Pleasure Games

-Wow!- was Stone’s first thought as the sales rep entered his office. She was tall, slim, long blonde hair, short tight skirt and sheer blouse. She carried a small case with her and placed it on his desk. Jeff Stone could see that she didn’t wear a bra and her small, firm breasts were pushing against the semi-transparent material. He swallowed and managed to drag his eyes from her body to her pixie like face. Her eyes were unusually large and a deep emerald green. She was speaking,

“I’m Kerry Watkins and I represent a small company called ‘Virtuosity’ – we manufacture virtual reality games and I believe that we have something that will take the market by storm.”

Stone smiled, -And they’ve sent their most attractive female rep to make sure I don’t turn them down- 

He said,

“I expect you’re the one best suited to persuade a male bank manager – yes?”

Kerry returned the smile and shrugged her shoulders. This motion made her breasts jiggle slightly, 

“You’re a practical man Jeffery. I like that in a man, it shows intelligence. Yes I know my physical attributes make me the best candidate for the task and I’m hoping that you will be influenced by me.”

-Good God- thought Stone, -at least she’s honest.- 

“Well thank you for be straightforward with me, erm Kerry. Perhaps you and I could come to an arrangement, on the qt as one might say. You’re certainly right about your attractiveness. If so, I think I can see my way clear to expediting the matter.” 

She leaned forward and pinned him with bewitching eyes,

“We need a substantial loan from your bank in order to establish ourselves in new, larger premises and be able to meet the demand for our product. As to the erm private arrangement, I’ll certainly consider it carefully.”

Stone nodded slowly,

“The product, do you have a sample I could see?”

Kerry opened the case she had placed onto his desk,

“I thought you would ask. This is a prototype you understand but it’s perfectly safe to use.”

She slid the helmet across the manager’s desk and helped him to lower the visor. From a remote control, she switched it on and said,

“At first you’ll only see abstract colours swirling around at random. They’ll run for a few moments while the headset adjusts to your particular brainwaves. Once they settle into definite patterns you’ll see what I mean about this product.”

The colours were far from random however. Stone watched as the images formed, slowly dispersed and formed again. The effect was to make him feel as though he were walking down a tunnel.. Kerry watched his facial muscles begin to slacken as he grew fascinated. She bided her time before beginning to speak to him in a gentle but firm voice,

“The colours are making a tunnel, Jeffery. The colours are pretty but the effort of watching them is making you feel drowsy. So sleepy, it’s a nice gentle feeling. You have nothing to worry about. Just allow your mind to drift, float along the tunnel, watch the colours forming and reforming. Listen to my voice, let me guide you into a delicious state of relaxation. Relax, let your tired eyelids close, you feel so sleepy, so drowsy, let your eyes close. Go to sleep, that’s right Jeffery, relax and let yourself drift into a warm peaceful sleep. Relax, you feel so tired, your eyelids are to heavy to keep open. Go to sleep now.””

Stone’s head tilted forward and she knew he was in a trance. Kerry murmured,


“Stay in trance, open your eyes and remove the helmet.” He complied with her commands, his eyes were heavy lidded and slightly unfocussed. She smiled, Kerry was a skilled hypnotist and would no longer need the device although she realised it would achieve the same effect. Kerry enjoyed enslaving men using her skills alone but the Controller insisted on the use of the hood’s technology up to a point.


Kerry murmured,


“Jeffery, I want you to focus on my eyes now. You feel so sleepy, so tired, it’s hard to keep your eyes open. You want to try anyway, study my eyes Jeffery, notice how deep they are, how beautifully green and hypnotic. Keep looking for as long as you can, you just want to drift and fall into my eyes, it’s so hard though. You feel so sleepy, so very, very tired.”


Already Stone’s eyes were nearly closed, with a struggle he managed to open them slightly wider but Kerry’s soft voice was irresistible and before long he had closed his eyes again. Kerry murmured,


“Very good Jeffery. You’re a good subject. Now we’re going to go even deeper into trance. Count back with me from five to one, with each count you will sink deeper and deeper into sleep. Five, four, three, two, one. Now then, stay in this deep trance state, open your eyes and look into my eyes again.”


Blearily Stone’s eyes opened, he focused on Kerry’s eyes as commanded. She said,


“Very good, now do your best to keep them open, but you will find it’s even harder than last time. Your eyelids are so, so heavy by now, too heavy to keep open for long. As you struggle to look at me, feel your tired eyelids drooping down, you’re so sleepy, so very sleepy.” 


Again he succumbed and his heavy eyelids closed. Kerry smiled,


“That’s right Jeffery. Now count back again from five to one and go into the deepest trance state.” He did this and she murmured,


“Well done Jeffery. You have pleased me very much. That makes you feel very happy. Pleasing Kerry will always make you feel extremely happy.” 


In such a deep state of hypnosis, Jeffery was unable to resist any suggestions made to him. Kerry continued,


“I control you now Jeffery. My needs are yours, you have surrendered your will to mine. You will never break free of my spell. You will always obey my voice.”


He nodded and mumbled,


“Always obey, yes.”


“When you wake from this trance, you will remember nothing other than a desire to please me. If I say ‘Jeffery – watch my finger’ you will be unable to take your eyes away from it as it takes you back into a trance. Do you understand?”


“Yes I understand.”


“Now then, we are going to count back from ten to zero. As we count your trance will become lighter and lighter. When we reach zero, you will open your eyes and remember nothing other than an irresistible desire to please me.”


When they reached zero, Stone opened his eyes and blinked in confusion, 


“I’m sorry, I erm, must have been day-dreaming or something.”


“Yes, you seemed miles away for a moment then.” she replied, “Now about that loan.”


Stone nodded,


“Absolutely. The hood seems to be a good investment to me. How much do you need?”


Kerry gave him a figure and he blinked. She said,


“It would please me if you agreed Jeffery.”

He smiled and took a form from a desk drawer. Pleasing Kerry was the only important thing.  She signed where he indicated, stood, turned and left the office.


Kerry called the Controller on her mobile to report her success. 


“Excellent work Kerry. Now we can work on incorporating audio into the hoods and begin manufacturing and promoting them.”


Kerry said,


“I have my eye on a unit in the new Industrial Park at the edge of town. If you like, I’ll erm persuade the owner to give us a reduction in its rent.”


“Hmm, you just enjoy controlling men, don’t you Kerry?”


She smiled, “Well, a girl needs a hobby.”


“Very well, but don’t use the hood again. I’d rather it remains out of sight as much as possible until we’re ready.”


“Oh don’t worry Controller, I can manage without it.”


Kerry could hear the smile in Controller’s voice as she remarked,


“Yes Kerry I know you can. Now off you go and text me when you’ve done. I’m going to be very busy this afternoon.”

end of part one

