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“Olivia! Come on already!”

The black haired girl huffed as she listened to her friend. Tori was always impatient; the tall blonde liked to get things done quickly, and it didn't help that she was taller than Olivia was. Or had longer legs. Or was in better shape.

Olivia loved her friend, she really did. But sometimes she couldn't stand how pushy she could be. Tori was the type to forge ahead, hell or high water, no matter what. It was respectable most of the time, but it often meant that Olivia got dragged along for whatever her friend had in mind. Like today!

On its face, going to a craft festival wasn't a bad thing. The two third year college girls had gone before, and Olivia liked looking at things, but Tori had a habit of trying to turn the days into a sprint. She couldn't just see things, she had to see everything there was. And that sort of killed the fun of seeing all the different crafts.

Luckily, Olivia was pretty good at slowing her down at this point. Good, not great. But she knew what kinds of things Tori liked to look at.

“Tori, stop for a second. Come look at this stuff.” The stuff in question were necklaces, each seemingly hand crafted with various bits of gold and silver looking wire. They were quite pretty, and most were expensive, except one... and yet it was the one with the largest gem of the lot.

“Why's that one so cheap compared to the others?” Olivia wasn't sure what it was about the necklace, or the gemstone, but there was something about it that called to her.

“Probably fake,” Tori stated dryly. “No one would be selling real gems here.”

“Actually, it's because I want to get rid of it.” An older man, perhaps in his sixties walked out from behind a curtain. His hair was graying, not to mention receding, and his eyes seemed to linger on the necklace in question more than anything else. His eyes seemed haunted in a way; like he was worried about something. “Haven't been able to throw it away. Seemed a shame to just give it away. So I'm trying to sell it.”

“Can I pick it up?” Olivia asked.

“Go right ahead.”

Olivia lifted the necklace from it's cushion, watching it sparkle in the light. It was a ruby, or at least it looked like one, and so well cut that it certainly looked good enough to be real. And yet, as she looked at it more, she felt something from it. Something pulling her in, something telling her to keep it. It was almost mesmerizing, in a way...

“Hey! Earth to Olivia!”

Olivia suddenly shook her head, snapping out of her thoughts. “What?”

“You were totally staring off into space there!” Tori huffed. “We can't spend all day on this. Are you going to get it or not?”

“Yeah... I think I will.” She couldn't imagine not buying it now. “How much?”

“Oh, twenty will be fine.” The man seemed apprehensive, eyes still on the necklace.

“You sure?”

“Yes, absolutely,” he replied, a bit too quickly. “Like I said, I just want to get rid of it.”

“Alright!” Olivia wasted no time in paying the man and putting the necklace in her purse. Part of her wanted to look at it again, but Tori was already getting huffy, and she wasn't about to upset her friend even more. Instead, she let the other girl drag her around the craft festival, never really stopping at anything again, until the end of the day.

It wasn't until the two of them got back to their dorm that Olivia got a chance to relax. Honestly, she was exhausted; her legs hurt and she was sweaty. And yet she didn't have the energy to get up and shower; all she could do was strip off her clothes and lay on her bed. Easy enough when you had the bottom bunk.

And it was in that tired state that the urge to look at that necklace again was strongest. All day she had felt the urge to look at it again, stealing glimpses whenever she could. But now she could actually look at it, free from Tori bothering her.

Even in the dim light of the sun going down, it seemed to sparkle. Olivia's eyes focused on it, watching it sway in the air in front of it. It really was pretty. And the more she stared at it, the more Olivia felt like it was drawing her in, swallowing the world around her bit by bit. But she kept staring at it.

The world melted around her; her dorm, the sunset, even her bed seemed to vanish as her entire focus was swallowed by the ruby necklace. No, just the ruby; even the necklace seemed to disappear. Olivia felt like she was floating in space, entirely free of everything. It felt so relaxing, so calming, like she was wrapped in blankets.

And then something changed. It was like she was being drawn towards the ruby, her body getting smaller or maybe it was the ruby that was getting bigger. As she was drawn towards it, Olivia felt parts of herself disappearing; it was almost like removing the layers of an onion, but she was surprised to find that it wasn't unpleasant.

If anything, it made her feel more relaxed. Her worries were being stripped off of her, same with her cares. Thinking was growing harder, not that she really wanted to think at the moment. The closer she grew to the increasingly large ruby, the less of her remained. And yet, this didn't bother her at all. If anything, she welcomed it. It felt so much better, so much easier, to be so much less encumbered.

As she drew closer, it was growing apparent that there was something inside the ruby itself. A figure, cloaked in shadow, likely male from the shape of it. As she got closer, she found herself staring into its eyes, her fingers reaching out to touch the edge of the ruby that separated them.

The second her fingers touched the edge, the feeling of being overwhelmed hit it. It wasn't unpleasant; it was more like she had submerged herself under a wave of relaxation. Like all her problems were disappearing. Like she was getting exactly what she always wanted: an easy and free life. No stress. No problems. No worries. Just happiness and bliss and emptiness.

Wait, that wasn't right. Was it?

“It is.”

Olivia shuddered. The voice had a weight to it, like it could force its way into her head. Or maybe, she was letting it in, and the weight was due to how much power she was giving it, because she couldn't find it within herself to push it or herself away.

“I can see what you want, Olivia.” The voice sounded so sweet, sinfully drawing her in even further. Every word made her want to listen more, made her want to give even more of herself to it. “Life is so difficult for you. There's so much pressure. There's so many things on your shoulders. So many people pulling you down. It would be so much better to be free, wouldn't it?”

Olivia nodded. It would be better. It would be so much better to be like this all the time, not tied down by anything. Not caring about what anyone thought.

“To have someone else guide you forward. To have someone to follow. To have someone to obey.”

Hesitation gripped her. All of this sounded good. All of this sounded like something she wanted. But obedience... Could she do that?

“You'd like to obey, wouldn't you? To let go of everything and just submit. To have someone to guide you. To have someone to shape you. To release all your worries and just surrender.”

She would like that. She wanted that. The idea felt good in her mind, made her happy to imagine it. Images of herself on her knees, worshiping someone flooded her mind. Then came the images of herself naked, pleasuring someone, being pleasured; Olivia couldn't resist them, even if she had wanted to.

Then came other imagines she wasn't expecting. Tori was there, submitting too. Not just to the figure from before, but to her. Obeying her. Pleasuring her. Submitting to her. Olivia had always wanted to make the tall, pushy blonde submit to her, always dreamed of her having power over her for once, but she'd never imagined it would be possible.

“You want to make her submit, don't you?”

Olivia nodded.

“That can be done. You can be mistress of your own group. Of your own people. You can make them yours. All you have to do is be mine.”

Olivia nodded again, quicker this time. She would do it. She couldn't resist. She couldn't hesitate. She couldn't wait to give in and submit and have all her dreams come true and-

“Olivia! Wake up!”

Olivia woke with a start at the sound of Tori's voice. She was thankful that her lower body was covered with a blanket; she'd clearly been having a wet dream. Bleary eyed, she looked over at her roommate, who was already going through her routine. “What?”

“You slept through your alarm again! It might only be the second week but you should be getting up anyway!”

Right. Classes. Right. “My classes aren't until the afternoon though.”

“And it's after eleven!” Tori rolled her eyes. “Whatever, anyway, I'm just doing my part to get you up. I've got classes right now anyway.” And with that, the blonde was out the door.

Olivia huffed. What she wouldn't give to put Tori in her place for once.

“Patience. It will happen.”

She froze. That voice wasn't hers. But she heard it and felt it in her own throat. Suddenly, her body moved on its own; she was standing, walking to the mirror. She could see a look in her eyes that wasn't hers, a smile on her lips that she didn't recognize.

“What, don't tell me you don't remember submitting to me, Olivia~” The voice was teasing, playful, triumphant.

“What's going on? Why is my voice...?”

The her in the mirror rolled its eyes. “That's something only you can hear, dear. To everyone else, you sound like you.”

“So you're...”

“The figure in the necklace. It's been so long since I've had a partner.”

“What do you mean?”

“The man you bought the necklace from used me plenty in his younger years. He was so promiscuous. But eventually he grew afraid of me and tossed me away, even as I called for him. He couldn't throw me away, it's a cursed necklace after all. But he could give me away, or sell me. And so he did.”

“You're the necklace then?”

“Technically, I'm the being inside the necklace. And now, inside of you. Don't worry, you're not going to regret it.”

“Regret what?”

“Obeying me.” The words hit her mind like a truck. As if on cue, her body knelt down, staring at herself in the mirror. “It feels good, doesn't it Olivia?” Pleasure flowed through her body, making her shiver. Arousal bubbled up inside her. “Such a good girl you are.” Her thighs tensed. “But first, we need to do a bit of work. So it's time for you to disappear for a bit~”

Olivia's world went black before she realized she was dropping.


Tori huffed in annoyance as she checked her phone again. Olivia wasn't responding. Again. Honestly, she should have been used to that; her roommate could be fun but she was often entirely unreliable. She was lazy, and more than that she was slow to actually get things done once she did get going. It frustrated Tori to no end.

And would it kill her to respond to texts in a timely manner? Honestly, it was like she didn't care that other people wanted to get a hold of her.

“Are you even awake?” Tori texted again. She probably was asleep. Olivia probably hadn't done anything again today.

“Yeah. Sorry. Working on a project. You'll like it.”

That was an odd reply. Olivia almost never apologized for things. Tori like it though; she should encourage that in her roommate.

“I'm glad you see that you're in the wrong. What project?”

“Surprise. It'll be done when you get back.”

Tori rolled her eyes. Always with the surprises. That at least was classic Olivia.

“Fine. Be back to the dorm soon.” Tori put her phone in her purse, moving quickly back to her dorm. Power walking was always a good way to burn some extra calories. Honestly, she really should work harder to convince Olivia to work out a bit more.

Getting back, Tori instantly realized something was different. The room was cleaner, for one. And second, Olivia seemed happy to see her.

“Tori! You got here quicker than I thought you would. Let me guess, you power-walked all the way here?”

“Yeah, obviously.” She wasn't used to seeing Olivia so energetic. “So what's this project?”

“You're going to love it. You know how you're always talking about how stressed you are?”

“Yeah, what about it?”

“Well, I've made you something for that. Here, sit and listen~”

To say she was suspicious was an understatement. But at the same time, it was good to encourage people by being supportive. Tori sat down, putting in one of her earbuds before looking over at her darker haired roommate. “So, I just listen?”

“Yep! Listen and follow along. Trust me, it'll be good.”

“Alright then.” Tori put in her other earbud and pressed play. Instantly, she could hear what sounded like binaurals; had Olivia made those herself? Just the melody alone made her feel more relaxed. And then Olivia started talking.

And that was the last thing Tori remembered before she dropped.


“Is this really going to work?” Olivia thought to herself. It seemed to good to be true.

“Of course it will,” the voice replied. “I've done this before. In the past, you did this in public, in big groups. But seeing as it's the modern age, updating things is beneficial. That, and I promised that I'd make your roommate yours.”

“So that's it then? She's just going to be a slave?”

“No of course not. This one is just to prepare her mind. The next ones will get her where you want her to go. Don't worry, I'll show you everything.”

Olivia watched her roommate's blonde hair fall around her shoulders as her head dropped. She really was cute like this. God, how good it would be to finally get some control over her...

“Look at you, being so lustful!”

“Hey!” Olivia flushed. “I'm not lusting!”

“You definitely are. Not that you need to worry about that. You'll get to act out all your lustful fantasies before long~”

Olivia flushed even deeper, as she watched her roommate's head nod slightly. God, she really did want that, didn't she? She wanted to speed it up, to make it happen faster... but all she could do was wait.


Finally, Tori opened her eyes. She couldn't really remember what she had been listening too, but she felt amazing. Relaxed. Happy. Aroused? That part she pushed away for now. Stretching, she took the earbuds out, sighing happily. “Okay, that was great.”

“Right? I thought you might love it.”

“Oh yeah. I'm definitely going to listen to that again.” Tori felt more mellow than she'd felt in a long time. Mellow, calm, at ease. Like her head was clearer. Less cluttered. It was almost hard to put thoughts together, but she was sure that was just because of how relaxed she was.

But part of her yearned for more. She almost wanted to hit play and listen again, maybe a few more times, but she resisted. Olivia might find that odd.

“Oh really? Because I made a few others if you want...”

“Yes, definitely!” Tori answered a bit too quickly than she had meant to. But she definitely wanted to listen to more. She wanted to feel this way again.

“Alright then, here you go~” Olivia opened up another file, and hit play. Tori had her earbuds in before she even realized it, as her brain shut down once again.

Over the next week, Tori found herself listening to the files Olivia had made over and over again; she even skipped a class for one of them. They seemed to have different effects; the first one relaxed her, the second one made her feel pretty empty headed, and the third one...

Well, the third one she really enjoyed. The first time she wanted to listen, Olivia told her she had to listen to it alone; it wasn't until after that she figured out why. Tori had never been so aroused before, never been so stimulated. Touching herself had never felt so good, and yet at the same time, it was better than any sex she'd ever had.

The first listen had been so intense, that she came through her jeans. After that, she only listened naked, never once failing to make a mess of herself. So many emotions hit her at once, so many desires. The file made her feel so submissive, so needy, so desperate for approval... and yet, made her feel so very good.

She couldn't tell Olivia that though. She only told her that she enjoyed it, never hinting that she got off to it so easily. Did Olivia know that she would? She had too, didn't she? And yet Tori couldn't bring herself to ask about it.

What was worse, she was finding herself thinking about her roommate in other ways. She found her breath hitching slightly when Olivia spoke, found her heart jumping whenever Olivia asked for something. That wasn't like her at all! She was supposed to be the one in control! She was supposed to be the put together one who lead!

And yet... it was so much easier to listen. To follow. To submit...

No! She needed to cut that kind of thinking out. Olivia wouldn't appreciate it if she started acting weird around her. Even if Tori really enjoyed when Olivia thanked her and said she did a good job... No! She was slipping again. This was silly. She just needed to focus, to get her mind back on task.

“Oh hey Tori!”

Tori held in a scream as she pulled her hand out of her jeans. She'd been touching herself and she hadn't even realized it! Trying to recompose herself, she swallowed thickly, hoping her voice was steadier than her mind was at the moment. “Oh, hey.” Nope. Not at all.

“Catch you at a bad time?” Olivia's voice was almost teasing, like that smile on her lips. Did she know? No, of course she knew! She made the files! But wait, did that mean?

“Oh, someone's having a realization~” Now it was definitely teasing. She'd never heard Olivia use that tone of voice before. It was so... alluring? Arousing? Walking forward with the tiniest of sways in her hips, Tori found herself swallowing hard again. “Yes, I bet right now you're thinking about how easily you get turned on imagining yourself in so many different positions. Isn't that right, Tori?”

“N-no, of course not!” She wished she sounded more convinced. And yet at the same time, she wasn't sure who she was trying to convince. Was it Olivia? Or was it herself?

“Aw, it's bad to lie. What a bad girl you are~”

Tori felt her thighs tense on their own. She'd never heard Olivia talk like this, never seen her having such confidence; it was like she was a different person entirely. “I'm not a bad girl!”

“Oh? So that means you're a good girl?”

Tori bit her lip at the mention of being a 'good girl.' Why did that arouse her so? Why did she find herself wanting to be called that?

“Yes, you do like being a good girl, don't you Tori?” Olivia took Tori's head in her hands, lifting it slightly. Tori couldn't find it within herself to resist; it was like all her fire was draining away as the pleasure rose. Pleasure, and need. “Yes, you do so love being a good girl. So hard working. So obedient. Always following the rules. It's so easy to follow the rules, isn't it?”

“Yes...” Tori felt the words slipping into her mind. It was so easy; she couldn't muster any resistance even if she had wanted to, and she really didn't want to.

“Oh Tori, always so pushy, always so forceful. That's so hard, isn't it? So difficult. It's so much easier to just let go and let someone else push you along, isn't it?”

The words were stronger than she had expected. They felt better than she could have imagined. “Yes... I do.”

“Good girl.” Olivia leaned in, her breath caressing Tori's lips. Tori felt herself quiver, practically melting in the hands of her roommate. She didn't think Olivia could act like this. Then again, she never imagined herself acting like this. “All you need to do is obey, Tori. All you need to do is submit. And it's so very easy for you. So natural. It's such an easy, stress free place to be, isn't it Tori?”

“Yes.” Tori felt heat on her cheeks, felt the arousal bubbling up inside of her from her roommate's words alone. It was so easy now. So simple.

“Good girl. Things are going to be so much better for you now, Tori. So much easier now that you're a good girl for me. Now then, it's time for me to enjoy the fruits of my labor. Go blank.”

As soon as the words left Olivia's mouth, Tori's mind emptied, like the plug to a drain had been pulled. Her pupils dilated, her brain emptied, her shoulder's slumped. There was nothing in her mind anymore, nothing but whatever Olivia would put into it...


Olivia stared at her roommate's motionless body. Her empty, mindless, obedient body. She watched Tori breathe, in and out, staring mindlessly forward like a doll.

“What's wrong? She's all ours now~”

“Right. But I never... I never imagined...”

“That you'd get this far? Well of course you wouldn't have without me. But now I've shown you that I'm a man of my word, so to speak; your pushy roommate is now yours to play with.”

“But what do I do with her now?” Olivia knew what to do. She just couldn't imagine taking the next step. She wanted it, wanted it badly. But could she really do it?

The entity inside the necklace clearly wasn't willing to wait. “Then watch and learn dear~”

Wasting no time, Olivia clapped her hands. “Tori, at attention.” Olivia's voice was firm, commanding. Entirely unlike what it usually sounded like. Tori, mindless as she was, obeyed immediately, standing up with her spine completely straight. “Good girl. So obedient~” Olivia, inside her own head, could see Tori's thighs clench from the praise; even now the entity showed how powerful it was... and how smart.

“Alright then, time to reward my good, obedient slave girl. Shirt. Off.”

There was no hesitation from Tori. In a second, her orange polo was off, tossed aside without a care in the world.

“Good girl. Now then, bra. Off.” Again, Tori obeyed. “Good girl.” And then Olivia simply grabbed her roommate's rather tiny if firm chest, smirking as she squeezed them. “Such a good girl you are, Tori, not moving unless I tell you too. You're very cute, you know that? So tempting. I suppose soon we'll discover if you're delicious too~” Olivia licked Tori's nipple with her tongue, before giving it a playful nip with her teeth. Tori's face didn't change, but deep in her eyes it was clear, she was enjoying it.

“You know, I thought about doing this with her mindless, to really show you how she's ours... but since I'm in control, maybe Tori should get to know her mistress, hm?”

“Wait, what?” Olivia hadn't thought of that. Sure, she'd agreed to all of this, but she'd have thought she'd be in control, not-

It didn't matter. Olivia was suddenly locked out of her own body, only able to watch from the inside while the entity possessed her.

“Now that I'm driving without any back-seating, it's time to reintroduce myself.” Tapping Tori's forehead gently, the Mistress watched as consciousness returned to her. “There's a good girl. Welcome back~”

“I'm... shirtless?”

“Indeed you are. Now no more talking until I ask you things.” Tori's mouth snapped shut, as the Mistress nipped at her nipple again, causing Tori to moan slightly through closed lips. “There's the sound I like to hear. Such a good girl...” The Mistress' hand moved beneath Tori's waistband, beneath her underwear, easily slipping between her folds. “Oh my, you're already wet. So eager~”

Slipping her hand out, she placed the fingers to Tori's lips. “Lick them clean, slave~” Tori, without any hesitation in her movements, obeyed. “Good girl. Now, cum for me.”

Instantly, Tori's thighs clenched, and she let out a high pitched whine from behind her shut mouth, as the pleasure in her core crashed over the rest of her. Her breathing grew heavy, but she didn't break the rules. Her mouth stayed shut.

“Such dedication. I like that about you. Now, clothes off and lay on Olivia's bed. I've got so much to explain to you~”

Once again, Tori obeyed, and then the Mistress simply slid next to her, wrapping herself around the nude woman. “Ah, I'm going to enjoy you, slave. Or maybe you'll be a pet. I've not decided yet on your position in the hierarchy. Either way... you're all mine, aren't you?”

“Yes...”

“Yes mistress to you, slave.”

“Yes mistress.”

“Good girl!” Once again, the Mistress slipped her fingers between Tori's folds, gently stimulating her, watching as she whimpered and moaned from pleasure. “You see, you're the first. The first of how many? I don't know. But you're going to be the first. And you're going to really get to know me well, slave.”

With a twitch of her fingers, the Mistress touched Tori just so, and Tori screamed in bliss through her closed mouth as she came.

“See how easy it is, slave? How easy it is to submit? How easy it is to surrender? Your old life is gone now, Tori. Your new life has begun. Understand?”

“Yes mistress!”

“So eager. That's good. Now, it's time to use those lips and tongue of yours for something better. Something useful. Come, eat me out.”

Tori had never seemed to eager before, nor moved so fast to get someone else's pants off. Had it not been her mistress, she likely would have torn Olivia's pants and underwear off in her haste, but for the moment, she simply did as she was told. The Mistress spread Olivia's legs, guiding Tori's head with her hand, and Tori, ever the dutiful slave, did as she was told.

It turned out that Tori was actually rather good at using her tongue, much to the Mistress' pleasure. At the same time, they indulged in the pleasure they knew Olivia was getting in their head. By the time they came, they knew Olivia was going to be nice and compliant in the future.

“Now, be a good slave and clean up.” Again, Tori obeyed. The Mistress was pleased; she was definitely going to make a good addition going forward. That done, there was only one thing left to do. “At attention.”

The Mistress stood, before pulling Tori close. “Such a good slave. Now then, time to really embrace it.” And with that, the Mistress drew the blonde into a kiss. Something smokey and ethereal floated from Olivia's lips, into Tori's body. Tori's eyes rolled back slightly, as she came again from the euphoria.

And then the Mistress simply guided the now unconscious Tori onto the bed again, content with their work.

“Is she okay?” Olivia asked.

“More than okay. But that's for later. For now, it's time you learned a bit more about the hierarchy you're now a part of...”


When Tori awoke, she was quickly greeted by a sight she wasn't used to: she was naked.

That itself wasn't odd. But she almost never slept in the nude. And yet, it felt right. More than that, she felt great. Energized. Relaxed. Calm.

Stretching, she realized that it was so much harder now to think of the things she had before. All those stressful things that worried her. There was no reason to do that. Not anymore.

All Tori needed to do was be a good girl for her mistress.

“Indeed, that's exactly what you need to do.”

The blonde froze. Where did her mistress' voice come from?

“Ah, so slow on the uptake, slave.” Tori's body moved on its own, stopping in front of her mirror. A confident smirk stared back at her. “Now you're mine, in both body and mind.”

“Wait, how-”

“Quiet, slave.” Tori's voice cut off immediately. “I'm in your mind the same way I'm in Olivia's, though she wanted to be on top. How easy it was to give her that. As for you, I have a lot more fun in mind...”

Tori's breath hitched, her thighs clenched. She couldn't wait to serve her mistress now, however she wished to be served.
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