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Doorbells ring at the most inopportune of times, thought Lisa Jensen as she toweled off her hair as she turned off the shower, getting out.

“Liz?” she said, poking her out of the bathroom so Elizabeth could hear her downstairs. “Can you get that? I’m in the shower.”

“Sure!” She heard Liz call from downstairs. She heard Liz get to the door and open it, and even through the door she heard the voice and knew who it was. She smiled.

It was Sam.

He hadn’t been around for quite awhile- Lisa hadn’t seen him in months. She felt a little bit guilty for that, actually- it definitely wasn’t his fault. They had been friends ever since they were kids, and he always made an attempt to keep in touch. He always called just to chat, or passed by just to say hi, but now that they were household names they simply didn’t have the time to catch up. She always meant to catch up with him, always meant to find the time… but somehow she never did.

She knew Liz felt the same way too. She was glad he passed by- she didn’t want to lose that connection with him, especially since he had always been there with them through thick and thin. It was just… well, there was no way of saying it nicely, but they had other priorities. She hoped that as the transition to real movie star settled down, she’d have more time for her personal life- at 21 she and Liz should be near the end of their whole Disney star phase, after all. 

She finished getting dressed and headed downstairs to hang out with the two of them. She got to the bottom of the stairs and turned the corner. She could hear them talking in the kitchen. She smiled- Liz always liked to offer a drink or food when someone came. They might as well not have a living room, given all the time Liz spent entertaining people in the kitchen.

“Hey!” she said, turning the corner. Sam whirled around, grinning at her.

“Hey, Lisa!” he said, grinning widely. “How’s it going? Long time no see.”

“Yeah! Definitely.” Lisa said, grinning at him too. They hugged warmly, and she looked at him. “You’re looking good.”

“Thanks!” he said, smiling at her. “I’ve been working out and stuff, you know. Just trying to keep in shape.”

“Well, it’s working!” Lisa said. “It’s been way too long, actually, now that I think about it. It’s been what, a few months?”

“More than that.” He said. He looked away a little. “It’s, ah. It’s actually been a year.”

“A year?” Lisa said, shocked. “It can’t have been a year, we just saw you after your- oh no! We forgot your birthday!”

“It’s okay, look, I get it.” Sam said, holding her hand, rubbing her palm in a circular motion. It was oddly soothing. “You guys have gotten busy.”

“I know, I know, but that’s no excuse.” Lisa said as he gently ran his thumb on her hand, back and forth, in a smooth, unbroken circle. “The fame, and the parties, and the… well, everything. It’s a lot to do all the time, all at once. You understand, right?”

“Oh, totally.” Sam said. “Believe me, I get it.”

“You… you do?” Lisa said, relieved, her hand still in his.

“Yeah. I totally do.” He said. He smiled at her, staring into her eyes. He had really piercing eyes. Lisa had never noticed them before. “Just relax. I’m here just to keep our friendship alive, to make sure that we don’t drift apart due to your fame or the pressures surrounding it.”

“That’s… that’s good.” She said, blinking. She was feeling a little… airy. “I wouldn’t want that.”

“Look, I’ll ask you the same question I asked Elizabeth.” He said. “You want to stay friends, right?”

“Yeah! Yeah, of course.” She said. She smiled. “You’re important to me, Sam. I don’t want you to drift away.”

“No.” he said. He smiled. “Elizabeth didn’t want that either. I helped her, just like I’m going to help you.”

“You… what?” Lisa said, blinking hard again, trying to clear her head. Why was she feeling so strange all of a sudden? And why was Sam talking all funny like that?

“Elizabeth.” He said. “I showed her how important our friendship should be. Just like I’m going to show you. Isn’t that right, Liz?”

“Mmm… yes. That’s right.” Elizabeth said. Her voice sounded strange. It sounded really strange.

Lisa looked over at her best friend, not understanding what was going on. She was surprised at what she saw: her best friend’s dreamy demeanor matched the weird, far-off sounding tone her voice had. She had a mindless, stupid smile plastered on her face, and her eyes were glossy and far-away, clearly unfocused on anything. 

“That’s… what’s… what’s going on?” Lisa said, trying to clear her head. Something was weird. Something was really weird. What was Sam doing?

“Shh, Lisa. Don’t worry about it. All you have to do is look into my eyes. Don’t move your head, just look straight into my eyes, deep into them. Just feel my hand on yours, feel it gently rubbing your palm. Do you understand?”

“Uh… yes…” Lisa said, suddenly unable to think too well. She began to look into his eyes intently, as Sam looked into hers, eyes unblinking, staring deep into her soul.

“Good. It’s important that you do that, Lisa.” He said. “In fact, every time I do it you start to feel a little better, feel a little more tranquil. You want to obey me. You want to listen to me. It doesn’t feel good to fight it. It feels better to accept it. Do you feel it? Doesn’t that feel good?”

“Oh… yes…” Lisa nodded, almost unable to speak, her mouth starting to curve up into the same dreamy, mindless smile on Elizabeth’s face.

“Now take some deep breaths, Lisa. Deep breath. In, and out. Relax. Relax and listen. You should trust me, and listen to me. It’s nice to listen to me, isn’t it? Just listen to me as you get more and more relaxed. The longer you look into my eyes, the more you relax. Each time my thumb completes a circle, your eyes get just a tiny bit heavier, and you get a tiny bit sleepier. You want to keep looking into my eyes, but your eyes are too heavy. Let them fall. They’re drooping heavier and heavier, and you want to sleep. Let yourself fall deeply to sleep. Sleep, Lisa. Sleep.”

“Yes… I want to…” Lisa said, her voice trailing off. There was silence for a moment, after Sam’s final command. Nothing could be heard except the girls, except their rhythmic breathing, slow and steady, under the trance Sam had put them in.

“I had almost gotten Elizabeth completely before you got downstairs, Lisa.” Sam said. He grinned. “But I guess I’ll have to finish the both of you off at once. You know, I was really nervous when you guys first started getting famous, and we started drifting apart. We did everything together growing up, and… well, it hurt when you guys stopped returning my calls. Stopped passing by. Always at a shoot, or a filming, or a press conference. So that’s why I’m here. I’m going to… help you see things a little bit differently. Maybe help you realize that I’m more of a priority to you girls than you originally thought. So listen, and listen closely.”

“Yes.” The two girls said in unison, their blank, mindless faces staring out at nothingness.

“Listen to my voice.” He said, his voice deep, commanding, firm. “Your world is fading away. There is no one in the room except me, no sounds except me. You can focus on nothing but me. Look into my eyes. My eyes see through you, my voice vibrates inside you. You have no worries, you have no cares, you are relaxed. You feel yourself floating away as I carry you away, carry you away to a place where you feel wonderful. A place where you can relax. A place where you feel complete pleasure, unable to resist as you submit completely and wholly to my hypnotic trance.”

The two girls’ smiles widened even further as their bodies responded to him, as they began to feel unbelievably good, as they fell deeper and deeper under his spell.

“Now, girls.” He said. “I think a couple of new things for you to think of are in order, don’t you? First off, I am your Master. You have no will but my own.”

“You are our Master.” The two best friends said in unison, their voices monotone and emotionless. 

“When I give you the trigger, you will revert to this state…”

***

Phones ring at the most inopportune of times, thought Lisa Jensen as she toweled off her hair as she turned off the shower, getting out.

“Liz, phone!” she called out. 

“Got it!” She heard Liz call from downstairs. She heard Liz get to the door and open it, and even through the door she heard the voice and knew who it was. She shook her head. She had the oddest feeling of déjà vu… well. It didn’t matter. She had to be at the awards ceremony by six for makeup. She hoped Liz knew that and would hurry whoever it was along.

“Liz? Who is it?” she called down the stairs. 

“It’s Sam!” she called back. Lisa winced. She felt bad telling her to hurry it up- they’d been pushing Sam out of the way in favor of other things for months now. But they couldn’t miss this awards show! She’d make it up to him later. She promised herself that, trying not to think of the times she had broken that promise.

“Liz! Tell him you’ve got to go. We’re going to be late!” No answer. She rolled her eyes. Liz would always do this. She was going to make them late for the show! She started to hurry up and get dressed. She could get herself ready and then politely get Liz off the phone.

“Liz! Come on, we’re going to be late. Go get ready!” she said, calling down the stairs as she put her earrings on. No answer. She groaned, rolling her eyes, moving down the stairs. It was just like Liz to start blabbing on the phone. She turned the corner into the kitchen, finding Liz standing next to the kitchen counter, ear to the phone, just as Lisa expected. 

“Liz? Come on, time to go. Hang it up!” Lisa said. Liz didn’t move. “Let’s go! Hello? Liz?”

Just then Lisa actually looked at her best friend. Something was… off. Elizabeth was standing stock-still, hardly moving, her eyes staring off into space, unfocused. She looked like a zombie.

“Liz? Liz, are you okay?” Lisa said worriedly.

“Yes.” Elizabeth said, her voice monotone and listless. She turned to look at Lisa, her eyes devoid of any conscious thought whatsoever. “Master has commanded. He sends a message.”

“Master? What Master? What are you talking about?” Lisa said, puzzled.

“Master’s message is… listen and obey.” Elizabeth said. The light in Lisa’s eyes suddenly went out, just like in her best friend’s. Her eyes glazed over, her face blanking as all conscious thought disappeared.

“I listen and obey.” Lisa said, now in the same robotic cadence as her best friend. They stood, motionless. Lisa and Elizabeth had no idea how long they waited, nor did it matter to them. Their Master was coming.

He didn’t knock. He had a key, of course. They had given it to him last time.

He walked into the kitchen, seeing the two of them standing there, motionless, awaiting his commands. And he smiled.

“You both told me that you didn’t want to see our friendship go to pieces, girls.” He said, looking at the two of them. “And then you go ahead and keep canceling on me, keep pushing me out of the way in favor of awards shows, press conferences, and red carpet rollouts… well, that’s not very fair now, is it? I think you’d rather spend today with me.”

“Yes.” The two of them said, almost as one, robotic and toneless. They did want to spend the day with him- it was his will, and their will was his, so deeply had he embedded himself and his commands into them.  

“Good.” He said, smiling. ““Now, let’s begin.” He said. “Be good girls and take off your clothes, won’t you?”

The two girls dutifully complied, sliding their clothes off their bodies, shucking their shirts and wriggling out of their shorts and panties until they were fully naked in front of him, their taut, pert bodies ready for his inspection. 

“I think you’re going to have to cancel your plans for the award ceremony, girls.” He said. “I think we’re going to have a little bit of fun tonight, just the three of us. But I think it’ll be a bit naughtier than the fun we used to get up to. Kneel in front of me, girls.”

“Yes, Master.” The two of them said in unison. They kneeled down in front of him, their movements perfectly in sync.

“Now pleasure me with your mouths.” He commanded.

“Yes, Master.” They said again, robotically. The two of them in soundless union began to disrobe him, some sort of psychic best friend link that allowed them to anticipate each other’s movements even in such a trance state. One of them undid his zipper while the other freed his cock from his underwear, and with no hesitation, no thought at all, Lisa took him into her mouth, making his entire cock disappear behind those little red lips of hers.

Even as she took his cock in her mouth, Elizabeth aided her in pleasing their Master. Elizabeth ran her hands along her Master’s balls even as Lisa took him in her mouth. She brought her face close to her best friend’s, bringing her tongue close to her Master’s cock, running her tongue along his shaft as it thrust deep into Lisa’s mouth, as she bobbed her head up and down on his cock.

“Oh… yes.” He said, grunting, running his fingers through Lisa’s hair, snarling his fingers in her beautiful blonde locks, his other hand doing the same for Elizabeth’s hair, his hands guiding their heads even as they ministered to his cock, his hips bucking and thrusting his cock deeper down Lisa’s mouth even as she accepted her Master’s cock without complaint.

“Wonderful.” He whispered as the two of them serviced him, as the two of them worshipped his cock with their mouths. “You’re both beautiful, you know that? Absolutely beautiful, and amazing at sucking cock to boot. But now… I’d like you to bend over for me.”

“Yes, Master.” The two of them said in unison, bending over the table in the kitchen. He ran his hand along Lisa’s back, along her thigh, and then Elizabeth again, alternating between their bodies. He marveled at how exact they were, how similar: down to the small, neatly-trimmed tuft of hair guarding the entrance to their sex.

Neither one of them responded to his touch, to his stroking. They simply stared forward, eyes blank and faces locked into an empty monotone, allowing him to run his hands along them, allowing him to do whatever he wanted to them.

“Good girls.” He said. He smiled. “Alright, let’s have a little bit of fun now. Begin to finger yourself.”

“Yes, Master.” They said in unison. Almost as if they were one, they began to slide their hands down their bodies, down to their pussies. The two best friends began to finger themselves in unison, their fingers sliding in and out of their pussies, acting as one, nothing mattering to them except the will of their Master.

He found the sight indescribably erotic, his cock still twitching, still hard from the warmup he had gotten earlier. He couldn’t handle the two of them there, slaves to his every whim, doing whatever he commanded them to do. He needed to fuck them.

He grinned. But first things first.

He left them fingering themselves and went over to Elizabeth’s phone. He scrolled through the contacts, looking for the number he knew would be there, would be labeled. He found it, loading it into the phone, and gave it to Elizabeth.

“Dial this number while I fuck you. You know what to tell him.” He said, giving her the phone. She complied, pressing the number on the phone. As the phone rang, Sam moved behind her, pressing his cock against the entrance to her now wet pussy.

“Hello?” the voice on the other end said as it picked up.

“Mike. It’s Elizabeth.” Elizabeth said robotically as Sam slid his cock deep inside her, her wet pussy offering no resistance as he buried himself deep inside her. “Lisa and I can’t come tonight.”

“Why? What? You have to!” he protested. “Why on earth can’t you come?”

“Something more important happened here.” She said, dreamily, her voice airy and monotone as her Master fucked her, as his hard cock drove into her over and over again.

“Liz? You alright?” he said over the phone. “You sound a little… spaced out.”

“Yes. I’m fine. Everything’s fine. Wonderful, in fact.” She said, as her body rippled and her little pert tits jiggled as her Master’s thrusts caused her body to buck and sway “Good bye, Mike.”

She hung up the phone without replying as her Master continued to fuck her. The two of them stood, motionless, bent over with their pussies just waiting for Master to fuck them. And he did- he thrust into Elizabeth, making her body ripple, and then he switched to Lisa, plunging his cock deep into her waiting pussy for awhile until he switched back to Elizabeth, fucking both of them as he pleased, their tight little pussies driving him further and further over the edge.

Finally, he was close- he could feel his orgasm building, could feel his thrusts coming faster and harder into his new mindless, pliant fuck slaves until he could stand it no longer. He tensed, grunting, shooting his seed deep into Elizabeth’s eager, waiting pussy, his hands grasping at her hips even as he came deep inside her.

The moment he came she groaned, a deep, soulful, earth-shattering groan that caused her body to buck and moan as her own orgasm came upon her- her pussy muscles tightened, spasming, milking his cock for all it was worth, making him gasp even as his orgasm came even stronger because of it.

“Thank you, Master.” Elizabeth said, just as she had been programmed to do after he came inside her and allowed her an orgasm of her own. He grinned, pulling out of her, her still standing motionlessly after her orgasm. He went over to the sink, getting himself a glass of water, returning and resting it on Lisa’s motionless bottom.

“Elizabeth, clean me and get me hard again with your mouth.” He said. “I want to fuck your best friend next.”

“Yes, Master.” She said, kneeling beside him and taking him in her mouth, preparing him to fuck her best friend once more. 

He groaned in pleasure as his cock started to revive with her expert ministrations, and he smiled.

He was glad they had realized how important he was to them in the end…
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