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The Birthday Surprise, Part 2


Mia sat in the living room, naked and lost in a trance. The hypnospiral on the table spun its mesmerizing dance of colors, casting a dizzying glow of spiral patterns across her face. Her slender fingers toyed with the softness of her sex, a mindless rhythm that seemed to keep time with the whispered whir of the spiral's motor.

The hired hypnotist, Tessa, stood in the doorway, a knowing smirk playing across her lips. She had arrived early, as planned, and had spent the last hour weaving her seductive spells into Mia's psyche. The young woman's eyes remained glazed, the only sign of life the occasional twitch of her eyelashes.

"Mia, darling," Tessa's voice was a velvety purr, cutting through the thick silence of the room. "Your guests will be here shortly." She stepped closer, her heels clicking against the hardwood floor. "It's time for you to get ready to greet them."

Mia's hand stilled. "Yes, Tessa," she murmured monotonically, her gaze unwavering from the spiral's depths.

Tessa reached over and switched off the device with a gentle click. The spiral's colors faded, leaving Mia blinking in the sudden absence of its hypnotic embrace.

"Go to your bedroom," Tessa instructed, her tone firm but not unkind. "Dress in something nice and remember, you are to behave as you normally would. No one is to suspect a thing."

Mia rose from the chair with the grace of a sleepwalker. She padded across the room, her bare feet silent on the cool floor. "Yes, Tessa," she repeated, her voice a hollow echo of its usual vibrancy.

In the bedroom, Mia mechanically pulled on her favorite little black dress, a garment that clung to her curves like a second skin. She touched up her makeup, her movements precise and devoid of her usual flair. Her mind felt fuzzy, as if she was waking from a deep sleep.

As she emerged from the bedroom, Tessa nodded approvingly. "Perfect," she said, looking Mia over with a satisfied smile. "You're going to make this party truly memorable."

Mia returned the smile, though it didn't quite reach her eyes. “Yes, Tessa," she promised, her voice devoid of inflection.

The doorbell rang, a sharp chime that pierced the stillness. Mia's eyes snapped to Tessa, who nodded imperceptibly. The trance was over for now, but Mia knew she was still under the hypnotist's control. She hurried to the door, her heart racing with excitement and a hint of trepidation.

As she opened the door, Remi, the birthday girl, burst in, her cheeks flushed with excitement. "Surprise!" she squealed, her eyes sparkling with joy. Anya, Piper, and Lucie followed close behind, their laughter filling the room.

Introductions were made, and Tessa's eyes gleamed as she carefully observed the guests. Remi's innocent curiosity was a delightful target, while Lucie's spunky spirit could easily be channeled to serve her purposes. Tiny, dark Anya's hesitance would make her the most challenging but also the most satisfying to conquer. And the redheaded Piper, with her skepticism, would be the wildcard.

The partygoers gathered around the hypnosis spiral, which now sat innocently on a small table in the corner of the room. Remi's eyes lit up with excitement. "Is this what you've been talking about?" she asked, her voice a mix of wonder and naughtiness.

Mia nodded, her cheeks flushing slightly. "It's going to be so much fun!" she exclaimed. "Tessa here is going to hypnotize us all, and we're going to have the best night ever!"

Lucie's eyes widened with excitement, while Anya looked on with a furrowed brow. "I don't know," she murmured. "It seems a bit... intrusive."

Tessa stepped forward, her smile warm and inviting. "Don't worry, dear," she assured Anya. "It's all in good fun. You'll see, you'll love it."

Piper, however, was less easily convinced. She folded her arms over her chest and raised an eyebrow. "Hypnosis, huh?" she said. "Nothing but a bunch of hocus pocus."

But the excitement in the room was palpable, and Mia was quick to jump in. "Come on, Piper," she coaxed. "It's all just for fun. Plus, we have plenty of drinks to help us relax." She winked, leading the group towards the kitchen.

The kitchen was a cozy space, the aroma of snacks wafting through the air. They grabbed their drinks and gathered around the counter, the conversation flowing as freely as the wine. Remi regaled them with tales of her latest dance performance, her eyes lighting up as she described the thrill of being on stage. Anya spoke of her new job at the art gallery, her voice filled with the passion of a new love affair. Even Piper couldn't help but get drawn in, sharing stories of her latest conquests and the drama that seemed to follow her like a shadow.
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