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Alexandra walked downstairs from her bedroom, gazing out across the dining room of her establishment. The Third Circle was her place, her territory, her hunting ground. It was where she conducted business, where she met clients, and where she indulged herself with idle flings to pass the time. For a vampire, she was particularly indulgent in her tastes, and the modern world brought with it many opportunities to enjoy herself and her particular hungers.

For her, tall and commanding, this was the perfect place for her. A restaurant that promised all the kinds of delicacies that could be offered, and in return, attracted the sorts of clientele that she wished to feed on. It wasn't uncommon for vampires to have particular tastes; hers involved slightly heavier people. She couldn't enjoy food anymore, since she didn't need to eat, so this was the next best thing. A baker in life, she'd seen so many innovations in food, and couldn't enjoy them herself.

Thus, all her needs were met. Here, in her restaurant, she could attract people who were seeking gluttonous pleasure. Here, she could scout them at her leisure. Here, she could partake in them, as they partook in her bounty. Like a dish of wine to attract flies, she attracted them.

It helped that her staff of ghouls and sycophants, all charmed by her vampiric presence, were completely loyal to her. Many of them had been lovers of hers at one point or another, and she'd plucked more than a few while they dined in her establishment.

But for all the preparation, she could never predict what her hunger might be. Many nights she would just pick someone out while looking across the dining room and descend upon them. Tonight would be no different, she could tell. The only question was, who would it be? Who would arouse her hunger?

The first few hours of operation brought no one who caught her eye; a frustrating situation for sure. Unlike most vampires, she refused to dine on just anyone. No, she had to dine on her favorites. If she had to, she might use her staff, but she preferred newer, fresher, more exciting people as a source of blood. The hunt, the manipulation, the seduction; that was what stimulated her. 
Finally, someone caught her eye. A rather bookish looking blonde woman in her late thirties. From the bag she carried and way she carried herself, she was a professional of some kind. Her curiosity was piqued.

With a casual motion, she signaled for the host to flag this woman down for her, something the staff were familiar with. Once the woman was guided to her rather private accommodation, Alexandra made her entrance.

One felt it when she entered a room with purpose. Her gaze, her poise, her dress were all impossibly perfect, and somewhat imposing. A mix of harshness and beauty in equal measure. When she sat down across from the woman, it was with an unearthly poise that seemed almost predatory. 
"Good evening." Despite her imposing figure, Alexandra's voice was melodious. She considered herself to be like a venus flytrap for people; able to lure them into their dooms. She was a siren, and this woman before her was to be her next sailor.

The blonde woman adjusted her glasses nervously, clearly trying to avoid blushing. "G-good evening." She was dressed rather plainly; a button down shirt and suit pants, and she still had the ID tag attached to her shirt pocket; she was a professor, it seemed. Interesting. Perhaps Alexandra would pick her brain in addition to everything else.

"I am Alexandra, owner of The Third Circle. I've decided to dine with you this evening. I trust that won't be a problem?" Alexandra spoke with a casual ease, as if there was no question about what would happen.

"I'm...not really here for company." The woman stammered.
"You're here to eat." Alexandra smiled. "You could use company tonight." Her words were not a suggestion.

The woman paused, then nodded. "I'm Felicity."

"A pleasure, Felicity." Alexandra leaned forward. "Have you ever been here before?"
Emily shook her head. "First time."

"Then you're in for a treat. Have whatever you want. You're my guest this evening. I intend for you to be satisfied." The last two words had a suggestive tone.

The waiter took their order; a rather simple, if large, order of various appetizers and sides. As expected, Felicity was clearly trying to be careful. It was clear she didn't know how to react to Alexandra.

"So, tell me, Felicity. What is it that you do?" Alexandra began.

"I'm a professor at the local university, I teach finance and business management."

"My, my, that sounds very interesting. Is that how you found out about our establishment?" Alexandra asked.

Felicity nodded. "A few of the students I have are rather talkative about it. I've also noticed that the ones that come often end up rather... large." She blushed a little at the last bit.

"That's because we serve the best food in the city, and our clientele is... appreciative. I do my best to ensure that we have the finest quality, the finest service, and the finest chefs. Though I can tell that's not what you're thinking. You're suspicious of my motives, yes?"

"I don't mean to be." Felicity said quickly.

"No, no, I can tell. It's not every day that the owner of the establishment sits down with a patron and offers a free meal, is it? And no doubt you wonder if I'm deliberately fattening people up here."
"I didn't say-"

"It's fine." Alexandra interrupted. "I'm not offended. Indeed, I can say for certain that this is exactly what I am doing here."

Felicity's eyes went wide.

"Indeed, this is a place of gluttony and indulgence, and we do our best to provide the finest experiences and food for the largest number of people. And now, I suspect, you are concerned about your own waistline."

Felicity blushed again. "I-I don't intend on being like... them. I'm just here to... to investigate."
"And yet, the thought excites you. That much is clear."

Felicity said nothing, though her body language said it all.

"And why shouldn't it? Food is a pleasure. It is a delight. It is a wonderful way to spend time, to enjoy company, and to explore tastes and desires. But I should also say that, when you drew my gaze... your fate was sealed." Alexandra grinned.

"F-fate?"
"You're going to find that the food here is rather delicious, and I expect that you will indulge yourself. In fact, I know you will." Alexandra leaned in slightly, looking Felicity straight in the eye. "Tonight, you will eat until I allow you to stop. And if I am pleased, you will spend the night with me in private."

Felicity opened her mouth, as if to argue, but nothing came out.

"You can fight it, of course. Resist my influence. But in the end, you will still eat. You will still be mine. And you will enjoy it. The way you're already enjoying it. Or is the heat rising to your cheeks from something else?"

As if on cue, the waiter arrived with their food.

"Now, let us begin." Alexandra said.

The appetizers were, of course, divine. They were designed with the intention of satisfying every possible hunger, and were prepared with the utmost care. There were also more of them than one could hope to reasonably eat. They filled the table, and Felicity's eyes were as wide as the dishes the food was served on as she tried to rationalize what was happening.

"I... I mean..." 
"Eat." It was a command. One that slipped into Felicity's brain without any issue at all. She was already leaning forward, her fork and knife in hand. The smell of the food was tantalizing, and her mouth was watering.

As soon as she tasted the first bite, it was over.

She ate like she'd never eaten before, and like she would never eat again. It was a gluttonous, slovenly display, but she didn't care. All that mattered was the next bite, and the next. Her stomach expanded and pressed against her shirt, which was clearly designed for comfort, not style.

Alexandra watched, amused. This was exactly the sort of display she craved. She enjoyed people who had some restraint, who could be freed of that restraint with her prodding. More than anything, she enjoyed watching people gorge themselves, when they knew that they'd never normally do so. A display of power in addition to the promise of future delights.

Her own appetite was satiated, not by the food, but by the display itself. Each bite was a delight to watch, each moment a reminder that she had caused this. She could see the arousal building in Felicity's eyes, the anticipation for more, even as it fought with her own confusion as to why she was eating like this.

After several minutes of ravenous feasting, the plates were clean, and Felicity was breathing heavily. Alexandra could see the panic in her eyes, and the arousal. Her stomach was now pressing against the buttons on her shirt, the gaps revealing pale flesh beneath.

But she would get no respite from Alexandra. Instead, she clapped her hands once, and the staff took the appetizer plates away, only to replace them with entrees.

"What... You can't be..." Felicity gasped out, confusion etched all over her face.
"Eat." Alexandra ordered.

Once again, without hesitation, Felicity dug in, as if her hunger couldn't be satiated. She had no idea why she couldn't stop, but the food was exquisite, and the way her stomach stretched against her clothing felt strangely arousing to her. Every bite drove her wild, and the fact that she was doing this in front of Alexandra...

Something inside Felicity made her want to do what the woman said. It made her want to please her. Felicity had never been around someone who made her feel that way, who made her feel like she needed to be obedient so effortlessly. But it felt good, and Felicity wanted more of it, as much as she wanted the food.

She wasn't even aware of her surroundings anymore. She wasn't aware of anything except her next bite, and Alexandra's approving gaze upon her. The sounds of the restaurant had faded, and all she could see was the plate in front of her, the next dish to be devoured.

Alexandra watched Felicity feast, pleased with the progress. Already, Felicity's stomach had expanded even further, her belly swelling outward like a growing dome. Each new bite seemed to make Felicity's clothing tighten across her figure; she clearly hadn't dressed for this. How could she have? This wasn't the kind of thing she could have ever expected.

Finally, somehow, Felicity had managed to consume all the entrees. With one last forkful, she fell back in her chair, slouching down slightly, groaning from fullness. Her breathing was heavy and labored, but her face was red from arousal. Alexandra could smell the wetness in her pants already.

"I can't believe I... Oh god..." Felicity moaned, gently rubbing her stomach. "I'm gonna... explode..."

"No, you're not." Alexandra purred. "In fact, I can already tell that you're craving dessert."

Felicity froze. "W-what?"

"Dessert. No meal is complete without that."

Felicity tried to protest, but the words came out as a moan. Her eyes fluttered and her breathing became shallow. She could feel her resolve slipping.

Alexandra stood up and walked over to Felicity's side, gently running her fingers along her stomach. Felicity squirmed under the touch.

"You can resist, of course. But it won't change anything. I will have my way, and you will have your dessert. There is no other outcome. Now that I've decided that I like you, Felicity, you're mine."

Felicity shuddered, the words sending shivers through her body. She felt helpless and aroused at the same time. She knew she should be resisting, but she didn't want to.

Alexandra placed her hand on Felicity's belly, feeling it rise and fall with her breath.

"So what will it be, Felicity? Are you going to keep resisting, or are you going to give in and obey my will?"

Felicity groaned, her body shaking. She wanted to say no, but the words wouldn't come out. She was too aroused, and her desire to obey Alexandra was too strong.

"Good girl." Alexandra's hand gently rubbed Felicity's belly, which seemed to bloat more with every breath she took. She was impossibly full. She hadn't ever eaten like this before. And yet, she knew if Alexandra told her to eat more, she would. She'd do whatever this woman told her. She needed to.

Finally, there was an audible popping sound, as the button on Felicity's pants gave way. Then, the bottom button on her shirt burst, and then the next one, and then the next one. Felicity was mortified, entirely embarrassed at the results of her binging, but all it took was one word to change her entire mind.

"Adorable."

Felicity's toes curled, as she felt herself climax. The praise filled her with ecstasy she couldn't have imagined possible.

Alexandra smiled, pleased with the results. This woman would be perfect.

"Dessert, then." Alexandra said, as if she'd not just forced a woman to climax simply by calling her adorable.

The dessert menu was as vast as everything else in the Third Circle, and Alexandra could sense that Felicity was completely overwhelmed by the options. But, the blonde was clearly still enthralled by her actions, and thus, didn't put up much of a resistance.

"Perhaps the molten chocolate lava cake?" Alexandra suggested, her voice as sweet as the cake in question. "Or maybe the triple fudge brownie sundae? Or perhaps the raspberry cheesecake tower? Ah, I know, all three."

Felicity nodded weakly, her eyes wide and unfocused. Her belly was so full and taut, and yet, she couldn't resist.

"Very good, my dear. You're an excellent listener, aren't you?" Alexandra praised.

"Y-yes..." Felicity whispered.

"Good girl."

This time, Felicity didn't climax, but Alexandra could sense that she desperately wanted to. It was amusing to see how quickly she'd taken to obedience.

When the desserts arrived, Felicity was almost drunk from all the food she'd already consumed. But when Alexandra said eat, she ate. She gorged. She stuffed herself with the sweets, until her belly felt like it might actually burst open. But she'd eaten it all. She'd been a good girl.

Alexandra's words were intoxicating, and Felicity couldn't get enough. She wanted to hear them again and again. She wanted to make this woman proud of her. She wanted to please her. She didn't know why, and she didn't care. It was like Alexandra had swallowed her whole world.

"Good girl." 
As if on cue, Felicity climaxed again. Her orgasm was so powerful that she nearly passed out. She'd never climaxed so hard in her life. It was the most amazing thing she'd ever felt.

"You've been a very good girl tonight, Felicity." Alexandra said, her voice as smooth as velvet.

"You've eaten everything I've told you to, and you've enjoyed it. Now, it's time for me to get some enjoyment too."

Alexandra leaned in and kissed Felicity on the lips. It was a gentle kiss, but full of passion and hunger. Felicity melted into it, moaning softly.

"Now, come upstairs with me." It was as much a command as an invitation, one Felicity didn't want to refuse.

Groaning in discomfort, Felicity forced herself to her feet. She was unsteady, unused to carrying around so much weight, or being so impossibly full. The best she could do was waddle after her mistress, this woman who had charmed her so completely.

Admittedly, if she had been more vocal, she might have remarked about how utterly embarrassing it was for her to be waddling after Alexandra, belly exposed, pants open, while practically in heat. But all Felicity could think about was getting to the bedroom, and doing whatever it took to please this woman.

When they reached the bedroom, Felicity could barely contain herself. She was so aroused, and her stomach was so bloated and distended, she felt like she was going to explode. But that didn't matter to her. All that mattered was pleasing Alexandra.

"Strip yourself."

Felicity quickly did as she was told, her movements clumsy and ungainly due to her size. When she was finally naked, Alexandra circled her, admiring the sight.

"You're such a pretty girl, Felicity. So beautiful. I'm going to enjoy every inch of you."

Felicity could feel herself getting wetter. She was so aroused, it was almost painful.

Alexandra took Felicity by the chin, leading her over to the bed, before pointing at it. "Lay down on your back. I want to explore you."

Felicity laid down as instructed, her stomach rising up like a mountain between them. Immediately, Alexandra's hands were everywhere, caressing and teasing her all over. It was almost too much for Felicity to bear; somehow she was on fire, and Alexandra knew exactly how to touch her to make her feel all kinds of amazing pleasures.

"You've been a good girl tonight, haven't you?" Alexandra asked, her voice husky.

"Y-yes..." Felicity whispered, barely able to form a coherent thought.

"Yes, you have. You've been a very good girl. A wonderful pig for me. A pig that I'm going to fatten up, like the sow you are." Alexandra's voice was so seductive, Felicity could barely believe it.
"I... I want that." Felicity moaned, her voice soft.

"I know you do. And I'm going to give it to you. But first, you need to give me something."

Alexandra laid next to Felicity's prone body, gently wrapping herself around her. Her lips moved closer to Felicity's ear, as she whispered into it. "First, you need to give me all of you. You need to let your mind go right now."

It was like the words were melting Felicity's mind into a puddle. She could barely focus on anything except how good Alexandra's body felt pressed against hers.

"A sow doesn't need to think. A sow just needs to listen and eat. You're a good sow, aren't you, Felicity?"

"Y-yes..." Felicity stammered.

"You're such a good girl." Alexandra whispered, kissing Felicity's neck. "So eager and obedient. You're all mine now, aren't you, Felicity? You'll do anything I tell you."

"Y-yes..." Felicity said again, her voice soft and dreamy.

"That's right. You're mine now. My little pig." Alexandra's voice was so soft and hypnotic. "You don't need to resist me. You don't want to. You want to be mine. All mine. Just a sow, eating and obeying. Whoever you were before tonight is gone now, because she isn't needed anymore."

Felicity shuttered in bliss; it felt like her whole sense of self was oozing out of her ears, but she didn't care. She whined in need, letting Alexandra do whatever she wanted with her.

"That's a good sow." Alexandra praised, her voice a soft purr. "Such a good sow."

Felicity whimpered, her mind a haze of lust and desire. All she wanted was to please Alexandra, to make her happy.

Alexandra ran her hands over Felicity's swollen stomach, feeling the tightness of her skin. "Look at you. So bloated, such a model of gluttony. You've eaten well tonight, Felicity. Now, I'm going to get to feed as well. Are you ready for my gift?" Alexandra's lips gently kissed Felicity's neck, causing Felicity to shutter with need.

"Yes, yes, please!" Felicity moaned.

"Then, give yourself to me."

The last bit of Felicity's resistance disappeared as Alexandra sank her fangs into Felicity's throat.

The bite was both pleasurable and painful, and it caused Felicity to have the most powerful orgasm she'd ever had. It was like her whole body was exploding in bliss. She was vaguely aware of Alexandra drinking her blood, but it didn't seem to matter. The lack of oxygen to her brain drove her to levels of bliss she'd never thought possible, and whatever had remained of her old self melted away entirely.

When Alexandra licked the wound closed, Felicity had fallen unconscious from pleasure... And Alexandra walked away with a wide smile on her face.

Felicity was delicious.

She'd definitely not lost her touch. She'd be worth keeping around for a while, that was for certain.
The next morning, Felicity awoken alone, but with a note from Alexandra. Her heart fluttered, but ached at the same time; after last night, she yearned to be closer to her again. But the note explained that she had things to do, and that Felicity should get back to work, and keep an eye out for people who she might wish to introduce to Alexandra.

And, of course, that she should make sure to eat properly. There was no question in Felicity's mind what that meant. Though it wasn't spoken aloud, Felicity felt like the words she read carried the same power; already the gears in her mind turned, her thoughts moving to how she could best fulfill what Alexandra wanted.

But first, she needed to change a few things in her life. Doing her best to look presentable, she hurried out the door, back to her home, so that she might change into new, less ruined clothing. While there, she caught sight of herself in the mirror, and paused.

Her stomach wasn't as large as it had been, but she was still rather bloated, and the rest of her was... softer. Her body was still thin, but she had some curves now. A small smile appeared on her lips, and she rubbed her belly, which seemed to growl at the prospect of more food. Her mind lingered on the previous night. The sensations she'd felt. Felicity groaned, as she imagined what might come next time.
For a moment she considered throwing herself into bed and pleasuring herself, but she resisted. She had instructions. She had things she needed to do. She couldn't disappoint Alexandra.

Pulling on some clothes, and noting how tight they felt now, she rushed out the door and off to the store. If she was going to eat like Alexandra wanted, she'd need a lot more food in her home. And now was the time to get it. A few hours, and two shopping carts later, she returned home, exhausted but still motivated.

It was then that she got a text from Alexandra. When had she given the woman her number? It didn't matter. Just seeing her words and her name in her contacts made Felicity's heart flutter.

"Being good?" was all the message said.

"Yes! I just finished stocking my house with food!" She quickly replied back, desperately hoping that Alexandra would be happy with her.

"Good girl." was the only response, but that was all Felicity needed.

A shiver ran through her, and she could feel her pussy dampening already. She'd done well. Alexandra was pleased. And she couldn't wait for the next time they met.

But she had other things to do. Her job, for one. And Alexandra's instructions meant she had something to do even while working. After all, she'd first heard about The Third Circle because of some of her students.

She made sure to make a note of every one she remembered. And in class that day, she made sure to make note of the ones that were decidedly plumper than she remembered them being before. She'd cross reference them later. For now, noting them was enough.

And once the classes were over, she could ask the ones who she knew about the place to meet her in her office one day. She didn't know when she was going to meet Alexandra again, but she knew that her chances would probably go up if she could do everything she was told and demonstrated her usefulness.

It took a few days, but she finally met with the first woman, and they did all seem to be women. Clearly, Alexandra had a type. Not that Felicity minded. It wasn't her place to correct Alexandra.

Laura had been, at least at first, one of her worst students, clearly disinterested in having to take a finance class. The punk rock woman was clearly more interested in a thousand other things. Or at least, she had been. Since the first time Felicity had heard the name of The Third Circle on her lips, she'd changed. Suddenly, she'd begun showing a keen interest in her class, and her grades had improved significantly. It was like night and day.

Laura wasn't a large woman by any stretch, but Felicity could tell there was some pudge to her, and her outfit seemed designed for someone much thinner than she was. Felicity could remember when she started the class; the short, dark haired woman had been rail thin. But now, her midriff was rounder, and her hips and thighs were decidedly thicker. She had a pronounced muffin top, her softness cresting over the waistband of her shorts, held together by a clearly tight stud belt. Her band t-shirt didn't even cover her entire belly anymore either.

"Well, you wanted to talk to me about something?" Laura asked, as she sat down in the chair across from Felicity's desk.

Felicity nodded, taking a moment to admire the girl's plumpness. She needed to try to avoid making this awkward as best she could. "I noticed that your work has improved recently," she began. "Is there any reason for that?"

Laura shrugged. "What can I say, I started going out a bit more."

"Are you getting tutoring then?"

"In a manner of speaking." Laura smirked. "It's not a tutor, but they've been helping me out a lot."

"In what way?"

"They're very... supportive." Laura asked, her gaze shifting to the side, as though she was being very careful with her words. "They showed me that I needed a bit more... direction in my life."

"I see." Felicity said, trying not to blush. She knew exactly what that meant. She could practically envision what that looked like too. "I'm asking, because one of my teaching assistants were worried that you were, well, cheating somehow. But I don't think that's what's going on here."

"Cheating?" Laura chuckled. "Oh, hell no. I don't need to cheat. I mean I'm not even doing that much different, right?"

"Well..." Felicity began. "It's not uncommon for people who are struggling to seek out alternative ways to get ahead once they get behind. And your change was abrupt enough that it raised some eyebrows... But I think I know what's really going on."

Laura shifted in her chair. "You do?"

"Yes. In fact, I think I know who is helping you out." Felicity said, her tone turning conspiratorial.

Laura's eyes widened, her pale face somehow going slightly paler. "Professor, I swear, they're not helping me cheat. They're not-"

"I'm not going to tell anyone." Felicity quickly interrupted. "In fact, because of you, I believe I've met this same person. They've certainly shown me that I also needed... direction, in my life."

Laura blinked, her expression shifting to one of confusion. "Really?"

"I guess it might come off as a bit rude but I can put things together. The change in attitude, the specific name you dropped, the..." Felicity looked Laura up and down. "New weight you've put on."

Laura blushed, shifting awkwardly in her seat. "Yeah, I've... gained a few pounds. I don't mind, though. It's not like I'm unhealthy. And they've encouraged me to do so, and I want to make them happy, so..."

"It's fine." Felicity said, her own cheeks heating up a bit. "I didn't mean to sound rude, but, well, I didn't know how else to broach this topic with you. I mean, you've met Alexandra, right?"

Laura nodded, her eyes wide, her face flushed. "Y-you know Alexandra?"

"I met her a few nights ago. And... well, let's just say she's a very charming woman. She made... a very big impression on me..." Felicity trailed off, sounding almost wistful.

Laura nodded again. "I know how that feels. I'd never really believed in the whole fate thing, but it's like as soon as I met her, my whole life changed. I didn't even realize it until a few days later. She just sorta entered my life and..."

"And you became a new woman?" Felicity finished, a soft smile on her lips.

"Yeah. It was crazy. And now, it's like, I don't know, I can't get her out of my head. I don't want to. I just... Is it the same way for you? I adore her. Alexandra is just..." Laura trailed off, sighing dreamily.

Felicity nodded, understanding the sentiment. "She's amazing, isn't she? I was so surprised by how easily she was able to... Well, convince me. About everything. I feel like a different person almost."

"I get that. It's like... I'm finally the person I was meant to be, y'know? I was so unhappy, and then I met her and everything just kinda fell into place. And she's strict, but in a caring way, you know? Like she's demanding, but it's for my own good, I guess?"

Felicity nodded. "Yes, that's it exactly. She's firm, but it's what I needed. I've always had a... well, I guess I had a hard time taking care of myself. Doing what I needed to do. And Alexandra just knows what I need."

Laura giggled. "It's like, you can't resist her. Like, even when you're not around her, you just can't help but do whatever she wants. I mean, I've gained ten pounds since I last saw her. And I remember her asking about my academics, and her telling me that I needed to do better." Laura suddenly looked anxious. "And I didn't want to disappoint her, you know? I feel like I'd be crushed if I disappointed her."

Felicity smiled reassuringly. "I know the feeling. That's exactly how I feel. Like, if I don't do what she says, I'll let her down, and I don't know that I could live with myself if I made her unhappy. I'd be heartbroken."

"Oh good. I thought maybe it was just me." Laura let out a sigh of relief. "So, did you ask me to come here to talk about Alexandra?"

"Yes. Sorry about the deception but I couldn't just ask if we knew the same amazing woman..."

Laura nodded, chuckling. "Who just loves fattening us up like pigs."

"And we'd never tell her no," Felicity trailed off, feeling a warmth in her core. "God she just... understands us."

"She does." Laura agreed, shifting again. Her voice had gotten husky, and the smell of her arousal filled the room. "And you know she'll keep doing it as long as we please her..." Laura rubbed her thighs together unconsciously, before suddenly perking up. "S-so wait, why did you want to meet with me about her? Just to know if I had?"

"No. Well, yes. But actually she told me to look out for people that I might want to introduce to her..."

Laura's eyes lit up. "Oh, really? Wow, I mean, that's... She's never asked me to do anything like that. I mean, I thought about bringing people but I've only gone to her with people who introduced me..."

"Would you want to? I'm sure she'd be pleased. I'm... well, I'm not sure my judgement is right for it, but..."

"But you want to please her."

"Exactly. She gave me this task, and I refuse to disappoint her."

"So what do you want from me, exactly?" Laura leaned in slightly, curious. "I mean, if it'll help Alexandra, I'm all for it."

"Well, you know other students better than I do," Felicity began. "If you could make note of the ones that have either met Alexandra or are interested in going to The Third Circle..."

"We could bring her so many new people whenever she asked for them..." Laura finished, eyes wide. "We'd be such good girls, wouldn't we?"

Felicity blushed. "Y-yes, we would."

"I think I could definitely do that. In fact, if it'd help Alexandra, I'd do it today. I mean, you'll tell her I'm helping right?" Laura's eyes seemed almost pleading.

"Of course, I wouldn't lie to her and say that it was all me. I could never lie to her. I'd be overcome with guilt."

"God, yes. I could never do that. Even just the thought of it makes me sick."

"Okay, so you identify people and tell me, and I'll tell her you're helping me. That way we both do what we need to in order to make Alexandra happy."

Laura nodded eagerly. "Definitely. We need to make her happy. Even if she's not around, we have to please her."

Felicity felt the same way. "We do. She's given us a purpose, and we have to live up to that. We can't disappoint her."

"We'll make her so proud, won't we?" Laura asked, her voice filled with a strange mix of pride and lust.

"We will. Definitely." Felicity nodded. "Okay, I think we're done here. I'll tell her what's going on."

Laura stood up, nodding. "Yeah, I'll start making a list of people who might be interested in going to her."

"Great. Thanks for your help, Laura."

"Of course! Anything to help Alexandra."

Felicity nodded. "Anything to make her happy."

As soon as Laura left, Felicity texted Alexandra, letting her know that she'd met Laura and brought her into the plan. It didn't take long for her to get a response.

"I'll be at your place tonight. Be ready."

Felicity shivered in delight. Alexandra would be there, in her home, that night. She was both excited and nervous, but most of all, she wanted to make Alexandra proud. At the same time, she tried to stave off any worries; Alexandra didn't say if she was happy or mad. What if she was upset? She'd tell her if she was, right? Of course she would. She shouldn't doubt her. But at the same time, the worry was there.

The rest of the day went by quickly, and before Felicity knew it, she was back home, getting ready for Alexandra's visit. Of course, by getting ready, she meant cooking a feast for herself. She needed to, right? She needed to be ready. And she'd bought all that food earlier in the week.

But even as she was making dinner, she found herself getting nervous. What if Alexandra was mad? What if she'd done something wrong? She couldn't let her be angry. She'd do anything to avoid that.
Just then, she heard a knock on her door. Her heart leapt into her throat. She took a moment to gather herself, before opening the door.

There, standing in the doorway, was Alexandra, in all her glory. Perfectly poised, gaze as powerful as Felicity remembered it. Just looking into those eyes made her feel like she could melt.

"Alexandra, I'm so glad you came." Felicity said, unable to keep the smile from her face.

Alexandra nodded. "I'm glad to hear it." Without wasting a moment, she walked past Felicity, into her home, like she owned the place. "This is rather nice. Do you live here alone?"

"I do, yes." Was that a problem? Should she be concerned?

"And I can smell food. Go back to cooking before you burn something." Alexandra commanded, and without a moment of hesitation, Felicity obeyed.

It was odd, following such a direct order, but it also felt natural. Felicity didn't have to question her orders. Alexandra knew what was best.

"And while you cook, I'd like you to tell me all about the plan you and your new friend came up with."

"O-of course." Felicity nodded, doing her best to keep her attention on her food. "I'm making a list of the students I'm aware of that go to The Third Circle, or at least mention the place, and I'm having Laura work on networking them together, to encourage more people to go. I figured she would be better at gathering and talking with students than me."

"I see." It was unclear if Alexandra was pleased or upset so far. She seemed entirely neutral, like she enjoyed keeping Felicity on edge. "So you've decided to give all your responsibility to Laura, then?"

"N-no!" Felicity stammered. "Of course not. I've taken responsibility for the project. I'll continue to compile a list, and I'll pass on all information to you, so that you may do with it as you see fit."

"So you're just passing on her work." Alexandra was clearly probing now, and Felicity's stomach did a flip.

"I'm delegating tasks. Laura is more personable, and will thus be able to gather and compile information quicker than I can. By doing this, we're saving time, and will have an easier time pleasing you, mistress."

"Without having to gather anyone yourself, of course."

Felicity frowned, worried she was failing the test. "If that's what you want. If you'd rather me go and interact with the students, I will. Or if you want me to do the job entirely, I'll do it."

"No, for now this is fine. We'll discuss things in detail later, don't worry." Again it was impossible to tell if Alexandra was pleased or unhappy with her. Her voice betrayed none of her feelings.

Felicity felt on edge; even as she loaded her table with food she knew she'd be consuming, she couldn't help but think she was displeasing Alexandra. She couldn't let her do that. She had to please her. She couldn't fail.

Finally, the feast was finished. Felicity sat, but didn't eat. Instead, she waited for Alexandra to say something. Anything. To give her permission. She should do that, right? She should wait.

After a few minutes of silence and stillness, their eyes never breaking away from each other, Alexandra spoke. "What are you waiting for, Felicity?"

Felicity blinked, confused. "I was... waiting for you to give me permission."

"And what gave you the idea that you needed my permission to begin?"

Felicity blushed, realizing she'd made a mistake. "I-I'm sorry. I should have started without asking."

Alexandra shook her head. "That isn't the point. Why did you think you needed my permission to start eating? Why didn't you just eat?"

"I... I wanted to be a good girl." Felicity said, feeling incredibly stupid. "I didn't want to make you mad. You... I don't want you to be disappointed in me."

"I see. My suspicions are correct then. For now, put it out of your head. Eat."

Felicity didn't have to be told twice. Immediately, she began stuffing her face, shoveling as much food into her mouth as she could. She didn't know how much Alexandra wanted her to eat, so she'd just eat until she was told to stop. Maybe she'd eat it all.

She could feel Alexandra's gaze on her. She could see just the hint of a smile. It was all the encouragement she needed. She kept going, eating as much as she could. Every single thing she prepared was delicious, but it couldn't hold a candle to what Alexandra had served her that first night. Maybe if she was good enough, Alexandra would tell her to come back there. Maybe she was saving it to reward her?

Felicity couldn't think about that right now though. She was here, now, and she needed to please her. She could worry about things later. For now, she needed to focus on her task.

Speaking of which, it was remarkable to her how much easier it felt to eat like this. The last night she'd done it, it had been hard. This time though, it felt almost natural. Sure, her stomach ached as it swelled with food, but it wasn't as uncomfortable as the first time. Maybe, she could get used to this. Of course, she would do it as many times as Alexandra desired her too. But she could imagine it becoming easier, even normal to her.

She almost felt like a machine, her mind almost blank as she ate bite after bite. There was no need to think about how much she was eating, or even what she was eating, she just needed to eat. Just eat and eat and eat until Alexandra told her to stop...

Or she ran out of food. Her fork clattered onto her plate as she leaned back, realizing that despite filling her table with food, she'd consumed it all in her haze. Her hand moved to unbutton her pants, practically drunk again on food.

"My, so eager. You barely needed encouragement from me this time." Alexandra smiled, and Felicity's heart soared. "Such a good girl you are."

"Thank you," Felicity slurred, her hand rubbing her belly. "I aim to please..."

"Oh I know, darling. You're certainly very obedient." Alexandra smirked, standing and motioning for Felicity to follow her. Felicity, dutifully as always, obeyed, waddling slowly behind her mistress, until she found herself in her room.

No, if Alexandra was here, then this was her room. Her house. Felicity was just taking care of it for her.

Alexandra pointed to the bed. "Lay down."

Again, Felicity obeyed without a word, laying on her back, her body already feeling heavy.

"You look so plump already, darling." Alexandra purred, walking over and wrapping herself around Felicity, the same way she had on that first night. Felicity's breath hitched; already she felt anticipation.

"And it seems like you're so eager for my praise. But first, I need to conduct a little business before we get to the pleasure. You're in need of a little personal instruction tonight."

"I-is something wrong?" Felicity asked, her heart sinking.

"Nothing's wrong. Not at all. In fact, you've been doing quite well. But I see room for improvement. Now, no more questions. No more thinking. Let your brain melt away for me. Let me take over now, Felicity. Become mine."

It was like the words themselves were melting away everything in her head. She could feel her thoughts growing fuzzier and fuzzier, but not like before. It wasn't like that first night, when everything had melted away, and she'd been a slave to her own pleasure. This time, her thoughts and desires melted away at the same time; she was dropped into an emptiness unlike any she could have imagined.

And Alexandra knew exactly what to do. "Now then, you've been a good girl, but you need something you lack. You need confidence. You need determination. You need willpower. You're filled with insecurities... and there's no room for insecurities in my Felicity."

"Yours," Felicity repeated, her voice barely a whisper.

"That's right, mine. All mine. And because you're mine, you know that you meet my standards. That if you didn't, I would correct them. Any second guessing of what you're doing for me, any doubts about what I think, those are unneeded. They're gone."

"They're gone." Felicity nodded.

"Yes. Your job is to please me, and if I don't like what you're doing, I'll tell you. Because I will tell you, you will know that you don't need to doubt anything. You don't need to hesitate. You don't need to wonder if I find you attractive, or if you're doing a good job, or if you will displease me. If you do, I'll tell you and correct you. What you need to do, what you need to focus on, is doing a good job. And what is your job?"

"Pleasing you." Felicity was surprised at how quickly the answer came to her.

"Exactly. Pleasing me. Everything is about pleasing me. If it doesn't please me, it's useless, and I will discard it. You work hard, because I want you to. You do what I tell you, because pleasing me makes you happier than anything else. You fatten yourself, because it makes you appealing to me."
"I'm a good girl," Felicity murmured.

"A very good girl." Alexandra praised, rubbing Felicity's belly. "And you don't need to wonder about it. If you do something wrong, I'll fix it. So you can be confident. You can be certain. You don't need to worry or overthink. You just need to do what you're told, understand?"

"I understand."

"Having doubts about yourself means that you have doubts about my judgement. About me. And that would disappoint me. It would upset me. And nothing scares you quite like upsetting me, right?"

"I'm terrified," Felicity admitted, her heart aching.

"Exactly. You don't want to displease me. You'll do anything not to. And the best way to avoid displeasing me is to obey me. And that means believing in yourself, because I've decided that I like what I see. If you need fixing, I'll fix you, just like I'm doing now. Sometimes, fixing you won't mean anything was wrong. It'll just mean my desires have changed, and you'll change with them. You're whatever I want you to be, Felicity."

"I'm whatever you want me to be," Felicity repeated, feeling herself melting.

"Exactly. You trust me completely. You know I always know what's best for you. You know I always know what you need to do. You never need to question anything. You don't need to doubt yourself. If I tell you to do something, it's because I know you can do it."

"I can do it," Felicity said, her voice growing a bit stronger.

"Of course. I wouldn't have given you an order if I thought you couldn't handle it. You always know you can do something, because I have told you to do it. And if I tell you to do it, you can do it. You know that."

"I know that." Felicity could feel her head growing clearer.

"Now, let the old you disappear, and the new you be born. Give yourself to me, Felicity."

And then Alexandra sank her teeth into Felicity's throat.


Afterword
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