I'm so bad at this, I'm really not incompetent I swear, I-”

“Lin. Please. Relax.”

Again, I let the word sink into her mind more deeply. Again, she closed her eyes, leaning back in her chair slightly as her muscles loosened, before she opened her eyes again, once again steady like before.

“Sorry, I don't know what comes over me.”

“Well, I can make a few guesses. Your anxiety seems to be making you focus on too many things at once. Simply put, your mind is running so fast that the rest of you is having to catch up. And because of that, you make mistakes.”

“So how do I fix that? I mean, do you fix that? Or...?”

“Generally, that's what I do, yes. Don't worry, I'm rather good at it.” I let the words 'don't worry' sink into her mind, watching as her body relaxed again. “Here's what I want to do. I want to begin the session properly, and we'll move on towards helping you achieve what you're looking for, alright?”

“Alright.” Lin nodded. It was good that she at least seemed eager to make changes. That was always a good sign. Not that I couldn't make changes if she didn't want them, but it was always less work to deal with someone who was already halfway where you wanted to take them.

“Good. Now then, we first need to start with emptying your mind. So, let's do it like this. I'm going to count down from five, and when I reach one, your mind will simply be empty. Okay? Five.”

I let my words guide Lin's mind, let her brain receive the commands I was giving it clearly. It was obvious they'd taken effect, because as soon as I said the first number, her eyes dilated a bit. Blinking, she shook her head slightly, as though trying to get cobwebs out of.

“Four.”

Again her eyes dilated. This time she put a hand to her forehead, as though trying to steady herself. “Wha-”

“Three.”

Lin began to sway, her hair brushing against her clothes as she finally began to lean back against the chair. “I... I feel-”

“Two.”

Her body began to go slightly limp, her mouth working to form words but failing to find anything to say. I knew what she was experiencing, being the cause of it. Everything might as well have been leaking out of her ears; all her knowledge, all her worries, all her needs and cares, all melting away like butter on a hot stove.

“One.”

Lin slumped back in her chair, eyes fully dilated, mouth slightly open. Her mind was empty now, drained completely. Now it was just a question of what I was going to let back in.

“Lin, sit up straight for me.” Instantly, she complied, her back going rigid. “Now that your head is nice and empty, we're going to put it back together again. First things first, from now on, you're not going to be anxious anymore. In fact, you're going to find that you're rather confident about yourself. And you have a lot to be confident about.”

“You have many skills, and all of those skills are going to be put to good use. But it's not important for you to think so much. In fact, you're much better listening and obeying, rather than thinking, aren't you?”

“Uh huh.” Lin nodded slightly, her still entirely unfocused.

“In fact, you really like obeying. It's what you're best at. Obeying means you don't need to think. Thinking is hard and you'd much prefer to be doing what you're told. Isn't that right?”

“Uh huh.”

“The only thing that Lin needs to know is what she's told she needs to know. Everything else is unimportant to you. Lin enjoys being mindless, doesn't she? She likes being obedient, doesn't she?”

“Uh huh.”

Well, this was going well. Of course, she'd probably need a few more tune-ups. Unless...

“Tell me about your work Lin. What do you like about it?”

“Numbers. I'm good with numbers. I'm a good accountant.” Her sentences were basic, her mind having simplified in the state she was in. “Lots of work. Always more to do. I'm good at it.”

“Is that what makes you anxious?”

“No.”

“So what makes you so anxious.”

“My boss.”

“Tell me about that.”

“My boss is demanding. But not with work. With other things.”

“What other things?”

“Always makes employees do things for him. Special things.”

“Sexual things?”

“Sometimes. Not me though. Not yet.”

“What do you mean not yet?”

“I'm certain I'm soon. He gets attracted and then loses interest. There were others...”

“And you don't want that to happen, do you?”

“No. I just want to work. I'm afraid he's going to choose me next. If I work harder maybe he won't.”

I leaned back in thought. Curious. Not entirely unexpected of course; predatory bosses were hardly new or unique in my line of work. But, it did open up some opportunities.

“Tell me, is it the part about him wanting to have sex with people that bothers you?”

“No.”

“So what bothers you, Lin?”

“That I'm not special.”

“In what way?”

“If I do good, I should be rewarded... if he wants to have sex with me it should be because there's something special about me...”

“And he's incapable of seeing the people he wants to have sex with as individuals, right?”

“Uh huh.”

“Tell me, if a job opened up where you could both feel special and keep doing the work you love, would you take it?”

“Uh huh.”

“That's wonderful to hear.” I stood up, walking around her chair. “Go ahead and stand up for me, Lin.” The woman complied, though she swayed slightly. “At attention.” Instantly, her form stiffened. “There we go. Now, we're going to give you what you want. In fact, you now work for me, Lin. You're excited about that. After all, you're special here. You're important. You work hard, you get rewarded.”

I looked her up and down. Her figure wasn't bad. Though slightly unkempt, she was at least healthy. “And you want to be rewarded by me. When I praise you, you feel pleasure and arousal. Allow me to demonstrate. Lin, take your jacket off for me.”

Instantly, Lin complied, shrugging off the slightly over-sized suit jacket and letting it fall onto the chair behind her.

“Good girl.”

Lin's thighs tensed slightly, as she shivered. Her eyes may have been unfocused, but it was clear she felt that.

“That felt good, didn't it?”

“Yes.”

“Do you want more?”

“Yes.”

He voice was louder for the second one. That was good. “When you're obedient, you get rewarded. When you're good, you get pleasure. You want to be a good girl, don't you Lin?”

“Yes.”

There was passion there; that was good. “Now, my touch gives you pleasure. You like when I touch you. It arouses you.” I put my finger under her chin, lifting it up slightly. Again she shivered. “It feels good, doesn't it Lin?”

“Yes...”

“Good. Now then, strip for me.”

Stepping back, I watched as Lin wasted no time in moving to remove her clothes. Unbuttoning her shirt, undoing her belt, getting out of her pants; all were done with a speed that said she was eager to please. That was good; I didn't need to work too hard on that. Then came the bra and underwear; though her outward clothing were somewhat ill fitting, those were clearly prepared carefully; they even matched.

That done, she returned to her standing position at attention.

“Good girl, Lin.” Again, she shivered. I let my finger trace her nipple, flicking it slightly, watching as her muscles tensed from the pleasure I was giving her. “You like to be played with. It makes you feel special. It makes you feel wanted, doesn't it?”

“Yes...”

I let my hands explore her body, let them explore her curves, let them feel the firmness of her breasts and rear, even as I let her feel all the pleasure and arousal her body experienced from my touch. I watched as she became wetter; though she couldn't move, her body did plenty on its own.

“You're a very beautiful woman, Lin. You're very special.” My hand moved to her folds; as soon as my fingers touched them, she gasped audibly. “Would you like me to stimulate you more seriously?”

“Yes!” It was practically a squeak, the eagerness barely suppressed.

I inserted my fingers into her, listening closely to the breathless moan she made when I did so. Stimulating her was easy enough; even if I didn't know her spots just yet, mentally it was easy enough to make her feel the pleasure she was hoping for. Lin let out another moan, as I continued to explore her, noting where she felt the most pleasure.

“Good girl.” Again she moaned. “When I pull my fingers out, you'll cum, understand?”

Lin nodded, and I removed my fingers, watching as her muscles tensed. Shuttering, she came, a pleased look on her face.

“Good girl,” I repeated. “Isn't it so much better when your mind is so much emptier?”

“Uh huh.” Lin nodded.

“Now then, I'm going to do more with you, but I think our session is almost over for today. Don't worry though, you're going to come work for me. You want to, don't you?”

“Yes.”

“Good girl.” Lin shivered again.

Suddenly, there was a knock at the door. “Come in,” I said, knowing full well who it would be.

“Hey boss, just wanted to check on your session. I see it's going well.” Lauren flashed a smirk; it was obvious she just wanted to see what I was doing. Closing the door behind her, she walked around Lin's frozen body. “She's cute.”

“I agree.”

“So, is she going to be working for us too?”

“I think so.”

“I knew it~”

“Is it that obvious?”

Lauren rolled her eyes. “I've gotten pretty good at knowing when someone is going to amuse you. But also, I saw her skill set in the file and we already were looking for someone for that role.”

“That is true, yeah.”

“Now, as for her...” Lauren gave Lin's breasts a gentle squeeze. “A little too small, don't you think? Not bad, but she could use a bit more up here.” Walking around her, Lauren gave Lin's butt a similar squeeze. “Same with back here.” Then, she picked up Lin's slightly over-sized jacket. “Maybe add a few inches onto her too. A tall, brainless woman who looks good in a suit? That'll fit in.”

“You do seem to have good ideas,” I replied. After all, she did. “I'll take care of it.”

“I know you will. You didn't need me to tell you what you were already going to do.”

“That's true. That said, you're going to go back to your desk and masturbate like the good girl you are.”

Lauren's face flushed as the command hit her brain. “Yeah. Need to do that-” And without finishing her sentence, she bolted from the room. She really had been a good hire.

Lin, however, hadn't moved. She hadn't been told to. Now began the finishing touches. Her chest began to swell, little by little, with every breath she took, her breasts growing until they were double their original size. Of course, making her back able to support them was needed, but that was easy enough. Behind her, Lin's butt rounded out, becoming firmer and more shapely, even as it became thicker. Finally, she began to grow in height, getting slightly taller as I put a few more inches onto her frame.

Perfect. “Alright, you can get dressed again, Lin.”

She wasted no time in doing as she was told, though her clothes were not fitting nearly as well as they had before. She'd need to get new bras at the very least. Possibly an entirely new wardrobe. Or, perhaps not. I rather liked how her clothes looked on her now, even if they were too small. Ironically, the coat was the only thing that fit her properly now.

“Okay Lin, when I count to three, your consciousness will return to you. However, you'll remain anxiety free, because there won't be anything in your head except your desire to obey me. There won't be any competing worries. You'll just be focused on what is important to you, which is what's important to me. Understand?”

Lin nodded.

“Good girl. One. Two. Three.” Suddenly, Lin blinked, shaking her head slightly. “S-sorry, what was I saying?”

“You were saying that you were eager to start working here.”

Instantly, her eyes lit up. “Right! I am. Sorry, I just... feel kind of spacey. Like my head is filled with... clouds?” Confusion played on her features, as she tried to use her brain as she had before. Clearly I missed something.

“That's fine. You don't mind being spacey. If you can't recall it, it's not important, right?”

“Right! Exactly. Like, not important.”

“Feels good, doesn't it?”

“It does! So much simpler. It's like... clearer. Smoother. Is that the word?”

“It'll do.”

Lin stretched, pausing as she realized that her shirt no longer fit right. Nor did her skirt for that matter. “Were my clothes always this small?”

“Yes. And you don't mind. It's not important.”

“Right, not important. But, do you like them?”

“I do.”

“Then I like them.” Lin nodded.

“Though I am going to tell you to talk to Lauren about a tailor I use. I want you to go to them and get some things that fit. Don't worry, Lauren will walk you through it.”

“Okay, got it. Lauren, tailor, right.” Lin frowned slightly as her brain's gears slowly moved.

“Don't think about it too hard, Lin. Also, if you find Lauren masturbating, feel free to help her along.”

Lin flushed again. “Right. Help her along. Got it.” And with that, she was out the door.

I didn't know it at the time, but she was going to be one of my better employees. With her mind less cluttered, she had less to worry about. And less to worry about, meant there was more for her to be doing. Now it was on to the next one. Hopefully, they'd be as fun to have around as Lin is.
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