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Chapter 1: Lori


She'd been working on this project for days.

Admittedly, the reason it was taking so long was because Lori was a bit of a perfectionist, but at the same time she really couldn't afford to let this fail. She'd planned the whole thing out from start to finish, gaming out the possible scenarios. Because Lori was going to hypnotize her roommate; she just needed the right opportunity.

Of course, it wasn't as simple as it sounded. Lori had waited for Candice to get out of the apartment so she could record the files she had scripted. She'd set the recordings to the perfect binaural beats. Now all she needed to do was get Candice to listen to the file.

Lori looked at herself in the mirror. She was nothing like her roommate. She had an average height, she wasn't thin nor fat nor particularly athletic. She had average length brown hair, and brown eyes. Average. Always average with her. She looked like plenty of other white girls out in the world.

Candice was nothing like that. She was tall, she was blonde, she was athletic. She turned heads. Her bright blue eyes and full lips drew people in. She knew how to command a room, and she knew how to persuade people.

It was true that Lori was a bit jealous, but that wasn't her motivation. No, as soon as she'd learned about hypnosis, she'd fantasized about putting Candice under, watching her blonde head drop like a stone as she became mindless and obedient. To have someone like Candice serving her... That would be perfect. So perfect. Too perfect.

Lori jumped slightly as she heard the apartment door close. She didn't have any more time. It was go time. Walking out into the living room, she found Candice there on the couch, staring in frustration at her phone.

“Bad day?” Maybe this was perfect. If she was stressed, she'd have a reason to suggest listening to the file.

“Ugh, you know it!” Candice groaned, laying back against the cushions. “Everything, and I mean everything has gone wrong today. I'm just ready for it to be over.”

God, she was cute even when she was frustrated. Lori forced her thoughts down, forced herself to focus on the task at hand. “Well, I don't know if it'll help, but I might have something that will make you feel better if you want it.”

“Really?” Candice leaned in, hair falling over her chest. “What is it?”

“Well, you know those relaxation files that are really big right now?”

“Oh my god, yes. Stephanie was just talking about them. She plays them when she's sleeping and she won't stop raving about them.”

Perfect. She was in! “Well, I was looking up how to make them myself, and I have one, if you want to listen to it...”

“You made one?” Candice looked puzzled. “So that's what you were doing looking all super focused on your laptop before!”

“Yep, you caught me.” Lori hadn't realized she'd been that obvious when she was scripting. Candice was more attentive than she realized. Maybe this was a mistake? But it was too late to step back now.

“Well I can't really say no if you've worked that hard on it. Did you try it yourself yet?”

“Yeah, it worked great.” That was a lie, she hadn't used it on herself. Not with some of the suggestions she'd put in there. “Do you want me to get it for later or...”

“Uh, no! You get that now. With the way today has been, I need this.”

“Great! You can listen on my computer!” Was that too eager? No, she had other things to focus on. With the headphones I have it's super relaxing.” Yes, she had to block out anything that might distract her.

“Sounds good to me.” Getting up off the couch, Candice moved past Lori and into their room; Lori tried as best she could not to stare at her roommate's chest. Sitting in Lori's chair, she put the headphones onto her head. “Alright then, whenever you're ready.”

“Alright then, enjoy!” Lori clicked play. It was too late to go back now. She watched as Candice closed her eyes, taking the deep, labored breaths that Lori had instructed her too. She watched Candice's chest rise and fall. She wondered, just what was Candice thinking right now?



Chapter 2: Candice


“Alright then, enjoy!”

Candice really didn't know what to expect from her roommate. It wasn't that she didn't like Lori. It was just that Lori could be kind of odd sometimes. She was nice, helpful, fun to be around in the right moments, but the girl just needed confidence. At the same time though, Lori did always seem to know what Candice needed. And right now, Candice couldn't help but think that this relaxation file that Lori had made was a god send.

“Start by closing your eyes, and then taking a deep breath in... and then slowly, letting it out.”

Lori's voice was really relaxing sounding. Clearly, she'd worked hard on this; no wonder she said it worked great for her. Candice followed along, closing her eyes and breathing deeply. In and out. In and out. In... and out.

“Just let every breath begin to take you deeper and deeper, as you relax further and further. Let every breathe relax every muscle and nerve in your body.”

Candice found herself relaxing with the instructions. She could feel her body relaxing, feel her muscles lose their tension, feel herself sinking into the chair she was sitting in. Her body felt like it was being weighed down now, like she was becoming a puppet with her strings cut. And yet, at the same time, it felt so good.

“Let yourself drift, deeper and deeper, with every word that I say and every breath that you take. Let your thoughts drift away, because you don't need them anymore. Just let go of your thoughts, as you drift deeper and deeper, as you feel better and better.

Her thoughts really were disappearing. She could feel them floating away, like they were drifting away from her on a river. She was just floating there, taking the words that Lori was saying in, taking them into her mind and feeling so amazingly good as a result. It was like Candice was sinking into quicksand, layers of herself being stripped away, her stress evaporating along with her thoughts.

“You're ready now, to go deeper. You're ready now, to feel better. You're ready now, to let everything go. You're ready now, to become truly empty. You're ready now, to completely let go.”

That was true, Candice was absolutely ready to let everything go, to let herself be free of everything in her head. If she was going to feel better than she did now, she'd let go of everything in a heartbeat.

“Now, I'm going to count down from ten to one. With every number that I say, you'll drop deeper and deeper, and feel better and better. When I reach the number one, you'll be completely empty, completely mindless, and feeling better than you ever have before. Starting, with the number, ten.”

As soon as Candice heard Lori say the number ten, she could feel herself dropping deeper. It was like she was suddenly pulled downward, her mind sinking like a stone in the water... and it felt great.

“Nine. Feeling better. Eight. Dropping deeper. Seven. Becoming emptier.”

Candice could feel her mind becoming empty. She could feel her brain draining away, her willpower slipping. She could feel herself melting, like an ice cube in the sun, and it felt so very good.

“Six. No thoughts. Five. No desires. Four. No memories. Three. No willpower.”

Each number caused things to slip away from her mind. Each number made Candice feel better. The more she gave up, the better she felt. The better she felt, the more willing she was to give things up. There was no need to resist it, when it felt this good.

“Two. No resistance. One. Total obedience.”

The final number was like a hammer to her mind, and she welcomed it. With everything gone, that word was so powerful for her. Obedience. Yes, she wanted to obey. She'd been doing that so far, hadn't she? And it felt great to do so.

“You've been good and obedient so far. The more obedient you are, the better you feel. The better you feel, the more obedient you become. It's easy for you. It's natural for you. It's the simplest thing in the world for you to be obedient, because you don't need to think about it. You want to be obedient. You want to submit. You want to serve.”

Yes, Candice did want all that, she could see that now. She really did want to be obedient. She wanted to serve. She wanted to feel good. And she didn't need to think about it.

“You're such a good girl. And those words fill you with pleasure. You want to be a good girl. It's very important to you. You need to be a good girl. Good girls are obedient. Good girls submit. Good girls don't hesitate. Good girls don't resist.”

Yes, Candice did want to be a good girl. She wanted to be the best girl. She wanted to be obedient. She wanted to be submissive. She wanted all of this so very, very badly.

“Being a good girl arouses you. Being a good girl brings you pleasure. And I'm going to tell you exactly how you can be a good girl for me.”

Candice only barely registered that Lori's voice had shifted to the first person. It didn't matter right now. She wanted to be a good girl.

“You're going to submit to me. You're going to obey me. When I tell you to do something, you won't hesitate. When I tell you something, you won't resist. Whatever I tell you, you'll agree to. You'll always submit to me. You'll always obey me. You'll always be a good girl.”

That was true. Candice would be. She wouldn't resist. She wouldn't hesitate. She would obey. She would do whatever Lori wanted because she was a good girl.

“In a moment, I'm going to wake you. When I do so, you're going to feel better than you've ever felt before. You're going to feel happier than you've ever felt before. You're going to feel like a brand new you. And you're going to be a good girl for me. Are you ready?”

Yes, she was ready. She was more than ready. She was so ready she didn't think it was possible to ever be more ready for something.

“On the count of three, you'll wake up. One. Two. Three. Wake up.”

Candice's eyes sprung open, all her energy suddenly restored to her. She turned to Lori, eyes wide. “Oh my god that was amazing!”



Chapter 3: Lori


Lori watched Candice as she dropped into trance. She watched her roommate's chest rise and fall. Watched her stir in her seat, watched her thighs clench and unclench as she listened. And yet, Lori couldn't help but feel worried. Was it working? Was she just playing along? Was she going to suddenly come out of it and be angry? What was she going to do if that happened?

But Candice didn't seem to be coming out of it. Instead, she seemed to be asleep, only occasionally nodding to herself and clenching her thighs slightly. The anticipation was maddening; even if she came out of it mad, it couldn't be worse than this!

Suddenly, Candice's eyes sprang open as she almost jumped out of the chair. “Oh my god that was amazing!”

Relief filled Lori's thoughts. “Oh thank god I thought you'd hate it.”

“Hate it? What would I hate?” Candice tilted her head slightly, as she put the headphones down and stretched. “How could I hate something that makes me feel so good?”

“Well, I wasn't sure if you'd enjoy being a good girl...”

Instantly, Candice let out a moan, as she clenched her thighs together again. “Oh yeah, I want to be good. Please, please let me be good. It feels so good to be good.”

Lori flushed. She'd never seen her roommate act like that before. She should have expected it, but at the same time it was better than she'd imagined. But she had to be sure that it worked. That it really worked. “You're not messing with me, right? You want to be a good girl?”

Again, Candice's thighs clenched. “Oh god yes. I do. Please.”

Lori paused. “Cum for me.”

Without missing a beat, Candice's whole body tensed, before she moaned in ecstasy. “Oh god, oh god...”

Lori moved closer, tentatively sticking her hand under Candice's waistband and underwear, touching her clit. She was wet! She wasn't faking it! “Cum again.”

This time, Lori felt Candice cumming, felt her fingers get wet as her roommate leaned back into her chair, moaning louder than she had before. “Loriiiii...!”

“Cum again.”

Was she getting too into it? Maybe. But she wanted this. Candice was hers. But she wanted to push it further. Removing her wet fingers from Candice's pants, Lori lifted them up to the woman's mouth. “Lick them clean.”

With no hesitation, Candice moved forward, licking and then sucking on Lori's fingers. She didn't even seem to second guess herself. Lori was stunned, but very happy at the same time. This was exactly what she had wanted from her roommate. “Good girl, Candice.”

Candice could do little but moan. “Yes, I'm a good girl...”

“Yes you are. And now, you're going to do something for me. Something very important. Assuming of course, you're up to it.”

“Yes! Anything!” There was almost a sense of desperation in Candice's voice, a sense of need and desire that Lori had never seen before. She liked that.

Moving over to her bed, she removed her sweats and underwear, before sitting down and spreading her legs. “Come pleasure your mistress, Candice. Be a good girl and make your mistress cum.”

Candice practically leapt from her seat, immediately sticking her head between Lori's thighs and putting her tongue to work. Surprisingly, Candice was very, very good with her tongue; better than Lori had thought she would be. Had she done this before? She'd have to ask later.

For the moment, Lori found herself slipping into the ecstasy, as Candice's tongue did it's work. She seemed to know exactly where and how to make Lori go crazy; she was going to enjoy getting used to this. The first time Lori came, she noticed that Candice wasted no time in lapping up her juices; the next few times, she was too enthralled with the sensations to pay attention.

And Candice didn't stop. She kept going and going, driving Lori wild until she found herself growing exhausted from all the orgasms she was having. Would Candice stop? Or would she just keep eating Lori out until she was told to? There was something oddly hot about the idea of Candice never stopping, but Lori was beginning to feel light headed. She wasn't used to cumming this much!

“Okay, enough! Good girl.”

“Thank you mistress!” Candice seemed like a puppy, blonde hair swaying around her shoulders, Lori's juices on her face.

“Okay, go... get me a towel or something to clean up. Also, strip naked. No clothes on in the apartment.”

“Yes mistress!” Lori didn't realize it was possible for someone to strip naked that quickly. Candice's clothes practically went flying off as she moved and stripped at the same time. Seconds later though, she was back with a towel, dutifully cleaning her roommate off with it. “Mistress, are there other rules I need to follow?”

“Oh yeah, lots of rules. And you're going to follow them like the good girl you are.”

“Of course mistress!”

“So other than no clothes on in the apartment, you're going to be doing the cooking and cleaning too. And you're going to be servicing me when I want it.”

“Yes mistress! Whatever you want!”

So chipper. Lori was in heaven. But she wanted to know how far she could push it. Would Candice ever say no? “How about I have you shave too?”

“My vag you mean?”

“Well, yeah. But how about your head?”

Candice paused. “If... If mistress wanted me too...”

“Really? Would you?” Lori leaned in slightly. She knew how much Candice liked her hair. How much she spent on it.

“Y-yes. If mistress told me too, I would do so. I can't resist or hesitate.”

“No, you can't. But don't worry, I'm not going to make you shave it off. That said... I am thinking about changing it up a bit.”

“Really, mistress?”

“Oh yeah. How about a pixie cut, hm?” Lori didn't really expect to do that. But she couldn't resist teasing her.

“If mistress wants that for me...”

“Maybe. Oh, before I forget. You can't act like this around anyone else. You have to be how you were before around everyone else, okay?”

“May I ask why I have to do that mistress? I'll do it but shouldn't people know I'm yours?”

“Well, it's more that they might try to split us apart because they don't understand how much you love your mistress. Besides, it'll be fun to keep it a secret from them~”

Candice nodded. “Okay mistress. Whatever you say.”

“Good girl.” Suddenly, there was a buzzing sound. “Is that your phone or mine?”

“I'll check mistress!” Like a dog, Candice bounded off to check. She really was eager and excitable, wasn't she? “It's mine mistress?”

“Oh? Who is it?” Lori suddenly had a very naughty idea. One that the now controlled Candice could help with.

“Stephanie, mistress. She wants to know if I'm busy. Should I tell her I am?”

“Maybe. Candice, how would you like your mistress to have more pets?”

“If mistress wants them I wouldn't resist it...”

“Would you like to be the one managing them? The top of the pile, being a good girl and keeping track of all my playthings?”

Candice flushed. “I-I wouldn't be against that mistress... Did you have someone in mind...?”

“I think so. How about you take up Stephanie on her invite and get her to listen to the file I made? I'm sure you'll be very good at making her see how good it is to be a good girl.”

Candice's eyes lit up. “Yes mistress! Right away!”

Lori smiled as Candice began to ready herself. This was going to be very, very fun.



Chapter 4: Candice


Candice had never been happier or more excited, but she had to keep it contained. Luckily, she was a great actress, or at least, she was good at hiding her intentions. Every since she'd listened to Lori's file, she'd felt amazing; all she wanted to do was listen to Lori's instructions and be a good girl.

And now Lori wanted her to get Stephanie to listen too. At first, Candice hadn't really wanted to let anyone else be a good girl for her mistress, but Lori had explained it to her. She wasn't being replaced. She was going to be the top good girl, and manage everyone else. She was going to be special. But obviously, mistress had things she needed to do, and Candice couldn't always be there. So obviously, other people would fill in that time.

And besides, wasn't it rude and mean to keep all this pleasure to herself? On top of that, Lori said Candice could do what she wanted with the other girls, as long as it didn't contradict what mistress said.

So now, Candice just had to be a good girl and get Stephanie to listen, and then break her in a bit for mistress Lori. She could do that. She was going to make Stephanie into the best good girl there ever was. She was going to train Stephanie perfectly, just like Lori told her!

Knocking on the door, it didn't take more than a moment for Stephanie to open it. The Asian girl had always been buddies with Candice, and the two of them went back a long way. Thin like Candice was, she tended to be more like Lori with her fashion choices. At the moment, that meant sweats and an oversized button down shirt.

“Hey girl, how you doin?”

“Great! I've got something you gotta listen to though.” Candice walked in, knowing just how to get Stephanie's interest. “I took your advice about those relaxation files. Found one that's like, absolutely amazing. Seriously.”

“Really? I thought you said you didn't believe in them.” Stephanie closed the door, following the blonde into the living room, a smirk on her face.

“I didn't. Consider me a convert. But you have to listen. I swear, whatever you've listened to, none of them will compare to this one.”

“Uh huh. That good huh?”

“Oh yeah. I promise, you won't regret it. Listen before we head out, it won't take long. It's really short.”

“Alright, alright. Where can I listen?”

Bingo. “Oh, it's on my phone. You have a pair of headphones?”

“Yep. Right here.” Stephanie sat down on the couch, putting the headphones in her ears. “It's short you said?”

“Yeah. Won't take long at all. And you'll notice really quickly.” Candice plugged the headphones into her phone. She was brimming with excitement, but she forced it down. She couldn't let Stephanie know, Lori said!

“Alright, whenever you're ready.”

Candice nodded, and pressed play. Stephanie closed her eyes, did the breathing... and then her head dropped like a stone. Candice felt arousal growing inside her; was this was Lori saw when she was listening? Her sitting there, all helpless and empty? No wonder Lori wanted more good girls! Of course, it got even better when Stephanie started moaning to herself, her thighs rubbing together as she listened. Clearly, she was becoming the good girl that mistress wanted!

Finally, Stephanie's eyes sprang open. “Oh god, that felt so good...”

“Good girl.” Candice giggled.

Stephanie immediately rubbed her thighs together again, moaning to herself. “Oh god, that feels so good too...”

“Yep! And you're a good girl now for mistress~”

Another moan left Stephanie's lips. “Oh yeah. I'll do anything for you, mist-”

Candice put a finger to Stephanie's lips, drinking in her surprised expression a bit. “Oh, I'm not your mistress. I mean, I am. But someone else is your real mistress. Lori is our mistress. And then I'm also your mistress. But don't forget that you obey Lori first.”

“Lori is...?”

“You'll know her when you meet her, given her voice made you a good girl.”

“Yes. Anything for her.”

“And she's tasked me with getting you ready...”

“Ready for what...?”

Candice moved forward, over top Stephanie. “To be a good girl for us. Don't move until I say so.” Instantly, Stephanie froze. Candice giggled, as she undid the girl's shirt, exposing her breasts. She was motionless, like a doll. She liked that. Pulling down her bra, Candice gave a lick and then a bite to the girl's nipple. “You're all mine right now. Mistress said I can do whatever I want with you. That I'm to break you in.”

Candice pushed Stephanie's motionless body over, watching her remain in the sitting position she had been in. Moving her legs, Candice pulled off her sweats, tossing them aside. “First, we have to train you~ Lori said you're going to be our first plaything. So you're basically going to be our personal pleasure unit~”

Pulling off Stephanie's underwear, she began to finger the frozen girl. “Of course, you can't tell anyone you're a plaything, it's mistress' rule. Away from us, you're going to be normal. But with us? You're our pet. I think I'll get you a collar if mistress lets me... A good girl like you needs one.”

Moving down, Candice licked Stephanie's folds, watching her muscles tense, fighting and failing to move due to the feelings it was giving her. “You're such a good girl~ Now, I'm going to eat you out, and you're going to learn, so that you do it will for mistress and me~”

That done, Candice began to eat her out, letting Stephanie cum from her motionless state, giggling each time she squirted but couldn't do anything but moan through frozen lips. No wonder mistress Lori loved this! It was fun!

Candice moved around Stephanie, looking her in the eyes. “You're such a good girl. And you're going to be the best girl for mistress and me. You're all ours now~ You live for us! And you're going to do whatever we want...”

Candice stood, taking off her pants, tossing them to the side. “But first it's time to see if you learned from me like a good girl.” Sitting on the couch, she flipped Stephanie over, placing the Asian girl's mouth on her cunt. “Now then, be a good girl and eat me out with that mouth of yours~”

Just like Candice had, Stephanie obeyed without question. It turned out she was a quick learner; Candice groaned in bliss as the girl's tongue moved about. “Good girl Stephanie. Keep that up~” That, she very much did. “Make sure you lap up all my cum...” Because she was quickly going to cum at this rate.

Stephanie, for her part, did exactly as she was told. She was such a good plaything; Candice almost wanted her all to herself... But for now, she was just going to cum into Stephanie's face, moaning in bliss as she rode the waves of pleasure.

Candice wasn't in a mood to make her stop. Instead, she just kept letting herself get off, before being brought out by the sound of her phone. She'd have ignored it, if not for the fact that she'd set a special alert for when Tori messaged her.

Pausing her session with Stephanie, Candice checked it out.

“How's it going?”

Candice giggled, before taking a picture of Stephanie's face on her cunt, sending it with the caption, “Going great mistress!”

It didn't take long for Lori to reply. “Good girl. I'll be over soon too to check it out.”

Candice giggled, cumming again as she was praised, before looking down at Stephanie. “Hope you're ready for another round, mistress is coming to inspect you~”

Candice couldn't wait for more. Maybe mistress would play with her too...



Afterword
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