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Forward

by Wiseguy

What you are about to read is the result of a unique and exciting project.

It began asasmpleidea-- an imaginary hypnoerotic cruise, populated by people with a
penchant for hypnosis and sex together with professonals who practice in the fied:
dommes, therapists, people likethat. Into this backdrop | imagined Allen, aregular guy
who fdls under the thral of abeautiful hypno-domme while on the cruise. That idea
yielded a short piece which ultimatdy became Allen.

Intrigued by what 1'd pulled together in one evening session, | sent the rough draft to my
good friend and mentor artie. Helooked at it, and afew days later sent back his own
story, Dessert, which took up the action where I'd left off using a different, but
intersecting, set of characters and events. The eventsin Dessert |eft severd threads and
characters just waiting to be picked up and used. | took some, artie took some, and in the
space of only about 5 weeks, we produced 13 separate but interwoven stories al
centering around the cruise and its people. Those stories are collected together in this
package for your enjoyment.

The Cruiseis not entirely over yet, either. In the year-plus since the origind pieces were

published, other writes have been ingpired to contribute new segments, Sleight of Mind
and Met by Moonlight. More such additions are welcomed.

Enjoy!

-Wg
8/25/01
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Pleasure Cruise -- Booking

by Wiseguy

“A what?’

Dave chuckled alittle at my confusion. “A hypnoerotic cruise,” he repesated, asif it were
the most commonplace ideaiin the world. “It's Eleanor’slatest brainstorm. You get a
bunch of people who have ajones for hypnosis and offer them a cruise package tailored
to play up to that. She floated atria balloon across a couple of newsgroups and the
response was good enough that she wantsto do it.”

“Wdl, it's certainly anew idea,” wasdl | could think of to say. After eight years
booking taent for the cruise line | thought I’ d covered just about every dant thereison
these specidty packages. All but one, it seemed. “What kind of entertainment are we
supposed to book for that?’

“Hypnotigts, | guess,” Dave offered. “Get amix of different syles. Theracier the
better.”

“Sure, that'sa dtart,” | agreed. “But we can’t just book hypno acts for the entire week.
What ese do these kind of people like?’

“Beatsme, Tina” hereplied. “That'swhy I’'m glad as hell that Eleanor wants you to run
with it insteed of me.”

| was afraid he/' d say that. Eleanor seemsto enjoy chalenging me with the oddball
packages, it's her way of kegping the job interesting. “All right,” | grumbled, “Give me
what you' ve got.”

It wasn't much: a couple of names and phone numbers, afew hypnotists web sites, and
abook title. Clearly | was going to have to do some research.

Fortunatdy for me, the first number on the list belonged to a hypnothergpist named Raob.
He and his wife Toni gave me a crash course on the so-cdled hypnofetish community,
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pointing me to web stes and other resources to find the kind of entertainment this group
would want. | had severd wdl-known hypnotists in my contactsfile, of course, but |
quickly found out that erotic hypnosis acts are awhole other genre.  Rob and Toni
helped me put out some feders. | bounced alot of ideas off them, and eventudly things
started to take shape.

We sttled on a program combining a variety of stage acts with private sessons,

seminars, apand of hypnoerotic authors and video screenings. The erotic angle figured
heavily into the stage performers and videos as well as the authors, severd of the people
we contacted were professional dommes, people who make a career out of using hypnosis
to sexualy dominate people who are turned on by the power. | was surprised to discover
how many of those dommes are women.

Then came the difficult part, the actua booking of the acts and participants. Rob and
Toni took care of the professiond types and authors and | farmed out the videos and
music to Dave. That left me primarily focused on finding and booking the stage acts. |
traded emails with dozens of performers or their agents. Most sent demo tapes or
referred me to pictures and clips on their web Stes.

After gfting through the demos | could see there were a couple of different basic types
emerging. Firg werethe rictly entertainment- oriented acts — they were pretty much the
same as the conventiond stage hypnotists I’ d seen before, except the stunts they used had
an R-rated flavor. Ingtead of telling the volunteer to be tiff and sugpending them

between two chairs, for example, they’ d tell the volunteer that she’ s a stripper and have
her gart to perform. The volunteer in the demos was dmost dway's an attractive woman,
| noticed.

The second group consisted of the professonal dommes. The mgority of these were
women; al of them were way out there, from my perspective. Some of them hed stage
acts which went even farther than the R-rated entertainers. | saw clips of people getting
naked, answering questions about sexud fantasies, being told they were having sex with
afavorite cdébrity, even having orgasms on stagein front of an audience. Watching
those clipsfelt alittle like Saring a a highway accident. Part of me was disturbed by the
shameless way these people were being used, but another part found it weirdly
fascinating. Every so often as| looked at these clips I’ d remember the hypnotist I'd gone
to ayear or 0 before to get help with my smoking habit. The contrast between that dry,
bookish man and these larger-than-life persondities was amost comica.

As the booking deadline gpproached, things got very hectic. There were contractsto be
dedlt with, schedules to make, accommodations to arrange — amountain of details that
come with the planning of a successful cruise.

The mountain felt particularly steep and rocky one Wednesday. Dave had the day off,
which left me aone to deal with the phones, and Eleanor dropped by to let me know that
passenger space was nearly sold out. | spent the day hopping between the phone, the fax,
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and the computer trying to get everyone nailed down. | barely noticed as morning gave
way to noon.

| had just hung up from perhgps my tenth phone cal of the morning when | became
aware of someone standing in the doorway just behind me: awoman, early thirties!’d
guess, with long blonde hair and piercing green eyes. She wore asmple but wel-
tailored business suit which suggested a greet figure and carried a dim attaché case.
“Excuseme” shesadin arich, flowing voice, “are you Tina?’

“Yes” | sad. There was something very familiar about this woman as she came closer,
but | couldn’t quite place her. “Can | help you?’

She hdd out awel-manicured hand. “1 am Midress Ursula,” she explained. “Wewere
discussing the hypnoerotic cruise”

It took me a few seconds, but then it clicked. Mistress Ursulawas one of the professional
dommes I’ d contacted early in the tlent search. | dimly remembered a checking out her
web ste and references and sending her an email outlining the basic premise of the cruise
package. She had expressed a preference for doing business in person rather than over
the net, so I'd told her to stop by whenever, expecting never to hear from her again. But
here she was, those didtinctive eyes waiting patiently while | rifled through my memory.

“Yes, of course” | said, acutely aware that it had taken me way too long to reply.
“Won't you st down?’

Ursula gestured at the piles of papers on my desk. “Isthis abad time?’

“Always,” | replied truthfully. “The deadline for tdent bookings is Friday, though, so it
isn't going to get any better. To tell the truth, I'm not sure we gtill have an open dot for
you. Did | send you a contract?’

“Yes, you did.” The portfolio opened and one of our stock contracts emerged. | saw
sections highlighted in yellow and afew notesin the margins. “I thought we might
discuss afew points.”

Clearly she hadn't taken the hint about there being no open dots, but | was no mood for a
confrontation. | pushed aside some papers and picked up a notepad and pen. “Sure,” |
sad, not very enthusiagtically.

If Ursula noticed anything negative in my demeanor, sheignored it. Over the course of
the next twenty minutes | learned that Mistress Ursulawas a very smart businesswoman.
Our standard contract is naturdly written to favor the cruise line, and leaves quite afew
things up to the performer. Ursulawasted no time in isolating those things, finding out
how much leaway | had to amend the agreement, and negotiating a compromise within
those limits. We were both degp into those negotiations when another unexpected visitor
came cdling: my husband, John.

Pleasure Cruise -- Booking



“Hi honey,” he said, an affable smile on his round, bearded face. “YY ou about ready?’

“Ready for what?’ | asked, puzzled. About two heartbests later, | redized what he was
talking about. “Argh!” | groaned asthe details came back. “We had adate, didn’'t we?’

“Lunch at Luig’s,” he confirmed. “Did you forget?’
“Yes” | admitted sheepishly. “I seem to be forgetting alot of thingslaidy.” Likethe
fact that | had atotd stranger Sitting across my desk witnessing the scene, an amused

smileon her face. “I'm sorry,” | interjected. “Mistress Ursula, thisis my husband,
John.”

| saw Ursulataking in John as she shook his hand and muttered a pleasantry. Her eyes
wandered over his broad shoulders, his thinning brown hair, his cuddly trunk. “Coming
to take her away for aromantic lunch,” she remarked gpprovingly. “You must be avery
thoughtful man, John.”

John blushed and tried vaiantly not to look too closdly into the opening neckline of
Ursula'sblouse. “I try,” he demurred.

Timeto save him. “We Il be done here soon,” | said. “Can you give us fifteen minutes?’

“Sure” he sad, seeming alittle relieved to focus on meingead of Ursula. “That’ Il ill
give ustimeto get there before one.”

“I like him,” Ursula said as John retrested to the outer office. “How long have you been
married?’

“Eighteen years,” | answered.
Ursula gpplauded quietly. “Wonderful!  Children?’

“Three” | responded, and turned their picture around so Ursula could seeit. “Janet is
fifteen, Megan isthirteen, and John Junior isten.”

“Three lovely children, and a husband willing to take you on aromantic lunch date,”
Ursulasummarized. “Y ou must be very happy.”

“I get by,” | replied, then redlized I’ d gotten completely off track. Putting the picture
back in place, | picked up my pen again. “Anyway, you were saying...”

“Y ou' ve been forgetting things lately,” she noted. “Are you feding stressed?’
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“It' sahectic time in the planning cycle” | explained, trying to bring the conversation
back to busness. “Lots of detailsto work out, very little time to work them out in, the
usud drill. Now then, you had an issue with item 177’

But Ursulawould not be guided. “The contract can wait,” shesaid. “You havedl the
outward symptoms of someone under too much job-related stress. Y ou're forgetting
things, your workplace is disorganized, and your husband iswaiting in the outer office
while you talk contractswith aclient. Y ou need hdp, Tina”

| started to protest, but when | looked up at her | saw those fiery green eyeslocked on my
face. Ursulalooked concerned, sympathetic. | said nothing.

“Tina,” she continued, “1 want you to take a deep breath. Nice and deep, as degp asyou
Ca,].ﬂ

| inhaed, filling my lungs to capacity.
“Now let it out dowly.”

| did as she sad, letting the air out dowly through my nose. Just as my lungs emptied,
shetold meto doit again and | complied.

“Onemoretime” she sad, “and thistime | want you to fed yoursdlf rlaxing asyou
exhde. Let your mouth open, let your shoulders drop, as you let the breeth take the
tensons and release them from your body.”

Ursulawas right, | decided as | continued to breath deeply and dowly, |etting my body
relax with each breath. | was stressed out, frazzled, wound up. It felt good to relax and
breathe for asecond. A feeling of great peace began to wash over me as| sat there, my
eyes ill locked on Ursuld's, breaething and relaxing. My eyes started to water, and |
redized that my eydids were becoming very heavy, very tired. | worried that | might fall
adeep, but Ursulatold meit was okay, | could let them close anytime | wanted to and
nobody would mind. Relieved, | let my eyes close down and the rest of my face relaxed
withit.

Even with my eyes closed, | could gtill fed Ursuld s gaze on me, watching over me. A
question floated into my mind: “Have you ever been hypnotized before, Tina?’

| heard avoice answer. “Yes” it sad camly, “1 went to ahypnotist last year to help me
stop smoking. He hypnotized me severd times.”

“Did it work?’

“Yes. | haven't even thought about smoking since the last sesson.”
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“I'm very happy for you, Tina. Take another deep breath now and go deeper for me.
Deeper and deeper, Tina, relaxing and letting go ... “ Ursuld svoice faded into afant,
melodious buzz. A wonderful feding came over me: dreamy, distant, and serene.
Hypnotized, | thought vaguely, I’ m hypnotized again. I’d forgotten how incredibly good
it feds to be hypnotized, “to drift dong, happy and free, with nobody wanting anything,
nobody needing anything, nothing whatsoever to worry about or to do, except to relax
and enjoy.” Did Ursulasay that, or did | think it? No matter, it was just as true either

way.

Then | heard another voice, John'svoice. He sounded surprised, nervous. My eyeswere
too relaxed to open and see him, so | just said, “Hi, swestie” and felt mysdf sink alittle
further into my trance. |1 wasfine, Ursulasad, | wasjust rdlaxing. Very relaxed, totdly
relaxed. | heard Ursula explaining to John exactly how relaxed | was, how | had gotten
that way, dl the while her Sng-song voice taking me even deeper into mysdlf. John
stopped taking after awhile, and soon Ursulawas telling me that he was relaxed too,

nice and relaxed, completely relaxed. | felt happy for John, that he could share this
wonderful state with me,

Then Ursula remarked about how amazing it was to her that we could be so relaxed with
al that dothing condricting us, binding us, weighing us down. | hadn’t redly noticed it
before, but she wasright. The waistband of my pants fdt tight, my shirt collar rubbed
uncomfortably againg my neck, and my brafdt like it was beginning to chafe around my
ribs and over my shoulders where the straps were. My thighs wanted to be free from the
binding dastic of my panties, and my feet wanted to bresthe without shoes choking them.
| could be so much more relaxed, so much freer, without those things. And she was right
—even asmy arms and legs moved on thelr own to remove my clothing, | felt mysdif
dipping farther and farther into the warmth and comfort of even deeper relaxation. By
the time my lagt item of clothing had fdlen to the floor my entire body fdt dive,

refreshed, warm and tingly.

Warm ... yes, | redized, | did fed warm. Especiadly in my breasts and between my legs,
| felt very warmindeed. Warm and, as | began to explore those regions with my hands,
aso quite wet. | caressed my warm spots freely and found that as | did so, the warmth
increased. Soon | was very warm indeed, and | found that it was no longer enough to
pleasure mysdf thisway — | needed something more.

My eyes opened. | saw John standing right in front of me, his eyesfixed on me, and |
redlized that John had warm spots too. | reached over and touched the warm spot on his
chest and heard him moan with pleasure. | kissed the warm spot on his neck, and fet his
hands on my warm, soft breasts. His touch sent waves of pleasure through me. My hand
found the warmest spot of dl, his cock, and | was thrilled to discover how huge and how
diff it was. His cock radiated heet like athick branding iron, and | thought | would melt
if hedidn’'t put it into my warmest ot right away.

Wrapping my arms around his neck; | lifted my legslet my dripping dit cometo rest on
top of hismarvelous cock. The combined heat from our joined parts threatened to
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overwhelm us both. Somebody put a hand on us and guided John to an extra office chair,
where he sat down. | took the opportunity to lift mysdf up and plunge mysdf down
directly onto his waiting shaft, my legs crossng behind him. Hisface wasright near
mine 0 | pulled him to me for along, languorous kiss.

We stayed that way for along time, the heat building as | rode up and down on himin an
ever-quickening tempo. Each bounce brought us each closer to the edge and made us
want it dl the more. In the find seconds| felt ahand on my neck, and my body relaxed
again even as the best orgasm I’ ve ever had ripped through it. My heed fell back, my
mouth fell open, and | babbled incoherently for what seemed like haf an hour as| fdlt
John's cock twitching insgde me. There were multiple peaks with only brief pauses
between, each peak bringing a shriek or a grunt and taking me to another place. At some

point | stopped cumming and passed out completely.

| woke up on the floor with John. We were naked, our bodies woven together in a
posture that made it very obvious what we had been doing. At first | wastotdly
flabbergested, then the memory of my visit from Mistress Ursula began to bubble up
from my subconscious mind.

Ursulal Wherewas she? | got up alittle too quickly, diciting atired groan from my
barely- conscious hushand, and looked around. The door was closed and locked, the
shades drawn, and Ursulawas nowhere to be found. As| picked up my clothes, | noticed
a performance contract on my chair. It was signed by both of us— Mistress Ursulawas
now officialy booked for the hypnoerotic cruise.

My business head wanted to cry foul, but | was too damn happy to care. Instead | started
laughing. Then | redized | was standing naked in the middle of my office laughing my
ass off, and that was even funnier.

“You okay?’ John was awake and struggling to his feet.

“Never better,” | said, and showed him the contract. “Lookslike I’m going to haveto
bump somebody to make room for Mistress Ursula”

“Isthat a problem?’

“Not redly. There'sacouple of people who sill owe me contracts—I'll just tell one of
them | couldn’t wait any longer.”

A dy grin crept over John'sface. * Something tells meit’s going to be one hell of a
cruise”

Our eyes met, and our minds met. 1’d sold more than enough passages on the hypno
cruise to qudify for afree cabin; when | caled Eleanor and told her | wasfindly ready to
take a vacation, she was 0 thrilled she upgraded usto first class.
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| looked over at John, who was stepping into his pants. “Y ou’ d better start taking more
vitaming” | warned, “Y ou're going to need them.”

_Wg
2/25/00
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Pleasure Cruise -- Allen

by Wiseguy

| found myself sanding aone with an empty highball glassin my hand and cobwebsin
my head. My mind kept wandering back to the hypnotist show — whét little of it | could
remember, anyway. Mistress Ursuld s penetrating green eyes, that slken voice ... it al
seemed S0 long ago, but it had only been an hour since I'd meandered off the stage and
back into Nikki’swaiting arms.

Where had Nikki gone, anyway? She' d been nearby a minute or two ago, degp in girl
talk with her newfound friend Pam. The milling throng must have closed around them,
Ssepardting uswhile | was garing mindlesdy into my glass.

Suddenly it fdt very suffy inthere. A little fresh air, | decided, would clear meright up.
It took me afew minutes, but | negotiated my way through the main ballroom to the
darboard exit. Asl did | spotted Nikki at the rail, looking out at the moonlit ocean. The
breeze played with her hair and the folds of her cream+-colored dress. The crowd was
much thinner out on deck, so | made my way toward her quickly.

“Thereyou are,” | said as| came up behind her. “Where syour ga pa?’

Sheturned, and dl a once | found myself once again in the grip of those powerful
emerdd eyes. “1 don't know what you mean,” Ursula replied, light amusement in her
voice.

My jaw dropped, I'm sure. How could | have mistaken Mistress Ursulafor Nikki? True,
they were both blondes, but there dl smilaritiesended. My wife has a sprinter’s
physique, long and leggy and lean, hair kept short and neat. Ursulaisaso onthetdl sde
but differently proportioned, with broad shoulders and well-rounded hips and breasts.
The cut of her dress made it abundantly clear that she wasin great shape, toned and firm
aswell ascurvaceous. Close up, she seemed larger than life.

“I'm sorry,” | sammered, fedling incredibly stupid. “I thought you were someone ese”
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Ursulasaid nothing. A subtle amile, with perhaps the ghost of awink, said that my
apology was accepted. | knew I’d never be able to collect mysdf under her penetrating
gaze, 0 | turned aside and leaned on therail, letting the cool breeze wash over my face.

“The show was fascinating,” | offered weakly.
“Y ou were an extraordinary subject,” she replied. “How much do you remember?’

“Not much,” | confessed. “I remember watching you hypnotize the people on stage. |
was ligening to your voice, thinking about how soothing it was, watching the affect it
was having on them. Then my eyes got kind of heavy, and | figured I’ d close them for a
minute. The next thing | remember isyou thanking me for volunteering, and my wife
laughing hersdlf silly while | sat back down.”

We stood together in slence for awhile, both of us staring off into the distance. There
was no grest urgency to do anything; Nikki would find me when she wanted to.
Eventudly | fdt Ursula’ s eyeson me again. “Why are you here, Allen?’

Nervestingling, | blurted out the first answer that cameto mind. “I’ve dways been
fascinated by hypnosis. Stage shows, movies, books, stories ... | can't get enough of it.
It's such aturn-on watching, or reading about, people going under.”

“Does your wife share your interest in hypnoss?’

“A little bit,” | answered thoughtfully. “She seesthe sexy sde of it, but | don't think it
has the attraction for her that it does me. She booked us on this hypnoerotic cruiseasa
present to me.”

“Interesting,” she remarked. “But that’s not actudly what | meant. Why are you here
taking with me, Allen?’

| couldn’t help it — | turned to face her again, and immediately fdt the full power of those
incredible eyeson me. Like adeer in the headlights, | just stared back. “I don't know
what you mean,” | ssammered.

“I think you do.” The eyestwinkled in anusement. “Y ou came out here looking for
your wife, but you found meingtead. It's been severa minutes snce you redized your
wife was not out here, but you' ve chosen to say with me. Why isthat, Allen?’

An eternity later, | heard mysdf answer. “1 don’t know.”

“Yes, you do,” she chided me. “I think you are here for the same reason you are on this
cruise: because you are fascinated by the erotic power of hypnosis. You know that | am
adomme, that | hypnotize men and use them for my own sexud gratification aswell as
theirs. You know that | can easily hypnotize you, because I’ ve dready done so oncethis
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evening. Yet you remain hereingead of leaving to find your wife. Therefore ether you
think | won't hypnotize you again ... or you hope that | will. Whichisit, Allen?’

Which indeed? In that moment, | had no idea.

“I think you want me to hypnotize you again, Allen. 'Y ou want me to place you under my
spell, make you so relaxed, so obedient. Y ou want me to hypnotize you, take control of

you, and use thet control to bring pleasure to us both. That'swhat you want, Allen, isn't
it?’

Her voice wrapped itsef around my mind. | couldn’t think, couldn’t fed, couldn’t spesk
... dl I could do was look back into those beautiful, powerful eyes and fed mysdf
drifting away.

“Better decide now, Allen,” she said, chdlenging me (mocking me?). “If you don’t want
to be hypnotized, if you don’t want to become my plaything for this evening, you' d better
stop looking into my eyes. Y ou know that the longer you look into my eyes, the deeper
you fdl into my spel. The longer you look, the more you fed yoursef rdaxing, growing
distant, dazed, lazy, deepy. If you don't look away now, you know that soon you'll be
completely relaxed, deeply adeep, completely under my control.”

My world had narrowed. There was no ship anymore, no sea breeze, no people around
us, and no party nearby. There was only Ursula s voice and her eyes, and agrowing
sense of inevitability. My eydidsfdt asif they were made of lead. | fdt mysdf dipping

away.

“That’sright, Allen, you want this. 'Y ou’ ve wanted this since the moment you saw me on
dage, and now you shdl haveit. Relax and let go, Allen. Let my voice guideyou. Let
your eyes close now, knowing that when they do you have surrendered yoursdlf totaly to
me. Your eyesare closing, closing, surrendering to my will, and asthey surrender so
does your mind.”

The weight was unbearable — my eyes closed, and with that a sense of warmth, of release,
washed over me asif | was dowly sinking into afresh, hot bath. Each breath brought a
new wave of warmth and peace. From somewhere in the distance, Ursula s voice
continued to fill my mind.

“You are mine now, my dave. You have given yoursdf totally to me. Now receive your
reward.” | felt the gentle touch of fingers on my shoulders, and then the rustle of a soft
bresth in my ear. “Stand very ill, my dave,” she whispered. “Fed the blood beginning
to rush to your groin, filling your peniswith strength and warmth. Y our penisis

becoming erect, Allen, stiff and firm and ready for my pleasure.” Asshe spoke, | felt the
dirring in my groin asmy cock cameto life, growing steedily until it pushed againgt my
pants. “See how readily your body obeys my commands, Allen? You are now very
aroused, but you will be more so. Concentrate on your penis, and you will fed my lipsas
| take you into my mouth.”
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| shuddered as| felt the warm, moist sensation of lips closing over the end of my shaft.

“Yes” she continued, “you fed it. Thefed of my lipson your penisisthe most
arousing, mogt exciting sensation you have ever experienced, Allen. Remain il and
enjoy it. Let the sensations build as | suck your firm, throbbing cock, making you more
and more aroused each second, getting you ready to come.”

It never even occurred to me to question how she could be whispering into my ear and
sucking my cock at the sametime. | just knew she was doing it, because | could fed her
mouth working up and down on my increasingly tiff member. Each movement sent
shivers up my spine and added to the growing sense of pressure a the core of my being.
Soon | knew that | was going to come, and come hard. Ursula must have sensed it too.
“Not yet,” the voice whispered. “Y ou think you are ready to come, you think you have
reached your peak of sensud pleasure, but you are wrong. | am going to count to ten,
Allen. With each number | count, your arousal will double. With each number | count,
your pleasure will double. However, you will not have an orgasm until | reach the
number ten. Y ou will be amazed a how much pleasure you will fed before you findly
come. One, Allen...”

With the first number, | fdt asurge of erotic energy run through me, garting with my
engorged cock and running outward in dl directions. Ursula counted dowly, and with
each number | found mysdif floating higher and higher above everything. My heart was
pounding, my breath coming in huge, loud gasps, but Hill | knew that more was possible.
Findly, when | thought for sure my heart would explode, | heard Ursulasay “Ten”.

In that moment, time stopped. Sparks of light flew across my fidd of vison asmy eyes
rolled way back into their sockets, lidslocked shut. | was a human lightning rod,
conducting a tremendous force through myself as my muscles clenched and released
repeatedly. My hair stood on end and goose bumps formed on my arms.

| have no ideahow long | stood there. Eventudly the energy disspated, like the receding
boom from a distant thunderclap, and | found myself standing alone on deck, panting as
if I'd just finished amarathon. A warm, sticky sensation was spreading down my pants
leg. | looked around: Ursulawas gone, but a couple dozen other people were il
milling about on the deck. Most werelooking at me with varying degrees of surprise on
their faces. Blushing furioudy, | staggered off to our stateroom for achange of clothes.

Freshly washed up and dressed in clean clothes, | set forth again to find Nikki. 1 assumed
she would bein or near the ballroom, but somehow | lost my bearings and found myself
wandering around by the fird- class staterooms. Before | redlized what | wasdoing, I'd
reached the door of number 18 and stepped through.
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What | saw froze mein my tracks. Ursulalay on the bed, her legs draped over the side.
A long see-through gown had been pushed up above her waist. Between her legs, face
buried in Ursuld s crotch, knelt a nude woman whom | recognized immediatdly.

“Nikki?’ | said, incredulous. Nikki ignored me and continued attending to Ursula

“You'rejus intime” Ursula said, her seductive voice taking ahold of my mind again.
“Nikki is doing awonderful job so far, but | think she needs some stimulation.”

At the sound of Ursula s voice, my body went on autopilot. My arm reached back and
closed the stateroom door. Before | fully redized what was happening, my clothes were
on the floor and my cock was rock hard. At Ursula s command, | dropped to my knees
and positioned myself behind my wife, my body pressed against hers.

“Look a me,” said Ursula svoice, and | had no choice but to obey. My eyes met hers
and my head, dready buzzing, began to fed like ahdium baloon: light, floating, nearly
empty. “You are both under a strong post- hypnotic suggestion,” she explained. “Nikki,
when | tdl you to continue, you will continue to pleasure me with your mouth; do
whatever you like in that way, whatever you like having doneto you. Allen, while Nikki
isdoing that you will seeto her pleasure. Fondle her tits, and when sheis ready you may
enter her from behind. When | have my next orgasm, Nikki will have one as well, then
you will, Allen. After you come, you will both return to your deepest trance states and
wait for further indructions. Thisis going to be along, memorable evening — for me, a
least. Continue now.”

It never even occurred to meto try and resst Ursulal's commands; I’d long ago ceded
control to her for the evening. Nikki’s head bobbed back down between our mistress's
legs. | put my hands briefly on my wife' s bottom, then did them up and around to cup
one around each breast. At the first squeeze | heard Nikki sigh and settle back against
me, her butt cradling my growing hard-on. As| fondled my wife' s breastsin the way |
know she likes, she became even more attentive to Ursuld s desires. Beforelong | could
hear two didtinct sets of moans: one from Ursula, another, dightly muffled, from Nikki.

Cdl it the domino effect, but seeing and hearing the signs of the women’sgrowing

arousal was acting on me aswdl. | became increasingly aware of Nikki’ s bottom
pressng againgt my shaft. Soon | felt the wetness cregping down from her dit and could
gtand it no more. Spreading Nikki’ s knees gpart alittle, | leaned her forward dightly and
did into her waiting cana. My wife gasped as| penetrated, and must have done
something in turn to Ursula because moments later our mistress moaned much more
loudly.

The tempo was picking up. | lowered one hand to Nikki’ s bush to help hold usin
aignment and started working mysdlf in and out. Her hips moved to meet mine while
she picked up the pace with Ursula. The tension kept mounting; soon Ursula spoke

agan.
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“That'sit,” shepanted. “Just likethat ... keepitup ... yes... yes... yes... YES”

With a series of loud, unintelligible cries, Ursulacame. Her orgasm had an immediate
effect on Nikki: her muscles clenched tight around my shaft and she rose up againgt me,
arching her back and sinking further down onto me. Shetoo cried out repestedly asthe
climax ripped through her body. Seconds later | felt my cock burst insde of her and a
wave of unbridled joy washed through me aswell as| pumped my seed into Nikki.

For afew moments time stood dtill; then | felt Nikki collgpsing againgt me, and the
darkness closed down over me.

| woke up late the next morning to discover Nikki lying on top of me, deed adeep. My
every muscle was giff and sore, and my balsfdt asif they’ d been squeezed dry. We
were both naked, but we werein our own stateroom — that was something, at least.

A sharp knock at the door shocked meto attention. | heard a soft clattering sort of sound,
then footsteps receding in the halway outsde. Sowly, achingly, | dipped out from
under Nikki, pulled a bathrobe over me, and opened the door a crack.

There was aroom service tray on the floor. Two plates, their sted covers shining
cheerfully at me. There was aso a coffee pot with 2 cups, asmall carafe of orangejuice,
and abud vase with two carnationsin it. As| picked up thetray, | noticed a note tucked
under the vase:

Dear Allen and Nikki,

Please enjoy, with my compliments. It was a pleasure having you both in my
show.

Ursula

_Wg
2/11/00
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|I’ve got to hand it to her; Mistress Ursulaiis one piece of work -- tdl, voluptuous,
long blonde hair, tremendous stage presence, beautiful green eyes, and asilky, strong
voice. Toni and | were Stting off to the right of the stage at a small table, watching her
show.

Ursula picked afew volunteers from amongst the eager throng in the crowd; she
had quite a reputation as a hypno-domme. She picked out an equa number of men and
women, had them it in chairs on stage, and started her induction.

Toni and | watched the crowd. God, her voice was good. It would be wonderful
to let go to her voice. Oho -- there, about the third row back, a couple -- blonde woman
with short hair, guy with moderate brown hair. He was gone, and she was close behind.

Ursula continued with the folks on stage for a minute more, then turned around.
She looked over to Wendi and her beaw, Stting on the other Sde of the stage. Wendi just
smiled. Ursulaturned to us. Gloriaand | both pointed to the young couple near us.
Ursula smiled. God, what asmile -- sexy and predatory. She walked to their table
quickly, and whispered between them. Both their heads dipped forward, then raised back
up again. Ursulaled them back to the stage with her.
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“It seems we have another pair of volunteers” Ursulasaid, back on the stage with
the new pair. The new gd wasarunner -- lithe and lean, with anicefigure. The guy was
aso in good shape, very trim and fit, more so than the guys Ursula had on stage dreedy.

| looked at Toni; we exchanged glances. If we were on stage, would we toss
some people? These two had gone redlly deep -- they wanted it. Who would | toss; if |
were performing?

But, I'm not a stage hypnotist, or adomme with adynamitebody. I'ma
hypnotherapist, asis Toni. We re both in good shape, but Toni isn't Mistress Ursula
ether.

To my surprise, Ursulaleaned over two of the men, whispered to them, and had a
stage hand lead them off the stage. Then she did the same with the other man. That |eft
three women, and thisnew couple. Toni chuckled. We exchanged glances again -- this
guy wasin for awild ride.

Ursula consolidated the group on the chairs, putting the new couple in the middle,
sort of in asemi-circle. Sheturned off her microphone, and turning her back to the
audience, spent a couple of minutes degpening and preparing her prey -- sorry,
volunteers.

Shedid alot of the usud things with the three other ladies -- Joyce, Bev, and
Carla But they weren't themain act -- not a dl. While one of the women was
experiencing some trance phenomena at the front of the stage, Ursulawould dip back to
the others, and whisper in their ears, some times touching them, focusing alot on the pair
she pulled up.

“Watch Joyce,” Toni whigpered in my ear. |'d missed what Ursula had been
doing with her, focusing instead on the pair from the audience.

Uraula' s show started somewhere south of the“G” level, and moved quickly
south.

Carla had been the warm-up, followed by Bev. Ursulahad Bev St down after a
funny and erctic routine. She pulled Joyce up in front of her. Joyce waswdl built -- a
little on the heavy dde.

“Now Joyce,” Ursulaintoned, “Y ou have enjoyed hypnoss before?’

“YesMidress,” shereplied. The crowd Started to get into it more.

“Do you use it with your husband?’

“Not yet, Mistress.”  Another good reaction from the crowd.
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“Isyour husband good in bed, Joyce?’

“Yes, Midress” Ursulaheld up a hand and made a so-so gesture, which the
crowd loved.

“I understand when your husband is away on business, you use avibrator. Does
your husband ever use your vibrator with you?’

“No, Midress” she said, disappointment evident in her voice.

Ursula turned to the crowd and said, “Big hint, Doug.” The crowd roared.

“Wdl, Joyce, snceit’sjust thetwo of us here, I'm going to share my very
favorite hypnoatic erotic vibrator with you. Y ou're so relaxed, so relaxed you don’t want
to move, but you'll fed it and enjoy it as| run my wonderful, hypnotic erotic vibrator dl
over your body, pleasuring you, rleasing your inhibitions, and taking you deeper into
trance at the same time.”

Joyce was whimpering.

“But thisisavery specid hypnoatic erotic vibrator, because it works best on the
most hypnotic erotic spot on your body, and do you know where that is?’

Joyce moaned, “My dlitty, Mistress.”

Ursula gave the crowd a very lewd grin. “With your vibrator, and with Doug's
tongue, that’ strue, Joyce, and you'll find that from now on, it's easier for you to come,
with your vibrator, or any other way -- your body responds alot easier and more
senaudly to stimulaion. But with my hypnotic erotic vibrator, when it touches your right
earlobe, you'll have the most incredible orgasm you' ve ever had in your life. Areyou
ready for that, Joyce?’

“Oh yes, Mistress!”

Ursula turned to the crowd. “Would you like to help, Doug?’

A tdl overweight guy bounded up to the stage.

Ursulawas using awirdess hand microphone. Sheturned it around and put it in
Doug's hand, holding her hand in his. | saw her move her other hand up his neck.

“Shel sgoing to get him, too,” | leaned over and whispered to Toni. “No shit,”
she whispered back.
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Ursula stood alittle behind Doug, guiding his hand and the butt end of the
microphone over Joyce sbody. Ursula s other hand was busy on him aswdl, and amidst
Joyce' s moans, we could hear her whispering in Doug's egr.

She worked Joyce up to afever pitch as she took Doug down, down, down.
Findly she guided Doug’ s hand with the microphone up Joyce' s body, and touched her
earlobe.

She shrieked and shook, and so did Doug. Doug collapsed, and if Ursula hadn't
had an arm around him, he would have hit thefloor. A gd stepped quickly from off stage
and got him. To Ursuld s credit, she spent the next minute or o giving them both
suggestions that their lovemaking would be more sensua, more passionate, and more
open, and more pleasurable every time. Then they were whisked off, to the applause of
the crowd. The damp spot was visble in the front of Doug’s pants.

As the crowd was applauding, Ursula moved back the remaining four. We hadn't
heard anything from the late comers yet. She quickly dismissed Carla, leaving three. She
sad something, and pulled the newcomers up to standing, moving them out onto the

Stage.

They were the best physical specimens on the stage, next to Mistress Uraula, of
course. “What'syour name?’ she asked the guy. “Allen,” hereplied. And what's
yours?’' she asked the gdl. “Nikki,” she replied.

We quickly learned that they were married, and while they were interested in
eratic hypnoss, they’ d never actudly doneit before.

Ursulaasked Nikki if she'd like to be able to send Allen into a deep trance
whenever shewanted. She quickly sad, “Oh, yes.”

Now during this, Allen and Nikki had their eyes open. It was clear Allen was
mesmerized not only by Mistress Ursula s voice, but dso by her quite abundant and very

well displayed cleavage. Nikki was no douch in that department ether, but Toni had her
besat there.

Ursulanoticed Allen’s stare; | think most of the crowd had. She stopped spesking
for amoment, and swung her shoulders dowly from sdeto side. Allen followed her tits
asif magnetized. “Allen” she asked, “Do you like breasts?’

“Yes” hesad.

“Nikki, does Allen like to suck on your breasts?’

Nikki gave us ablissful smile and a shudder of pleasure, and said, “Y es, he does.”
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“Nikki, would you like me to teach you how send Allen deep into an eratic trance
with your breasts?’

“Yes, please”

Ursularepostioned them, with Allen in the middle facing her, and Nikki in back
of him.

“Watch me carefully, Nikki,” she said. Then she put a hand behind Allen’s heed.

“Allen, when | hold you to my breast and say ‘ Deep trance,” you' re going to
instantly go into a deep, pleasurable trance, going deeper than you' ve ever been before.”

She pulled his head to her breast, said, “ Deep trance,” and he wilted in her arms.

A stage gd gpproached, but Ursulasaid, “Nikki, hold him up, my pet.” Nikki
helped out.

“Allen, when | count to three and say ‘Open,” you will open your eyes, and be
awake and dert. When | pull you to my breast and say, ‘ Deep trance,” your eyes will
close and you will ingtantly drop into trance, degper than before, but still ganding. One,
two, three, open...”

He opened his eyes, and actualy looked startled, until she drew him back to her
breast and said, “Deep trance.” His head dropped again. It sent shivers through me.

She did that twice more, then helped Nikki practice. They eventualy brought out
achair for poor Allen, as he couldn’t stand very well. Nikki sat in hislap, and took him
up and down. Ursula helped with her hand position, having her cradle hishead. One
time, she held the microphone close to them, and as Nikki pulled his head to her, he gave
out the most sensua moan, before his head went forward.

Ursulalet them continue, and stepped back to Bev, who had her eyes open, and
looked quite aroused, a pair of very perky nipples poking out of her thin top.

“Bev, isthis something you would like to practice, and do with your lover?’
Ursula asked.

“Oh, yes,” Bev replied.

Ursula stepped back to Nikki and Allen, bringing Bev with her, and as she did,
shesad, “Thenwe ll have you practice with Allen while | tak some more with Nikki.”

She interrupted Nikki after she’ d taken Allen back into trance, and had her stand.
She had Bev st on Allen’slap, and led her through a couple of rounds. Thelook on
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Allen’sface the first time he opened his eyes and saw Bev was priceless --and he dropped
like arock again.

Ursulamoved Nikki over alittle and started working more with her, developing
her desres. Allen wasin for one hdl of agood time.

Then the crowd went wild -- in the background, Bev had opened up her blouse
and was holding Allen to a shapely and naked breast, with alusty and blissful look on her
face.

Ursula stepped over, laughing as she did, then put her hand on Bev's and moved
Allen’s head around alittle. She held the microphone to his mouth and we could hear
him moan softly.

“That'sit, Allen,” Ursulasaid, “ Suck gently and go deeper and deeper, more and
more relaxed.”

Then to Bev shesad, “That' s very good. Bring him up and down, and let him
suck for awhile before you bring him up again, taking him deeper and deeper dl the
time”

Bev wasredly getting into it. Allen wasn't redly coming out when she told him
to open hiseyes. Toni leaned over to me and whispered, “Like that, love?” Sheran
fingers up my neck and sent shivers through me. She gave me alow laugh.

Back with Nikki, Ursula added this new wrinkle to what she would do with her
husband. She described very graphicaly to her how to condition him to holding off his
orgasm, and then took her degper and gave some very nice suggestionsto hep her
respond in their lovemaking. | started to take afew notes, and heard Toni chuckle beside
me -- she was scribbling furioudy.

Another stage person stepped forward abit. Ursulawas about out of time. She
asked Nikki, “Nikki, are there times when you want to make love, and Allen is tired?’

“Oh, yes” Shesad, with ashiver.

“Wadl, dl you haveto do is hold him to you, take him into trance, and he s all
yours. Arethere timeswhen Allen wants to make love, and you want to rest?’

Nikki said, “You bet!” The crowd roared.

Ursulasad, “Wdll dear, when that happens, hold him to your breast, take him
deep into trance, and tell him to relax into a deep, deep deep. Tell him to suck on you
gently, and go deeper and deeper, until he sucks himsdf to deep.” Ursula stepped over
to Allen, and put a hand around the back of hishead. “Nikki, you'll say, ‘Allen, asyou
suck gently, you're getting more and more tired, and drifting into wonderful, peaceful
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deep. Suck gently, and drift into wonderful, peaceful degp.” And as he does, you will
drift off to degp aswdl.” Bev had to hold Allen up --his arms dropped from her waist.
Bev cradled his head and rocked him, quite the look of lust on her face ill.

And Ursula stepped quickly back to Nikki, who was just about to fal over. She
whispered something in Nikki’s ear, and Nikki straightened up. Ursulawhispered some
morein her ear, and then speaking into the microphone again, sent her back to her sedt,
where she would wake up when she was told to, and would only conscioudy remember
how much she had enjoyed watching the show, and how funny her loving husband had
been. Nikki was helped off the stage and to her table.

Ursula stood next to Bev and Allen, and sighed overly loud into the microphone.
Bev wasredly intoit. | leaned over to Toni. “If her husband hasn't been hypnotized
before, he will be after haf an hour of that.” Toni laughed.

She whispered to them both for a bit, then got Bev put back together, and woke
her. Bev gasped a firdt, then gave Ursulaa big hug, saying, “Thank you so much!” She
pointed at someone in the crowd and gave them alusty look, then scampered off the stage
to cheers and applause.

Ursula had Allen stand up. He had the most wonderful, relaxed look on his face,
and avery gpparent boner in his pants. She whispered in his ear for amoment, then
spoke into the microphone.

“Allen and Nikki, the only thing you will conscioudy remember is enjoying the
show very, very much. And now on the count of three, both of you will be awake,
refreshed, and fully dert. One, two, three! Let’s have a big round of applause for the
gtars of our show!”

The crowd applauded. Allen stood there looking confused. He was helped to his
table, where Nikki was gpplauding wildly, and hugged him.

Mistress Ursula took one more dow bow, showing off her charms. “And I'd like
to thank al of my daves, past, present and future. Enjoy the night -- | certainly will.”

Toni and | applauded aswell. Toni leaned over and said to me, “Cost of a
massage say's those two haven't completed their performance with Mistress Ursula yet.”

| laughed and shook my head. “No bet. Want adrink?’
She put her arm around mine. “Why thank you, kind sir.”

We walked over to asmaler bar and lounge area nearby, the non-smoking one,
and found atable close to the corner. We could findly relax a bit, and have a drink.
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At times we fdt asif we were the cleanup crew on thisded. It had Sarted out as
ahypnoerctic cruise, with the stars being the stage folks -- such as Mistress Ursula and
other stage hypnotists. As sort of an aside, someone suggested authors of hypno-erotic
stories -- we could have an author pand. Toni and | helped arrange that, and suggested
thet it would be good to have some hynotherapists on as well, to do seminars, private
sessions, and be on hand to clean up after the occasiond abreaction brought on by some
of the more aggressive stage folks.

Our suggestion was quickly accepted, and Toni and | found oursdvesin adud
role, coordinating authors, and lining up practitioners. It meant we drank root beer or
something similar during the shows, not knowing what we d have to clean up afterwards.
It dso meant we weren't paying for the cruise. Mistress Ursulawas good -- she hadn’t
caused us any trouble, at least not yet.

“Raob, Toni, may we buy you adrink?’

Two of our clientsfrom earlier in the day, Liz and Jerry, were standing by the
table. Many of uswere doing private sessons during the day. We' d worked with Liz
and Jarry in the morning, and had another sesson with them the following day.

“That would be very nice,” | answered. “What would you like, love?’ | asked
Toni.

“Black Russan, please, with water on the Sde,” she answered. “Make that two,”
| added.

Liz sat down while Jerry went to the bar.
“What did you think of the show?’ Liz asked. She'sin her mid 30's, with long

black hair, another lean, lithe, runner’sbody. Her husband Jerry was pretty fit, but
worried alot. Thiswasther firg vacation in awhile.

Toni started out. “1 thought it was quite good. She's certainly attractive.”

Liz frowvned alittle. “The ending was aletdown -- | was expecting ... | don't
know what.”

| smiled and looked to Toni. She leaned over and put her hand on Liz. “Liz, if
you do to Jerry what they were doing to Allen, you'll have him meting in your amsin
notimeat dl. That would be awonderful thing to practice with him, training him to let
go and relax in your arms."

Liz blushed alittle, evidently reconsdering. “We can sneak up on that tomorrow,
if you like“ | added, “But you could certainly practice with him tonight.”

Liz sad, “If it will hep him unwind...”
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Toni sad, “Ohit will, it will. It will be very good for both of you.”

Jary joined us. “Drinkswill be herein amoment. What did you think of the
show?’

We were talking about it when Wendi, another hypnotherapist, walked over, her
beau in tow. Shewas laughing softly. She saw us and waked over. The areawasfilling
up -- it was awhile before the dessert buffet opened up, which waswhat Toni and | were
waiting for.

“What's so funny?’ | asked.

She shook her head. “Allen from the show? | decided to watch him for abit. |
watched him wander out onto the deck in a daze, right into Mistress Ursula. She talked
to him, then started whispering in hisear. She walked away a short time later laughing,
leaving him coming in his pants”

Toni nudged me. “I don't think their performanceis over for the night.”

Wendi nodded. “I’d haveto agree. So, you're gill not saying who RC is?’

| winced. Someone else near us perked up. “RC ison the cruise?’

| shook my head, looking at Wendi. “I havenoidea” Quite afew authorswere
onboard, a number of them still undecided as to whether or not to participate in the
author’spand. Toni and | would, to the surprise of a number of folks. It had been

interesting, associating names and faces with pen names. Some still wanted, and would
continue to receive, tota anonymity.

“How are your bookings for the next few days?’ | asked, quickly changing the
subject.

Wendi laughed. “1 bet | could get it out of you. Would you like to leave him with
me for an hour or two, Toni?’

Toni laughed. “I think Mistress Ursula could get him to talk. Would you like
that, sveetie?” She rubbed my shoulders with one hand.

Wendi laughed, as did some of the people around us.

Toni continued, “Actudly, that last part was good. | think alot of women are
going to train their loversthat way. I’'m looking forward to it.”
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Wendi nodded. “1 think alot of us are going to enjoy that. Oh, | want to catch up
with Gil -- | think she may have trained with him a some point. Have fun, you two! See
you for the panel tomorrow!”

The two of them headed off, leaving us a the table. | could ill hear a
background rumble about “RC.”

Then Jarry asked, “What' s the difference between what you do and stage work?’

Toni and | smiled. We explained alittle of the difference -- the biggest point
being that we used hypnosis for therapy, rather than entertainment. Toni added that this
seemed to be an areawhere it could be both therapy and entertainment.

“For example,” she said, running a hand over the back of my neck, “Whet' s your
favorite dessert, love?’

| shivered alittle, and my eyes closed abit. Then | saw her pull alittle velvet bag
out of her purse, and raise an eyebrow.

| took the bag, and asked, “Want meto do it?’

She nodded, and said, “I'll help.” She chuckled alittle. Big hdp -- shedid it to
me firg, and we ill enjoy it.

| looked around us. Liz and Jerry were looking on with interest, as were afew
other people surrounding us. | thought | recognized one of the other stage guys-- | didn’t
remember his name; he dso did deight of hand.

“Areyou interested in alittle diverson, while we wait for the dessert buffet to
open?’ | asked.

Liz and Jerry nodded, and | got murmurs from around us. | opened the bag and
removed our favorite crystd onitsthread. When | held it up, | got some muted laughter.

“That's okay, it'savery useful technique. If you'reinterested in a demongtration
of recregtiona hypnosis, you are welcome to follow aong. Remember, dl hypnosisis
sf hypnoss, and you can't be forced to do anything. But if you follow aong, you'll
soon enter arelaxed hypnotic trance.”

Some wise-ass in the back said, “That' s what separates stage work from therapy.”
| ressted the urge to reply, and was thankful Toni chuckled under her bregth.
“Watch the crystal asit rocks back and forth, back and forth, and as it rocks back

and forth, fed yoursdlf drifting into arelaxed state. 'Y ou might notice that aready your
breething is more relaxed, dowing down, as you relax into your chair at the end of along,
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pleasurable day. As the relaxation soreads down from the top of your head, down your
forehead, your eyes rdlax and your eydids gart to drift closed.”

Toni started in, taking them the next step. “And as your eyes drift closed, relax
and let our voices lead you deeper, rdaxing into trance.”

We |love working together. Midtress Ursulamay put ‘em under with her figure,
but we can do quite ajob on even the most andyticd individual. We spoke, sometimes
separately, sometimes together, weaving our skills together.

Why, though? Jerry and Liz were under in aminute or so. But Toni walked over
behind them, and ran her hands along the backs of their necks, taking them deeper. She
walked behind another couple sitting nearby. Then | naticed the stage guy pointing -- to
acouple of guys, holding hands nearby. | clued Toni, and we pulled them in aswell, and
another couple.

She stepped back to me, and | turned as | heard her chuckling softly. We'd pulled
in one of the cruise ship gds, Sitting alone a atable, her head back, eyes closed, mouth
hanging open. Toni smiled to me and nodded, then knelt down by her and began to
whisper in her ear.

| turned to our group again. “... Relaxing deeper into a comfortable trance... And
one of the things that’ s so nice about trance, isthat we can make connections, redize
things, that we don't redlize when we' re awake. Right now, | want you to imagine your
favorite dessart. Redly imagineit. You can smdl it; you cantasteit.” | saw people
moving their mouths, saw them swalowing. “That’sright, your favorite dessert -- so
close. Let the sensations become stronger, taking you deeper. And now you redlize, for
thefirg time, thet thisisjust how your lover tastes when you go down onthem. Yes, you
redizeit now -- the same taste as your favorite dessert.”

| remembered when Toni did that to me, or rather when she triggered it in me the
firg time. All of asudden, she tasted and smelled like lemon meringue pie, and |
couldn’t get enough of her.

“You'll notice this the next time you go down on your lover. But thisisn't a
dessert you want to devour quickly. No, you want to savor it. You'll savor it, gently,
dowly. You know what your lover wants, you know what they need. And asyou give
them what they want, what they need, and give them increasing pleasure, so too will your
pleasure incresse, as you enjoy thismost ddlicious of al desserts. Y ou want to savor it
for aslong asyou can, for aslong as your lover can.”

| felt ahand on my shoulder, then two, kneading gently as Toni Started to spesk.
“And you' Il know when you' ve had enough, and when your lover has had

enough, and it will be so satisfying, as you do that specid something to make their
experience complete.”
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She was kneading my shoulders so nicely, and stroking my neck. | wastired. It
had been along day.

Toni continued. “And if you are recalving, let yoursdf relax, and enjoy the
atention your lover isgiving you. Let go and reax under their touch. Let yourself
respond, and go where they lead you. Respond to their touch, to their love.”

| love her. She'ssogood. I'm soglad | married her. | let go to her hands, to her
touch, floating in her embrace and her voice.

Some part of me knew I’d goneinto trance for her, but | love her, and trust her.
After abit, | felt one hand get warm, and the other grow cold. | think we may have done
some other thingsaswell. | know | don't have to worry about things, or remember them
when she'sgot me.

| opened my eyes, knowing she had counted me up, even though | didn’t
remember it. She was standing beside me, and took a small bow. People around us
gpplauded. | shook my head alittle, and applauded aswell. Toni pulled meto my fedt,
and | bowed too. Then she took me in her arms and we kissed.

“What would you like, love?’ she asked me, whispering in my ear.

| gave her asgqueeze. “Lemon meringue... Then you.”

She squeezed me back. “A good choice.”

Arm in arm, we waked to the buffet.

| got my lemon meringue pie, and Toni found a creme carame cdling to her. As
we were enjoying our desserts, the stage guy walked by. “That was quite a performance
you two put on. Look over there” He pointed to one of the coupleswe'd drawn in.

The guy was egting his dessart, looking hungrily a his paramour. She was edting
a banana salit, lascivioudy tonguing chocolate sauce off the end of abanana. We
finished our desserts and watched them carry on. | was surprised they didn't pull off
clothesand go at it on the floor. Oh well, we had afew nightsto go.

Toni wastugging on my am. | stood up as the gd put quite amove on her
banana-- I'm surprised it didn’'t come -- | don't think | could take much more of that.

Asthe crowd encouraged them on, | told Toni, “It looks like our skills are
appreciated, love.”

She squeezed me and laughed alittle, that low laugh I've learned to love. “I'll let
you know about that in awhile”
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| samiled aswe walked out. My mouth was starting to water again, in anticipation
of my favorite dessert.

FINI
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The noise and the crowds never redly suited him.

He waked away from the party and leaned againgt the rail, watching the night sky. He
cursed under his breeth the idea of ever going on this cruise. 'Why did | think I might
actudly have fun here? he thought to himsalf. He took a penny out of his pocket and
hurled it into the sea. It disgppeared in the wake.

"Make awish!" avoice sad behind him. "But dont tell anyonewhat it is
He turned around, startled.
She giggled. "Don't jump! | don't want you to fal overboard!" She padded on bare feet to

gtand next to him while he tried to settle his heartbesat. " Sorry. Habit. Did you make your
wish?" She was round, what some would cal a pleasant amful and the less tactful would
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smply cdl overweight. Short, fair hair curled ddicately around afriendly ova face. Her
eye color wasimpossbleto tel in thislight, but looked blue or green. Sunglasses sat
pertly on top of her head where shed obvioudy pushed them earlier in the day.

He blushed and lowered his eyes dightly. "Not yet," he admitted. "Besdes, it won't come
true."

"Make it anyway. Y ou never know." She leaned on the rall next to him. "I'm Ashe."

He sighed and decided, what the hell. He made his wish and then introduced himsdif.
"My namés Migud." He offered aamile.

She studied his dark features and smiled back. "Lovely. Are you having fun here? | have
to admit, it's better than | thought it would be...I've only gone through four Dramaming ™
She made no effort to invade his persona space more than she dready had, but she did
Seem intent on conversing.

"Honedtly, not redly,” he said. "'l have a hard time dedling with dl those hypnotists
meaking people strip and get dl, umm...you know." He began to ssammer and looked

away.

"Randy?' she supplied in aneutrd, friendly tone. "Y eah. It's hard to take when you're not
sure they want to on dl levels. | mean..." and her voice was thoughtful, "it might be
freeing to do it. Or it might make them redly unhappy. And you never know which until
they come out, or if you ask. They don't ask on stage.” She shrugged. "'l saw you leave,
and you looked upset. | was alittle concerned, you know?"

"Thank you for your concern,” he said. "A friend of mine convinced me to go on thistrip.
She thought it'd be ablast. But it's more depressing than back at home."

That made her blink. "Depressing? How 07" Shetilted her head, watching his face,
honestly curious. "Even if you decide not to go to the shows, theré's so much going on
here...What's depressing you?'

"It'sthe fact that this al done for money,” he said. "Y ou see those Mistresses up on stage,
and they redlly don't care. They're doing it for the paycheck, and the people are doing it
for the thrill. I'm not like that." He then blushed and looked away, worried that maybe he
had offended her.

"Oh," she murmured. "l see.” It wasthe kind of phrase that indicated that she didn't, but
would like to. After amoment, she said "It was a beautiful sunset tonight, wasn't it? Reds
and golds and...did you know it's all because of avolcano so far away it's nowhere close
to athreat?'

"Hmmm? Y es, the sunset was beautiful." He looked at the sky, and then at Ashe. "Tdll
me about the volcano."
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She looked out over the water, clearly sorting out her thoughts. "When a volcano sends
up ash, it goesinto the atmosphere. There's one off to the west, and it's going off right
now. There's no one close enough to be affected, redly, but the ash goes up into the
atmosphere and reflects the sunlight. It makes the sunset turn al kinds of colors. Most
people never notice, but | like watching it. It makes me fed...pecidl. Like | know
something no one else does.”

Abruptly she blushed. "And now you know I'm atota geek! Sorry for the mini-lecture.
Cdl it the legacy of too many earth science classes”

He couldn't help but smile. "Don't be sorry. | love learning new things." He then looked
out into the sea. "I wonder where my penny is now. When | had it, it was worth one cent,
but a penny is valueless at the bottom of the ocean...”

She looked directly a him, then. "Wishes have vdue. At leadt, | think so. Without them,
thisis pointless.” She turned serious again, mercurid mood shifting to match his.
"Wheresyour friend?"

"l don't know," he said. "We kinda... only know each other online..."

Her eyebrow raised. There was amoment of silence before she cleared her throat. "So
you came to meet someone and you have no ideawhat she looks like? | didn't think that
was possible.”

"Not that unlikely. Heard of a blind date?' He tried to smile, then turned towards the sea
agan. "Beddes, shesjust afriend. In any case, | don't know if she's actudly coming. She
sad shewould try, but that she redlly wanted me to comein any case.”

"Oh...I see. And you think she didn't show.” There was a note to her voice he couldn't
place. "At leadt, she didn't tdl you for sure. Y ou'd think she could have sent email or
something. Or did she, and something else was going on?"

"Maybe" he sghed. "In situaions like these | tend to look for ways to blame mysdif.
Maybe | didn't give her a chance to write me back.”

"Well..what did you expect to happen here that the two of you could have shared, if
you're not into the whole hypnoss thing?'

"Wel, | am," he sad. "I am into the hypnods thing. But not the whole thing. | think it's
an intimate thing, not a stage show. Y ou open yoursdlf up so completely when you are
down. | want that feding..."

"Soit's not redly the sex that bugs you so much, asthe feding that they're dl progtituting
themsealves," she commented. ™Y ou want to fed like what you're doing matters. You're a
one-on-one type without an exhibitionist bonein your body. Am | reading you right,
Migud?'
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Migue blushed brightly, feding exposed. "Y eah, that's about right. Wow... Ashe" He
smiled, impressed.

She amiled back, brushing alock of hair back from her face. "Hey, can we get away from
the raill? | mean...my Dramamine is wearing off, and the edges of the ship move more
than the center, | swear. Stupid, | know. | don't want to stop talking, but I'm starting to
fed green.” Shedid look alittle less enthusiagtic than she had &t firdt.

"Sure" he said. "I've just about had my fill of the night sky, anyway." With thet, Migue
got off therall.

She smiled gratefully. "Maybe by the pool? | want to put my legsin the water..." she
suggested. "How did you get into the whole hypnokink thing anyway?"

"l grew up in the 80s," Migud replied smply. "I watched Seturday morning cartoons.
You?'

"Wow, you too? Yeah. | couldn't get over some of the scenes| saw! Gave me shivers.”
She went silent for amoment, then rubbed her arms. " See, goossbumps, just thinking
about it. | have a confession...” She glanced a him siddlong, and at hisinquiring look
blurted out "'l wanted to be Daphne! Even if it was aweirdo clown, | figured | could live
with it. I mean, | wouldn't care by that point, right?"

"Ah yes, the famous Ghost Clown," he amiled. "Persondly, the Thundercats did more for
me. One zap between the eyes and Cheetara was mumbling 'Only Mumm-Ra commands
me. Yoww." He blushed a his sudden openness, and giggled alittle uncomfortably.

If she noticed, she didn't seem to mind. They climbed the stairs to the pool deck, the
breeze playing through her curls. "There was even a Popeye episode. Olive wasjust as
dumb then as any other time, though. | mean, redlly. | barely remember that one, because
| hated her so much. Seems like most every cartoon plays with that theme, though. | think
it hits alot more buttons than most people want to admit.”

"It could be the power trip," Migud volunteered. "1 mean, it's a thrilling thought to have
control over someone's actions.”

Ashe glanced up at him, then back down. "Or to not be responsible for your own. Yeah."
She wandered over to the poal, tting down and dipping her legsin the water with asigh
of contentment. "Just to be uninhibited...just to have permission to not have to think.” She
sounded wigtful.

"Ancther good thought,” Migud replied. "I know there aretimes | wish | could turn off
my brain. But I'm not very trugting. | can't hand off control to someone without knowing
them for aREALLY long time."
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"Y ou don't have to go deep,” she pointed out. "Just the feding of being cared for doesiit
for me, | admit it. Just playing. | think you're probably wiser than alot of people here,
but...can't you fed the energy? Therere alot of people here, discovering things about
themsdlves they only suspected were possible. Maybe not even that.”

Miguel looked up at Ashe. "It's hard not to be jaded nowadays, you know? L ots of people
have told me they care. Then they use me to make themsdaves fed better. That's not fun,
for me." He sghed, then abruptly shuddered. "Sorry. I'm probably saying Stuff you don't
even want to know."

She gazed a him frankly. "Do you need to say it, Miguel ?'
"l don't know. It'salong and painful sory. And | want to try to have fun.”

She looked back down, trailing afinger in the water. "Maybe it's what's sopping you
from having fun. Maybe you need to release it from your spirit.”

He sared at the water, watching the moon's reflection shimmer. "It hurts to even think
about it..."

She didn't say anything, laying the choice squarely on his shoulders. Her gaze stayed on
the pool, but after a moment a damp hand rested next to his. He could touch it if he chose.

Migue hegtated, then sghed softly and took her hand. It fet nice and warm. He
whispered, "I've been hurt before.”

She nodded, letting him tell the story his own way, but her fingers tightened around his
for a second.

"It was someone | loved alot, even though | only knew her online. | let her take me
down, but she... she screwed with my head. It took therapy to get me over her." He
realized he was going to cry. After amoment he stopped fighting the urge and let the
tearsbeginto fall.

"That sounds tough,” she sad quietly.

"I dmost moved in with her, too. But she did her damage. And she doesit to others.” He
sghed and squeezed her hand, and sobbed.

Asghe hesitated a moment, then dipped her arm around his back. She held him until the
tears stopped.

"Thank you," he said. "l think | needed that." He laid his head on her shoulder.
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She amiled, the touch that of afriend. ™Y ou push my empathy buttons hard, Migud." She
turned dightly, her free hand coming up to wipe tears from his face. "Are you scared of
her?'

He swdlowed. "Yeah," he sad. "'l don't want to confront her again, but & the sametime |l
want closure. | want to scream 'FUCK YOU' in her face."

Ashe nodded. "And every time you see a Domme, you think they're just the same.”

"Maybe." Unconscioudy, he nuzzled her shoulder while starting to cry again. "1 don' like
being so cynicd, but it just comes out.”

She tightened her arms around him comfortingly. Y ou're burned, not cynicdl. | think
what you redly are is awounded romantic. Y ou know. Y ou've been hurt and you can't
help hoping and you hate yoursdlf for it."

They sayed slent for awhile, while he camed and his bresthing wert back to normal.
Eventudly, Migud looked into Ashe's eyes. "How do you know me so well?"

She sghed alittle. Y ou remind me of someone. That'sal.” Her voice was wistful.
Migud sdled alittle closer. "May | ask who?"

"Just...afriend. He disappeared awhile back, and | never got to see him again. He was
redlly happy when | last talked to him, but you fed like him."

"It'sawonder how | do if hewasredly hagppy,” he replied with a mirthful grin. Then
sghed and snuggled up closer, and watched the moon.

Ashe followed his gaze. "Ian't she beautiful ?* she murmured. "1 like coming out here and
just watching her rise. | sometimes use her as afocal point, you know? Meditate and ook
up into her face" He fdt her shiver dightly. Her voice was more dert when she said
"Sorry. Hypnokinks are us..."

He amiled. "I agree, though. | love the moon. | know its light isjust reflected sunlight,
but... it has its own specid qudlity.”

"Do you mind me holding you?'
"No. Please" He was partly aware of his answer.

She was slent for along time, then brought her hand up to stroke his hair. The touch was
tentative. "If you want me to stop...let me know?"

Miguel pressed againgt her. "Okay."
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"Y ou don't fed so cynicad now, you know."

"I like snuggles™ he sad. "Thank you for offering.”

She was shaking alittle, heredized. Findly she said "Do you hypnotize people?’

"l never have before," he said. "I've been too nervous. | don't have confidence...”

She giggled softly. "Only way to get it isto do it.”" Her arm tightened around hiswais.
"You'l never know what you can do unlessyou try it. If you're worried about people who
abuse people, the best way isto not be one yoursdf...but to know what they do, right?’

"l guess."

She paused at the neutral response. "And another way to ded with it isto face your fear.”

Miguel blinked and looked a Ashe. "Y ou mean..."

She just looked at him. Her eyes were clear in the moon and pool lights, a deep even
blue.

He took in deep breeths, just looking a her looking at him. He briefly wondered if he
should.

Then he spoke, quietly. "Okay."
She let out adow breath. "Y ou, or me?"

"Take me down. Please” he said hurriedly, asif he would change his mind if he dowed
down to think about it. "1 want to stop being scared first."

Something in Ashe's gaze changed. There was intent behind her stare now. "Look a me,
Miguel. No fear. No strings. No ties. Just my eyes, Migud.”

"Okay," he replied, and stared deep into her eyes. Intently. Looking for something.

She eased alittle away from him, lessening the strain on his neck. He hadn't even redlized
it was there. One hand found his. He felt her thumb stroke his pam. "Don't stare so hard.
Just look. Relax. Relax your face. Relax your eyes, Miguel. Relax your neck and
shoulders, and just look."

He took her advice, loosening up and faling back dightly so he could get more relaxed.
Thisfdt good, he thought. There was anote of tenson that came up within as he redized
he was dropping his guard.
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"You don't have to go deep if you don't want to. Just let yoursdf experience the feding.
Release the past, and enjoy the now. Now islooking into my eyes. Now isrelaxing. Now
isletting go. Fed your shoulders letting go. Fedl your back letting go. Fed your face
letting go. Fed your hands letting go. Now isletting go. Now ismy eyes. Now is
relaxing.”

Migud lay back and let it happen. He fdt tension flow out of him quite literdly, and
remembered the lovey feding that he missed. A part of him hung on to his guard, just in
case, but it didn't stop him from enjoying the sensation of |etting everything go.

Her voice was soft and compelling without being demanding. "That'sit. You can fed it
happening. Y ou can fed yoursdf letting go. No worries. Fed the stress of the craving
you fdt fading away. Fed yoursdlf rdeasing it. Y ou don't need to crave the feding now.
Y ou can fed it happening. Y ou can fed it now. Y ou can fed now. You can relax.”

His eyesfelt heavy... s0 heavy as he listened. It was good to relax, and let go... and he did
fed so much better going down after so long without it. Very liberating. But he kept that
part of himsdf, the tiniest part on guard. He had to be careful, or he would find himself
letting go completely.

She didn't move, keegping his gaze on hers. "That'sit. You're very good & this, and it fedls
good to be good at it. Fed the moonlight washing over you, cleansing you. Now is
feding. Now isrelaxing. Now is bathing in moonlight. Now is peaceful. Now ismy eyes.
Now isletting go. Now is drifting, Migud."

Suddenly he could fed the part of himself that was hanging on ringing darms. He
blinked and tried to quiet it, but it wouldn't. His breath quickened, and he closed his eyes.
"I'm- I'm sorry..." he said. "I'm trying really hard to let go but I'm scared.”

She hugged him gently. "Shhh. Bregthe," she said in adifferent but sill reassuring tone.
"Something | said must have hit a button. Do you know whet it was?'

"Maybe when you were telling meto go... | don't know. Should | try again,” Migue
offered.

Ashe shook her head. "Not for amoment. Give yoursdf a chance to ground. Y ou were
letting it happen, and then you panicked suddenly. It happens. Let yoursdlf be reassured
you're dl right and nothing bad happened.”

"OK. OK." Migud held himsdf and tried to get his composure back. He felt his face
burn. He felt embarassed.

Soft, warm hands unwrapped his arms from his belly. "Open yoursdlf," she whispered.
"Let me hold you. Don't curl up. You'redl right." Ashe guided his arms around her
wad.
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Miguel started to cam down. He bresthed a deep, soft sigh onto her shoulder. "Thank
you for not fresking out,” he said.

"Y ou dready told me you were hurt. There's nothing for me to freak out about. Now,
think back to what | was saying. When did you fed afrad?' Her arms were conmfortably
around him, supporting without squeezing.

"Wdl..." he garted. "1 knew my last love... she would take me under and ask me
questions... but when | gave her answers, she would get mad..."

Ashe waited a moment, then prompted softly "What kind of questions, and what did you
answer that upset her so badly?’

"Well... you see... she was in a bad crowd, and the people she hung around with... | didn't
likethem at dl... and | didn't like what she did for fun... but | didn't tel her any of that..."

Ashe sighed. "At least, until she asked you point blank in a suggestive state, where you
trusted her totaly and were dependant on her. Right? Bitch."

"Y eah. She knew | wasn't happy and wanted to find out why. When she did, she blamed
mefor being a'priss..." Migud's eyes started to mist. "She said | was weak."

"Look a me, Migud." When he didnt meet her gaze right away, she said firmly "L ook at
me. Look & my eyes" Her fingers on his chin exerted a little pressure, guiding his heed

up.

Migud's eyes met Ashe's. He looked, hard.

Her expresson was cadm and sure. Y ou did nothing wrong. Y our trust was violated, but
the fault is not and was not in you. It was in her. Understand me? Y ou are not to blame.
Look at me, and be sure of it. Y ou are not to blame for that."

"l am not to blame," he repeated, but it felt good to say it. He fdt that it wastrue.

He could fed the gpprovd in her voice as she ordered softly "Again: | am not to blame.”
"l am not to blame.”

"Good boy. Fed the burden of that feding lifting from your shoulders. Again.”

"l am not to blame..." he whispered.

She nodded dowly, her eyes never leaving his. "Y ou are not to blame. Y ou trusted. It's
over. You can heal now, Migud. You can hed."

"l can hedl. I... I'm scared, Ashe..."
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Her arms tightened around him. "Why are you afraid?’

"Don't want to be hurt again..." He had dipped under without redizing it.

Her eyes were soft under the moonlight. ™Y ou can wake up any time, Miguel. | won't stop
you from coming back, and | won't be upset if you do. You've aready proven to yourself
you can be hypnotized again without pain.”

She knew where his mind was. It was deeply comforting. "But don't want to lose this
feding...”

"Y ou know you're hypnotized right now, don't you, swestie? And that you did it to
yoursdlf. | didn't make you. Knowing that, how do you fed ?’

"l fed... | fedll....." hetraled off for amoment. "I fed happy | came &fter dl..."

Soft fingers caressed his cheek. Then her voice was counting from one to five. On the
fifth count, she closed her eyes.

He moaned softly, reaching out to Ashe.

She shook her head firmly. "Wake up, hon. All the way back. Y ou can drop later if you
want, but | want you to come al the way back to me now. Awake."

Migue blinked and recomposed himsdlf for amoment. He looked around the sky, and
then at Ashe.

She smiled, letting him go. She kept her body close. "Are you with me?’

"I'm here," he said, reaching back for her. "Thank you."

She blushed and smiled shyly, her quiet control of amoment before fading back into her
more usud demeanor. "Do you fed better?' She edged closer to him, thigh touching his
on the edge of the pool.

"Yes'" hesad, definitely. "I do..." He edged towards her aswell, smiling softly.

Ashe took a deep breath, then whispered softly "I want to kissyou. Isthat OK? May 17"
She bit a her lower lip, face visbly red even in the moonlight.

He didn't redly answer, but he moved in a bit quicker now, lipsclosng in on hers. He
reached for the back of her head.

She let out asoft moan before their lips met, pressng her body againgt his. She was
warmer than held redlized even in hugging her. Her hands did around hiswaist to his
back and up under hisloose shirt, caressing and kneading right above the hips.
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He moaned into her mouth and seemed to literdly mdt in her ams,

Her breath caught and she paused in the kiss for a second. Then her nails traced down his
spine, sending tingles through him. "Did thet turn you on as much asit did me?* she

panted.

"I'm...definitely very excited..." he whispered bregthily.

She giggled softly, leaning her forehead againg his. "Can we do it again?'

"Yes, please," he murmured as he moved in for another kiss, arms moving to cradle her.

She leaned back on the deck, pulling him alittle over on top of her. Her lips sought, then
tagted his hungrily. "And again..." she whispered into the kiss. "And again..."

Migue moaned softly and murmured as he kissed and was kissed. "Thisfedslikea
dream," he whimpered. "1 hopeit's not."

She broke the kiss to look into his eyes again. "Not adream, Migud. Y ou're not
dreaming. Y ou're not even hypnotized now. Thisisal red."

Migud's eyes turned misty. The emotions threatened to overwhem him, and he had to
swallow hard.

Ashe stroked soft fingers across his cheek. "Do you want to go somewhereless public?”
she asked quietly.

Miguel turned red and nodded dowly.

Asghe amiled gently, drawing him in to kiss him softly. When the kiss ended he rolled off
her, letting her get up. They didn't say aword to one another as they made their way to
her cabin, but his arm was around her waist and she leaned her head on his shoulder
comfortably. The cabin door closed behind them, shutting out the noise and the crowds
for the night.
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Pleasure Cruise - Sleight of Mind

by an anonymous author

Disclaimer - Adults only - if you aren’t old enough to vote - go elsewhere. Do not try this at home - hypnosis does
not work thisway - thisis a work of fiction.

Cruise ships. A god thaet many gtrolling entertainers srive for - until they actudly work a
contract on acruise line and find out just how much work is actudly involved.

Usudly, the ded iswith the line, not a particular ship and you transfer every three days from one
ghip to another. Work is often six days in arow, sometimes more. Accommodetions are
Spartan, often amounting to crew quarters, which are very minimd, to say the least and do not
dlow for any extracurricular fooling around, something which can get you fired on the spot from
mogt lines anyway. Policy is grictly hands off the passengers, regardless of what you may have
seen on old episodes of the Love Boat.

So | was surprised when an agency that | rarely worked with faxed me a proposal for atwo week
booking on a cruise line with no transfers between ships and bottom level cabin space as opposed
to the closets they give the non-ranking crew. Add to that fact that | would be the only finger
flinger on board other than an illusonist who only did big stage work, the fact that travel to and
from my home in Indianapolis was included aong with a paycheck that was about average for
cruise linesand | jumped at the chance. Hally, the agent, was not surprised when | cdled to find
out what the catch was.

She chuckled and said, “How’ s your tolerance for unusud life styles?’ | asked her what she
meant and she explained that this was a hypnoerotic cruise - adult kinkos who were into
hypnoss. | was being booked as part of the “norma” entertainment package that was going to
be on board for those times that people wanted a break from being hypnotized - or hypnotizing
each other or whatever.

| looked over the contract once again and noted that the usua hands off the passengers clause
wasmissing. She chuckled again. “It's my guessthat it's you who will need to be protected
from the hypnotic advances of the passengerd” | laughed back, not having a clue asto just what
| was getting into. | faxed the contract back, sgned, while we were talking. The other nice part
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of the ded wasthat | only had to put on four forma cabaret magic shows and do strolling magic
three nights of the cruise. Therest of the time was mine to do with as| pleased - “unless one of
these hypnodominatrixes gets her clawsinto you, of course,” Holly joked. Littledid | know...

Thefirg night out, | missed a performance by a Midress Ursula- something thet | am 4ill
kicking mysdf for, | might add. The word on deck the next day was that she was HOT - and so
was her show! | was aso told that Rob and Toni, two thergpists from California, had put on an
impromptu demongtration in the dessert bar after the show that even entranced one of the cruise
hostesses!

Likeanidiot, | had gone to my cabin early, having just completed aweek doing gtrolling and
stage magic a achain of resorts in the Adirondacs.

The next morning, | was having breskfast on the Promenade Deck and watching one of the
passengers run avery advanced yoga class. Severd of the exercises they did were painful just to
watch! Since an injury severd years ago, | cannot do many of the yoga postures and have to
content myself with just watching and doing some very basic Tai Chi Chuan, to use the old
spdling. The guy was good, and very flexible. Severd of his sudents were quite attractive,
which made bregkfast even more enjoyable.

| met severd of the other passengers while grolling around the ship, including Mistress Ursula,
who | was surprised to find was someone | had met during the two years | had lived and
performed in New York! One does not forget aface or figure that gorgeous, no matter how
fleeting the meeting! We had met a afund raiser for ahospitd. She was on the psychology
deff a the time, while | was doing the stralling magic thing in the crowd. We had chatted for a
few minutes back then and had then wandered off to our various commitments - meto play with
adeck of cards and the other guests and she to schmooze potential donors to the hospital.

| held back from introducing myself, as we had not redly been formally introduced, plus she was
trailing a szeable entourage of people anyway. | smply bowed dightly and she rewarded me
with a smile that would have blinded me had | not been wearing shades.

My firgt show was held in one of the smdler cabarets on board. The seating was tiered, to alow
fifty or so people agood view of the table, two chairs, one on each side of the table and one for
me at center. Because of the tone of the cruise, | had decided to open my first show with some
of the more occult-gppearing materid | use in my more serious programs.

| invited two people arather portly man and a petite lady in alow cut top and short-shorts to be
my tablesde assstants. After going through the usud introductions, | asked the lady if she knew
her astrologica sign, which got a huge laugh from the crowd. 1t seems shewas an

internationaly famous astrologer dong with being into the whole hypnosisthing. | had her

select a card and keep it face down on the table while the gentleman shuffled the remainder of
the deck and dedlt it out onto an astrologica chart in front of him, placing al the cards except the
one dedlt onto the lady’ s Sign, face up. The one on her sign was face down.
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“Ladies and gentlemen, while this may seem strange to you, while watching the yoga class

today, | got the distinct impression of some things that were to happen this evening. | jotted
them down and sedled them in the envelope sitting in the center of the chart beforeyou. M’ Lady
Elizabeth,” | said, addressing the lady on my right, “Would you turn your card face up, please?
The sx of hearts? Very good. Please hold it so that everyone can seeit.” Turning to the man on
my left, | continued: “Paul, you shuffled the cards and dedlt them fairly onto the chart randomly,
dedling only one card, face down, onto Janice' s astrologica sign. Did | attempt to influence you
inany way? No? Excdlent! Please turn over the one card you dedlt face down. The SIX of
HEARTS?” | paused for the applause, which was generous and sprinkled with afew gasps.

Dramaticdly, | picked up the envelope. Thetwo of them looked a me wide-eyed. | tore open
the envelope and dumped the contents onto the table. “Paul, would you select someonein the
audience - preferably someore you don’'t know? Thank you. Would the lady in the blue dress
please take the | etter and in aloud voice, read its contents to the rest of us?’

The lady in blue, an attractive red head with big blue eyes, started to read in a voice that could
have mdted leed, “I, Julius Bey, have received the impression that alarge gentleman will sdect
acard that will match a card blindly sdlected by a petite lady in a deeply scoopnecked top. That
card will bethe sx of hearts, her sgn will be Gemini and the lady wearing the blue dressreading
this note will dmogt faint when she getsto this part!” Thelady in blue sat down, hard, mouth
agape as the audience applauded enthusiagticdly. 1n the back, | saw theillusonist nodding
approvingly, a spectacular blonde on hisarm.

After the show, | went into the upper lounge to see what the midnight show wasto be, not having
looked at my schedule. As| entered, the lady in the blue dress caught my arm and drew me onto
the Cascade deck. She smiled up at me and said, “ That was some presentation. Do you dways
read the minds of those around you?” She was toying with alittle pendant, making the light flash
into my eyes. | smiled in return, getting agood breeth of her perfume and replied, “ Only the
attractive ones - and you, my dear lady, should be ashamed of yoursdlf!”

She chuckled and replied, “Well, you' re the mind reader. Y ou should know!” She turned alittle
more serious. “Have you done any psychic work with the pendulum?’ When | admitted | had
not, she guided me to a seat a one of the concourse tables near the stern, well out of the traffic
patterns and took off the pendant. | decided to see what she was going on about. My tolerance
for New Age stuff isn't particularly high, but what the hell, she' s very dttractive, | was between
relationships and the hands off policy didn’t gpply to thiscruise, so | figured I'd see what
happens. If nothing else, I'd probably learn something | could use in my mentalism act.

She had me hold the pendant up above the table and asked me to think of adirection that the
pendant would swing, then had me dose my eyes. “Jugt imagining that there' s amagnet pulling
on the pendant now, Julius. Pulling it so that it starts to swing back and forth in the direction you
decided on. Pulling it so that it swings back and forth further and further with each breath you
take. Listening to my voice, following the pendulum in your mind asit swings back and forth,
back and forth wider and wider.” She paused, alowing me time to imagine the pendant
swinging. | swear, | could dmod fed it moving in my fingers.
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“Now, dowly, open your eyes and look at the pendant, Julius.” 1 opened my eyes and was
amazed to see the pendant swinging widdly, back and forth in front of my eyes. | opened my
mouth to say | hadn’t moved it when she started speaking in that oh-so-sexy voice of hers.
“Don’'t speak yet, Julius. Just watch as | make the pendulum gtart to change direction. Watch as
it responds to my voice, sarting to move, to change directions, to circle round and round,
following my voice, following my words. Keep your eyeson it, Julius. Follow it asit circles
round and round, as your arm beginsto float higher and higher, following my voice, following

my voice higher and higher and higher, circling, following my voice automaticaly, following my
directions autométicdly ...”

| watched, eyes glued to the glittering pendant as it circled now, rising higher and higher, my arm
moving entirdly on itsown. | was amazed and awed, following her voice automaticaly.

“And now, Julius, watch the pendant closely. So closely you can't look away, even if you try.
Try to look away now, Julius, try. The harder you try, the more locked to the pendant your eyes
become as your arm rises higher and higher, following my voice automatically, just asyou are
following my voice autometicaly.” | couldn’'t look away. | didn’'t even want to try, the gem was
so fascinating. Coming so close to my face, | was having trouble keeping my eyes focused onit.

“Keep watching, Julius. Inamoment, | am going to have the pendant do something you will
want to watch very carefully as you follow my voice autometicaly. | know your eyes are tired,
but just keep focused afew moments more and you will see something that will amaze you
completdy.” She moved behind me, warm hands on my shoulders sending waves of relaxation

through my body. It fet so very very good.

“Now, Julius, when the pendant touches your forehead, your eyeswill close automatically, just
like your arm followed my voice automaticaly, just like the pendant followed my voice
automaticaly. And now, as your pendant touches your face, your eyes close automaticaly,
following my voice, as you follow my voice degper and deeper into relaxation...”

Things got warm and fuzzy e that point. | remember her talking softly, but | couldn’t quite seem
to hear the words as | floated in the dreamy relaxation she had led meto. | knew | wanted more.
| knew | wanted to follow her voice again and again and would do just about anything for the
opportunity to do so. | knew | had never been more relaxed. | knew that | would follow her
voice automaticdly. | knew that | wanted MORE!

| opened my eyes to see the seafoam off the fantal of the ship. The lady in the blue dress,
whose name | didn’t even know, Stting next to me, smiling a cat- ate-the-canary smile. It was
only after a couple of minutesthat | redlized that my right arm was sticking straight up and thet |
could not make it move- at dl. What redly surprised me wasthat | wasn't surprised at all.

| looked at her with a mixture of amazement and awe and said, “So THAT Swhat it'slike to be
hypnotized! NOW | understand why there are so many people on this cruise!” She laughed and
asked meif | wanted my arm back. Of course, | replied that it would be pretty difficult to do
card tricks with out it. She grinned and said, “Then dl you have to do iskiss me.”
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| leaned over, arm il straight up, and kissed her gently - at first. The moment our lips met, |
was consumed by alust the likes of which | had NEVER experienced before. The kiss turned
passionate, then eectric, then downright near-orgasmic. Findly, she broke the kiss and looked a
me smokily and said, “Are you al right with this? Last chance to back out.”

Back out of whet, | asked mysdlf as my mouth took over onitsown, “Yes, | am quite dl right
with this. 1 do not want to back out.”

She smiled awickedly glesful smile and passed her hand down over my face. | went diving into
that pool of delicious relaxation, vaguely aware that | was following her voice, sanding and
following her voice down the passageway and into a stateroom.

When the room came into focus as | drifted out of the dreamy trance she had sent meinto, | was
gtting on the bed. She moved next to me and moved her hand hotly over my chest, exciting my
nipples with gentle pinches and massaging the muscles. Suddenly, she moved her hand away,
but | could still FEEL it massaging and pinching and arousing me. “Holy shit!” | exclaimed as|

gasped in arousal.

She next caressed my neck and ears, dways a big turn on for me and again, when she took her
hand away, the sensations continued as though a pair of invisble hands were il teasing and
caressng mel

When she did the same thing to my thighs, | dmaost came right there, but she whispered, “Follow
my voice, Julian. Y ou will not cum until you follow my voice asit cums” And | plateaued a
somewhere near Pike' s Pegk level of arousal! | was moaning heavily now as she played the
same invisble hands trick with my back and then - my cock!

| was begging her to elther take me or dlow meto cum. | pleaded, cgoled and outright begged,
tears of need running down my face as she unzipped my fly and freed my cock, running her hot
hand up and down its length, driving me to near unconsciousness

With a sudden hard shove, she had me flat on my back. She mounted me in asingle catlike
move, riding down my shaft in serious heat. Harder and harder she rode me, first dow, then
faster and faster as| cried out for release, but she only laughed and rode harder, driving hersdlf
into afrenzy!

Suddenly, she dammed down hard, her body trying its best to pull me fully inside her as she
arched her back and screamed - “CUM NOW!!!”

| came! And | came and came and came! It seemed to go on for hours as she bucked and
howled on top of me. Findly, | passed out, blissfully!

| opened my eyes to see a crowd gathered around me on the fantail, at the table where she had
first shown me the pendant. She was Sitting next to me as the mob gpplauded - her smile was
that cat that ate the canary ded again. When | shifted in my chair, | felt something wet and
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gticky in my pants. Redlization dawned and | tried to beat a hasty retreat, but her voice stopped
me cold. *Y ou have awonderful imagination, Julius. It follows my voice 0 eesly”

| drifted off, dumping into her arms as her voice enveloped me again. When | awoke, | wasin
my cabin, a note on my freshly cleaned and pressed tux pants. It read - “Y ou follow my lead
very wdl - | am looking forward to our next meeting. | know you are!” It was signed with an
ornate MJ. Funny thing was - the note was right.

| made anote to send Holly a thank you bouquet.
Part Two - High Stakes Game

| wandered into the main dining room, off the leeward side and sat down near crew country for
breakfast. The night before had been my introduction to erotic hypnosisand | was il
processng the event. The Lady in Blue had certainly shown that hypnosisis aremarkable tool in
her manicured hands and | had to admit, it was probably the most intense sexua experience of
my life-but | wasn't sure | had even HAD sex with her or whether it had been an intense
hypnotic dream!

| looked over the crowd in the dining room, recognizing severa people from the group that had
gathered around me at her impromptu show, one or two of them smiled and raised their glasses
of orangejuicein sdute. The Lady in Blue was nowherein sght.

| wasn't sure whether | was disgppointed or relieved. While the night’ s events had been quite
incredible, | was certainly embarrassed about having cum in my pantsin front of a crowd of
srangers - hig time.

| turned as a shadow passed over my plate and found Rob and Toni standing over me, friendly
gnileson their faces. Rob asked, “Mind if we join you?’ | allowed as how it would be okay with
me and smiled back. Rob looked at me with professiona concern as Toni poured them both
coffee from the carafe on the table.

“We heard about the little show you were in after your forma one and wanted to check with you
and see how you felt about it,” he said. | looked at them both carefully. | knew that they were
professond therapidts, but | wasn't sure about opening up to them right off, so | hedged the
issue.

“To be honest, I'm not sure. | do know parts of it wereincredible, but I am more than alittle
embarrassed about waking up with my shorts full of, wel, you know...” my voicetrailed off as|
blushed furioudy.

Toni put awarm hand on my forearm. “We both know MJ. She's quite safe to play with and we
asked her if she checked everything out with you before she went forward with the - interesting -
part.” She smiled and | felt better immediatedly. “ She asked you, while you were in trance,
whether you wanted to do this or not and she told us you were quite enthusiastic about trying it.”
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She made alittle pout with her mouth as Rob picked up theline, “But, we both take it that you
do not remember giving your okay?’

It wasthen it hit me and | started to laugh! They both looked at me with varying degrees of
concern as | laughed so hard | damn near cried!

After afew minutes, my mirth suppressed itself enough for meto gasp out, “Now | understand!
At one point, she woke me up and asked if | was dl right with this. | didn’t know what she was
talking about, but my mouth spokeright up and said - YEP! Suream! So | guess she did check
it out after al and at least some of the contact was redl!”

Rob chuckled, asdid Toni. “It ssems MJwas being very careful and made sure your
unconscious mind was in line with everything se. Glad to hear it. We' re€” he nodded to Toni,
“both alittle tired of cleaning up somefolks doppy work. Toast?’

| coughed dightly and took the toast, as| did, Toni placed a hand on my cheek and said
something. My eyes closed and | found mysdlf in the same drifty, relaxed date as before. |
remember nodding and coming back up to the table from my relaxation, dightly bewildered.
Toni smiled & me and said, “MJleft a suggestion that would alow me to check, to make sure
you were okay. Y ou gave me permission by coughing when Rob asked if you would like some
toast. | hope you don’'t mind?’ Her giggle was infectious so | joined her. | dso coughed when
she said the word toast.

About that time, another person walked up to the table and sat down. It wasMJ. | smiled, stood,
took her hand, bowed over it and kissed it briefly saying, “Thank you for last night, MJ. That

was the mogt intense thing | have ever experienced!” She smiled and gracefully accepted the
coffee | poured for her as the waitress brought her order, which she had obvioudy placed before
joining us & the table.

We chatted about this and that, Rob’ s hobby interest in ham radio, Toni’ straining and my
showbiz background. | was relieved that none of them asked me how | did the thingsin my
show the night before - the show in the cabaret, that is. After we had finished, Rob and Toni
headed out for a seminar they were going to attend, leaving me done with MJfor the fird time
since lagt night.

“Wadl,” | sarted, “I’'m not sure what to say or where we go from here.” | blushed again, fedling
my pants tent like something from Ringling Brothers.

MJ looked a me with those ddightfully blue eyes of hersand said, “Well, we could dways play
follow the leeder...” | drifted off again, blissfully following her voice as she led me from the
dining room, thistime quite certain | was walking in trance, eyes open, but not caring about
much of anything.

MJ s stateroom was on the Carniva deck, inboard. | knew that, but, for some reason, my eyes
did not register which stateroom shewasin. Sheled meinto the room and had me gt in the
plush chair next to the doorway. As| sa there, drifting blissfully, she took my hand and quizzed
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me on my background, education and how | had come into showbiz. She aso asked some very
graightforward questions about my sexud higtory. | dimly recal hearing afamiliar voice
ansvering.

When | awoke, she was standing next to the chair and amiling. “I have a propostion for you,”
she sad in that lead-mdlting voice of hers. “I'm al ears” | replied.

“What | say inthisroom is private and must not be discussed with the other passengers on board.
| am currently working for the cruise line aswéll, in the security divison. 1t ssemsthat one of

the guests has been cheating the other passengersin a private game in his stateroom, but heis so
careful that we can't prove athing. Thelineis not happy about this and wantsto put astop to it.
Unfortunately, we do not have the authority to do much about it without some hard proof. Our
problem child in this matter is NOT here on the cruise the rest of the passengers are - he got
bumped on through atravel agency in Miami over the objections of the Lineitsdf. We checked
with Suzerain, the other magician and he is not qudified to hep us on thisas his specidty is
illusions, not deight of hand. If you help us, there will be areward from the cruise line and,
perhaps other,” she paused and looked a me with a coy look, “compensation aswell. If nat,
there will not be a problem or any repercussions - we understand that performers are not al that
happy about having to appear in court. Regardless of whether you can catch him chesting, there
will be compensation for your time. Nail him, with solid proof, and there will be aszeable
reward from theline. Nail him redly well, and your position with the company will be quite
assured.”

| looked at her carefully. She didn’t seem to be a security type, but that’s what makes a good
security agent. My concern wasn't about getting paid, but for the safety of my own hide. People
inthetrade asit’s cdled, can often be rather truculent about getting busted. MJ smiled and said,
“If you are worried about your safety, we can rig you with an emergency signd that will let us
know that something iswrong. Someone will be there in seconds.”

| thought about it. Cheaters of thistype make me sick. It'sone thing to try to movein fast
company - cheating amongsat prosthat is, but trimming the rubes is dtogether another thing
completely. In one case, it'sabattle of witsand kill. In the other it's more like sheep to the
daughter. | have dways had my sympeathies with the sheep.

“Wadl, it' sbeen afew years since | did the expert witness schtick, but - whet the hell. MJ, you
have yourself amagician. Let’sjust hope this bozo hasn't seen my show!” She laughed and said
that the bastard had been fleecing severd of the passengers during my shows lagt night - both of
them!

| looked at her, blushing badly. “I’ve been meaning to talk to you about that...” but her hand did
something funny inthe air and | drifted off again. | didtinctly remember her saying - “Then let
me make it up to you...” and the most glorious nipple in the world being put to my lipd Details
of our lovemaking blurred into awarm, hazy cloud of lust and fireworks and deep satisfaction. |
remember thinking - if thisisonly asample - I'm going to die when we get to the main event!
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Hours later, | made my way on deck, glowing warmly. MJ had told me that this guy had been
fleecing passengers on the line for aout a month, but this was the first opportunity to take a shot
a him using aprofessond like me. “He seemsto know every one of our people by sight,” she
had said. | headed down to the Lido deck to check out our target.

Theguy wasbig. Redly big. Like over sx-foot four and was built like Ohio State€' s front four.
Hewaswearing aMr. T Starter Kit of gold chains around his neck, severd large diamond rings
and one of those single horn necklaces that many gamblers are so fond of. His tan was tanning
bed perfect and his hands could probably pam an entire deck easily. | knew that if he decided to
get physicd, | would have to be very fast and probably very lucky aswell. | decided that being
lucky and not getting caught was the best way to ded with this.

We struck up a conversation, remarking on how lame the action was in the casino, he nudged me
and said, “Well, | have alittle Sde game on for tonight a 9, want in?’ He gave me agtateroom in
VIP territory, nudged mein the ribs and said, “the other players are pretty inexperienced, so you
should do pretty well. Drop by IF you'reinterested.” His grin showed perfectly digned teeth -
caps or a plate probably, judging from the way the guy’ s nose had been busted at least a couple
of times.

9 0'clock camefast. | had spent the rest of the afternoon and evening working on some deights -
second deals, bottom dedls and the like. His stateroom was more like a full gpartment - four
rooms, including alounge with wet bar and the like. Seeted at the table were two other
passengers. a gorgeous twenty-something brunette who was introduced to me as Sasha. She
gmiled up a me from under her derby hat, her goth makeup and frilly blouse seeming a bit out of
place in this setting, but | smiled back and another man named Brock, who was a software
engineer from Silicon Vdley introduced himsdlf aswell.

| knew it was going to be an interesting night when the host placed a case of playing cards on the
table and told ustherules. “Thisisaseriousgame. We play poker - draw or stud. Wild cards at
the dedler’ s discretion. Minimum anteis $50.” He took the case and opened thefirst deck. He
gpread the cards across he table and removed the jokers and the advertising cards, tossing them
on the floor behind him. Sashagrinned a me and winked. She KNEW who | wad | wasalittle
concerned, but she smiled and nodded &t our host and made alittle scraiching move with her
fingernall. | got the message. She was here to take him out as well, but wouldn’t get in my way.

| smiled back.

Thefirgt couple of hands, our host played straight, winning one out of five smdl pots. It was
when the ded came back around to him that he started getting serious. His target seemed to be
Brock for the moment. Brock lost with three of akind to a high straight, Sasha having folded, as
had I. Our hodt’ s glasses were the big giveaway. They weretinted dightly pink.

He was using readers - cards that are marked, but can only be read through glasses with that kind
of tint! | KNEW | had him at that point. | pressed the button in my pocket.

Unfortunately, the big man noticed the move, even though | covered it by coming up with abox
of TicTacs. He stood up, growling. “1 HATE people who comeinto MY stateroom and try to
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accuse me of cheating!” His massive fists closed and | knew that life was about to get very
hectic, when Sasha smply said, “Brockie-poo - do your thing!”

The software engineer dammed hisfoot into the giant’ s knee, dropping him to the floor. Almost
casudly, Brock moved around the man, staying away from the arms that were trying to crush
him and dapped away akick from the monster’ s other leg. The seemingly mild mannered
software geek then snapped a punch into his opponent’ s solar plexus, knocking the wind out of
him and rendering him hdpless

It was then that the other man entered the room. He was holding aknife and looked like he knew
how to useit. Brock moved away, warily. Sashamoved back, her eyesbig. |, on the other
hand, moved forward. The man with the knife was fast, but he telegraphed his move and | was
gratified to see my opponent go flying across the room from my wrist throw. | was moving
forward to follow up on him when a batch of ship’s security people came damming in and took
mattersin hand.

| looked a Brock. Brock looked at Sasha. Sasha grinned her impish grin, grabbed Brock and
headed out the door only to be stopped by MJ, who escorted the three of usto the Security office,
where we gave our statements.

It turned out that Sashd s travelling companion had been cleaned out by Mr. Thompson the night
before. Sasha had decided that she would check things out and see if she could get back at the
mongter. Brock, it turned out, aside from being a software engineer, was a'so aworld-class Tae
Kwon Do champion. Sasha had asked his help and he had readily agreed, athough | think Sasha
might have been playing hypnotism games with him as wdl, from the way he responded to her

as Mistress Sasha at least once.

When we were through, it was dmogt two in the morning. MJtook my arm and led me back to
the Promenade deck. We stood here for some time, looking out over the moonlit ocean. After a
while, | turned to her and asked, “Well. Where do we go from here, MJ? | don’t want to lose
you.”

She smiled her sun-risng-on-the-world smile and said, “Wdll, we could dways play follow the
leader...”

As| drifted into trance, my heed faling into her breasts, she laughed and said, “And | have no
intention of losing you ether, my dear!”

She wasright - there were more compensations than just the reward from the cruise line!

*END*
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Pleasure Cruise -- Bdlievers

© Copyright 2000 by dlli_artie@hotmail.com

Thiswork may not be reposted or redistributed without the prior expresswritten permission of the author.

A work of fiction, meant for adults. Read something elseif you are not an adult, or are offended by stories
with sexual content. Then again, if all you'relooking for isin-out, in-out, in-out, you should probably read
something else. | welcome constructive comments. Enjoy.

(Built on Wiseguy’'s story Pleasure Cruise -- thanks for the inspiration!)

I’m not abdiever. | wasn't abdiever, until now. I’'m not surewhat | bdieve

| had no ideawhat | was getting into when | signed up for the cruise. 1t wasthe
only time | could take a break from work. How was | supposed to know it would be full
of weirdos? Wedidn't find out about it until we were on the boat, and by then it was too
late.

I’d been to a hypnosis show a acomedy club afew years ago, before | met Janey.
| didn't believeit. It wasaload of crap -- | mean, it had to be, right? Why would anyone
do things like that unless they wanted to? Nobody was going to hypnotize me, | knew
that -- | wastoo smart for that. But awhole cruise ship full of hypnosis kinks and
kinkettes? | mean they had stage shows, movies, story sessions, private sessons, Wow --
| thought I’d tried just about everything in the book. I’d never seen this book!

| don't know how | felt that first afternoon and evening as we sailed out of Miami
-- alittle creepy maybe. But hey, there | was, with afirg-class cabin, afird-class
girlfriend. Might aswdl enjoy.

We enjoyed oursalves once before dinner, and it was grest. Dinner was good --
we sat with what seemed to be normal people.

Pleasure Cruise -- Believers 52



Janey indsted on seeing the show that night, aga calling hersdf “Migtress
Ursula” We got fairly good seetsin about the middle of the place, got our drinks, and
sttled in.

| have to admit, the first part of the show was pretty wild, the things she had those
gdsdoing. | wouldn't mind spending some time with Mistress Ursula -- she's alooker.

Then she brought up this other ga’ s husband, and did this eratic vibrator thing
with the microphone. The ga was pretty good looking, and looked and sounded like she
was redly enjoying it.

| was redly surprised when she touched the gd’ s ear though. | expected her to
come, or at least act likeit. | didn't expect to see the guy moan and collapse as well.
And when he was being helped off the stage, Janey leaned over to me and said, “L ook at
that! Hecamein hispantd” Wow -- that’swhat it looked like.

The rest of the show was okay, | guess. | could tdl it made Janey hot.

After the show we went over to one of the side bars to wait for the dessart buffet
to open. We had a seat and ordered drinks.

A bunch of them sat down closeto us. A guy and hiswife, and abunch of other
people around them, talking about the show and how good it was.

Then the guy pulled out alittle crysd thing on the end of a string, and started
taking. | nudged Janey, but she waslooking at it, lisening intently. | held her hand and
sheamiled. Okay, I'll play dong. The guy did have agood voice, I'll say that. And his
lady friend started talking, and that was nice as well.

After abit | closed my eyes-- it was easier. It had been along day, and | was
tired. It felt so good to relax. Their voices helped, first one voice, then the other, and
sometimes | thought | heard both. Janey must have put a hand on the back of my neck --
it felt red nice, and | heard the gd’ s voice some more, and relaxed and enjoyed it.

| was redly comfortable, off somewhere dreaming | guess, when al of asudden |
thought of hot gpple strudel. 1 did more than think abouit it -- | could smdll it and tadte it,
hot and steaming, with cinnamon. And then the wild part -- that’s what Janey tasted like!
She tasted so good when | went down on her, and now | knew why -- she reminded me of
hot, steaming, apple strudedl. | wanted to eat her, and eat her, and eat her some more. |
wanted to eat her, and fed her sexy legs squeezing my head while | ate her strudel.

That dream ended, and | dozed some more, | guess. When | woke up, a bunch of
people were clapping, including Janey. The ga was standing behind her husband, and
his eyes were closed, and his head was leaning back against her. He was supposed to be
in atrance or something.
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| wanted to go, get Janey back to the cabin and eat her like never before, but she
wanted to stick around. We did, and the gal told her husband to make one hand get
warm, and the other cool. Janey felt them, and told me it worked. So? A lot of times
one of my handsis hotter or colder than the other. They did some other tricks, but we
findly got to the dessert.

They didn’'t have any hot apple struddl. Cold gpple pie, but no hot apple strudd.
| had some hot peach crisp with ice cream -- 1'd get my strudel soon enough.  Janey made
this obscene banana split, and the way she aeit, licking the fudge sauce off the end of
that banana and giving me thelook, wow -- | knew | wasin for agood time on this
cruise! 1 got her out of there before she made a complete scene -- she didn’t care who
was watching her, and there were afew.

We both hit the heads on the way back to our stateroom, and I’'m glad we did. We
got in the door, and were stripping madly. It was like we were having a contest as to who
could go down on the other firg.

| won. God, shewas ddlicious -- just like hot apple strudd, only so much better --
the best I'll ever have. And the way she moaned and squeezed me made it even better.

She got off aredly good one, and | knew she'd had enough. | kissed my way up
her, and did into her. She moaned again and her legs locked around mine. It didn't take
me very long and | was pumping into her. | should go down on her more often -- | don't
have to hold back then.

We snuggled together after that. She got meto suck on her. | usudly don’t go for
that, but it was nice -- she tasted like rich vanillaice cream, only warm and soft.

We got up the next morning and went to breskfast. Today was a sailing day, so |
knew what | was going to do. She wanted to have aquick bite to eat, and go to some
yogaclass. Finewith me, she'd know where to find me out by the pool on the top deck.

We sat with two other couples at breskfast. One was this goth looking chick with
jet black hair who called hersdf Mistress Samantha. She asked if we' d seen the show
last night. 1 said we had, and Janey said we' d seen the main one, and the onein the bar as
well. Samantha said she' d heard that had been a good one.

Janey rubbed my back and asked meiif | believed in hypnosisyet. | grunted and
put some more pepper on My eggs. Janey laughed and told me she was surprised at how
well and how long I’ d esten her last night, especidly considering how much asparagus
she'd had at dinner. The other people at the table laughed. | ate my breskfast.

| found my place on deck. For me, that’swhat acruseisal about. | had Janey
help me put on the sun screen, and | relaxed. | could hear the Jamaican steel drum band
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nearby, and dl | had to do waslift a hand and a bottle of beer would appear. If it rainsa
little, cover the top of the bottle with your thumb. Life does't get much better.

I’d rolled over onto my stomach, getting some sun on my back. Janey came back
and sat next to me. She started massaging my back and my shoulders. I'm a sucker for
that, especidly from her. Then she started talking, or was it someone ese? It might have
been that Samantha chick aswell. | relaxed, feding the sun on my back, and let the ship
rock me gently.

| woke up on my back. | felt really good, and redly rested. When | opened my
eyes, | saw Janey onone side of me, and Samantha and another gal on the other side. |
fdt rdaxed, and my mouth was kind of dry.

Samantha leaned over me, her big soft boobs brushing me. “So do you believein
hypnosis yet, Mike?’

| tried to talk, but couldn’t for some reason. She ran her fingers dong my right
am, and it just drifted up in the air, like there were a bunch of baloonstied to it or
something. She made some wave of her hand, and it dropped again. The gdsal
laughed. What was going on?

“Oh, what' s the matter, Mikey? Still don't believe? | think | can convince you.”

She darted running her hands aong the sdes of my face. God, it felt so good -- it
fdt like | was being sucked off. She may have been saying something, | don't know --
what she was doing felt so good.

Before | knew it, before | could do anything about it, | was creaming my shorts,
moaning and trying to make it better. 1 opened my eyes and saw Samantha over me
again, with her top open and atit hanging out, and | knew what | had to do. But |
couldn’t move -- | needed her so bad. She laughed alittle, and lowered herself dowly.
By thistime I’ d finished filling my shorts, and my legs had stopped twitching. | got her
nipple, and I’d never tasted anything as good, and | was o tired.

The next time | woke up | wasin astateroom -- our stateroom, with the most
delicious pussy in the world right in front of my face. | dovein. This one tasted more
like cherry cobbler, sweet and tart. Then it was apple strudd time again, and then
something like strawberries. | couldn’'t get my fill.

| opened my eyes and | was on my back. Samantha was on top of me, riding me,
and Janey was kissing her and playing with her breasts. Samantha rode me and rode me -
- | couldn’t believe | hadn’t come yet. Janey made the sound she makes when she comes,
and sort of collapsed on the bed.

Samantha put her hands on my shoulders. “Do you believe now, Mikey?' she
panted, looking deep into me.

Pleasure Cruise -- Bdievers

55



“I believel” 1 moaned. “I believel Oh God, let me come!”
Samanthalaughed. “Oh, you' re going to come, and soon, Mikey.”

She sarted lowering herself on me. God | needed her nipple again. | thought it
was going to take forever -- and | was s0 dizzy, and so closeto the edge. Findly | got her
nipple in my mouth.

| came like never before. 1t was so intense, and it was like | was pumping al the
energy in my body into her, getting more and more tired, more and more relaxed.

| woke up done on the bed. Janey was just coming out of the bathroom, with a
towel around her head. “Want to shower before dinner?’ she asked.

| sat up. The bed wastorn up. Did what | think happen? Nah.... The clock -- it
was after fivel What happened to the day?

| sat up, kind of wobbly. My dick looked and felt well used. | rubbed my face --
| smdled like pussy juice. Maybe it did happen. But it couldn’t have -- | mean, how
could I bone one chick while kissng another and sucking on atit and eating someone dl
at the sametime? Eat out three chicksin arow? That didn’t make sense.

Janey sat down next to me and put an arm around me.

“Mike, I"ve been thinking, while we re on the cruise, | could make an
gppointment with one of the people on board and see if they can help you with deeping
better at night. Would you like that?’

| wobbled my head, trying to clear it. What had gone on? “Okay,” | said.

Janey smiled a me. “I’m glad you agree. Would you like to see Rob and Tonl,
the two we watched in the bar last night? Or would you rather see Misiress Samantha?’

| looked into Janey’s eyes as she smiled and ran a hand up the back of my neck. |
gasped out, “I believe,” asmy eyes closed and | fell back, and fell, and fell, and fell,
never hitting the bed.

FINI
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Pleasure Cruise — Hostess

by Wiseguy

Greg' s face was tightening up, his bresth coming in short grunts. | put my hands on his
butt and pulled him toward me while squeezing on his cock with my inner muscles. His
eyes opened alittle wider and looked down a me. | madeit a point to breathe faster and
harder, asif | was right on the edge.

In afew seconds Greg came with aloud grunt. | felt him twitching indde me and
promptly started a series of short, loud gasps. My arms and legs squeezed and rel eased
with each breath. | kept it up just long enough, letting go with one long, satisfied Sigh as
Greg collapsed on top of me.

We cuddled together for afew minutesin slence, letting our bregthing dowly return to
norma. Greg rose up dowly and looked into my eyes. “Are you okay?’ he asked.

Putting my heart into it, | pulled his face down and answered him with along, opent
mouthed kiss designed to curl histoes. “You tel me” | replied in ateasing, sultry voice.
“Was|?’

He gave me the strangest look. For the briefest moment, | thought he could see right
through me, could tell what | was redlly thinking. Then he smiled and winked at me.
“Way beyond okay,” hesaid. “Thisisgoing to beafuntrip.”

| checked the bedside clock: 3:25pm. “Speaking of which, I’'m due on at four. Excuse
me, please?’

“Of course, my dear.” Greg rolled off and let me up to shower and dress.
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My plan was to shower quickly, stay busy, and get on deck as soon as possible. Once
under the water, though, | found mysdf holding the same old debate within my mind. |
hated deceiving Greg; it left me feding terribly guilty and underhanded.

Get agrip, my redis Sdesad. So you faked another orgasm— big deal. It's not as
though you' re cheating on him.

Maybe not, my conscience replied, but it’ s still lying. How long can | keep lying before
he sees through it?

He' ll never admit it even if he does, retorted the redist. No man wants to believe that he
can’t make his woman cum.

So then the lie will go both ways ... that’s even wor se.

“ARRRGH!!” | growled at mysdf, sheking my head violently under the running weter.

| redly didn't have time for this. Greg and | had first met as crewmates about four
months before, but we' d only been lovers for about Six weeks; thiswould be our first
voyage together since then. The Captain had been reluctant to accept both of usfor this
trip — he’ s had some bad experiences before with couples on his crew — so thelast thing
we needed was give him a reason to regret it on the first day.

| dressed quickly in agray skirt, black pumps, and asmple white blouse. The navy
blazer that identified me as one of the ship’s crew completed the ensemble. | was ableto
give Greg an extra-long goodbye kiss and still get up to the dining hal ten minutes early.
That was fine by me; once | started working, | was too busy to think about my persona
problems.

Onthiscruise, | was one of severd hostesses. In my case, that means| circulate among
the passengers answering questions, taking requests to the DJ, expediting service, and if
need be lending a hand to anyone from the waiters to the bartender if they get backed up.
My scheduled tour was four to midnight in the main dining hdl, a high-vighility, high-
demand post. I'd doreit before and had earned the confidence of the Captain and the
cruise director.

Since it wasthe firgt night of the cruise, | made it a point to meet as many passengersas|
could. From the early arrivers through the main dinner crowd, the evening was a blur of
faces and names, each one carefully repeated and stored for later reference. People love
it when you remember their names.

| knew this particular trip was billed as a“hypnoerotic” cruise, but | redlly had no good
ideawhat that meant. | found out when the firg live performance Sarted after dinner: a
hypnotist who caled hersdf Mistress Uraula. | had haf an eye on the show as|
continued to circulate among the passengers.
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It started out like every other hypnotist show I've seen: afew volunteers come up, the
hypnotist startstelling them to relax, close their eyes, etc. A few people in the audience
faded out listening to her; one couplein the third row redly spaced out, and ended up
joining her on the gage. Then things turned strange. Mistress Ursula s tricks started
getting more and more sexud, and as they did the audience got more absorbed into the
show. At one point | found mysdlf standing and staring while she had one woman stand
there in trance while her husband ran amicrophone al over her body. | could tdl by the
woman's moans that she was redly enjoying it, and then suddenly they touched her ear
and she had aloud, prolonged orgasm. My face felt ten degrees hotter in just afew
seconds — alarge part of me wanted to be that woman, or at least to cum like her just
oncewith Greg — and | hastily focused my attention on adjusting the leaves of an
atificid pam treewhile| tried to compose mysdlf again.

The show continued, and dthough | was determined not to pay any more atention to it |
couldn’t help but notice when Mistress Ursula had awoman st down in the last
remaning guy’s lgp and start pulling his face down to her breasis. Each time she did he
would go limp, and then the woman would wake him up only to repest the whole thing.
At firg it was hiswife, but then Ursula had the wife get up and atotdly different woman
took over. She even opened her blouse and had the guy sucking on her nipple. That
disturbed me alittle, even though the wife didn’'t seemto mind. | wondered, would she
mind if sheweren't in Ursuld sthrall?

The show finaly ended, and most of the passengers started to go their separate ways.
Quite afew lingered on the dance floor while the bus staff cleared tables, another good
portion wandered over to where the dessert bar would be opening soon. | redlized I'd

been going non-stop for over 5 hours and was overdue for a short break, so | took a seat

at avacant table near the back of the bar area.

Hank the bartender sent me a sandwich and a glass of ginger de, which | ate and drank
gppreciatively as | looked at the peoplein the bar. Aninteresting discussion seemed to
be forming at the corner table; apparently severd of the people who had witnessed
Mistress Ursuld s performance were professonds, because they were discussing the
difference between stage shows and thergpy. Half my mind kept listening, while the
other half resumed the tired debate that had dominated my shower.

Then one of the guys at the corner table opened avelvet bag and pulled out acrystd. It
caught my eyeimmediately: ateardrop shape, it had seemingly millions of facets that
saized the different lightsin the room and threw them off again in different directions.

The guy held it Sraight up and down, the string steady in his fingers, and started talking
about a demondration. | couldn’'t quite make out everything he was saying, and was too
tired to try, so | just watched the crystal as my mind wandered back onto its usual path.

At some point | became aware of a second voice, afemae, then of both talking together.

The crystdl dowed down, then swayed alittle more, dancing and resting, and till | gazed
absent-mindedly into its depths. | wastired, | redized, very tired. My eyes wanted to
close.
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Things get alittle fuzzy from there. | remember ahand on the back of my neck, a
resssuring female voice drifting through my blank mind. The smell of hot fudge and
peanuts, and the taste of fresh vanillaice cream to go with it. | must have drifted off,
because when | opened my eyes again afew minutes later | noticed Hank grinning a me.
That woke me up the rest of the way, and | redlized my break had to end. On my way out
of the bar | took one more look back at the corner table: Toni (I didn’t remember
meseting her, but somehow knew that was her name) was talking intently to her husband
(Rob, something told me), who seemed to be adeep. Quite a crowd had gathered around
to watch. | wondered how many had noticed me snoozing in the back row.

lll-advised asit was, | had to admit my little ngp had done wonders for my frame of
mind. | felt refreshed, energized, and much lessworried than | had been at the sart of
my tour. | il thought about Greg — and, for some reason, hot fudge sundaes— but |
wasn't fretting anymore.

When Joanna came to relieve me a midnight, | made a bedline for the crew quarters area.
| knew Greg would be deeping because he was on the early tour. Greg maintains the
ship’s électronic systems. the computers, navigationa Systems, communications, even

the public address and sound systems. In one of the more amusing examples of the
enduring power of seefaring tradition, he carries the title of “engineman” even though he
seldom goes anywhere near the engines.

| ds0 knew where he'd be. The crew’s quarters were al designed for single occupancy
only, with beds too narrow for company, so | was sure Greg would be in the cabin
assigned to him, afew doors down from mine. | sopped a my own room long enough to
shed the blazer and my panty hose and freshen up alittle. Feding alittle daring, | dso

left my bra and panties behind then tiptoed over to Greg's door wearing my skirt, blouse,
and nothing dse.

The door wasn't locked so | crept in quietly, leaving the lights off. The sound of Greg's
steady, dow breathing told me he was quite adeep. It seemed a shame to wake him, but |
wanted my hot fudge sundae — a thought that made perfect senseto me a thetime.

Moving dowly, | rolled back the blanket. Greg was on his back, aams at his sides,
wearing only hisboxers. | put my hand over the front of them and caressed him gently
until | felt his cock standing up, then carefully worked it through the opening. 1t looked
delicious— | could dmost see hot fudge dripping down the sides. Grabbing the base like
along ice cream cone, | tilted Greg's cock toward me and started Igpping at the head.

As s00n as my tongue touched his cock, the most incredible sensations filled my mouth.
He tasted exactly like the perfect hot fudge sundae. The rich, sensuous vanilla taste of
the ice cream camefirg, then the strong sweetness of the chocolate, and findly the extra
touch of ground peanuts. | took long licks, short licks, even put the whole thing in my
mouth and sucked hard, and the flavors persisted. | heard moaning and felt a hand cup
the back of my head, so | turned around enough to see that Greg was waking up.
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“Hi, honey,” | sad, alittle unintdligibly because | didn’t want to stop enjoying my
sundee. “Mind if | indulge?’

He stared for a second, his eyes fighting to adjust, before croaking, “Be my guest.”

| went back to my dessert, lovingly licking layer after layer of ice cream and chocolate.
Greg started to moan, and his hand wandered over my back. It lingered for amomernt
between my shoulders, feding for the bra that wasn't there. Hetried to reach around to a
breadt, but my arms were in the way. | wasn't about to let up on my sundae, so | swung
my lower haf around and wiggled my butt suggestively. He took the hint and reached up
under my skirt. He gasped when he redized | wasn't wearing underwear. | felt him
tracing little circles in the juices that were dripping down my inner thighs and opened my
legs abit more.

Soon | fdt fingersin the fur on my mound, and then his thumb did easly into my dit.
Greg gives great thumb — he pushed it in dl the way, |etting the skin &t the base of his
thumb part my lower lips and rub againg my dlit. At the sametime he pressed on my
mound with hisfingers. It felt so good | dmost let go of my sundae for a second.

My hips started gyrating on their own, and before | redized what was happening | felt a
surge of delight rush through my body — I was cumming, and cumming hard!

| found mysdf panting heavily with Greg's ddlicious chocolate-covered cock il in my
mouth. Still in the throes of my unexpected climax, | closed my lips down and sucked
hard. Greg grunted and clenched his muscles, and then afresh burst of hot, gooey
chocolate sauce burst out of the middle of my ice cream. It was absolutely the best hot
fudge I'd ever tasted. | gulped greedily asit came out, swalowing and sucking with
gusto, until my dessert was gone.

“Thank you,” | told my stunned boyfriend as | tucked his cock back into his boxers.
“That was ddlicious” Then | laughed softly and crept back to my own room.

When | woke in the morning, it was with a sense of awe a what had gone on in the night.
| had a strong memory of going down on Greg and tasting hot fudge and ice cream. | had
an even sronger memory of his hand up my skirt, and the way | had cum from his touch.
Just that memory had me reaching absent-mindedly for my crotch. | caught mysdf and
chuckled. For thefirg timein many months, | fet like asexud being. That orgasm was
the best | could remember having — better even than any I'd had with Ray ...

Ray! That name soured my mood like lemon juice in my milk. Ray was history; he'd
walked out on me months ago, with barely aword of explanation or even goodbye. Why
the hdll was | thinking about him again?

Why the hel was | thinking about him again? It felt like an important question, but | had
No answey.
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Then | thought of an easer question: what had happened to me last night? The answer
was S0 obvious | couldn’'t believe | hadn't redlized it until just then. | remembered Stting
in the bar areg, listening to the hypnotists talking, seeing that crystal come out, fedling

deepy ... ldiot, | scolded mysdlf, you didn’t fall asleep — you let yourself get hypnotized.

With that redization came aflood of extramemories. the woman from the center table
talking to me, asking if my lover was on board, asking about my favorite dessert, asking
if I'd like to experience a hypnotic phenomenon, and teling meto reax, let go, let it
happen; the taste of a delicious sundae; the hunger that could only be satisfied one way.

And then the orgasm, of course. Whatever was going on with me, whatever had been
holding me back with Greg up to that point, had been well and truly set aside at least for
one night. Maybe more? There was only one way to find out.

| checked my bedside clock: 8:40. Greg was aready on duty, and would be until three.
We had one hour between the end of histour and the start of mine — that was the time dot
we' d taken advantage of the day before, why not do it again?

| gaveit my best shat, that'sfor sure. From the comms office | sent him apage telling
him I’d be waiting in my room &t the end of histour. When three 0’'clock came |
stripped, stretched out on my bunk, and waited.

Greg did not disgppoint. Not only was he right on time, but | could tell when he opened
the door that he was dready hard. Finding me laid out stark naked threw him off alittle —
| had to remind him to come in and close the door before someone el se waked past.

Onceingde, he didn’t bother undressing dl the way. Hejust pulled his shirt off, then
dove between my legs and Sarted feasting. It felt exquiste. Greg was pulling out dl the
dops tracing my lips, teesng my dlit, running his hands up and down my thighs, even
reaching up to caress my breasts a the sametime. | fet theinitiad rush of arousal and
thought for sure this would be another great climax.

Twenty minutes later, though, | was till stranded on aplateau. | wanted to cum, | could
fed mysdf tetering on the edge, but | couldn’t quite get there. My sighs and moans
turned into frustrated grunts.

Eventudly Greg had to come up for air. | could see the disappointment in his face, too.
“I’'m sorry, Dang,” he said, and my heart sank a the sadnessin hisvoice. There would be
no pretending thistime,

“It'sokay,” | said, not surewhat dseto say. “It's not you.”
He just nodded unhappily. “It' s three thirty; we should probably talk about this later, or

you'll be late for your tour.” Hewasright. We shared along embrace and atender kiss,
then | pulled mysdlf up and got ready for work.
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By thetime | had taken my post in the dining hdl, | had aplan. | kept an eye onthe
entrance as peoplefiled in and out. My vigilance paid off around 7:00 when | saw a
familiar figure enter from the port side.

My quarry was femde, alittle over average height, dark hair with auburn highlights. She
had a thin, sculptured face that suggested strong intelligence, but with awarm amile that
she used fredy. Tonight she wore awdl-tailored pantsuit that looked both classy and
comfortable. She was with her husband and another couple; | wasn't positive, but it
looked like the same group I’ d seen her with the night before in the bar.

| tried my best to keep them in my sght without obvioudy hovering. Our eyesmet a
couple of times but if she recognized me she it didn’'t show on her face. Findly, after
they’ d been served dinner and easten most of it, | saw her get up and head for the
restrooms. | told Hank | was taking my break and crossed the room midway through,
positioning myself in her return path.

She flashed that welcoming smile a me as she gpproached. “Dana, isn't it?”
“That'sright,” | nodded. “It’skind of you to remember, Doctor.”

“Cdl me Toni,” shereplied, then she cocked her head to one sde and looked a me
curioudy. “Isthere something | can do for you, Dana?’

| felt my face growing red — she seemed to be looking right into me. Suddenly dl my
planning went out the door, and | found mysdlf searching for words. “There might be,” |
sammered. “Areyou ... seeing people ... on thistrip?’ Brilliant, | chided mysdf. That
sounded like a lame pick-up line!

One eyebrow rose, and her lips curled in an amused way. “Y ou mean, professionaly?’
| nodded.

“My husband and | set aside some time each day for private sessions. What did you have
inmind?’

| needed a deep breath before | could answer. “1 really don’t want to get into it here,” |
said. “Could wetdk privatdy for afew minutes?’

“Sure”

On the starboard side of the hall is abroad, open deck area. Later in the evening it would
be fairly crowded with people watching the sunset, but it was ill too early for thet yet. |
took a deep breath, let it go, and then started telling Toni my story.
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She was easy to talk to, | discovered quickly. Shelistened quietly, nodding at the right
times, keeping eye contact, interjecting a question here and there. | told her that | love
Greg, but that | seldom manage to have an orgasm with him. | confessed to faking it ona
number of occasions to avoid hurting hisfedings. Then | told her about what I'd
experienced the night before after I’ d been hypnotized.

“I think 1 can probably help you,” she said at the end of my story. “Why don’'t you come
seeme a ten in the morning?’

“I"d like that very much.”
She smiled again and clasped my hands. “Tomorrow, then. Werein room 6.”
| felt o relieved my eyes started to water as | thanked her.

The stage act for that night was aman cdling himsaf Suzerain. He started out by getting
Sx dtractive women to volunteer to be hisassstants. He made a big show out of
hypnotizing his volunteers, then marched them one by one into a cabinet no larger than a
phone booth. He spun the cabinet around, opened it up and it was empty. Once the
gpplause died down he closed the cabinet again, spun it in the other direction afew times,
and opened it again. Each time he opened it another of his volunteers marched out, il
goparently deeply hypnotized, but their clothes were gone — each was now wearing atiny,
sequined bikini thet left nothing to the imagination except how they gotten them onin

that condition.

He then used his new assstants to perform a series of very dramatic illusons. One
assgtant was sawn in thirds, reassembled the wrong way, then returned to normd;
another was transformed into a mannequin and back again; another was made to float
high above the stage and the crowd, then brought back down. At the end of each trick,
the ass stant used would regppear on stage in her origina clothing, wake up, and be
dismissed to thunderous applause looking dazed and confused.

After the show Toni and her party adjourned to the bar areaand took up their corner table
again. A crowd gathered around them asit had the night before, and before long the
crystal came out of the bag and | could hear the dow, ddliberate, soothing tones of their
voices talking to the crowd. | wanted so much to go back there, to let myself be drawn
into their spell again, but I’ d dready had my bresk for the evening.

| dept fitfully and little that night, my mind too full of anxiety to let merest. On the plus
sde, | was awake enough to have breakfast with Greg. He was sartled when | told him |
had an gppointment at ten, then confused when | told him it wasn't with Dr. Anders, the
ship’ s doctor, but with a passenger. | promised to explain dl later, and he accepted that.

The firgt class section Sts gpart from the rest of the main deck, in the forward end of the
ship. Thefirg two cabins are VIP suites with separate bed and stting rooms, luxury
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baths, and apatio. Units 3 through 30 are the larger single rooms, featuring an L-shaped
gpace with a stting/working area near the door and the degping area around the side
semi-concedled, with aluxury bathroom tucked into the middle. Therest of thefirst class
units are Smilar to a plush hotel room, dightly smdler but well fitted out.

The door to unit 6 opened immediatdy a my knock and | found myself face to face with
Toni’s husband, a sandy-haired man with a quiet, academic look to him. “Hi,” he sad,
amiling. “I takeit you're Dana?’

“Yes. IsToni here?’
“Sure” he answered, maotioning me inside.

Toni was Sitting at the writing desk reading something on a PowerBook. When she
looked up and saw me, she closed the lid and stood up to greet me. “Good morning,
Dana. Do you remember my husband, Rob?’

“I think s0,” | answered, shaking the man’shand. “To be honest, I'm not sure | was
awake when we were introduced.”

Rob laughed. “I’m not sure | was either, so | guess that makes us even.”

Thisend of the room was furnished with an overstuffed love seet, two chairs, the writing
desk and a coffee table. Rob took the other chair leaving me the love seet, which was
conveniently in between them. | sat down and promptly sank deep into the pillow-like
cushions until | thought a crane might be necessary to get me out again.

“Okay,” Toni began. “I thought we' d gtart out by getting you to relax a bit, get
comfortable with talking to both of us. Then —*

“Wait asecond,” | interrupted, trying to rise up alittle bit. “Both of you? Isthat redly
necessaty?’ The prospect of discussng my sex life with a man was disconcerting.

“We normdly do work together,” Toni explained. “Does that make you uncomfortable?’

“Wdl ... “ | couldn’t find theright words. | hadn’t redly been prepared for the idea of
talking to Rab, athough | had no reason not to trust him. How could | say that without
offending anyone?

Fortunately, Rob saved me. “It'sokay,” he said, giving me another warm smile. “Some
things are eader to discuss with just your own sex. | can use the time to buttonhole afew
authors and find out if they’ ve decided on joining the pand yet.” Rising from his chair,

he put his hand out to me again. “It was great meeting you, Dana. Good luck.”

Asthe door closed behind Rob, | looked back a Toni apprehensively. “Isit redly
okay?’
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“It' sfing” she sad reassuringly. “It'simportant that you be comfortable mentaly as
well as physcaly.”

“Thanks.”

Toni got up from her chair and settled into the love seet next to me, her body turned
dightly toward me. | expected the magic crystd to come out a any moment. “You 4ill
seem tense,” she observed. “Why don't you close your eyes and take a nice, deep breath
for me?’

| did as she asked, severd times, and felt the tenson seeping out of my body with each
bresth. Toni Started talking in that soft, soothing way, and before | redlized it | was
floating in awarm, relaxing tub, talking with Toni about dl the things that bother me,

We tdked about Greg and how much | love him, and how much it hurts me when | have
to pretend to cum with him. We talked about other men I’ d been with before Greg,
epecidly Ray. | remember becoming very sad when | told her how Ray had left
suddenly, with no explanation and no warning; | think | even cried. | remember Toni
holding me, rocking me, telling me to go ahead and let the sadness out. Then she took
me deeper and everything went fuzzy for awhile.

The next thing | remember iswaking up on Toni’sbed. | felt asthough I’ d been crying
for an hour: my face felt wet and sticky, my scomach was tired from sobbing, | had a
base case of the dry heaves, and | fdlt totaly drained. Toni’s hand touched my forehead,
and acool cloth wiped around my face. “Reax, Dana” Toni said softly. “You've
opened up a pretty large piece of emotiona baggage. Y ou're okay now, but | want you
to stay here and rest for awhile. Nobody is expected here until three, so you' ve got

plenty of time.”
“What happened?’

“I think we found the emotiona cause behind your problem,” she explained. “Things
will start to come back to you at their own pace. The important thing right now isto
redlize that you' ve been hurt, but you' re getting better now. Y ou may fed somethings
churning up for alittle while, but the worst is over.”

| nodded.

“Close your eyes now and rest,” shesaid. “I’ll come back to check on you now and
again.”

| spent the next couple of hoursin Toni’s bed, drifting in and out of deep. | know |
dreamed, and | was |ft with the feding that my dreams were disturbing, dark, brooding
things, but | don’t remember any of themin detail. Toni came in acouple of timesto
check on me, and Rob did once. | was grateful to both of them for being so kind.
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By one 0'clock | was feding more like mysdlf again. As| climbed out of bed and sarted
to straighten up, | heard the main door opening quietly. | peeked around the corner and
came face to face with Toni. “How are you feding?’ she asked, studying my face with a
caring but critica eye.

“Better.” As| said that, it redly rang trueingde me. “Much better,” | added asthe
conviction grew.

“Good. Would you mind if | take a quick peek under the hood?’ She motioned toward
the bed.

| sat down on the edge and looked up at her. “Okay.” Toni’s hands reached up to my
face and she began to massage my temples gently. A lazy, happy sort of haze drifted into
my brain and the world receded ...

| was back in my own bed, although it never occurred to me to wonder how that had
happened. | was naked, and | was aroused. Greg was with me, lying on top of me, his
face buried between my breasts. | put my hands down to caress his shoulders as he
kissed and suckled on my breasts. It felt so good having him there. | closed my eyes and
let go the feding siweeping over me. | felt an energy collecting and growing in my loins,
and then suddenly it burgt free. 1 was cumming, with Greg still sucking on my breedt.

The sensation faded, but didn’'t completely go away. | felt Greg'slips moving down my
body now, kissng the valey between my breasts, then down to my navel, and moving
further dill. That wonderful feding began to build again as his lips goproached my

center. Then he was going down on me, his tongue doing expert work on my most
sengtive places. | moaned and Sghed and felt mysdlf dimbing, asif | was on the up

gde of aroller coagter. | was going to cum again, | knew it. Sure enough, moments later
| fdt his tongue brush my dlit in just the right way and | climaxed, riding the coaster up
and down a dozen steep waves. | heard shrieking and squealing and dimly redlized it was
my own voice doing it. | didn’t care, though, because | wasin ecstasy.

My head cleared alittle, and | found | was on dl fours. Greg was behind me, his hands
reaching around to fondle my breadts. | felt his cock dip insde me from behind and
looked back at him. Seeing the passion in hisfacelit afireinsde me and | pushed back
againg him, meeting him and squeezing him. | wanted to make him cum, | wanted him

to fed asgood as| did. He kept getting longer and harder, each stroke taking him deeper
ingdeme. | fet thetingling start and knew that it was happening again. | concentrated

on taking him in, squeezing tight, doing everything | could to send him over the edge. It
worked — | felt his body tense and then his cock started to quiver insde me. He grunted
hard as he came, his cock pumping dowly and steadily. | kept him well inside, milking
him, and within seconds | was cumming again mysdif.

... then | was awake again, Sitting on the edge of Toni’s bed, looking up at her smiling
face. | wasout of breath, asif I'd run amarathon, and my crotch felt soaked. “What
happened?’ | asked, bewildered. “What's going on?’
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“A little pogtive visudization,” she answered soothingly. “You're doing very well
indeed, Dana. | think you' re going to be better than ever.”

It felt S0 good to hear that; it amazed me alittle how much | had cometo trust and rely on
Toni in such ashort time. “1 don’t know how to thank you.”

“No thanks are in order yet,” she cautioned. “Thiswas just one very good sesson. I'd
like to see you at least twice more for follow-ups, and depending on how that goes | may
want to refer you to someone after the cruiseis over.”

“You mean I’'m not cured?” The disgppointment was swelling up insgde me again.

Toni sghed, placing her hands on my shoulders. “It doesn’t redly work that way, Dana.
What you' ve done today is examined the emotiond issues that have kept you from fully
letting go with Greg. 'Y ou've opened up an old wound and cleaned it out, but it till has
to be protected and dlowed to hed. That will take sometime. Expect some strong
emotions to come churning up, gpparently a random, for afew days— that’s norma after
asesson likethis”

| nodded, and Toni continued. “I’ve given you some suggestions that should help with
the process,” she explained. “You will find yoursdf feding more open with Greg, and
that will help you to enjoy your lovemaking. Y ou've shown yoursdf that in your own
mind, you can have orgasms easly and fredy. We can work on that some morein the
time we have left on thisship. Bdieve me, you will befinein every way — | just don't
want your expectations to be unrealistic. Do you understand?’

“Yes” | sad truthfully. “Thank you.”

“You'rewelcome,” she sad, joining mein amotherly embrace.

When Greg' s tour ended he came to my room as usua, but we quickly decided to use our
timetotak. | gave him afarly complete picture of my sesson with Toni —as much as|
could cdlearly remember, anyway — and he seemed impressed. It occurred to me during
the story that we don’t spend nearly enough time redlly listening to each other. Greg said
as much at the end of thetale. We were connecting on anew leve in that haf hour, and
we were both alittle bummed when it had to end so | could go to work.

It was abusy night in the dining hall. The feeture act was awell-known
hypnotist/comedian, and more people than usua came early to dinner and lingered to see
hisact. Atone point | saw Toni and Rob at their usud table and came over to greet them.
When | saw their dinner companion, my mouth fdl open. “Greg!”
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“Hi, honey,” he said, dearly enjoying my reaction. “Rob and Toni invited meto join
them and see the show. It was a chance to see you too, so | jumped at it.”

“Y ouwatch these two,” | told him in amock warning. “If you seem them pull out abig,
shiny crysd ...”

“Yes?' he prompted.

Toni’s eyes met mine, and she winked secretly. “Look deeply into the center of it and
concentrate,” | finished with ady grin.

The comedian was good. Busy as| was, | had to stop severd timesto laugh. Gregand |
made eye contact often from across the room, but | didn’t get much time to speak to any
of them. After the comedian they rose up and adjourned to the bar area, in what was
clearly becoming a nightly custom. | wondered briefly whether Greg would become part
of another of Rob and Toni’s demongtrations.

When midnight came | was physicaly tired, but till feding better emotiondly than | hed
sncewe d left homeport. | made my way below decks to the crew quarters, opened my
door, and got one more happy surprise: arollaway bed had been pulled up next to mine,
and Greg was sacked out init. As| closed the door he stirred and sat up.

“Where' d you get that?’ | asked, dumbfounded.

“Housekeeping,” he replied with ashrug. “Rob and Toni said you shouldn't be alone
tonight, so here | am.”

| rewarded his salf-sacrifice with avery hot kiss, and started undressing for bed. Asl
pulled off my underwear, | saw Greg lift his head and sart sniffing the air. “Do you smell
cinnamon buns?’

_Wg
3/18/00
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A work of fiction, meant for adults. Read something elseif you are not an adult, or are
offended by stories with sexual content. Then again, if all you're looking for isin-out, in-
out, in-out, you should probably read something else. | welcome constructive comments.
Enjoy.

| woke up redlly confused again. Damn -- | was amarked man, and | knew it.

| rolled over and got my bearings. | wasin my own stateroom, at least, with my
head toward the foot of the bed, and a chair stting with its back to the foot of the bed.
Gee -- I'd woken up like this before in the last day or so. | rubbed my face. Hmmm, the
digtinctive aroma of awoman permeated my moustache. Okay, one of them got me --

again.

| looked at the clock. Five minutes until noon -- what happened? | laughed to
myself and flopped on my back, closng my eyes. | took those two deep, dow breaths. |
was confused il -- | couldn’t remember what happened. But | could remember fedlings
and sensations. | remembered awoman straddling my face -- but when? | rolled off the
bed and went to the bathroom. My cock was dry and unused. Looks like another 68 dedl
-- | did her and she owesme one. But, which one of them did it?

| splashed cold water in my face. That helped. | turned to take alook a my back.
Nothing. Yesterday morning teaching yoga, one of the gals in the class asked about
shoulder position, and | figured the best way to explain it was to show them, so | took off
my black Cannondae tank top. | quickly put it back on -- Mistress Samantha had signed
my back usng some kind of makeup. | didn’t remember how or when her signature got
there. It took the good Doctor some time to get the writing off. Was that question a s&t-
up? | hadn’t considered that before. Samantha and some of her fans were in the yoga
class.
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That had been yesterday, | think. | got “dressed” for lunch -- pullover shirt,
shorts, and sandals. Let’s see now -- Midress Samantha definitely got me (or someone
else sgned her name on my back, which is unlikely). Mistress Domminique definitely
did and | remember it -- she has along ways to go on technique, at least asfar as
hypnosiswent. Her erotic skillswere top notch. That left Mistress Ursula. Had she
gotten me last night or thismorning? | had the feding of atal woman, and ablonde
thatch in front of my face. Even the partid memory sent shivers through me.

One of the gds a yoga mentioned not seeing me at breskfast. | had afuzzy
memory of someone bringing me breskfast, but couldn’t remember if it had been
yesterday or today.

What the hdll. 1 headed to lunch, laughing and shaking my head. I'd agreed to
judge a contest for some of the hypno-dommes on the cruise. I'd come up with the
events, and judge them. They wouldn't find out about the events beforehand -- at least
that wasthe plan. It was clear thet at least some of them were attempting to manipulate
the judge.

Not that | minded at dl, you understand. And the funny thing was, | knew I'd
done something to protect mysdf, but I'll be damned if | could remember what it was.

Out of sdf-defense, I'd moved up the “ competition” to tomorrow afternoon, four
days before the end of the cruise, rather than the day before the end. It was an al-day
sailing day, and Doctor Anders was worried about me. | was worried about me.

We had four contestants, each bringing an “assgtant.” They didn’'t have to
declare thar “assgtant” until the event. 1 knew who one would be, and had a good idea
about the others, from what I’ d seen so far on the cruise.

Mistress Ursula was gorgeous, voluptuous, tal, blonde, wow what can | say. The
show she put on the first night was gill one of the best we'd seen onthe cruise. | was
betting she'd recruit Allen, the guy from thet firgt night. 1’d watched Ursulawork around
the cruise ship. She was very good. 1I'd seen more than a hint of clinica training in her
aswell. | caught thetall-end of her cleaning up an aoreaction brought on by an amateur,
and listened to her berating the clown who' d caused the problem.

Mistress Samantha was from the goth schoal -- black hair, black dress, dark
makeup. She'saso got aclinical background. When | close my eyes, | can remember
her pillow soft breasts. Y et she was't the one from this morning. My bet for her
assigstant was a guy named Mike, agraight-as-arail (until now at least) midwestern
congtruction manager. His girlfriend, and her name escapes me right now, shows up for
the yoga class, as does Samantha. She and Samantha have been training Mike pretty
well, from what I’ ve heard. And | guess the neighboring cabins have heard alot.
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Then there' s Migtress Domminique -- that's the way she spellsit. Short, brassy,
New York -- adomme who is getting into hypnosis and has alot to learn. She saw me
rolling my shoulders & lunch, and offered to give me a massage at her place yesterday
afternoon, and | accepted. Now I’ ve gone under at the drop of a hat for hypnosis
students. She gave me a good massage, but has alot to learn about pacing. | tried to go
into trance for her, but she kept doing things which jarred me right out of it. She must be
learning from the Internet or something. She did far better when she got me on my back
and garted riding me -- her ingtincts took over and she took me deep into trance and deep
indde her a the sametime-- very nice. Still, as anyone who has read my stories would
agree, I’ve got athing for full breasts. Maybeit’s her accent that grates on me -- she was

tasty though.

Therewasaclue. | remembered her taste. And it was different from my recent
vigtor. Hmmm.

Our last contestant, and the one who had caused some commotion by including
hersdlf in the contest, was Madame Toni. She didn't want to be cdled “Mistress” She
and her husband Rob are both practicing professona hypnotherapists. If she doesn’t
bring Rob, I'll be amazed. They’ve done an incredible job on the cruise, cleaning up
messes, doing seminars, working with individuas, and putting on impromptu displays
around the ship. They aso put together the author panel, and dragged me into the fray.
I’'m redly sorry | missed their “dessert” routine from the first night, but got amini-disc
recording of it from someone Sitting front row. Samantha and Domminique didn’t want
her in the game, but Ursula convinced them to let her in. After dl, Toni waswilling to
kick in the $100 “entrance fee,” so what the hell.

| picked my med from the lunch buffet. | built asalad -- somelettuce, alot of
shrimp, bleau cheese, Itdian dressing, and fresh ground pepper.

| sat down at an empty table, and requested a glass of iced tea. We werein port, |
don’'t remember where. | was having too much fun on board, and not redly interested in
most of the ports.

“Mind of | join you, Roger?’

| looked up, to see the good Doctor standing there holding a plate.

| stood up and pulled out achair. “I’d be honored, Doctor, please.”

| helped her sit. She said, “Thank you, Roger. How are you doing today? |
enjoyed your yoga class this morning.”

Somehow, | knew | could trust her. “Doctor, it happened again this morning.”

She shook her head, giving me awry smile. “Roger, please cdl me Elsa. What
happened?’
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“Thank you, Elsa. I"'m not sure what happened. | don't remember much of
anything from this morning, from dass, or anything. | woke up on my bed afew minutes
before lunch. Y ou were at yoga this morning? What did we do?’

She shook her head and chuckled. “Roger, what have you gotten yoursdf into?
Yes, | wasthere. You were in very much of ahip mood -- we did alot of hip and lower
back work, and you led usin avery nice meditation again, dthough from what I'm
learning on this cruise, the beginning of your meditation is a very good progressive
relaxation induction.”

| smiled, and frowned abit. “So you're my acein the holeonthisded? She
must be, from the way | was talking to her.

She gave me avery interesting dmost frowning smile. “You redly don't
remember?’

| shook my head and munched on my sdad.

She smiled more. “Roger, you don't know how amezing dl thisistome. Yes,
I”’m your confident, but | won't tell you any further until tomorrow. You'retdling me
the truth now -- you don’t remember?’

| nodded. “It's somewhere between not remembering and being redlly confused.
In hypnosis, confusion can be used to help cover memories, asit’sredly hard to ‘forget’
things. Y ou could talk to Rob and Toni and get a better theoretica basisfor it. 1 know
what works with me, though.”

“May | join you two, or am | disturbing something private?’

| recognized Midtress Ursuld s voice without looking up. | put down my fork and
stood up, pulling out a chair for her and helping to seet her. “Pleasejoin us-- I'm
honored. Where' s your retinue today?”’

Ursula gave me quite the look as | scooted her chair in. The cloud of her perfume
caught me. 1t was wonderful, and | didn’t recognizeiit -- another clue. Actudly, she and
Elsaare somewhat dike -- tdl, blonde, voluptuous.... | was feding confused again.

“I've dlowed them part of the day to play tourist. Besides, | wanted to speak with
you. Have you been avoiding me, Roger Theodore?’

Oho!  She knew my middle name -- how had she gotten that? Waell, the cruise
line had my passport information.

“No, Midtress. Are you trying to tamper with the judge, by some chance?’
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Ursula gave me awonderful low laugh. “Why Roger, how could you think such a
thing. Of course | am; can you blame me?’

We laughed at that. | looked to Elsa. She looked up for a moment, then smiled
and nodded. “What are you suggesting, Mistress?’

She smiled. “Oh, how about...”

“Room for two more?” We looked up. | recognized the couple, Nancy and Bill.
| figured they were dot com people -- Silicon Valey money, and lots of it. It seemed that
whenever there was an opportunity to dance, they were dancing. 1’d seen Bill dancing --
he was redlly good.

“Please do,” | said, not seeing objections from the ladies.

Bill and Nancy had heard about the contest. | rolled my eyes. Who hadn’'t heard
of it? They’d heard we were going to be having it in a stateroom, and had an offer to
make us. They had Cabin No. 1, the best on the ship. It had two rooms and its own
private patio deck. We could have the contest in their stateroom, on two conditions.
Fird, they got to watch. Second, they got a free session with each of the top two
finishers.

| liked their audacity. And actudly, it would solve some problems. | was about
to spesk when Ursulasaid, “1’d be happy to give you sometime. | could take you at one
today, and Roger at three?’

| laughed out loud. Now that was audacity, or was it confidence?

“I'll have to speak with the other contestants, but | don't see that as a problem. It
might make things alittle eesier, actudly. Doctor?’

Elsanodded. “We could use the room.”

We taked about other things as we ate lunch. | was wondering what | would do
until three when Elsa said, “Roger, aren't you supposed to be helping Rob and Toni with
aseminar a one?’

| fished in my pocket for my schedule. “You'reright! I'd forgotten al about it.”
| wrote down the three 0’ clock with Ursula. | looked at her and smiled. “Someone has
been playing games with my head recently, and other partsaswell. | loveit!”

| looked to Bill and Nancy. “Have fun, you two. You'rein very good hands.”
| hurried off to our seminar. Rob and Toni il chuckle when they seemeon

board. What atrip -- we' d known each other in professond circlesfor years. ThenI’d
received the invitation from them for the author’ s pand onthe email address | use for
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writing. | gtill remember speaking to Toni over the phone, and hearing her surprise when
she put my pen name and my real name together.

| helped with their seminar on Past Life Regression. They didn’'t have a problem
with the proposed change in the contest. | walked by Ursula s stateroom allittle before
three. She had a note on the door -- my pen name with my initids in capitas, and the
number one. | made my way to cabin 1 and knocked on the door.

Ursula answered. | stepped in and looked around. The entry room was very
spacious -- larger than two of the firg-class cabins.

“Where are the occupants?’ | asked.

Ursulaled me to another door, and opened it on to alarge bedroom. Bill and
Nancy were on the bed, flat on their backs. Ursula closed the door again.

“They’ll be out for awhile yet.”
“How were they to work with?’

She wavered between amiling and frowning. “Very interesting. They're good
subjects, but they’ ve been through some very interesting times. Let's say I'm happy | got
to work with them firgt, rather than someone unskilled.”

We sat down and talked for awhile. She surprised me by asking if there as
anything I'd like to explore. | smiled and asked if she was going to try and influence the
contest. She laughed and told me, *“ Roger, why would | need to do such athing?’

She promised me shewouldn't, and | accepted that. I’ d had an interesting
reaction to something that had popped up in one of the people I'd been guiding through
PLR earlier. | mentioned it to her.

Shenodded. She asked if | minded if Bill and Nancy observed some of the things
she was planning to do with me later on, when | wasin trance. | told her | didn’'t mind --
she was one of the people on board | trusted.

She moved me to the couch, and leaned over me. Her perfume was heavenly. |
garted out looking into her eyes and following her voice. After awhilel closed my eyes,
and her perfume got stronger, and stronger.

Bless her, she did some actud therapy with me.

But after that, | remember begging to eat her and adore her breasts. | ate her, and
shewas ddicious. And | was s0 happy to findly get one of her nipplesin my mouth.
She brought me up and down afew times, and then | was sucking on her and coming, o
intensdy. She was happy with me, and | drifted off again.
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When | woke up in my own stateroom again, | checked the clock and the
schedule. Tonight was the Captain’s Dinner, so | had to dressfor it. | checked mysdlf
over in the mirror -- no new sgnatures. | showered and put on my tuxedo -- just enough
time to get to the reception. | went through the line, having my picture taken with the
Captain. Asl waswalking away, an arm took mine.

“How was your afternoon, Roger?’

It was the good Doctor. | smiled and Sghed. “It wasintense. Ursulaisvery,
very good.”

Shegave meaquizzicd look. | laughed ahbit. | knew my expresson had
changed. | felt somewnhat different. “She helped me resolve something which had been
hanging around too long. After that, she used me, and | loved it.”

She laughed, and we milled about together. | asked how her afternoon had been.
She' d seen afew more severe sunburn cases, but that was about it. She'd referred one of
the sunburn cases to Toni and Rob to help contral theitching. | told her they were happy
with the changes to the contest. Elsa had spoken to the other two, and they agreed as
well.

Bill and Nancy waked up to us. Nancy looked quite eegant. Bill looked good in
histux -- he dwayslooks amused. Attitude is such an important part of things.

Nancy wanted to know what | remembered of the afternoon. | told them, and it
wasn't much. They didn’t believe me at first. Did | remember being suspended head and
heels between two chairs? Nope. Did | remember this; did | remember that? Nope. Did
not remembering bother me? No, it's exciting and fun sometimes. | told them that if |
redlly wanted to, | could fish it out -- part of helping someone not remember was having
them not be bothered by it, but it was difficult, and generdly avery bad ideato try and
cover up past memories, especidly if they were bothersome -- it'slike using hypnosisto
meask pain. Painisyour body’sway of tdling you to pay attention. Menta pain isthe
same. You haveto be very careful withit.

Bill may have said something, but | didn’t hear him because | sneezed violently.
Nancy gave me an incredulous look. She said something and | sneezed again. She
giggled and held a hand up to her mouth. She said something and | sneezed again.

| was beginning to catch on. | held up ahand. | didn’'t have a handkerchief, and
my eyes were watering like crazy. “Hold on; let me recover for abit. | need to St
down.”

Elsadidn’t believeit. She didn’'t believe you coud get someone to sneeze on
command. Nancy whispered something to her. Elsaleaned over next to me and said
something. | sneezed on her -- | couldn’t help it.
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The bdll rang for us to head into the dining room. Elsa helped me, Hill
incredulous. | was very lucky tonight. | got to St with Elsa, Rob, and Toni at atable for
four.

Elsa garted out by asking Rob and Toni if they could hypnotize someone to
sneeze on command. They looked at each other, and Toni responded that you probably
could, but it would take someone very skilled, and avery good subject.

So of course Elsadid it to me again. Nancy had given me sometissues. | was
haf laughing. | thought about finding Ursula-- | wanted this thing disconnected, and
fast. | must have said that out loud, because | was pulled to my feet. Elsapracticdly
dragged me to the table where Ursulawas holding audience. Ursulawas wearing avery
dinky dress, which displayed her charmsin adevadtatingly effective manner. Aswe
approached, she laughed and stood up.

She sad, “Why Roger, what ever isthe matter with you?’

| smiled asbest | could. “Ursula” | said, “Thank you so much for helping me this
afternoon. Now could you please?’

She gave me avery warm smile, and put ahand on my arm. “You're very
welcome, Roger,” she said softly. “May | demondrate to the table?’

| nodded my head. She turned us both more or lessfacing her table. She
introduced me, then said the magic words and | sneezed again, hard. The people at the
table were amused. After | wiped my nose and eyes again, she put a hand on the back of
my neck, sending shivers running down my spine.

“Look at me, Roger.” | did. With another smile, she said, “ Breathe deep.”

She pulled my head between her breasts, and | took a deep breath of her
wonderful perfume. She squeezed my neck and | felt my legswobble. She said
something ese, and | stood up again. | gave her a hug and thanked her again. She
hugged me, and alowed me to reseat her. | took advantage of the opportunity to kiss her
on the shoulder and neck, and inhale more of her delicious perfume.

Back at our table, Rob and Toni asked how she'd doneit. | didn’t know, but had
afew idessif | wasgoingtotry it. It fet asif I'd been having the worst hay fever attack
of my life, but now it was gone. Rob said the cure looked pretty good from where he sat.
Toni dbowed himin theribs.

After dinner we watched Bill and Nancy dance for a bit. Rob and Toni danced,
and | danced with the good Doctor -- I’m nowhere as good as Bill, but better than alot of
the people | saw on the floor.
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After that, | sat through abad stage act. The guy was reaching far beyond his
minima skill leve, and things weren't going right. They usudly went wrong in afunny
way, but | could tell hewas out of control. Luckily, nothing rose to the levd that would
require cleanup from Wendi or me, who were watching the show and responsible for
picking up any debris.

Rather than stay up late drinking more than | needed, egting more than | needed,
or learning something from watching Rob and Toni, who seemed to be coming up with
something new and exciting every evening, and | could definitely use, | decided to go to
bed early. Tomorrow was going to be a big day.

| partidly awoke in the dark to lips and hands, and a voice whispering. Someone
played melike afiddle. | was confused, ddirious, and very amorous.

| woke up to the dlarm. The bed was an erotic war zone. | recognized my
tormentor’ s scent and perfume, though, as the same I’ d experienced for a number of days
now. | knew it was't Ursula, but till there was something familiar about it. Yetif |
tried to pull more out, | got redly confused and lost.

| got up laughing. Whoever had done it to me had done it well -- that’swhat I’ d
doif I wanted me to cover up amemory. | showered and dressed, and headed for a light
breakfast.

We had a good turnout for yoga; it was asailing day after dl. | looked at Elsa
with some urgency; | know it. After class she asked me, “Roger, what' s the matter?’

| shook my head. “I need you to protect me. | wasvisited again last night. Don’t
leave me until after the contest.”

She put an arm around me. “Wasiit that bad?’

| laughed weskly. “No, it wasincredible. It'sjust if | find out who sheis, I'm
afraid I'll fall down and kiss her feet and beg her to do it to me again, that'sdl.”

She hed me and laughed. “Oh, Roger. I'll protect you. 1'd like to have you to
mysdlf for awhile. In meditation today | had definite sensations of things. | could smdll
things, and at one point could fed the texture of the paper in alantern, and | thought |
heard wind chimes.”

| pulled back from her abit and smiled. 1I'd led the class to a Japanese garden,
after the progressive relaxation sequence and a degpener. |'d had them experience the
peace and tranquility of the garden, working on relaxation, as| usudly do, but aso on
acting without hesitation or doubt -- avery useful kill.
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“That'svery good,” | told her. “Y ou're accepting what' s happening, and
alowing yoursdlf to go deeper. If you could take some time off, you might want to work
with some of the people on board, especidly if there are areas you' d like to explore.”

She amiled again. “I’'m on emergency cdl whenever I’'m on board of course, but
I’m free from lunch time until office hours tomorrow morning. Are you busy? That
would let us solve two problems. | can protect you, and you can help me.”

| dmost ducked that offer -- | was having fedings about her, and that’ s not the
way to go into aclient reationship. But after what Ursula had done for me, in terms of
therapy of course, why not?

“Okay, but that ill leaves me vulnerable until lunch. And someone nailed me
the other day right after class. | don’t even remember doing the classl It's asiif...”

“Asif what, Roger?’ she asked, with awarm, comforting hand on my back.

| wasn't sure, as | was feding redly confused again. It fdt like Ursula, yet |
knew it wasn't Ursula. “I don't know. I'm getting thet confused feding. | think things
will clear up when we get this contest over with.”

She laughed and pulled me out of the room. The aerobics instructor and her class
were ready to go. “Roger, | think thingswill be alot clearer by dinner.”

She protected me, and we got in some solid, professiona work before and after
lunch. She was getting to be a very responsive subject.

For some reason, | had to go back to my room just before the contest wasto start.
But when | got there and went in, | couldn’t remember for the life of me why | wasthere.
| headed back to Cabin 1.

When | got there, Nancy let mein, and hung the “Do Not Disturb” sign on the
door. Everyonewasthere. Nancy sat with Bill on the couch. Elsawas next to them.
Thefour ladies were seated in chairs. Ursula, looking stunning as usud, Samantha,
wearing avery sexy soft black velour top and pants, Domminique, looking very New
Y ork, and Toni, who looked relaxed and bemused at the whole dedl. | peeked outside
and saw the four guys out on the veranda -- the diding glass door was closed, so they
couldn’t hear us.

| nodded and said, “Thank you dl for joining me. If you' re wondering why
you're here, well, soam |.”

That got a great ded more laughter than I d expected. Elsa stood up and took my
arm. She addressed the group. “Y es, believe me we understand, Roger.” That got
laughter aswell.
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Elsa continued. “There have been some changes to the contest, thanks to Bill and
Nancy. Oh, they’ ve sweetened the pot for the winner, in addition to your entrance fees,
and are providing prizesfor first, second, third, and fourth, aswell asfor your, ah,
assigants.”

She hed my arm. “Roger, do you remember being concerned and coming to me,
concerned about tampering with the judge and the contest?’

| was getting confused again. “Sort of. | know there have been attempts to sway
the judge -- and they were wonderful!” They laughed. | turned back to Elsa. “So what
did | do?’

Elsalaughed, as did the others. “Y ou came to me for help, and we worked out the
details of the contest, and then helped you remember to forget to...”

As she spoke she put a hand on my shoulder; | got dizzy again looking into her
eyes, that trance feding overtaking me quickly.

When it passed, | remembered. | had goneto her for help. 1t had worked.

| smiled and gave her ahug. “Wel, it worked, but | till don’t remember things.”
She sad, “That'sfine, Roger. Why don't you st down and we' |l get Sarted.”

| sat on the couch.

Elsalooked at our contestants. “Roger origindly planned two events. We' ve
expanded that to three. Bill, Nancy, Roger, and | will be thejudges. Thefirst two events
areindividud events. The last event isagroup event. We will add the scoresto
determine the winner. We will draw straws to determine the order for the first event.”

Samantha drew firgt, Ursula second, Domminique third, and Toni fourth.

“Very well. Ladies, please wait on the veranda with your assgtants. We will call
you in one by one. Samantha, you arefirg.”

The ladies went out to enjoy the sun. Samantha returned with her “assstant,”
Mike. Elsahanded me one of my 3 by 5index cards. | knew what to do.

| stood up and walked to Samantha. “Y ou can have Mike seated or standing,
whichever you prefer. The firgt portion of thisevent istimed. We will start timing when
you turn over the card. Let me gt down firgt!”

| sat down. Samanthalooked at Mike. Helooked nervous. Should we have let
the mistresses stay out there?
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| knew what the card said. | remembered writing it. “Place your subject in a deep
trance. When you have him in trance, sep to the sde. Y ou may keep ahand on him if
you wish. Depth of trance will then be tested.”

Samanthaturned over the card. She sat Mike in the chair, and pulled his head to
her breasts. We heard her whisper. She stepped to the Sde, leaving ahand on his
shoulder. Time, twenty seconds. Then | jumped -- Elsagave off an incredibly loud
whigtle, and gl hed her fingersin her mouth. Mike moved a bit, and dowly opened his
eyes. Samantha did something, and his eyes closed again.

| said, “Thank you. Please wake him and take him to the bedroom. Wait there.”
| pointed to the other door.

When they were out of the room, we talked about depth of trance, and decided to
give them afive, to give us room on both Sdes.

Ursulawas next, and had Allen in tow. Allen looked quite relaxed. | went
through the same ingtructions. Ursulalooked at the card, turned to Allen, and did her
hands up hisarms; to his shoulders, and neck as she spoke to him. His eyes quivered and
dropped closed. We could see Ursulawas holding him to a certain extent. Her time was
twelve seconds. Elsawhigtled, and Allen moved alittle. We thanked them, and gave
them a7 for depth of trance -- Allen had reacted less to the whigtle than Mike had.

Domminique was next, with aguy | didn’t recognize, other than having seen him
in her entourage. | did my thing. Domminigue turned to the guy, flung ahand in his
face, and shouted, “ Sleep!” He blinked and looked at her. After afew seconds, she
garted moving her hands up his chest to his shoulders, while spegking to him, telling him
to rlax and go into deep hypnosisfor her. | recognized some of the phrases -- they
weren't even hersl His eyes dropped at about fifty seconds and she stood to the Side,
amiling broadly. Elsawhigtled, and | thought the guy was going to pee on the floor. His
eyes sprung open, and | thought he was going to bolt. Domminique settled him quickly
though. We thanked them, and excused them to the bedroom. They got a 1 on depth of
trance.

Toni camein, with Rob. | did my thing, handing her the card. Sheturned it over,
glanced a it, and let it go, letting it fal to the floor. She turned to Rob, and with one
hand behind his head, she drew her fingers down his forehead over his eyes, and stepped
tohisdde. Time-- lessthan five seconds. Rob was definitely out. Elsawhistled, and he
didn’t even twitch. | got up and looked a Rob closdly. His bresthing was dow and
shallow. | turned to my fellow judges and nodded. | thanked them, and they headed to
the bedroom.

That event was no contest. We cdled the ladies back into the room, leaving their
thrals in the bedroom.
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| told them, “For the first event, Madame Toni was first, Mistress Ursula second,
Migtress Samantha third, and Mistiress Domminique fourth.”

Elsastood up. “For the next event, we'll have Madame Toni first, Mistress
Samantha second, Midgtress Ursula third, and Mistress Domminique fourth. This order is
to the definite advantage of Misiresses Samantha and Domminique. Ladies, on the
veranda please. Madame Toni, you may remain.” When the others had |€ft, she pointed
to the victim chair. “Roger, 9t down in the chair, please. Origindly we thought for the
second event we' d have each of you hypnotize someone else’ s assstant. But, we decided
to changethat.” Shelooked at me and smiled, then handed Toni acard. | had noidea
what was on it.

Toni laughed softly and stepped behind the chair. | felt her strong hands
massaging my shoulders. “Roger, let go and relax for me. Let go and let me guide you
into trance.” | Sghed and let her voice and her hands take me away.

She counted me up and | opened my eyes. Toni looked at me and laughed alittle.

| knew | was dill haf way there -- asrelaxed as| fdt, | would be suggestible for a
few minutes.

Elsa excusad Toni to the veranda, and called in Samantha. Elsa handed her the
card.

| looked up as Mistress Samantha put her hands around my head and pulled me to
her soft perfumed bosom. My eyes closed and | barely heard her spesk as | was
enveloped in warmth and softness.

It was a harder to open my eyes, but | did, and remember Mistress Ursula
standing before me. She gave me alusty smile, and pulled my head between the exposed
tops of her perfumed breasts, saying, “Breathe deep and go deeper. Breathe deep and go
deeper.” What away to go.

| hardly remember Mistress Domminique, except for looking into her eyes as she
gtroked my temples. | remember closing my eyes, but being bothered by something later
on. Then| wasin Ursula s voice and softness again.  She brought me up.

Elsasad, “Roger, stand up and walk around some.” | popped up out of the chair
and started going | don’t know where. | stopped and closed my eyes, taking a deep
breath. The middle of the floor was open, so | did a sun sautation sequence leading into
scorpion and a balanced inverson to get my mind going again. After a couple of minutes
| was reasonably dert, sitting on the floor looking at the other three judges.

Nancy shook her head. “It hurt to watch some of that!”

| laughed. “It'sokay -- I’'m more dert now. How did we do on that one?’
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Elsagave meady look. “I hope you enjoyed that.”
“Oh, | certainly did, athough what happened at the end?’

Elsafrowned. “We had Ursula St in while Domminigue was taking her turn.
Ursula stopped what she was doing -- she said it would cause you problems. Ursulatook
care of you from there. We conferred with Toni, and she agreed with Ursula”

| nodded. “Thank you. Scores?’

Nancy spoke up. “We graded them on induction technique and crestivity. On
technique, Ursulawas first, Samantha second, Toni third, and Domminique fourth.”

| interrupted. “I’d switch Samantha and Ursula-- | was out before Samantha
darted talking -- they way she held me, pulled meto her, her top and her perfume --
wow. She knows how to pull my strings.”

Nancy looked to the others. “WEe I think about it,” she said. | laughed. She
continued. “Crestivity was redly hard. Toni and Ursulawere so far beyond the other
two, but in different directions. We decided to give Toni firgt, Ursula second, Samantha
third, and Domminique fourth.”

“What was the credtivity part?’ | asked.

Elsa stood up and called the ladies back into the room, obvioudy ignoring my
question. Bill got up and moved the chair. He put four towels down on the floor, spaced
across theroom. | remembered this event.

Elsalooked to me. | sood and said, “| can start thisone, | think.”

“Ladies, part of thisisatimed event. Y ou will have five minutes to prepare your
assgants. They areto be naked, in trance, knedling on atowd likethis” | knelt ona
towd, and closed my eyes momentarily. | had the very weird sensation go through me
that I’d done thisa couple of timesin the last few days.

| opened my eyes and sat back, to keep from wobbling. “You will stand or kneel
behind them. We expect four penisesin normd flaccid condition. During this event,
touching your assgtant in the groin areawill be a disqudification. Understood?’

Samantha asked, “\Where can we touch them?’

Elsa stepped behind me and pulled me back to my knees. “Anywhere aong
here,” she said, running her hands down the front of my body and the outside of my hips.
The world spun. Someone had indeed done this to me, but which one of them? Which
ones? | don't think it was Toni. Ursula? Samantha? Not Domminique, | knew that.
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Elsafinished explaining things and patted me on the head. That brought me back
again. | got up and she pulled meto St next to her. | gave her apuzzled look, and she
smiled and laughed. “Ladies, you have five minutes to get your assstants in position.
We can begin earlier than that if everyoneisready.”

It took alittle over sx minutes, but we gave them thetime. | was surprised at
how wdll put together Rob was. The reason Domminique chose her guy was dso
obvious. He aso had the most body hair of the group. All in dl though, they were four
hedlthy male specimens. Elsa handed out four cards. “Keep them face down until we tell
you to begin,” she said as she handed them ouit.

When al four had their cards and Elsa was Sitting next to me, she said, “Begin.”
When they turned over their cards, the ladies saw one word: Ejaculation.

Toni dropped to her knees, and holding Rob'’s hips, started whispering in his ear.
He darted moaning immediady.

Ursula kndt down and with one arm around Allen’ swaist, started pumping from
behind as she spoke to him.  Samantha did more or less the same with Mike.

Domminique knelt behind her guy, and started sweeping both her hands down his
body from his shouldersto his hips, staying in the prescribed areg, dl the time saying
overdramaticdly, “Come for me. Comefor me.”

Very quickly the room was full of mae moaning, indstant femae voices, and
rgpidly inflating mae members. Domminique seemed to be pulling into an early leed,
followed by Ursula, Toni, and Samantha

Domminique s guy was moaning and moving into the find gretch. Allen, in
Ursuld s skilled care, was panting up a storm, as was Mike. Rob was smiling and
enjoying theride.

It was dmogt a photo finish, and what a photo it would have been, but we agreed -
- no pictures. Domminique' s guy camefirg, literaly and copioudy. Then Rob erupted
withasgh. Allenfollowed afew seconds later with a moan, and finaly Mike about ten
seconds after that, shuddering and collgpsing back into Samantha s arms.

| was gill watching Toni and Rob. Toni was holding him, both arms around him,
kissing his neck and whispering to him. Toni was smiling, and Rob had the most
satisfied and relaxed look in the world on hisface. In contrast, Domminique stood up,
putting her stud on hands and knees, with him panting asif he'd just run an dl-out sprint.

On seeing what Toni was doing, both Ursulaand Samantha did amilar things
with their assistants, holding them and thanking them.
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| said softly, “Thank you ladies. Y ou may clean up, dress, and wake your
assgantsin whatever sequence you seefit. We will reconvene when al are reedy.”

Toni sat Rob back, wiped him off, and got his clothes. She spoke to him as she
helped him dress. Ursulaheld Allen for abit longer, as did Samantha with Mike.
Domminique actudly caught on, alittle. She got her sud's clothes, and relaxed him a bit
more, telling him how pleased she was with him, and what a good job he d done for her.
Then she woke him and told him to get dressed.

Bill and Nancy were getting out glasses. | helped, and Bill opened bottles of
champagne. | helped hand out glasses when everyone was more or lessdert again. Elsa
handed me the scorecard, and four pairs of envelopes, one envelope each for Domme and
assgtant.

Fird, | raised my glass. “Here' sto our contestants, and to our sponsors. Thanks
for making this a memorable event, what we can remember of it at least.”

That got cheers and laughter, and we drank atoast.

“Now for the scores for the second and third events. In the second event, Ursula
took firgt for technique, with Samantha second, Toni third, and Domminique fourth.
Mysdlf, | would have given first on technique to Samantha, but | seem to have been
overruled. On credtivity, Toni fird, followed by Ursula, Samantha, and Domminigue.
Somebody till needs to explain that one to me.”

Uraulasaid, “Oh, you'll find out,” and everyone laughed.

| charged ahead. “And in the find event, Domminique took first! Shewas
followed by Toni, Ursula, and coming last, Samantha.”

Among the groans at that, Samantha said, “We practiced too much today. What
can | say?’ That brought back the laughter.

“In that case, congratulations to Mike for his repeat performance. Adding up the
scores, with firgt being four points, second getting three, and you get the idea, we end up
with...”

| stepped over to Toni and Rob. “First place, with seventeen points, Madame
Toni!” | handed them the envel opes, and everyone el se cheered and applauded.

“Second place, with fifteen points, Mistress Ursulal” | handed her the envelopes,
and she grabbed me and pulled me to her bosom again. Elsacaled out, “No tampering
with the judge!” Ursulahed me and said, “The contest is over -- | can tamper dl | like!”

Then she kissed me on the head, and said softly, “And | do like, Roger.”
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She let go of meand | sumbled back abit. | tried to catch my breath. “Third,
with ten points, Mistress Samanthal” She took the envelopes and gave me akiss. She
ran her hands up the back of my neck, making me dizzy, and said for dl to hear,
“Tampering with the judge was one of the best eventd!”

| stepped over to Mistress Domminique. “And fourth, with eight points, and a
grong finish, Migtress Domminique.” | handed her the envelopes. She sad, “Anyone
want arematch on the last event, winner takes dl?” Among the laughter, Mike could be
heard saying, “No!”

We finished up the champagne -- much better than the stuff we'd had at the
Captain’s Reception. People drifted off. | noticed Bill and Nancy heading out the door,
waving to someone. | turned, to see Elsa standing behind me with quite the smile on her
face, as she unbuttoned her blouse.

| turned, and she led me to the bedroom.

“Would you like an explanation?’ she asked.

| nodded, fedling confused again.

She sat next to me on the bed, putting an arm around my shoulders.

“Roger, you cameto me afew days ago, worried about the others getting details
of the contest from you. 'Y ou taught me how to put you in a deep trance, where you
wrote out the details. Then you taught me how to help you forget to remember what you
didn’t need to know...”

| sarted feding fuzzy again. She moved and picked up her bag from a nearby
counter. She peded off her top. She was built quite abit like Ursula. She took out a
perfume sprayer, and put some perfume on her bosom, and then some on afinger which
she did into her panties as she dipped off her dacks.

She stepped back to me. “Roger, would you like to know what the cregtivity part
of the contest was?’

| inhded her parfume. The scent set off an avdanche of partid memories and
sensationsin me -- the two of us moaning, eating her, being held to her breast, her
laughter, and her dropping me with atouch. She was the mystery woman who had taken
me those nights, and those mornings. No wonder | couldn’t remember! | was dizzy
again, from her presence, warmth, and perfume thistime, as | nodded my head, and said,
“Yes, please”

She looked in my eyes as she dipped off my shoes and socks, then loosened my
belt. “The crestivity part was for each of them to give you a command which | could use
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later. Toni’swas very nice, but Ursuld swas very eratic. | think it'stime | tested them.
What do you think?’

| looked into her eyes and smiled.

She pulled my head to her perfume, and as she did, she said, “Breathe deep and
go deeper. Breathe deep and go deeper.”

That'swhat | did.
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Pleasure Cruise -- Toy

© Copyright 2000 by dlli_artie@hotmail.com

Thiswork may not be reposted or redistributed without the prior express written
permission of the author.

A work of fiction, meant for adults. Read something elseif you are not an adult, or are
offended by stories with sexual content. Then again, if all you're looking for isin-out, in-
out, in-out, you should probably read something else. | welcome constructive comments.
Enjoy.

Be careful what you wish for, your wish may be granted. That'sme. | wanted to
go to atop Univerdty -- | got in and worked my tail off. When | got out, | wanted to
work for agtartup company that would chalenge me, and have a chance at paying off.
Three years of very, very long hours, and I’ ve got the money, but no time to spend it.
Timeto take avacation -- something | haven’t donein years, before | burn out.

Then this cruise popped up -- aten-day hypno-erotic cruise. A dream come true,
yes? | sgned up as soon as | heard about it, booking afirgt-class cabin. | took thetime
to go to atanning place for afew weeks beforehand to get rid of the Slicon Vdley pdlor.
| got help putting together awardrobe for the cruise.

And after three days, well.... What was | expecting? | don’t know. What had |
dreamed of ? What I’ d been reading of in stories for along time -- she looks at me,
touches me, takes my mind away, envelops mein passion.

Honk! Redlity caling! Actudly, | understand alot better now. It's been avery
good cruise so far. I'velearned alot about myself. And it's been fun. The shows have
been fantadtic -- darting the firgt night with Migtress Ursula -- what a wet dream sheidl
And she' s offering private sessond

The soonest | could get a session with one of the hypno-dommes was five days
into the cruise, with Midress Samantha. But until then, | had sessons set up with Roger,
and a hushand-and-wife pair, Toni and Rob. | figured initidly that I’ d get an introduction
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to hypnogs, actudly experience it rather than reading and fantasizing about it, so when |
findly got to see one of these amazing women, maybe I’ d be prepared for something to
happen.

By migtake, | guess, | did the right thing. After thefirst sesson | had with Roger,
| signed up for two sessons aday with him, Rob, or Toni. | learned about hypnos's, and
experienced it findly, wonderfully. 1t took Toni and Rob working together to get me to
the place where my hyperandyticd mind, the tool which has gotten me so far, could take
arest, and get the hell out of the way. But once I'd gotten there, | could go back, and the
more | practice, the easier it gets.

So, after leaving avery good sesson with Roger on that third morning, | knew |
wouldn’'t have problems deeping as| used to. They won't be gone, but they're gresatly
diminished. I'velearned alot about mysdlf. | needed to cut back on my expectations --
especidly of what | “needed” to do. Lighten up, in other words. Kick back and relax --
enjoy thingsfor achange. It would take getting used to, but | could let mysdlf do that
now. It was okay for me to take time for those things.

I’d wandered over to the library after lunch to look at the story board. A number
of the people on board were cranking out stories and posting them. Some were sdlling
autographed stories. There was even arumor RC was on board. Roger had confided in
me, telling me his pen name -- it would come out at the author panel late in the cruise.

I’d looked over the new stuff. There was one good one, and a bunch of the usua
crap. | told Roger | wished he were writing more -- | like his materid very much, with its
positive outlooks, romantic dant. He laughed and told me he had to stop wasting so
much time desping.

| was deciding what to do next. | didn't have any more sessions scheduled for
today, but 1 did have mini-disc recordings of earlier onesto listento. | could take the one
of Toni and Rob taking me deegp and bringing me up and down and listen to that on deck.
I’d done that yesterday before dinner. Opening my eyes briefly to see the Sky speeding
by, then dropping back into trance was an incredible sensation. Then | heard awoman
say, “Haven't | seen you on B deck?’

| turned to see who shewas talking to. Right behind me was a very dtractive
woman wearing a short-deeved velvet top, bardly containing her breasts. She amiled a
mel

| don't know what | did, so she repeated, “Are you on B deck too?’

“No, A47,” | told her.

She amiled. “Do you have aminute to talk?’
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| remembered what Roger had been drumming into me. Relax and let things
happen. “Sure, what can | do for you?’

She sat on the couch and | sat next to her. Some other folks moved up to the story

board.
“I'm Rhonda,” she said, turning and extending a hand.

| shook her hand. | didn’t know where to look -- in her eyes, which were pretty
and brown, or & her bust line. “Carl. Glad to meet you.”

“Carl, are you with someone on the cruise?’

Very draightforward! “Nope, just me.”

“Ah.... Soyou're not married or anything.”

| laughed. “Just to my job, and I've learned it strying to kill me.”

“Cal... | waswondering if you could do meafavor.” She amiled a me, and
actudly held my hand. My heart was sarting to race.

“Okay, what?’

She hesitated, but not for long. “I’ ve been studying with one of the people
onboard, and | need someone to practice on, to hypnotize. Would you be interested?’

| didn’t know if my heart was going to stop or explode. My pants were going to
explode. She wanted to hypnotize me?

“Uh, | guess s0,” | managed to say.
She smiled and stood up, il holding my hand. “That’sgreat. Let’'sgo.”

“What? Now?’ | asked, more worried about my obvious erection than anything
ese

“Sure, why not? You sill interested?’
| Sghed. “Very.”
She led me past my own cabin, sraight into performer country -- the section of

firgt class cabins pretty much filled with the stars of the cruise. 1I'd spent plenty of timein
Roger’scabin, and in Rob and Toni’s.
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My heart nearly did its impossible thing again when we waked right in the door
of the cabin | knew belonged to Mistress Samantha. That’s why the velvet top looked
familiar -- that was Mistress Samantha s trademark.

And | was soon in achair, facing Mistress Samantha.  She repeated Rhonda’ s
questioning, and in answer to her questions about my hypnos's experience, | told them
both quite frankly that I’ d been reading MC Storiesfor years, but the first time I’ d been
actudly hypnotized had been on the cruise. I’ d been to anumber of sessions with Roger,
Rob, and Toni, and they had done me an incredible amount of good. | smiled and told
her | dso had some sessions scheduled with her in afew days.

Mistress Samantha nodded to Rhonda. | turned my eyesto Rhondaaswell. Her
eyes seemed to sparkle.

“So Carl, are you interested in exploring the other sde of hypnogss, the sde that
brought you to this cruise?’ Rhonda asked.

| gulped and nodded my head. | didn’t think my voice would work. She walked
over to me and took my hands. Sitting therein the chair, | waslooking right & her
breasts. | could see her tight nipples, and practicaly fed the warmth radiating from her.

She moved meto stting at the foot of the bed, and stood in front of me. Midtress
Samantha was off to one sde alittle. 1 looked up into Rhonda s face.

“No, Carl, you can look at my breasts. | want you to look a my breasts. Do you
like them, Carl?’

“Yes” | managed to whigper.

She put her hands on my shoulders. | quivered from head to toe. It wasredly
happening.

“My breasts are so warm and soft, Carl, and so relaxing. Wouldn't you loveto let
go and relax on my warm, soft breasts?’

“Yes” | whispered again.

Her hands moved to the back of my head, cradling my head. | sghed and let her
hold me. She moved my heed alittle in her hands.

“That'sright, Carl -- let go and relax for me. Relax and go into a deep trance on
my breasts. They're 0 relaxing, o soft, so warm. You're so safe in my arms, relaxing
deeper and deeper with each bregth, so safe and comfortable relaxing on my breasts.”
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She was drawing me closer as she spoke. | could smdll her perfume and fed her
warmth. Her voice and her hands hedd me. My eyes closed before | fdt the soft fabric
touch my face. | wasfloating in her ams.

Part of me knew | was deeper than Rob and Toni had taken me. But it was oh, so
good. She held me, spoke to me, caressed me.

On my back, she was on top of me. “One, two, three, open,” shesaid, and |
opened my eyesto see her above me. She lowered a soft perfumed and cloth covered
breast to me and said, “Deep trance.” | sghed and let go.

| was sartled at the first Sght and taste of her bare breast and nipple. But she
held me and let me suck mysdlf deeper and deeper, so satified.

She took me up and down, time after time. Roger had done that, and Rob and
Toni had done that, but this was so much more powerful. | wanted it o much.

She counted me up dowly. | could tell we were done for now. When | opened
my eyes and moved alittle on the bed | amost cried. It had been so good. She helped
me St up. She had her top on again.

“Did you like that, Carl?” she asked with agmile.
| wiped atear from my face and nodded.

Mistress Samantha said, “Y ou are avery good subject. The people you've
worked with arefirst class” | nodded.

“Carl, | have some questions for you,” Rhonda said.

| nodded. Camly she asked me very detailed questions about my sexua history.
| answered camly and asbest | could. | was heterosexud, had sex with three different
women over the last few years, and no current significant relationship.

“Carl, would you like to be my toy for the rest of the cruise? | promise to teke
good care of you.”

“Y ou can move in with meif you like” 1 managed to say.

She glanced to Mistress Samantha, then back to me. “I think that would be nice.
Migtress Samantha says | need to have atoy to practice and play with for the rest of her
lessons. But Carl, you need to understand that you're just atoy, and that when the cruise
isover, you'll no longer be my toy. Do you want to be my toy, Carl?’

| moved to the edge of the bed dowly, and put my arms around her waist. |
pulled mysdlf gently to her bosom again, fedling her soft warmth enveloping me.
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“Ohyes, please,” | whispered, begged, prayed.
Her arms enveloped me, a hand cradling my head again. “Oh, thank you, Carl.”

She pulled down the left Sde of her top and moved me closer to her nipple. | took
it hungrily. She held metight and said, “ Deep trance, Carl.” | knew | was il holding
on, and shewas 4ill holding me, but Hill fdt asif | wasfaling, fdling into something so
soft, o warm, and so wonderful.

That afternoon was atime of soft voices and soft breasts. She taught me to adore
her with my mouth. She taught me to make love with her, and she taught me to drift off
to deep in her embrace.

She and Midtress Samantha played with me, sending me into trance with aword
or atouch, or making my body do things to please them. | begged them to let me adore
them, to please them. They traded me back and forth until 1 lost track of time, of trance,
of mysdf.

We stopped. Wewere dl sitting in chairs, wearing clothes again. | took a breath
and looked at them.

| went back to my room to get ready for dinner. Part of me was il the same.
But part of me knew | was her toy, and so happy.

We sat together at dinner, Rhondaand . | was surprised; | could be norma, and
then with atouch, or aword, | was her toy again. She went away after dinner. | wasn't
sad -- | knew she would be back.

| was getting ready for bed when she came into my room. | fdll to my knees and
hugged her, feding her softness and warmth.

“Ismy toy ready?’ she asked.
| laughed and hugged her. “Oh, yed”

Her hands went up my shoulders to my neck, sending me tingling to that place
agan. She played with meinto the night, and again in the morning. How | love being
sent to deep in her embrace.

Mistress Samantha came and watched our play. | was sad because Mistress
Samantha was upset a Rhonda, firg for not letting me come, and then for letting me
cometoo quickly. But Mistress Samanthatold me | was a good toy, and she played with
me for awhile.
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Through the rest of the cruise, | was happy when | was her toy. | was happy when
| wasn't. | enjoyed the cruise. | enjoyed the seaair, the ports, the shows, meeting other
people. | enjoyed being on deck, earphonesin my ears, and Rob and Toni’ s voices taking
me into trance. But oh those times when | was her toy, or Mistress Samanthd s toy, and
they played with me.

But then it was the next to last day of the cruise. Day after tomorrow it would be
over. 1I'd go back to designing chips, back to thered world. Still, | felt calm, serene,
rested and relaxed. | knew |I'd take back so much with me.

| was standing in my cabin, looking out on the sea, when a knock sounded at the
door. | opened it.

And fell to my knees, hugging Rhondato me.
“Stand up, Carl,” she said.

| sood up, and then noticed she had a young orienta woman with her. Shewasa
little taller, with jet black hair, brown eyes, and a perfect smile.

“Carl, thisis Janice. Sheworksat Sun, near you. She'sinterested in having atoy
of her very own, one she can keep forever and ever. Does that sound interesting, Carl?’

| looked at Janice again. She had a shapely bottom, nice looking legs, atrim
wals, and while her bosom wasn't as bountiful as Rhonda's, she was very éttractive, her
nipples showing erect behind what looked to be a buttoned silk top.

“Yes, it does,” | whispered, looking back to Rhonda.

She smiled to me, then stepped aside and guided Janice' s hands to my head,
pulling me to firm breasts under the smooth cool softness of silk.

“Here, let me show you how you play with your toy.”
| Sghed again, and as warm hands drew metighter, | closed my eyes.

Their voices mingled, and their scents, and their tastes, and their moans. | pleased
them, and they used me.

The next morning, | awoke with Janice besde me. | pulled her to me, devouring
her, listening to her laugh with joy. She ran her hands over me and spoke, taking me to
that place again, and then riding me to her ecstasy, and mine.

When we woke again, | held her and cried. She rocked me, and when | was
helplessin her arms once more, she smiled at me and said softly, “Carl, | would like to be
your toy sometimes.”
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| had one last session with Mistress Samantha that afternoon. | expected we could
see her inthemorning aswell. “1 know someone who can help,” | said, as | kissed her
neck.

FINI

Pleasure Cruise -- Toy
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Pleasure Cruise — Exchange

by Wiseguy

It seemed like agood idea at thetime. My buddy Ted saw a posting on one of the alt.sex
newsgroups talking about a hypnoeratic cruise: ten days in the Caribbean on aship full of
people who areinto getting hypnotized and putting out. Annie had been getting on my
case lately, saying she wanted to have a“red vacation” for once, and I've dways had a
closet yen for the whole hypnosigmind control/sex thing; this cruise seemed like the
perfect opportunity to have it both ways.

Ted was up for it, too. 1 showed him a couple of the hypnofetish videos | bought off the
‘net awhile back and he was hooked right away (though not enough to risk getting his
own copies — Kendrawould shit bricks if she found even soft porn in their house). So we
played down the hypno aspect and just sold our wives on the idea of going on acruise.
They went for it right away.

Things got alittle dicey when the cruise line sent us awe come packet describing the
entertainment and amenities on the ship: there was an extrainsart talking about the
hypnoerotic theme and listing the names of the featured acts. Anniejust looked bored
and said she'd pack afew extra books, but Kendrawigged out. It turns out she'd had a
bad experience in college that Ted didn’t know about: she' d volunteered for a psych
project and turned out to be really easy to put under. One of the grad students took
advantage and made her suck him off on command. It took awhile, but Ted findly
convinced her that there wouldn’t be an army of perverts on board with pocket watches
trying to get into her pants. 1t dso helped that we' d dready given the travel agent a hefty
nonrefundabl e deposit.

| think both of our wives were rdieved when we findly boarded the ship and everyone
else we saw looked just as norma asus. We spent the first day checking the place out,
figuring out where everything was and getting our sealegs. Our rooms, B35 and B36,
were across the hal from each other. By the time we were headed downstairs for our
first dinner, the girls seemed pretty comfortable.
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We had agreat dinner: good food, good wine, and good company is a hard combination
to beat. We were il talking about it when the hostess got up on the stage and
introduced the headline performer, Mistress Ursula.

| heard Kendra suck in a nervous breath, but | didn’'t pay much attention once | got alook
at Migtress Ursula. We didn’t have great seets, about eight rows back on the far right
sde, but even from there | could tell this lady was built. She got right down to business,
picking agroup of volunteers and settling them into chairs on the stage. She had a great
voice, too — rich and degp and sexy. Injust afew minutes of her talking | could see the
guineapigs heads drooping down onto their chests.

“Hey, Brian — check thisout.” | tore my eyes away from the lady hypnotist long enough
to see what Ted was talking about, and | almost sprayed wine across the table in surprise.
Kendra, our nervous Ndlie who was so uptight about hypnotists, was totaly out of it.
She was dumped againgt Ted, mouth wide open and eyes shut.

| looked over a Annieto get her attention and saw her sitting perfectly ill, staring
blankly into space. A hundred possible things to do flew through my head, and wouldn't
you know | picked the stupidest one to actudly do: | put my hand in front of her face and
waved it up and down. “Hello, Earth to Annie.”

That snapped her out of it, of course. She blinked a few times quickly, then pushed my
hand away. “What are you doing?’

“Waking you up. You were most of theway to La-LaLand.”

“That'sridiculous,” she said, but her cheeks flushed three shades darker. Then she
noticed Kendra, who was so far gone by then that Ted had to hold her to keep her from
falling out of her chair. “Kendral Wake up!”

“Huh?’ Kendrasaid deepily. Then, asif someone had shoved a hot poker up her ass, she
jumped up onto her feet. “Holy shit!” She shook her head furioudy. A few peopleto
ether sde of us gave her some strange looks, but the rest of the crowd was too interested
in Migtress Ursulato pay us any mind.

“Let’s get up and walk around for aminute,” Annie suggested. Ted and | werefine, so
she and Kendrawent off by themsdlvesin the direction of the bathrooms. While they
were gone, Migtress Ursula found hersdf anew pair of volunteers — some guy and his
wife, dtting at atable near the front, had gone under while watching her work on the
stage.

“Good thing the girls didn’t see that,” Ted remarked.

The girls came back alittle bit later, just in time to see Ursula bring forward one of her
women volunteers and start talking about vibrators. Annie tensed up right away (asif she
didn’'t have one hersdlf). Then, aswe al watched, Ursula got the woman’ s husband up
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there and they started running the microphone dl over the volunteer’ sbody. After alittle
bit the lady got so hot we could tell even from our seatsthat she wasredly intoit. | kept
snesking little Sdeways glances a Annie. She was Sitting on the edge of her seet, with
one hand locked in a death grip on the edge of the table. Finaly they touched the
woman's ear with the mike and she had abig O right there on the stage in front of
everyone.

| thought it was great; Ted and | gpplauded with gusto. Annie and Kendra couldn’t
handleit, though. They stood up again and Annie gave me one of those looks. “I’ve had
enough,” shesad. “Let’'sgo.”

“I want to see therest of the show,” | protested. “Thisis great stuff.” Besdes, | had a
major chubby at the moment and | knew damn well she would not gppreciate that. “You
go if you want.”

Kendra gave Ted the same look, but he shook hishead. “I’'m staying too.”

“Quit yoursdf.”

There was one immediate benefit: with our wives gone, Ted and | could watch the show
without having to worry about who or what we choseto look at. | familiarized mysdlf

with the finer points of Migtress Ursula s anatomy, as well as the other women on stage.
At the sametime, | imagined what it might be like to see Annie on the stage with her,

face blank, opening her blouse the way one lady had just doneto et aguy suck on her tit.

| had to shift around more than once to make room for the tusk growing in my pants.
After the show ended it took several minutes of deep, earnest baseball talk before Ted
and | were ready to get up and leave.

We found the girls easily enough; they were out on deck watching the water. They
weren't upset, just alittle uptight, so we hit the dessert bar, spent a pleasant while
lingering over coffee, and cdled it anight.

Upgtairsin our room, | lay back on the bed and watched Annie undress, imagining in my
head that she was hypnotized and obeying my command. My dick got hard again, and
sance | was wearing nothing but apair of briefs Annie noticed it. “That hypnotist got you
pretty worked up, didn’t she?’

“It swhy she getsthe big bucks,” | replied noncommittaly. “But | came home with you,
didn't 1?7’

“And | suppose you think | ought to reward you for that, don’'t you?’ Shewas amilingin
that sexy way she has.

“A guy can dream, can’'t he?’

Pleasure Cruise — Exchange

98



She came and stood over me, buck naked, and started stroking the bulge in the front of
my briefs. “Aslong as|’min the dream, sure”

| reached up, grabbed one of her tits, and sarted fondling it the way she likes. “Every
night,” | promised.

She got me nice and hard, then pulled down my briefs and climbed on top. She worked
the head of my dick againgt her dit for afew minutes until she was good and wet, and
did down over me and started to ride. | gave her as good aride as| know how, and
before long she was whimpering and shuddering on top of me. | held my load until 1 was
sure she was done, then thought about the ook on her face when she was fdling under
Ursuld s spell once more and that pulled my trigger. Annie let me finish, then she
climbed off and put on anightshirt and panties. | pulled my briefs back on and went to

deep.

They were having video screenings the next day on the promenade. Ted and | wanted to
go, but of course Annie and Kendra had no interest in watching hypnosis videos. No
problem — the girls found themselves a nice spot by the pool to catch some sun, and we
left them to it while we went to the video screening.

The videos themsalves ran the gamut from clinica ingtruction videos to hardcore rgpe
fantases. The onesthat grabbed me the hardest were the oneswhere ared hypnotist
takes a couple of modds and actualy puts them under, then has them do tricks to prove
that they areredly hypnotized. There' s something redlly hot about watching awoman
get hypnotized, even if she doesn’t end up naked.

After an hour or two, we figured it would be diplomatic to go rgoin our wives. We went
back to the pool area and found a couple of guys sitting where the girls had been. They
sad they’ d been there amost an hour and hadn’t seen anyone e se using those lounges.
We were about to fan out and start asking around when Ted spotted them coming over
from the front area of the ship. They had the strangest looks on their faces, kind of
mellow and content, like Annie gets after a good solid round in bed only more so.

“Where ve you been?’ | asked Annie.

“It was too hot to st there and bake dl afternoon,” she said, “so we went for awalk. We
got alittle logt, but we saw alot of the ship.”

“What's up front?’

“Thefirdg dasscabins. It'slike afour-star hotel over there — they have afancy lobby
with a concierge and everything!”

Kendra piped in, too. “And beyond that there' s a private tanning deck and sauna.”
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The rest of the afternoon was uneventful. Ted and | managed to fal into a poolside poker
game while the girls went wandering over the back haf of the ship. | didn’t give them
much thought until they came back to grab usfor dinner.

“It'sonly five o' clock,” Ted objected. “What's your hurry?’
Kendraanswered, “We want to get there early so we have good seats for the show.”

When | picked my jaw up off the floor, | looked a Annie and she was nodding her head.
“I want front row seets if we can get them.”

| was confused to say the least, but | wasn't about to look a gift horse in the mouth. Hell,
| figured, maybe Mistress Ursula will use them as volunteers. We cashed out quickly
and headed up to our rooms.

The ggn in the entrance to the dining hal explained things for me alittle bit. Theman
atraction that night wasn't Midtress Uraulg; it was aguy caling himsdf Suzerain. The
poster, which showed him levitating a blank-faced woman, made him look about 7 feet
tal and ripped. | figured the girls must have seen that poster and developed an interest in
magic. No problem for me — magicians dmost aways have gorgeous assistants aplenty
in skimpy outfits.

We didn't quite make the first row, but we did manage atable just left of center in the
second row. Quite abit of work had been done on the stage for thisact. The night before
it had been smply an empty platform on one side of the dining hal. Tonight there were
high partition walls on each sde and a second layer of raised platform above the regular
dage. A life-gzed cutout of Suzerain himself stood at center stage and glared at us as we
ate, his eyes seeming to follow our every move. To me it was more than alittle creepy,

but the girls didn’'t seem to mind so | kept quiet.

The period between dinner and show time dragged. We made smal talk and sipped wine
for what seemed like haf ayear before findly the lights dimmed. A spotlight beamed
down over the cardboard cutout on the stage.

“Ladies and gentlemen,” a voice boomed over the PA system. “Prepare to witness
extraordinary feats of magic and mesmerism. You are now in the presence of ...
Suzerain!”

A deafening thunderclgp sounded, and what |ooked like abalt of lightning struck the

stage where the cardboard figure was. The flash stunned me for a second, leaving ablue
streak acrossmy vision. | blinked. For asecond it looked as though the cardboard cutout
was moving; then | redlized it was Suzerain himself on the stage now.

“The guy certainly knows how to make an entrance,” Ted remarked.

Pleasure Cruise — Exchange 100



“Shh!” the girls replied in unison. They were Saring up a Suzerain with great interest on
their faces. | could sort of understand why — the guy made quite an impresson. Hewas
probably six feet tal normaly, but standing as he was on that high stage he looked bigger
than Darth Vader. He had olive skin, jet-black hair down to his shoulders, and the
biggest, blackest eyes |’ ve ever seen on aman. He wore shiny black tights, and
medieva-gtyle white shirt with an open collar that showed a highly developed chest. A
black cape, boots and gauntlets completed the ouitfit.

“Greetings,” he began in aclear baritone voice that filled the hdl. “I have severd of my
favorite illusons prepared for your entertainment this evening; however, in order to
perform them for you | will require some audience volunteers. | need six young ladiesto
assist me, please.”

A bunch of hands shot up intheair dl around us. | looked around with amusement —
what a bunch of sheep, | was thinking — then was stunned to see that Annie and Kendra
were among those jumping out of their seets to get his attention.

“What are you doing?’ | hissed, grabbing Annie by the arm, but she ignored me.

Suzerain surveyed the crowd dispassonately, like a scientist selecting lab ratsfrom a
cage. He picked Kendra and Annie and four other women from the front areaand led
them up onto the stage, where sx chairs had been quietly placed in arow by a sagehand.
He took Annie by the hand and led her to center stage, leaving the others sanding in a
row dightly behind.

“What is your name, please?’ he asked, placing his microphonein front of my wife's
face.

“Annig” she answered.
“Have we ever met before, Annie?’
She shook her head. “No.”

“Thank you, please be seated.” Annie walked over to the first chair and sat down.
Suzerain repested the process with each of his volunteers; not surprisngly, they al
denied ever have met the man before. I’ ve seen magicians do that before and never
believed it, but here | knew that at least in two cases the volunteers were telling the truth.
Sure about that? alittle voice in my head asked, but | ignored it.

When dl six of his chosen had taken their seats, he turned again to the audience.

“Excuse me please, ladies and gentlemen, while | prepare my assstants. Do not watch
too closdy, or you may find yoursdf faling into a degp state of hypnosis” Assoon ashe
sad the ‘h" word | expected Kendrato bolt, but she just sat there watching him asif he
were the most interesting guy in the world.
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Suzerain laid his microphone down on the stage and turned to face the six seated women.
His gloved hand reached high into the air, closed in afist, and then reopened with a
flourish. From hisfingers appeared a shining, Sivery bal on afinethread or chain. All
sx women's eyes locked onto it as soon as it gppeared. He began talking to themin a
dow, steady voice. | couldn’t make out the words, but the tempo and tone were alot like
| remembered Mistress Ursula using the night before. While he spoke, the bal twirled
around on its string, sending little dots of different colored light wandering around over
the faces of hisvolunteers. Inno time at dl their faces went blank, their mouths started
to open and their eyes grew distant and deepy-looking. Another minute or so and their
eyesdl closed. Suzerain put away the shiny bal and waked over behind hisrow of
deeping beauties. Standing behind Annie, he put his hands on her shoulders. She melted
instantly: her shoulders dumped, her head dropped straight down, and her body started
to pitch forward out of the chair. The magician caught her and steadied her, spesking
softly into her ear as he eased her into amore or less stable position. I'd never seen
Annie s0 thoroughly out of it, not even the night she got passed-out drunk at a fraternity

pary.

When Suzerain wasfinished, dl ax of his volunteers were splayed out in their chairs,
barely holding on to their seets, like abunch of hand puppets on ashdf. Someguy inthe
front row let out a screeching whistle, but the only one who moved was Suzerain himsdf.
He cameto the lip of the stage and stared down at the fool with menacein hiseyes. He
didn’'t say anything. He didn't have to — the guy suddenly looked like he was about to
wet himsdlf and ran for the exit.

Next the magician picked up his microphone again. “Ladies and gentlemen, thank you
for your patience. Asyou can see, my assistants are dmost prepared. Only one small
item remains.”

On cue, a stagehand appeared from the wings pushing atal, ornate cabinet about the Sze
of aphone booth. 1ts sides were decorated in mystical-looking patterns, while the front
held a high-contrast portrait of Suzerain himsdif.

“This, ladies and gentlemen, is my portable dressing room.” The magician stepped
around the cabinet and reveded that the sides had full-length double doors, which he
pulled open. “Asyou can see, it isquite empty.” To prove his point, he walked through
the cabinet and spun it around, letting everyone see that there was nothing insde. “We
shdl change that momentarily.” He positioned the cabinet so that the front faced the
audience, leaving the Sdes semi-conceded by their own doors. “Annie,” he commanded,
“Please come here”

Over on her chair, Annie stirred. Her eyes opened but stared blankly forward as she rose
like adegpwaker and dowly floated over toward the cabinet. Suzerain guided her in
through the left sde doors. He then closed the doors on both sides and spun the cabinet
once.
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“Kendra,” he cdled, “please come here” Opening the left sSide doors, he conducted
Kendrainto the cabinet. He then repeated the ritud with the other four girls, closing the
cabinet and spinning it around once after placing agirl indde. The cabinet looked barely
big enough to hold two women, let done sx, so it was with agrowing sense of
excitement that we watched the hypnotized women enter the cabinet. Finaly, when dl
gx had been sent insde, he spun the cabinet once more so that itsright side faced front.
Suzerain opened the left (now back) doors, entered the cabinet himsdlf, and then burst
through the front-facing Sde doors. The cabinet behind him was empty!

Suzerain paused and bowed, acknowledging the applause from the audience. Then he
turned, closed the cabinet doors, and gave it another spin. He knocked on the cabinet
front once. The doors opened, and out stepped Annie.

| was too stunned to applaud at first. When Annie had stepped into the cabinet, she had
been wearing asmple green dress, hose, and black shoes. She came out wearing dmost
nothing — just atiny thong bikini, emerad green with sequins. There wasn't enough

cloth in that suit to make ababy’ sbib. | wished | had a camera, because the Anniell
know wouldn’t be caught dead in an ouitfit like that; she'safirm beiever in one-piece
suits, and generdly looks good in them. Standing up there on stage in that rig, though,
she looked totally comfortable.

While | was gawking a Annie, Suzerain was spinning the cabinet again. He knocked on
the sde and Kendrawalked out. Her thong suit was a deep, rich red but no bigger than
Annie's. Now | redly wished | had acamera— I’d never seen this much of Kendra's
body before, and it suddenly struck me that it was a damned fine body indeed. Gresat
hips, nice broad shoulders, perfect teardrop-shaped tits, and an assto diefor. Witha
figure like thet, | wondered why she didn’t flaunt it more. “God damn, Ted,” | said out
loud, “Kendralooks fucking amazing!”

“Annie, too,” he said, and | saw him staring a my wife'sjugs.

In due course four more barely-dressed babes appeared from the cabinet until the lineup
was complete. Each girl wore a different color, but they dl had the same glazed, distant
expression on their faces.

With al the girls back in their sests, heads down and Htill, the cabinet was wheded away
and anew contraption brought forward: a huge golden sarcophagus, held upright on a
dally. Its shape was decidedly femde, as was the toplessfigure painted on thelid. A
gpotlight settled on Anni€' s deeping form as Suzerain spoke softly into the microphone.
“Annie, cometo me”

Annierose from her seet and drifted over to him, taking his hand as he guided her next to
the sarcophagus. He looked at Annie, and then at the picture on the sarcophagus, then
back and forth again. He snapped his fingers and a stagehand gppeared with an Egyptian
headdress, which Suzerain placed on Annie'shead. He then waked around behind her,
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unhooked the bikini top and did it off her. The resemblance between Annie and the
figure on the lid was uncanny.

Satisfied at last, Suzerain opened the lid and pounded on the sides and back to show that
it was s0lid. Taking her hand, he helped Annie step up into the casket. He had her cross
her aamsin the classic pogtion, closed her eyes, and then swung the lid shut with an
ominous bang.

The stagehand gppeared again, this time carrying a wooden rack loaded with long,
gleaming swords. The audience murmured in anticipation as Suzerain sdected a sword
from therack. Hewaved it inthe air, banged it againgt the sides of the casket, and
jammed it into the stage floor to prove it was firm and sharp. Then he took the sword and
placed the tip againgt the Sde of the casket. Sowly, with even pressure, he pushed the
sword into the cabinet. A muffled moan came from ingde the sarcophagus, which
brought a sharp intake of bresth from most of the crowd. There was something not quite
right about the sound, but | couldn’t immediatdy placeiit.

Suzerain plunged another sword through the cabinet, and this time the moan was louder
and longer. The audience went silent. Another sword penetrated, with another louder
moan, and | was stunned to recognize the moan — Annie makes that exact sound, or a
quieter version of it, when | put my cock insde her.

Three more swords poked through the casket, each one bringing alonger, louder moan,
and even the audience understood that Annie was crying out not in pain, but in pleasure.
Suzerain spun the sarcophagus around to show everyone that the swords were indeed
thrust through the casket, and as he did so Annie continued to grunt out in pleasure.

When Suzerain pulled out the swords, Annie reacted to each movement with an
impassioned wall, asif the swords were somehow tickling her clit asthey came out. He
pulled out the last one very dowly and ddliberately, and as he did Annielet out a
delighted squed that told me she was getting off.

He waited afew moments for the sounds to fade, then dowly opened the sarcophagus.
Therewas my Annie, al in one piece and back in her green dresst Suzerain snapped his
fingers and Anni€' s eyes popped open. The audience gpplauded loudly as Annietried to
figure out what was going on. Shelooked over and saw the five spellbound women
gtting there, and her mouth dropped open in amazement. Suzerain took her by the hand
and guided her to the steps as the audience clapped and cheered.

Annie till ssemed pretty dopey when she got back to our table, so | got up and helped
her gt down.

“You were awesome,” Ted said enthusiagticaly.

Annie pointed &t the row of volunteers. “Wasl ... likethat?’
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“You looked greet,” | sad diplomaticadly. “Green is definitely your color.”

Beet red was her color then, a least from the neck up. “1 need adrink!” | handed her a
full glass of wine and she downed it in one long gulp.

By then the applause had died down, and Suzerain was ready for his next trick. He caled
Kendra, who dowly rose from her chair and deepwalked to him just as Annie had.
“Have you ever thought about being amodd, Kendra?’ he asked.

“Yes, Magter.” Master?

“Tonight you shdl be one. In fact, you shdl be amannequin. Even now you fed your
joints growing giiff, asif your body was alarge plastic doll. Y our joints al move, but

only if someone €se moves them; you are powerless to move on your own.” To illustrate
his point, he then took Kendra' s arms and stretched them out in front of her. “See? They
move a my touch, but remain locked in whatever position | sst. And now, | need a
volunteer from the audience to pose my new doll.”

Ted and | both put up our hands — Anni€' s eyes were locked on Kendraand she didn’t
seem to notice — but Suzerain picked a guy from the front row who gave his name as
Jack.

“Jack,” he explained, “I want you to position Kendraiin any way you please, aslong as
she remains standing. Move her arms, move her legs, move her head — anything you
like”

Jack’ s eyes wandered fredly over Kendra's unmoving body for a moment, then he started
to work. Hetook one arm, bent it, and put the hand behind her head with the ebow
dicking out. He arched her back, which put anice extra lift under those exquistetits.

He put her other hand on her hip, and spread her legs open alittle. Suzerain seemed
satisfied and dismissed Jack back to his sedt.

The stagehand regppeared long enough to hand the magician what |ooked like abig hoop
wragpped in shimmering cloth. He called to two of his degping assigtants, who came
forward and took the hoop in their hands. He spoke ingtructions to them quietly, the
microphone tucked under his arm, and the girls responded by placing the hoop over
Kendra's head and dowly lowering it to the floor. Their fingers worked at something,
then they lifted the hoop again. Asthey lifted the dloth unfolded from below, forming a
gparkling curtain of red and slver dripesthat completely hid Kendrafrom view. With
the hoop held as high as they could reach, the girls began to pacein acircle around the
hidden figure of Kendra, showing off their best physica attributes thanks to the narrow
draps of the thongs. After two full revolutions, they stopped circling and lowered the
hoop again.

At firg | thought nothing had happened, but then | realized Kendrawas gone! In her
place was a genuine department store mannequin. 1t had shoulder-length red hair just
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like Kendra's, was dressed in an identical thong suit, and was holding the exact pose that
Kendra had beenin. As the audience applauded, Suzerain stepped between the girls and
just behind the inert figure. He yanked back hard from the dummy’ s back and the bikini
top snapped off. He tossed it into the wings, then with asmilar gesture ripped off the
lower piece. Now we could clearly see thiswas a dummy, with dl the right curves but
none of the detail of an actua woman. Suzerain gestured to his assstants and they lifted
the hoop again, circling the figure twice more while we watched. They lowered the
curtain and Kendra was back, gtill in her origind pose, completdly naked.

My eyes dmost popped out of my head as | looked a my best friend’ s wife standing
therein the nude. Her nipples were fully erect, standing proud and begging to be sucked
and frigged. Her neetly trimmed auburn bush formed anice little arrowhead pointing to
the pleasure zone below. My dick got so hard in that moment | thought | would cream in
my pants. While | was dill garing the curtain came up again, and my view was blocked
by the entranced assstants once again circling the space where Kendrawas. They took
two revolutions, and when they lowered the curtain for the fina time Kendra was il
there in her pose, but dressed in her origina clothes again. The crowd applauded.
Suzerain woke Kendra up just as he had Annie and guided her to the end of the Stage.

Kendrawalked unsteadily back to our table looking bewildered even after Ted took a
hand to guide her to aseat. Only then did shelook back at the stage. “Oh, my god!” she
gasped, pointing at the remaining volunteers. “Did | ... wasl ... 7’

“And then some,” Annie answered. “Me, too. Maybe it'sagood thing | don’t remember
any of it.”

Kendra was hyperventilating; Ted handed her abig glass of wine and, like Annig, she
chugged it down in one long gulp.

Meanwhile, Suzerain moved on to his next trick. The volunteer was a dender black lady,
medium-skinned. Her thong was sparkling white. He closed her eyes and told her she
was becoming siff and rigid, like a solid board was running dl the way down her back.
Then he had two more of hislovelies bring chairs over and suspended the girl between
the chairs. | wasn't overly impressed — after dl, that’s an old standby for hypnotists—
even when he stood on the girl’ s somach to prove his point. | should have known there
would be moreto it.

A stagehand brought him a shimmering silver cloth, which he draped over the girl’srigid
body. Standing over her in the classic magician's pose, he held his hands out over her
body and raised them up. Ashedid, the girl’s body floated up off the chairs. The
audience began to applaud, but he wasn't through yet — he waved his hands more, and the
girl continued to float higher. As shedid, we saw Sgns of her body beginning to move
under the concedling cloth. The higher she rose, the more movement we saw. When she
reached Suzerain's shoulder level, he held the microphone near her face and we could
plainly hear her moaning in pleasure. He stepped back and mimed a pushing movemert,
and the girl rose even higher. Her moans became louder and her head began to rock back
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and forth. She continued to rise, and to moan and squed, until she was too high up to see
clearly — only the reflecting light off the cloth, and the loud shrieks of passion, told us she
was il up there. Findly after untold minutes she dimaxed, howling loudly and

thrashing about above us. As her bellowing faded, her body began to dowly sink back
down to stage level. When she cameto rest on the two chairs, she seemed to be adeep
again. Suzerain had two assgants lift her up, still wrapped in the cloth, and stand her
upright. Then, with agrand flourish, he whipped off the cover to reved that the girl was
dressed againin her origind clothes. While the audience celebrated with loud applause,
he woke her up with a snap of the fingers and sent her back to her seet.

Next was an Adan girl. He placed her in atal cabinet that looked asiif it was made from
three stacked boxesin aframe. The front of the cabinet had a cartoon painting of a
woman in apurple thong bikini exactly like the one the lady was wearing. Suzerain
reached to a tagehand and took alarge, flat stedl plate. He showed it to the audience,
letting the gleam of the spatlights reflect off it and flexing the metal to prove it was solid.
Once he was satisfied we had dl seenit, he guided the blade into adot in the Sde of the
stack at the neck level and pushed it through. He did the same at the second joint, just
above the hips. Once both blades had been inserted, he pulled the middle section out to
the sde like an oversized drawer, leaving a big space where the girl’ s middie should be.
Peekaboo doors on each section of the box were opened to show that not only were her
parts till there, but they moved and reacted to histouch. He pulled off the bikini top
from the middle section and played with her breasts; as he squeezed anipple, the girl’s
face reacted with alook of ecstasy. When he pushed the cabinet back together and
opened it, she was of course back together and dressed in her origind clothes.

With his next assstant, he did a variation on the classic ‘Metamorphoss trick. His
remaining two girls handcuffed him, tied him into abig sack, and locked himinsgde a
large, ornate trunk. One of the girls— a cute blonde, athough there were Sgns near the
edges of her pink thong to indicate she was't a natural blonde — got up on the trunk with
acurtain and raised it up over her head. Seconds later it fell to reved Suzerain sanding
on top of the trunk. He opened the trunk, untied the top of the bag and pulled it down to
reved his blonde assstant, handcuffed, but wearing her own clothes.

Hisfinae resembled something from the movie, “The Hy”. Stagehands wheded out two
cylindrical chambers, each just large enough for an adult to get into. Into the left one he
conducted hislast remaining subject, closing the door and spinning alarge whed to sed
the door (it looked like the closing mechanism from a submarine door). He stepped over
to alarge control pand in the center, punched afew keys, and pressed alarge green
button. The number 30 gppeared in a huge LED display on the pand and then started
counting down. As the numbers descended, Suzerain placed himsdlf in the right side
chamber. We saw the whedl spin clockwise as he secured the door.

When the clock reached zero, a blinding bolt of lightning shot between antennae on the
roofs of the chambers and a huge boom was heard throughout the hal. Wisps of smoke
appeared from underneath each chamber. The crowd fdl slent enough that we could
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hear afaint metalic cresk as the whed on the left Sde chamber turned countercl ockwise.
The door eased open and acloud of fog poured out, followed by Suzerain himsdlf.

He paused a moment to acknowledge the audience s gpplause, then opened the right side
chamber. Out came the same cloud of fog, and with it afully dressed volunteer.

Suzerain bowed, accepting the audience’ s adulation, and then dismissed hisfind subject.
He acknowledged the audience again with awave of his hand, and then the stage went
black.

We stayed a our table for awhile after the show, talking about it. | don’t remember
much of the conversation, because most of thetime | was only haf paying atention. The
other haf was fixated on how hot Kendra had looked, first in her thong and then in the
atogether. | kept seeing the dazed look on her face, her body frozen in that pose, her
nipples poking out for al to see ... don't get me wrong, Anni€' s no douch in the looks
department and I’'m not often left wanting in bed. But something about Kendrareally got
me hot that night. From the way Ted kept snesking sdeways looks & Annie, | had a
feding | wasn't the only guy at our table coveting his neighbor’ swife. | saw Suzerain
across the room, working the crowd, and wondered if he might be interested in a private
performance.

Asluck would have it, the girls got up then to go to the bathroom, leaving me done with
Ted. | got to the point right away.

“You know, Ted, I’ ve been thinking,” | said.
“Yeah?’
“WEe ve been friends along time. We ve shared dmost everything.”

“Almogt,” he agreed, garting to look a me suspicioudy. | think he saw where | was
going.

“Kendralooked incredibly hot up there, buddy. | gotta confess, | got serious wood
looking at her.”

A lecherous grin stole over Ted' sface. “ Same here, looking at Annie. She' s got a great
bod.”

Here goes nothing, | thought. “Suppose we could swap for one night,” | proposed.
“Would you be up for it?’

“Swap? Y ou mean, you deep with Kendra?’
“And you deegp with Annie. One night only, no questions, no tales”

“The girls would never go for thet, Brian. No way in hell.”
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“Oneway, maybe,” | said, and pointed a Suzerain. Ted followed my finger, saw the
mag cian there, and his eyes got red wide.

“JesusH. Chrigt,” hesaid. “Do you think he'd do it?’
“Only one way to find out. If he saysyes, are you up for it?’
Ted looked straight back at me. “Hell, yes!”

Figuring there' s no time like the present, | got up and buttonholed Suzerain between
tables. We exchanged afew quick pleasantries and then | got to the point.

“My wife, and my friend’ s wife, were part of your show tonight. \We were wondering if
you do any private sessons.”

His eyebrowsrose. “Y ou mean, therapy?’

“Not redly. Morein theline of fantasy fulfillment. Something my buddy and | would
liketo try, but it would take someone with your abilities to make it happen.”

“I undergand,” he said, nodding sagdly. “Something your wives might not necessarily
agreeto without ... persuason.”

“Exactly,” | agreed. “We d make it worth your while, of course.”

“Of course” Something about his voice as he said that gave me amild case of the
willies. | looked up into his degp, dmost black eyes but found no clue to his meaning.
“Why don't you bring your wivesto vist methis evening in my stateroom? Room 11, in

an hour perhaps?’
“Room 11, one hour. We'll be there.”

Getting the girls to come with us turned out to be easier than | expected. Wejust told
them we' d been invited to meet Suzerain later and they were on board, no questions
asked. | was't entirely sure | liked theway Anni€' s eyeslit up at the mention of the
guy’ s name, but considering what we planned to do | couldn’t very well complain.

Exactly an hour later I knocked on the door to room 11, which wasin the first class
section of the ship. The door opened, but instead of the magician we were greeted by a
naked woman. | started to sammer out some kind of apology, but she smiled at me and
opened the door wider. “Please comein,” she said asif there were nothing out of the
ordinary going on & dl.

| took alook around. Ted was studying the girl unashamedly; Annie and Kendrawere
amiling and waiting for me to lead the way insgde. They, too, seemed completely
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unperturbed by the Situation and that was weird. But hey, | thought to mysdlf, when in
Rome...

The room reminded me of asmall gpartment. Inside the door was a sitting areawith a
sofa, acouple of chairs, and adesk. The pace turned off to the right into whét |
presumed would be the bedroom. Suzerain himsdlf came into view from that areg, his
hands toying with his shirt buttons. Another young woman, a medium-skinned black girl
with long hair who was dso naked, followed him.

“Good evening,” he said in acasud voice. “I assume you remember Cherleand Trini.” |
was about to confessthet | didn’t when it hit me — these were two of the other volunteers
from the show. Cherle was the woman he had levitated. Trini had been divided into
thirds and reassembled. And now, | observed wryly, he's made their inhibitions

disappear.

“Yes, of course” | said to cover my bewilderment. “Niceto see you both again.” That's
me, the brilliant conversationdigt.

The magician offered us a seat, which we took, and a drink, which we declined. | took a
chair, leaving the sofafor Ted and the girls. Suzerain dismissed his companions with a
wave of his hand and they padded off to the other room.

Suzerain extended his hand to my wife. “Annig, isn'tit?’

“That'sright,” shereplied, then nodded toward me. “Thisismy ...” She never finished
the sentence — Suzerain kissed the back of her hand, and at that moment her eyes closed
and her body collapsed into the couch. Kendra's face took on a startled look as she stared
a Annie. Sheturned her atention to the magician just in time to see him raise her own

hand to hislips. She gasped and started to pull away, but the second his lips touched her
she passed out.

| was impressed and aroused. Somewhere in the back of my mind | wondered if Cherle
and Trini had innocently given him their handsaswell. | noticed he was talking to them,
teling them to just relax and drift and ignore anything they might hear until he touched
them on the knee. Then he turned to me.

“Asyou can see, they are wdl under,” he said. “Y ou can spesk fredly, they will
remember nothing you say. What isit that you want them to do?’

Haltingly at fird, | explained what Ted and | had talked about after the show. Hedidn't
seem at al surprised by the request.

“So you would each like to spend one night making love to your friend swife?’ he
restated.

“That'sit,” Ted agreed.
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“And you fed certain they would not agree to this on their own?’

“Pretty certain. Kendraisvery square normaly; I'm surprised she didn’t wig out when
that naked girl answered the door.”

“Yes, | remember she was quite rluctant at firgt,” the magician said. “Have you thought
about what happens in the morning?’

“I have,” | amswered. “I think the best thing would be if they remember nothing about it,
just that they went to bed and dept dl night. Can you do that?’

“Possbly,” hereplied, “but I cannot guarantee success. It is very difficult to completely
erase memory, especidly of something as emotiondly linked as what you have in mind.
There s dso the question of the physical evidence that would il be present, and the fact
that neither of them would be normaly inclined to deep with the other one's husband.

Y our wives are very good subjects, but even for them that amount of deception is
unlikely to succeed long-term.”

He had a point there. “Areyou saying it can't be done?’

“Not a dl. | am merely saying that attempting to cover dl memory of the event is
unlikely to succeed.”

“Do you have a better idea? | get the fedling you' ve done this sort of thing before.”

Suzerain flashed ady grina me. “Once or twice,” hedlowed. “I do have agood idea
how to achieve what you want. When you leave here tonight, Kendra here will go with
you, thinking thet you are Ted. She will be feding very amorous and will do anything
you ask of her in bed. Anniewill fed the same way, thinking that Ted isyou. When
they wake up in the morning, they will remember dl of the details of the night’s
activities, but Kendrawill believe she was with Ted and Annie will believe she was with
you. Doesthat sound acceptable?’

We thought about it for aminute, then Ted spoke up. “Won't they freak out when they
wake up in bed with the wrong guy?’

“Certainly, if you dlow that to hgppen,” the magician answvered. “To avoid that problem,
keep things as close to normal for the women asyou can. When you take Annie to bed,
use her and Brian’sroom. Brian, take Kendrato her and Ted’ sroom. When you have
had your fill, tell your women to go to deep. | will arrange it so that they will not wake
up until at least seven o' clock no matter what they my hear. While they deep, you two
can switch beds and in the morning everything will seemnormd.”

He certainly had all the bases covered. Ted and | both nodded.
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“Very well. Watch closdy, gentlemen.” Suzerain pulled his chair up closer to the two
women and touched each one on the knee. Hetold them they were getting more and
more relaxed, yielding completely to hiswill, going deeper and deeper, that kind of thing.
It was boring and | lost track of it after awhile, but eventualy he moved into the territory
we had discussed. He told Annie that when she woke, she would think and act as though
Ted was actualy me. Everything | said and did would seem perfectly norma to her, and
she would fed astrong urge to go back to our cabin and make love in every way | ask.
He told Kendra the same thing about me. He went over in greet detail how they would
find great sexud plessurein fulfilling every request. He added that when we told them to
deep they would deep uninterrupted until 7:00am, ignoring any sound or movement in
the room. He seemed to have every detal covered.

Findly, hetuned to me. “Isthere anything else you wish to discuss before | wake
them?’

“We should probably talk about your fee,” | suggested. “We never redly set aprice for
this”

Suzerain waved me off. “We can cover that tomorrow,” he said casudly. “It will not be
more than you can afford, | assure you.”

| shrugged. “Okay.”

The magician brought the girls up dowly, counting them up from ten, reminding them to
follow dl of their ingtructions. At ten their eyesflickered open. A warm, relaxed glow
radiated from their faces. Kendra blinked a couple of times and then gave me alook so
full of lugt that | Sarted getting hard right there. She put her arms out and stretched,
dowly and sensuoudly, arching her back to better display the curves of her tits, and said,
“It' s been lovely visting, Mr. Suzerain, but | think I'm reedy to call it anight. Honey?’

A lump rosein my throat — this was actudly going to work! “Absolutely,” | agreed.

Suzerain had an amused smile on hisface. “Of course” he said smoothly, “I mustin't
keep you. Do have a pleasant evening.”

“Wewill,” Annie said, pressing her body up againgt Ted. “Right, dear?’ Ted just
nodded wordlesdy, asif he didn’t trust himself to spesk.

Kendra clung to me like ivy as we made our way back to the public area of the ship.
When we reached the main deck, it was nearly deserted. So was the deck outside the
main dining hdl. | checked my watch and surprised to see that it was after 1:00 in the
morning — how long had we been with Suzerain?? It was hard to think with Kendra's
body pressing againg mine like that.

| made one minor mistake when we got to our rooms— out of habit, | pulled out my key
and started toward my door on the left.
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“Oh no you don't,” Kendra objected, pulling me back toward her. “It’s bedtime for us.”
She choked off any further discussion by putting alip lock on me. Damn, she could kisd!
| responded indtinctively by running my hands down her sides and around to her butt,
getting anice handful of each cheek. “That’'smorelikeit,” she said approvingly, and
produced her own room key.

| took aguilty look back at Ted, but he was in no position to notice what I’ d been doing
with hiswife— Annie had him backed up againgt the door and was rubbing his cock
through his pants while she dug in her purse for her room key. Before | could react to
that sght Kendra had an arm around my neck and was yanking me inside.

“Aloneat last,” she sghed seductively, pressng her body against mein every way
possible. “Where shdl we begin?’

“Hold on,” | said, pushing her off me. | knew | was only going to get one shot &t this; |
wanted to savor it. | took a seat on the edge of the bed, took a deep breath, and decided
how to art. “1 want you to strip for me” | said. “Do it nice and dow and sexy.”

Kendra sfacelit up. Shetook acouple of dow, easy strides forward to give hersdlf
room, then began to sway dowly and sensuoudy. Her hands ran themselves dl over her
body, feding hersdf up through the smooth knit of her gray dip dress. Sheturned

around and wiggled her ass a me while she dowly eased the zipper down in the back.
She peded the dress off gradualy, one shoulder at atime, making constant eye contact as
she turned thisway and that, findly letting it fal to the floor and kicking it aside. Under
the dress she was wearing alacey black braand fluted black bikini briefs. The contrast of
the black lace againgt her white skin was ddlicious.

She teased me wdl, turning around again to let me watch her unhook the bra, but leaving
it hanging for saverd minutes while she posad for me. When shefindly dipped it off she
continued to hold it againgt her breasts for a bit longer, then covered up with her hands
some before findly giving me agood view of those ddlightful titties. Kendra switched

into alap dance, putting those perfect tits right up in my face then turning around and
pressing her ass againgt me, giving me agood view of the panties and most of what lay
underneath. 1I'd aready seen it dl on stage, but up close was till better — especialy
when she bent over and pulled down the panties, pressing her butt right up into my crotch
asshedid. | was so hard and ready | could have yanked my cock out and taken her right
there. “How am | doing?’ she asked teasingly, squeezing her butt cheeks around the

lump in my pants
“About 9.9,” | replied, relishing the view.

“Then| guess!’ll haveto try harder.” In aflash she turned around, dropped to her knees,
and garted working at the closure on my pants. | let mysdlf fal back onto the bed and
lifted my ass alittle as she did my pants and underweer off, then let her suck me.
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Kendra gave great head. She started out kissing my shaft, working her way up and down,
then used her tongue to wet the whole thing before dipping it into her mouth.  She took
my full length into her, right to the base, with no sign of anything but pure enjoyment. |

fdt her sucking hard, then felt an dmogt agonizing thrill as she found my balsand

darted fingering them too. Dimly, it occurred to methat | hadn’t brought any condoms
with me (Snce Annie is on Depo-Provera, we don't need any); | wondered if Kendrawas
on the pill or anything. Letting her suck me off would be an honorable way to avoid
problemslater. But | wasn't ready to end it that soon — | wanted to get my hands on
Kendra s body and do some exploring of my own. | waited until | was amost ready to
burgt, then told Kendra to stop.

Grabbing her under the arms; | pulled her up onto the bed next to me and rolled her onto
her back. | wanted to taste those tits. The nipples were dready iff and swollen, and she
had that faint pink glow that some women get when they’re aroused. | wasted no time
getting the nearest nipple into my mouth. Assoon as| did, Kendra moaned loudly and
threw her head back. |1 grabbed the other tit with my hand and started kneading it, rolling
the nipple between my fingers as | sucked on the other. Kendra went nuts, panting and
moaning and writhing under me. | worked harder, and after afew minutes| felt Kendra
tense and release — she was getting off, and | hadn’t even touched her between the legs
yet.

| listened closdly to her grunts, and when she seemed to be dmost through | reached
quickly into her dit and hooked afinger up ingde her. | found her clit easily and put
gentle pressure on it from above and from inside, massaging her mound in acircular
motion. It worked — Kendraamost jumped off the bed as her body reacted by throwing
her into another orgasm. This one lasted long than the first, partly because | kept rubbing
in and around her dit while she convulsed under me. Ligtening to her get off was
pushing me closer and closer to the edge too, so when she made amoveto roll over on
top of mel didn't resst her.

Kendrarose up and straddled me like awrestler pinning an opponent, alook of pure
anima hunger on her face. She grabbed my throbbing cock and jammed hersdf down
onto it, squeezing tight. | pushed up to meet her and we established a rhythm of in and
out. Her tits bounced in front of me, just out of reach. Asthe tempo picked up, she
dowly bent over and lined us up for even deeper penetration. | could fed our pubic
bones sttling together. A few more sirokes did it for me; everything else faded out for a
few seconds as my cock jerked and fired, filling Kendrawith my seed. Shefdt me
coming indde her and pushed feverishly againgt my cock, bringing hersdlf to another
climax that continued well after my cock had gone ill.

Even after that, she gill had some energy Ieft. She settled herself down on top of me,
kissng my chest and stroking my body with her hands, purring like awell-fed cat dl the
while. | found mysdlf stroking her back and fondling her hair as we basked in the glow
of post-coita bliss. After awhile | heard a quiet knock on the door. | rolled us over
again, leaving Kendra on her back, and said, “ Go to deep now, Kendra.”
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She sighed happily and closed her eyes. | tiptoed over to the door and looked through the
peephole: Ted was there, looking left and right down the hdl. “Just asecond,” | said,

and quickly pulled on my pants.

“How wasit?’ he asked as | gathered up the rest of my clothes.
“Fantadtic,” | said truthfully. “She'sared tigress. You'realucky bastard, Ted.”
“Youtoo,” hereplied. “Annieisunred.”

When | crept back to my own bed Annie was lying on her side, ill naked and blissfully
adeep. | crawled in next to her, kissed her gently on the cheek, and went to deep.

Everything went exactly according to plan in the morning. Annie woke up in aglorious
mood, looking and acting extremely well laid. Kendra had the same satisfied look when
we met her and Ted for breskfast. They both made oblique remarks about how well they
had dept, and what a great night it had been. Ted and | were on top of the world.

It was late in the afternoon before we saw Suzerain again. The four of uswere Sitting by
the pool, sunning and reading cheap noves, when the magician walked up to us. His
companion thistime was a brunette, tal and busty, in ablack neoprene svimsuit. She
looked vaguely familiar, but | couldn’'t quite place her. | knew she hadn’t been on stage
the night before.

“Good afternoon,” Suzerain said in his smooth, pleasant voice. “I trust you had an
enjoyable night?’

Thegirlsflushed and giggled. Ted and | just grinned as Suzerain took the girls hands
and kissed them. They fell adeegp ingtantly at the touch of hislips, just asthey had the
night before. “Time to pay the piper, en?’ | sad.

Suzerain seemed amused. “Asyou say,” hereplied. “But | an remiss. Please dlow me
to introduce Darlene, my assgtant.”

Darlene reached out and shook my hand. Immediatdy | felt my body go limp, asif
someone had just flipped a switch and turned off thejuice. | tried to shout to Ted, to
warn him, but nothing came out. | saw Darlene take his hand too, and let it drop loosdly.
My eyes were incredibly heavy; | fought to keep them open, but failed.

“Actudly, we met lagt night,” | heard awoman’ s voice say, “but | doubt you remember.
No matter. 'Y our subconscious remembers and obeys. And tonight, my playthings, while
your wives are servicing my teacher, you will obey me...”

_Wg
3/19/00
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offended by stories with sexual content. Then again, if all you're looking for isin-out, in-
out, in-out, you should probably read something else. | welcome constructive comments.
Enjoy.

Thething that surprised me was how easy it had been. | mean, | know I’m good,
but I thought I'd have to work harder. | didn’t expect it to be handed to me.

When my buddy Suzerain told me about the cruise, | signed up right away. |
could only afford asmall ingde cabin, but what the hell -- | knew I’ d do better once | got
on board. I'd worked hard, studied hard, working with Suzerain. Now it was going to

pay off.

Y ou have to take advantage of opportunities. Y ou adso have to believe things will
happen. Now | knew | was going to have someone sucking me off within 24 hours of
getting on the boat. | just didn’t think it would be so easy.

Jugt after leaving Miami, | met these two guys, Tim and Dave in one of the
lounges. Before long, | had them both asking me to hypnotize them. | did, taking them
on thelong, pleasant road. Like many others on this cruise, they'd read alot about
hypnosis, but never actudly tried it. 1 washard as| took them deeper, the visons of Tim
sucking me off filling my mind. | left plenty of openings to use later, and brought them
back up. They rushed off to their stateroom together. | laughed -- they’ d be back.

| went around meeting other people. A few chicks gave me cold looks -- hey
honey, spend haf an hour with me, and that look will change. 1 dmost had a chick
named Sherri, but she didn’t work out. She was't my type anyway.
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| met Suzerain before dinner. His show was the next night. He asked how | was
doing. | told him with alaugh that things were garting out fine. He asked if | was going
to the show that night. | shrugged my shoulders -- it was some domme.

Suzerain gave me avery good clue. Hetold me she was very good, and |
shouldn’t carewho | learned from. | should go, watch, and learn. That’swhat he was
going to do.

That'swhat | did, and am | ever glad. Ursula, or whatever her nameis, hasa
great body. Her voiceis pretty good too. | can see her kneding in front of me, begging
me for it.

Sheisgood, for awoman. | sat alittle to the sde so | could watch her closely.
Suzerain told me that’ s the best place to watch from -- you can get a much better idea of
what’ s going on than gtting Sraight on.

She did some ample thingswith afew chicks. | like Suzerain’'s show better, even
if some places don’t want him back. That'sther loss.

But then it happened, and | knew what to do. She' d worked with this one chick,
Carla. | could tel she had her fairly deep -- she had to keep bringing her up alittle so she
would stay standing and be responsive. Then that big blonde sent Carla back to her sedt,
to around of applause from the crowd. | watched Carlaintently, and after about thirty
seconds, she got up dowly and headed for the door.

Thiswas my chance. | followed her out onto the deck, while everyone else was
dill watching the show.

“Areyou okay?’' | asked, putting on my friendly face and voice as | walked up to
her. She was leaning back againgt apole.

She amiled, Hill alittle glazed looking. Good. “Thanks-- | just needed some
ar,” shetold mewith asmile.

| smiled and matched her asbest | could. “That redlly looked like fun. | redly
envy you. How did it fed?’ | asked her, mirroring her posture and bregthing.

She smiled and closed her eyes. She was mine!
“Oh, it felt so good!” she sighed.

“Tdl mehow it fet,” | asked again. | knew she was il highly suggestible, and
al | needed to do was get her to remember it, and she' d be there again, back in trance.
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She gtarted describing how it felt, and | repeated some of her words, taking her
deeper.

| stepped closer, and brushed her arm as I’ d seen blondie do on stage, saying,
“Deeper and deeper, relax deeper.”

She sighed some more and leaned more into the pole. | was ready to catch her if
shedipped. How did blondie take her back to her chair? There was alounge afew feet
away. | wanted her laying down.

“Let me help you St down s0 you can relax degper and deeper. Would you like
that?’ | asked.

She had adreamy smile on her face and nodded yes. | helped her sit, and then got
her legs up on the lounge. As| gtarted leaning her back, she opened her eyes. | waved
my hand in front of her face, just as blondie had done on stage, and said, “Deep trance,”
just asI'd heard before. It worked -- Carla’s eyes dropped closed, and she practicaly fell
back.

| pulled up a chair and went to work, degpening her trance. A little heavy in the
hips, but good legs. Skinny arms and a pretty good rack. Her hair was medium length
and a sort of mousy brown. Not abad gift. Thanks, blondie!

| looked up after about ten minutes when | heard the door opening. Tim and Dave
came out on to the deck. | held afinger up to my lipsand smiled. They sat downona
lounge on the other sde of Carla. | went into another deepener.

| glanced up at the end of that deepener, and saw that Tim was gone, and Dave
was't far behind. | glanced & my watch. The show should be over soon, and this spot
wouldn't be private. We could go forward about fifty yards or so though, and bein a
very nice quiet and secluded spot.

“Now dill staying very relaxed, we' re going to go for a short walk, and go to the
most peaceful place you' ve ever been, one where you can really let go, and go sooo
deeeep for me. Would you like that?’

Carlaand Tim both replied, “Yes” Dave looked surprised, shaking himsdf a
little. 1 grinned a him and motioned him to help Tim stand.

| talked to them as we made our way forward a bit. | even closed one of the little
gates behind us to give us some more privacy. Most people are sheep, and wouldn't
think of opening it once it was closed. | put Carlaback onalounge, and sat Timina
chair. Thiswas going to befun. Dave was dmost there, and | knew how to get him the
rest of the way.

| pulled him over to therall. “Hey, isthishot, or what?’ | asked him.
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He was il alittle confused, about halfway in the bag. He nodded though.
“Y ou want to be able to do thisto Tim?’ | asked him

He grinned and nodded.

“Good,” | told him as| led him over and put him in achar facing Tim.

“What you need to do islearn the Signs. Concentrate on him. Waich his
breathing and his body position. Do what he does,” | whispered in Dave' sear. “Breethe
like he does. Watch what he does carefully, and follow what he does, and listen
caefully.”

| patted Dave on the back and sat down on the other side of Carla

| went into another induction/degpener. Partway though | glanced up and saw
Dave had dropped.

| decided what | wanted to do. Carla needed more work, but | needed to get off --
now. | deepened the three of them alittle more, and told them anything they heard would
just take them deeper, and any erotic sounds they heard would just make them more and
more horny. They wouldn’t respond to anything until 1 touched them and cdled them by
name.

After | got agreement on that, | went over to sweet cheeks Tim. | put my hand on
his shoulder, and whispered to him.

In no time, Tim was giving me the best blow I'd had in along, long time. Hewas
good, taking in most of me, and swalowing dl | gave him.

When | recovered, | sat him down again. | put a hand on Dave and woke him
gently. Asl did, I helped him forget to conscioudy remember what we' d just done.
With him sort of awake, | turned to Tim again, putting a hand on him.

| gave Dave agrin, then said to Tim, “Now Tim, whenever someone says ‘ Degp
trance, sweet cheeks,” you will go into a deep, pleasant trance, and know that your
pleasure will increase the more you do whatever you're asked to do. The more you obey,
the better it feds. And you love to make Dave and | happy, don't you?’

Sweet cheeks smiled and nodded. | grinned at Dave again, and he nodded
enthusiagticdly. | brought Tim up, and he and Dave scampered off.

See youlater, guys, | thought as| returned to Carla
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| started working on her more. | touched her tits, and she moved alittle and
darted to come out of it. | backed off immediately and worked around that minor
problem. | knew | wanted to take it dow -- a firg -- and let her come around to things.
It would work better that way. It took another ten minutes or so, but | was stroking her
breasts and she was moaning with pleasure.

| walked her back ingde, and left her. She'd find me in the morning, and be
excited about having me hypnotize her again.

| think | went to one of the bars and joined my friend Suzerain and his assgtant
for adrink. | don't remember. It had been along day. | must have had adrink, because |
had a funny taste in my mouth when | woke up the next morning, and my neck wasa
little sore. | got something to eet at the buffet, and went out on the promenade deck to
watch the world go by, and wait for Carlato find me.

She found me alittle after ten, and it was funny. She didn’t quite remember me.
We taked about the show last night. She told me she'd had some wild dreams last night,
and she redly wanted to be hypnotized again. When | suggested | could do it, oh she
reacted well. She blushed alittle, her tits perked up, and her shoulders went down a bit.
| suggested we could do it right where we were on deck, and she suggested we could go
someplace more private.

She had a better stateroom than | did -- an outside cabin. She was here with her
girlfriend, who was off doing yoga or some such silly thing. They’ d agreed to respect the
“Do not disturb” sign on the door.

We sat across from each other on the edges of the small beds. | asked her what
she'd like to do once hypnotized, and she blushed alittle more and gave me a sexy laugh.

| had her relax on her back, and started a normd induction, even though |
expected | could drop her very quickly. She was wearing asmple top and shorts today.
| quickly got her deeper than I'd had her last night. It was amazing the way her legsfell
open as she redlly relaxed.

I’d dready started her down the path, telling her how eratic it felt to be
hypnotized. I'd learned the hard way not to say “hot.” | got her very aroused, and very
comfortable with me. Then | brought her up, confusing things on the way so she'd only
remember the pleasure of the experience.

| paused on the way up, to give metimeto get composed. Even though | could
smel her arousd, | needed to cadm down. | sat back againgt thewall, folding my legs
under me, then brought her up al the way.

“How wasthat?’ | asked her as she rolled to her sde, and then up to ditting.

She gave me avery sexy look. “That was great. But you didn't...”
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| gave her my best shocked look. “I couldn’t...” | said.

And she did exactly what | wanted her to do. She got off the bed and came over
to me, came on to me, saying, “Wel, | can.”

She grabbed me and we rolled around on the small bed together. She responded
very well to the suggestions I’ d given her, getting more and more aroused as | ran my
hands over her. She ripped the clothes off both of us, and pulled meinto her.

| hit dl her buttons, and had her moaning and thrashing under me. She came a
couple of times before | couldn’'t hold it back any more and pumped into her. She was
gtill aroused, and | wanted to rest, so | eased her into trance again and anchored the
glowing date shewasin -- that’ s the state she would associate with my presence.

We bardly made it to lunch in time. “God, that was so good!” she moaned in my
ear, holding on to me as we walked into the dining area. Her hands were dl over me
during lunch. We sat with sheep at lunch. 1 told them to be sure and catch Suzerain's
show tonight. Afterwards, walking out, | asked her, “What would you like?’

She snuggled up closer and told me, “ Hypnotize me again, and make me come
likel’ve never comein my life”

| went meek and innocent on her, and got her to beg for it. Her stateroom had the
“Do not disturb” sgn on it, so we went down to mine. Indde, | asked her again, “Are
you sure you want to do this?”  She threw me on the bed and started to undress me.
When we were both undressed, she pulled me on top of her and said, “Now hypnotize me
again, pleasg!” | took her into trance quickly, and brought her to the edge of orgasm,
which she wouldn't have until | came deep insde her.

She flipped me on my back and fucked my brainsout. When | started dumping
my load into her, she screamed and shook on top of me, then collapsed.

I’d told her she would do anything to please me, taking her deeper and deeper,
and eventudly letting both of us drift off to deep. | woke up to her running her hands
over me, and then taking me between her tits. She sure knew how to push my buttons --
Pretty soon | was on the edge again, and she took mein her mouth to finish the job. Then
she scooted up the bed and held me to her and | went to deep again.

Wetook aquick shower, and | got my swim suit so we could relax by one of the
pools. We stopped by her stateroom, and amost went &t it again as she was changing
into her suit, but the cleaning service interrupted us.

| was getting thirsty up by the pool awhile later, when | saw Tim. | didn’t see
Dave nearby, so | waked up behind Tim, and with nobody watching, put him quickly
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into trance, suggesting he’ d notice me, and come over and offer to buy usdrinks. |
walked away.

| was getting annoyed when he finaly walked over, with Dave. Carlaand | were
gtting inthe spa. Whenever | had my hand on the back of her neck, she got thet really
well fucked fedling, and it looked redlly good on her. | introduced her to them, and Tim
offered to buy usdrinks. Carlawanted a pifia colada; | wanted atequila sunrise. When
Tim walked away, | asked Dave how things had been going. He laughed and said,
“Great.” Then hetold Carla, “Anton taught me how to hypnotize him.” Anton was the
name | was using, asin Anton Mesmer.

Carlagave me alook, and said, “Oh did you now...”

| got anidea. | stroked the back of her neck. She sighed and purred. “How
would you like to hypnotize Tim and make him do whatever you wanted?’ | whispered in
her ear.

She laughed, and turned to nuzzle me and whisper in reply, “Like, hypnotize him
and have him eat me until | met?’

| laughed and gave her asqueeze. “If that’'swhat you'd like.”
“That sounds like fun. But wher€ smy drink?

| looked around. Tim was gtill stlanding at the bar. | leaned over and whispered,
“He s getting them. Deep trance, deep trance for me.”

She sighed and | had to hold her head so she wouldn’t go under water. | told her
that every time she came, she'd dip back into a deep, wonderful trance, going deeper
than she'd been before. | reinforced that alittle, then brought her up as Tim came over
with our drinks.

We st in the spawith our drinks, and Tim and Dave sat on the edge, their feet in
the water. Dave was eyeing Carla. Good. Tim was till kind of blissed out. | could help
Dave do that, do the same thing that I’ d done with Carla

When we finished our drinks, | said, “So, anyone interested in some hypno fun?’

They dl seemed interested. Dave and Tim had a cabin on the same deck as Carla,

s0 we went there. They wanted alittle time to clean up, so Carlaand | agreed to wait five
minutes at the end of the hall.

When they’d walked away hand in hand, | turned to Carlaand sat her down in one
of the chairs. “Here' swhat you do with Tim. You look him in the eyes, give him your
soft sexy amile, and then say ‘ Deep trance, Sweet cheeks.” You may haveto repeset it a
couple of times, but say it as seductively as you can, and he'll go under.”
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Shelaughed. | could tell she was getting redly aroused. “Then what do | do.”

“Then you tdl him want you want him to do. Y ou have to be careful, though,
because the mind is very literd. For ingtance, you don't tell him to get hot when he sees
your pussy, ‘cause you don’t want him breaking into a sweat whenever he sees your cat.”

Shelaughed again. “So | should tdl him | want him to kiss hisway up my legs,
and then make passionate love to me with his tongue?’

| nodded. | don’t munch rug. “That will work just fine. Y ou could aso add that
he wants to do that, and it makes him fed so good to do that.”

“Okay, | getit. Andyou'll bethereto help?’ she asked.

| smiled. “Once you've got him under, | thought Dave and | would step outside
for awhile”

“Thank you,” she said, “But you can wetch if you want to.”

“We'll think about it,” | told her.

We walked down to their stateroom and went in. Carla sat on the edge of the bed,
and pulled Tim down to hiskneesin front of her. He was looking in her face with
expectation when she said it. The second time she said it, as she ran her hands along his
face, he sghed and went under. She gave him avery good description of what she
wanted him to do, then looked up at Dave and |. Both of uswere hard. She stood and
darted dipping out of her svimsuit.

| took Dave' s shoulder and said, “WEe |l be outside for abit. Enjoy.”

| took him outside quickly. He started to protest, but | interrupted him.

“Fifty bucksand I'll hypnotize her and she'll do whatever you want.”

“What?" He was stunned.

| repeated my offer. “But if you want to fuck her, you have to use acondom.” |
didn’t want to pick up anything nasty.

Dave shook his head for a bit, considering what he' d heard, then asked, “You
mean it?’

| smiled and nodded. He got out his wallet and handed me the money. | don’t
think I’m going to have to buy drinks any more. | might even make money on thistrip.
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| pocketed the cash and opened the door. “Let’sgo,” | told him.

When we walked back in, Tim was munching avay. Carlawas on her back, her
legs around his head, playing with her nipples. She saw me, moaned and shuddered, and
| saw her eyes start to close and her hands dip away from her tits. | quickly went to her
Sde and started stroking her arm. “Deep trance, deep trance,” | repesated.

| looked for Dave. He emerged from the little bathroom with a grin on hisface
and awrapped condom in hishand. | stood up and went over to him.  Tim was munching
away, and Carlawas moaning softly, deep in trance.

“What do you want?’

“I want to do her doggy style,” he said.

“Intheass?’ | wanted to be the first one to take her in the ass.
“No,” he shook his head, “from behind.”

| nodded and gtarted arranging things. First | took Tim aside, putting him on the
floor in the corner, degp in trance. Then | talked Carla onto dl fours, getting her aroused,
thinking | was going to do her again. By that time Dave was naked except for his
condom. He moved towards Carla

As he got on the bed and moved to her, | ran ahand up his naked back to his neck,
saying, “Deep trance Dave; deep trance.” Heamost fell over. | quickly had him ready
to go. HEd enjoy it immensdy, and want to do it again and again. | guided him dong,
having her come when he did. She collgpsed deeper into trance, and | took him off and
st him in the corner with Tim.

| thought about waking her, but dipped off my trunks and did into her as she was.
She was quite wet and il tight. | whispered in her ear and brought her up far enough to
be responsive, and rode her to a good one.

After | cleaned up, | got Dave up and cleaned up, then Carla. | was about to leave
with Carlawhen she looked over a Tim, who was curled up on the bed, ill out of it.

“Doesn’'t he get any fun?’ she asked.
“What would you like?’ | asked her.
She stuck her head in the bathroom and came out with a bottle of Astroglide and a

gmdl towd. Shewent over to Tim and started whigpering in hisear. She got him Sitting
on the edge of the bed, and dipped his shorts and boxers off. Then she woke him.
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He looked around, dazed. She' d brought him up quickly. He redized he was haf
naked and garted to move, but Carla put a hand on his knee and looked him in the eye.

“What' s the matter, sweet cheeks? Would you like to come for me, sweet
cheeks?’

| couldn’'t believe it. She was preading lube on one hand as she talked to him.
He was garting to breethe hard. She started stroking him, looking him in the eyes. “I
want you to fed good too, sweet cheeks. But thisis taking you back into trance, and
when you come for me, you' re going to drop so deep into trance for me, aren’t you? Oh
yesyou are, sweet cheeks. Come for me and go into a deep trance. Oh so good, and oh
s0 close now. Oh yes, sweet cheeks, oh yes, come for me.”

Hewas breathing hard. We dl were. He didn't take his eyes off her. Nether did
we. Ashe came, his eyeswere about half closed, and she started taking him deeper into
trance. | dmost laughed -- she was saying the same words I'd said to her.

She eased him to his back and wiped her hands with the towel, which she handed
to Dave. Thenshetook my arm. “Now we can go. | need another drink.”

We walked out into the corridor, and she pushed me againgt the wall and kissed
me. “l want you again!” she panted.

“I thought you wanted adrink?’ | asked with alaugh.

We got another drink, and fooled around again before dinner. She was going
under for me now very nicely.

We had agood dinner, and walked around afterwards, nuzzling and fooling
around. | wanted to get a good seat for Suzerain's show.

We got good seats, and he put on ahdll of ashow. When he asked for chicksto
volunteer, Carla’ s hand shot up. So did a number of others. | knew how he worked -- the
chicks he picked were ones he' d been working with most of the day, and would probably
be working with most of the night. On hisway through the crowd picking “volunteers”
he walked by our table. Carlalooked up a him, and | ran my hand up her neck and
squeezed gently. Her head fell forward as she dropped into trance. Suzerain gave me a
thumbs-up.

He put on ahdll of ashow. The crowd redly liked it the first time he brought
them out in their bikinis. The bottoms were so smdll that everyone could tell the one
blonde chick wasn't redly a blonde!

| was wondering which ones he would keep for the evening. Astwo other chicks
helped cut the orientdl one into thirds, he was whispering in her ear, and she let out a
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moan like she was having aredly good one. | squeezed Carlaalittle. How long would it
take me to get her doing that?

And when he passed his hands over the black chick as she was floating in the air,
you could tell she was cumming, and loving every moment of it.

When he turned them loose at the end of the show, and they stepped off the stage
dill haf in trance, | guess he' d take the orientd, the black chick, and maybe the redhead.
| knew the trigger phrases he used most of the time, and | thought about going after the
not-so-blonde when Carla stuck her tongue in my ear.

We made it back to my place and had alot of fun. We even made it to breskfast
in the morning.

After breakfast, she' d stepped off somewhere for a moment, and Dave came up to
me, with another geeky guy a hisside.

“I want to do her again,” Dave said.

“Sodol,” sad hisfriend.

“Who the fuck are you?’ | demanded, acting highly offended.

He was a hetero buddy of Dave's, here with his girlfriend. The girlfriend walked
up with awigglein her hips. She was on the thin Sde, not my type, but what the hdl. |

liked the look on her face.

Shesad, “l wantinaswdl.” She put her arm around the boyfriend. “He can
have her from behind while she eats me.”

| gave them ablank look. “I’ve never hypnotized you before.”
The guy sad, “What? Helooked to Dave. “He's hypnotized you?’

Dave smiled and nodded. “Yup, and it was great. He did it to me again when |
did her yesterday. What atrip.”

“A hundred for the two of you, if you go under well enough,” | told them.

The ga rubbed her boyfriend’ sback. “Oh, wewill.” Money quickly changed
hands. At thisrate, | could pay for the cruise.

Carlawalked back, and draped hersdf over me, nuzzling my ear.

“Fed like somefun?’ | asked.
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She stuck her tongue in my ear and ran a hand down to the front of my pants.
“What cabin are you guysin?’ | asked the newcomers.

“A70,” thegd said. Firgt class-- more room.

“Shdl we?’ | suggested.

The two of them went down pretty eesly -- they’d been hypnotized before. Dave
was dropping quickly now aswell. He wanted the same ride as before, and got it. | let
the other two watch, more or less awake. | was getting into it, and gave both Dave and
Carlaabetter ride. After Dave cleaned up, | quietly gave him the suggestion to always
offer to buy me adrink whenever he saw me. | dso told him to be very careful and
sective about who he told about thisded. Then | sent him off.

| took the other two back into alight trance and gave them one hell of atrip. |
gave them the same ingructions afterwards, about wanting more and being very careful
about talking to people.

But | was gtill hot, and here we were with alarger bed. | parked the two of them
off to the side for a bit, and then got Carlaaroused again, and had her ride me again. She
waswild! She rode me, kissed me, squeezed me, and milked me for every last drop.

We bardly made it to lunch. Dave was with Tim again, and they bought us drinks.
After lunch, Carlawas ready to go again, so | took her back to my stateroom for the
afternoon.

| was loafing by the pool that afternoon when aguy came up to me and gave me a
fresh beer.

“Thanks” | told him. “What can | do for you?’ He was wearing atank top,
ghorts, sandds, and a big fucking Rolex on hiswrigt.

Hetold me he'd heard | had some interesting action, and was interested.

| gave him my offended routine. He told me he was traveling with the couple
from themorning. | looked at his Rolex again. “Hundred bucks, and | hypnotize you
fird -- that’s another fifty.”

Henodded. “You'reon.”

| got his cabin number -- another first class cabin. | told him to watch from off to
thesde and I’d let him know.
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When Carla came back, | asked if she wanted some fun. She said she just wanted
to rest that afternoon, with me, so | did my hand up her neck and helped her “rest.” We
headed to first class country afew minutes later.

While Carlawas on the bed tranced out, | worked on the guy. Man, he was hard
to get under. He was a stockbroker, and hard to work with. | finally remembered some
of the confusion tricks Suzerain taught me. That worked and | findly got the guy to go
under. It took awhileto get him deeper aswell. | findly brought Carla part of the way
up, and had her telling him, * deeper and deeper,” as she stroked his body with her hands.
That worked pretty well.

Thisguy wasweird. He was hard to get under, and then hard to get hard! But
once | got Carlagoing, and gave her the idea she needed him to come inside her, he got
going, and she rode him to good ones for both of them.

Man, after that, | was beat. We went back out by the pool and both of us snoozed
in the shade, only waking up when Tim came by to see if we wanted drinks.

| was thinking about that broker dude at dinner, when the wine guy showed up
with this bottle of some fucking fancy champagne for the two of us. He handed me a
card. It was from the broker dude, and he wanted to talk. The stuff was pretty good --
I’ve got to admit that.

| spotted him at atable not too far from us and went over to him. If he wanted it
again, it was going to cost him -- he was hard to work with. Without asking, he gave me
two hundred for arepesat scene the next morning.

And that’'sthe way it's gone for three days now, or hasit been four? It's been
quite amoney maker, and I've had alot of fun. Carla's sill my main squeeze, but I've
picked up another gal aswdll. 1I’ve put on some wild scenes. One gal rode me so well --
shedid it so dowly and sensuoudy -- sheredly blew my mind. When they came back
for arepesat, after her husband did Carla, | had her teach Carla how to ride me that way.

Businessis so good | make sure people don't tell anyone else about it. And then
tonight, | went by my cabin, and what did | find? A persond invitation! I'vewon a
chanceto atend a“Private’ show given by the blonde g from thefirst night! | wanted
to take Carla, but there’ s only room for six.

| guess I'll give her the afternoon off tomorrow. She said she wantsto see
Nassau. And, she' s gill walking abit funny from that one guy taking her intheass. I'm
going to charge double for that now, and make sure they use plenty of lube. | had to give
her the night off! Well, with others at least. | may have to use the blonde with the broker
dudein the morning. Hell, once | get him under, | could probably get him to do atowe
and he wouldn’t know the difference. | expect to have Carlamysdf tonight. Maybethe
blonde would be good. Maybe both? We ve ill got quite afew daysleft! Got to make
it last!
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Enjoy.
| was so mad when | found out, and madder a Samantha sinitia reaction.
“Samantha, this creep isusing her!” | ydled.
“S0?7" shereplied camly, “How isthat different from what you' re doing with
Carl?

That realy burned me. She was helping me learn, teaching me so much, so |
could go back and melt Andy in my ams. Buit this?

“It'sgot nothing to do with it! For one, | asked Carl if he wanted to be my toy.
And, I’m not going around sdlling him to anyone that walks up. We take very good care
of Carl. HEssweet. I'm even.... But that’s not the point! I’'m asking you for help with
this cregp! He'shypnotized Carla, and he/ susing her! | found her crying in our room,
and her panties had blood on them! Do | have to go to the Captain with this?’

Samantha sat up at that. “He' s abusing her?”’
| sat down and tried to cadm myself. | wasso furious. “1 know he's sdlling her,

and using her himsdlf. I've heard that from other people. And | know someone hurt her.
Shewas crying.”
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“So she told you?’ Samantha asked me.

| shook my head. “I don’'t know what to cdl it. It waslike shewas dill ina
trance. Once | figured that out, | could talk to her some, and get her to respond. But he's
told her not to say anything to anybody. | got her to tell me her bottom hurt, and | saw
the blood stains, and then she started crying ‘No, no, no,” again. It wasal | could do to
get her to relax again and forget I’ d been there.”

Samantha' s jaw was firm now, and she had a cold ook on her face. “Okay. I'm
sorry. Rhonda, redly -- I'm sorry the way | responded. We'll take care of it, | promise
you.”

“How?’

Samanthalooked a me. “I need to talk to a couple of people. We will take care
of it. We will do whatever we can. | promise you we will fix this bastard, and good. It
looks as if we have a couple of them on board. It'sto be expected | guess.”

“But not with my roommeate and my friend!” | said, now on the verge of tears.

She came over and sat with me, comforting me. | recognized when she sarted
rocking me, speaking softly to me. “No!” | said loudly. Then softer, “Not now, please”

She hdd me quietly for awhile, rocking me. “I understand,” she said softly. “It's
like any other tool. Y ou love Andy and wouldn't hurt him. Y ou are o sweet with Carl.
We'll fix this bastard, | promiseyou. | need to go, now. Give me your room key.”

| gave her my key and sheleft. | held apillow and cried. Waswhat | was doing

fair to Carl? Would it be fair to Andy? But oh God, it feds so good, and the look on
Carl’sface...

At dinner that night, Carl could tell something was wrong. He'd had a greet time
on his scubartrip in the afternoon, but could tell something was bugging me.

“Rhonda,” he said, “come back to my cabin. Let me take the frown off your face.
| don't likeit.”

| dmost cried. | didn’t ook for the creep, or for Carla, a al. But asdinner was
amog finished, Samantha waked over to us and kndt down by my sde.

“Stay on board tomorrow. We' |l know later tonight, but | think we'll fix our
problem tomorrow afternoon.”

“Can | bethere?’ | asked.

Pleasure Cruise -- Prey 131



She squeezed my shoulders. “You bet, honey. Take good care of Carl tonight --
he' s worried about you.”

She stood up and walked away, but as she did, she brushed Carl’s neck with a
hand, amost sending him toppling over.

| helped him st back up. He gave me a sheepish grin, and whispered in my ear,
“I love when you do that to me. Please don’t stop.”

| looked at him and smiled. He looked like such a cute puppy -- so swest,
trusting, and innocent.

Walking with him on deck afterwards, it still bothered me. 1t bothered me alot. |
stopped and looked at him.

“Rhonda, | don't know what happened this afternoon. I'm sorry | wasn't here.
Let me makeit better. Let me help.”

| shook my head. Such fedingsroiling ingde me!

“Carl -- do you understand what I’m doing to you, with you? I’'m using you, and
when this cruise is over, I'm going to wak away from you!” Could |, redly?

But he smiled. “I know. Useme, please! Hold me, squeeze me, take me to that
wonderful place, and use me however you want. | love the way you useme! I’ m your
toy, remember? Play with me. That’swhat toys arefor.”

He got down on his kneesin front of me, holding my hands and looking up to me.
What an adorable puppy heis.

| heard awoman’ s voice say, “Wdll, that’sagood sign,” and heard someone else
laugh. | didn't stop looking a Carl. He took my hands and put them on the Sides of his
head. Helooked to me with such adoration. “Rhonda, take me please. Take me and play
with me”

| looked down to him. How lucky | am. | exhaed and squeezed his head gently.
He moaned softly and | watched his eyes drift closed. “Carl,” | whispered, “Tonight |
need a strong man to hold me, protect me, and make gentle and passionate love with me.”

| pulled him to hisfeet and we kissed. | felt hisarms go around me and hold me,
gently but strongly. | hope we wouldn't be missing a good show tonight. | don’t think
we're going to makeit.

We didn't make the main show. We went back to his cabin and he went down on
me so wdl. He had mein another world, so ddirious. And when | didn't think | could
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come again, he wasingde me, filling me, on top of me and holding me so well, and his
coming deep indde me, filling me, pushed me over the edge again.

“Come on, deepy head,” he said as he tried to get me up.
“Isit morning?’ | asked him. It looked damned dark out till.

Helaughed. “No. We can till make Rob and Toni’sshow. Comeon. I'll buy
you dessert afterwards.”

| held on to him for abit, but could tel he redly wanted to go. | thought about
dropping him into trance and taking him to deep in my arms, but this was something he
wanted. | got up and managed to get more or less presentable.

We managed to walk into the small lounge where Rob and Toni held court after
the main show just before people started filing in. We got a good table, and settled in.

The areafilled up quickly. After the firg few nights, this was becoming quite an
event. | heard that they’ d been offered alarger areato work with, but so far they’d turned
that down, preferring to work in the smdler, more intimate space.

Rob and Toni camein. They looked so happy together. That’swhat | wanted for
Andy and 1.

They let people settle, waited for drinks to be ordered and served. Asusud, they
had many offers from people to buy drinks for them.

Toni stood up behind her husband and started speaking. She' s got such an
amazing voice. Some times when she speaks, you just want to curl up in her voice, it's
so warm and cozy.

Tonight though, she tarted out, “Thisis going to be an unabashed plug for our
seminar tomorrow morning on combining hypnosis with massage. 1t will bein the
aerobics room, right after Roger’s very popular yogaclass” | saw Roger raise his glass
to amurmur from the crowd.

Toni put her hands on Rob’ s shoulders and applied some pressure. Rob sort of
groaned and let his head go forward.

“Those of you here with a partner, one of you stand up so you can practice with
me,” Toni went on. | was surprised when Carl got up quickly and stood behind me.

“A lot of uscarry agreat ded of tensgon in our shoulders and necks. Mister
Wonderful certainly does. Right there honey?” She pushed on a spot on Rob's back and
he moaned alittle, then started bouncing one leg up and down alittle, mimicking adog
reacting to being scratched in just the right spot. We laughed.

Pleasure Cruise -- Prey 133



“Fed your partner’ s shoulders gently now, and look with your fingers and hands
for those tight spots.” | felt Carl’s warm hands on me, going dong my upper back and
shoulders. Oh, he found a good spot -- so tight.

“Our society seems to put emphasis on men's chest and shoulders. If you notice,
alot of men seem to carry themselves and their egosin their chests and shoulders. My
Chinese Medicine friends think thisis very slly, harmful even -- sagnating dl that
energy. No wonder men get so tight. They should let that energy flow down, evenly.
Oh, isthat good, dear?’

“And asfor the ladies, we develop tensgon as well, some of us from carrying our,
ah, blessings, without the proper support.” That got alaugh, athough | was relaxing very
nicely under Carl’s soft stroking.

“A good massage therapist can release this tenson working from the outside,
athough it may take deep pressure with an elbow. Let's see how we can release this
tenson working from theindgde, and using far less pressure.”

She started weaving her spell. It'sfunny; I’'m getting so used to being
hypnotized. Sometimes when Samantha hypnotizes me, | don’t remember much at dl, or
only fedings and sensations. Other times, epecidly when I’'m supposed to be learning
something, | remember everything with crystd dlarity. Thistime | was sort of in
between.

| remembered what to do generdly, and | remember some of her language. |
especidly liked her talking about working with men and getting them to shift dl the
tenson and diffnessto apart of their body where it would be useful!

All my tenson melted away in Carl’s hands, and | woke to his gentle embrace and
asoft warm kiss. There was gentle laughter in the lounge, and gpplause once again for
Toni and Raob.

We visited the dessert bar, and afterward, in Carl’s cabin, | was ill hungry -- but
for him. He sighed as he undressed, and told me he wasn't sure how well he could do o
soon.... | told him to leave that to me.

| got him on the bed on his somach, and started massaging his back. 1 combined
what Samantha and Toni had taught me, taking him into trance, finding tenson and
diffness, and moving it to where it could and did give us both a great dedl of pleasure.

The next morning when | awoke, though, the other memories were back. Had
Carla gpent another night with that creep? Or worse?

Carl and | had alight breskfast together. Carl was off to see Nassau. | met
Samanthainthe Yogaclass. She camein abit late, and gave me asmile.
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After class, we got achanceto talk. | started asking questions, and she
interrupted me.

“Rhonda, everything is going according to plan. Y ou are going to stay for the
seminar with Rob and Toni. | want you to work with Mike” Shetold me Mike' s key
phrases, and told me she wanted meto let him practice on me aswell. She’d collect me
after lunch, and that | wasn't to worry.

| didn’t know if | was going to cry or scream, but we sat in a corner of the room
and she held me for abit, then started rocking me and speaking softly, and thistime | let
go to her.

The dasswasdreamy. Or, | wasin adream through the class. But it was very
good. Mike will make someone afine catch. | ill think his girlfriend Janeisa
bubblehead. Rob and Toni gave me very nice hugs a the end of class. Toni whispered in
my ear that everything would work ot.

At lunch, awaiter handed me a piece of paper. | unfolded it to find I'd won an
invitation to a private hypnoss show at two that afternoon. 1 smiled and showed it to
some of the people a my table. | didn’t recognize the cabin number, but one of them did,
and was quite envious -- it was Midiress Urauld s, the hypno-Domme in the show the first
night. 1 very quickly started getting offers of alot of cash (and other things) in exchange,
but | folded the paper and dipped it into my bra. | wouldn’'t missthisfor the world, | told

people.

| showed up at the gppointed time. | recognized the guy who opened the door --
Allen, Ursula stoy from that first show. He looked a my invitation and let mein. | saw
the creep there, dready Stting down, but didn’t pay attention to him for some reason.
Allen’swifewas there aswell. | didn’'t recognize the other couple, but both of them were
tall, and looked to bein very good shape -- hired musclejust in case? Where was
Samantha?

There were only the six of us, in two rows of three chairs. The creep wasin the
front row, farthest from the door, with Allen and his wife next to him. Behind the creep
were the muscle couple, and | was on the end closest to the door.

Ursuladid some very eratic demongrations with Allen and hiswife. | went into
my recording mode for that. Then she told us the next part involved al of us being
hypnotized. | felt better. Ursula has another one of those strong, soft, comfy voices, and
| let go to her.

We darted off going to soft, peaceful places, so rdaxing. After awhile, things
shifted, and | was watching some movies. | didn't like them -- they weren't nice. People
were being hurt and abused. | didn't like the way the movies ended, either. | went back
to that soft, tranquil place for awhile,
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| woke up on Samantha sbed. She was Sitting beside me.
“What happened? Isit over with? Whereisthe bastard?’ | demanded.

She smiled. Shetold me what had been happening. Carlawas supposed to go on
the day tour of Nassau, but had been intercepted by the ship’s doctor early in the
morning. Ursula had worked with her for awhile, and then Toni and Rob took over after
their ssminar. Samanthatold me Carla had been helped by the best.

| «ill wanted to know about that bastard. Still with a smile, she told me Carla had
been checked and treated by the doctor as well.

“What' s been done to that creep?’ | demanded, again.

Samantha told me he was being taken care of. That wasn't good enough for me.
| wanted to rape the bastard with an old broom handle, then throw him overboard and let
him walk back to Miami -- with the broom handle till in place.

Samanthatried to explain to me that wasn't the way, to repay in kind, and it
waan't my role in this dance. Shetold me | needed to learn to reply in kindness, not in
kind. We argued about that for awhile, until there was a knock on the door.

It was Ursula, and she looked asif she' d been through hell. She looked hot and
swedty, alittlered. When she garted talking, a sewer was more like where she' d been.
She' d spent the last two hours working on the bastard, with help from Rob. Carlawas
gill with Toni and the ship’s doctor.

The “private show” had indeed been aruse to get him, and get him off guard. It
had worked very well. He would never do thisto anyone again. All the money he'd
made, and any money he had, was going to Carla. Ursulaand other professonason
board would be contacting the clients he' d developed. He had two other victims he'd
been abusing; those people would be helped. To some others they’ d be offering help, and
others they’d just be telling the game was over. Carla and the other victims would not be
bothered again.

Ursula could probably tell from my looks that | <till wanted blood. Shetold me
he would get what he deserved. He d taken money from some people for future sessions
-- sessions which would never happen. Those people were going to be upset. Hewas
going to learn just how smdl this cruise ship could be. Then she gave me asmile that
sent chills down my spine, and told me that some other things had aready happened to
him aswdl.

| mumbled something about hoping it hurt. Shetold me it would, and then
sghed. Shetold both of usthat in spite of al that he'd done, he' d actudly helped a
couple of people, and had helped one individud get over asignificant problem.
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Then she turned to me and asked, “| understand you' ve learned quite a bit on this
cruise. What path are you going to take?’

| leaned back againgt thewall with asigh. It wasdl so confusing. Thelook on
Allen’sfacein that first show -- thelook on Carl’sface when | held him -- remembering
the look of peace on Andy’sface when | held him -- that incredible sensation of peace
and tranquility, floating in trance. Then the pain on Carld s face, seeing the blood sains
on her panties, knowing only alittle part of what had been done to her, and being so
upset. | looked at Samantha, and Ursula. They’ d both been through this. They’d taken
this problem on. They could have ignored it. But they didn't.

“Thank you,” | said, with emotion in my voice. “Thank you for helping Carla,
and heping me. | don’'t know how to thank you enough.”

Ursulasmiled. “A tool isjud that -- atool. How are you going to use your new
tools?’

| shook my head. “I don't know if | ever will....”

Samantha gpoke up. “Y ou will, and you will use them wel. Y ou don’t know
how you fed about Andy, but you've told me. He's going to be a very happy man.”

| smiled to them alittle. “So how is Carladoing?’

Ursula managed alittle smile. “1 stopped in on her on the way over here. We
went through the wordt part thismorning. She' s going to be emationdly bruised for a
while, but | bdieve she'll get over it. You'll need to hdp. WE Il continue to work with
her, and others.”

| shook my head.

Ursulasaid, “No, shedoesn't blame you at dl. She blames hersdf, which isjust
as bad and just aswrong. If anyoneisto blame, it's me, for leaving people vulnerable to
such things”

Samanthaand | both shook our heads. Ursulasmiled. “Actudly, this has gotten
me back to things | should never have left. 1I'm going to continue to use, and improve my
tools. I'velearned alot on thiscruise. Of course, I've learned some things I’ d rather not
have picked up...”

| held out my hands to them. “Thank you again, for everything. What should | do
now?’

“What would you like to do?” Samantha asked.
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| Sghed. “Hold Carlaand cry.”

Ursulastood up, and the two of usfollowed. “That sounds like theright thing to
me.”

We went to Carla. We held each other and cried. | told her | was sorry, and she
thanked me for saving her. | held her and rocked her and comforted her, and she held on.

We madeit to dinner. Carl joined us, and whispered to me that Samantha had
spoken to him. Hedidn't know dl that happened, but he would help however he could.

As dinner was drawing to a close, the ship’s doctor came over to our table. She
leaned over, put ahand on Carla s shoulder and spoke with her quietly for amoment.
Then she stood up and addressed us dll.

“I wanted to remind al of you to be very careful about the sun,” shetold us, with
amog asmirk on her face. “You can get serioudy sunburned very quickly. We ve had a
very unfortunate incident in which one man aboard on the cruise fl adeep while naked
in the sun, and recelved very painful sunburns over hisentire body. He' ll most likely be
gpending the remainder of the cruisein his cabin, and not enjoying it. Please be very
careful.”

We nodded our heads. | squeezed Carla s hand and smiled. It was adtart.

FIN
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Pleasure Cruise — Chaperone

by Wiseguy

To my friends, I’ ve aways been the sensble one. Y ou know, the one you give your car
keysto at the beginning of apromising party, or the one you invite over to check out a
potential new boyfriend. Rock-solid, rdiable Robin.

Which iswhy, when Sherri caught Drew deeping around on her and threw his Stuff into
the street a mere three weeks before their honeymoon cruise was scheduled to leave, she
offered me his prepaid ticket. | was between steadies mysdif & thetime, so | jumped at
the chance to take along sea cruise. Even we dependable big sister types need to let our
hair down oncein awhile.

As soon aswe left port | could tell Sherri was in a dangerous mood. She'd aways been a
good girl — swest, understanding, reasonably modest by current standards, the
quintessentia girl next door. For her reward, she got to wak into her own kitchen
unexpectedly and find her fiancée with his face buried in the dripping snetch of the

caterer’ sassstant. | had afeding severd of the men on this ship would get used and
thrown away before Sherri was done taking her revenge; | just hoped there wouldn’t be
any permanent harm done,

Asluck would haveit, the first guy she went after turned out to be acregp. Anton (if
that’s his real name) offered to hypnotize her, and when she turned him down he tried to
catch her off guard and do it anyway. He might have succeeded if dear old Drew hadn't
left her S0 predigposed to mistrust men; asit was, she just dapped him across the face and
became alittle more selective about her prospective conquests.

It turned out that the ship was crawling with hypnotists. amateurs and professonds,

stage performers and legitimate therapists, and just about anything else even remotely
related. Apparently Drew had acloset yen for that kind of thing, because he’' d picked this
trip and sold Sherri on it without mentioning the program. | was alittle uneasy about

being on aship full of Antons, but as it turned out most of the people were surprisingly,
pleasantly norma. After afew days| stopped wondering if someone was going to jump
out & me swinging a pocket watch and was redly enjoying mysdf.
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We were about Six days out when Sherri told me about the video guy. “His nameis
Matt,” she sad, “and he runs aweb site where he sdlls hypnosis videos. Some of them
are ingructiond, to teach people how to hypnotize themsalves or other people. Others
are videos of actua people being put under and made to do tricks, like a stage show but
onfilm.”

“There' samarket for that?’

“Apparently,” she replied. “He says his video sales are covering production costs,
supporting the web site, and paid for thistrip. He's got alittle shop set up on the
promenade where you can preview and buy some of the videos, and he' s talking about
shooting some footage for a new one during the cruise.”

“That'sinteregting,” | said with disnterest.

“Itis” sheindsed. “Infact, he asked meif | would be one of the modd s for the new
video.”

That findly got my full atention. “He what?’
“He asked meto bein avideo,” sherepeated. “And I’'m thinking about doing it.”

“Y ou mean, you'd let this guy hypnotize you and make you do tricks like apet? What
about that creep you ran into the first day?’

“Mait isn't like that guy,” she argued. “Hewon't try to get me to do anything | don’t
want to. He doesn't even do the hypnotizing himsdlf, he has a professona do that while
hefilms. I’ ve seen some of the videos, and they’ re no worse than anything you ssein an
R-rated movie.”

Something didn’t sound right. “Why are you trying so hard to get me to approve of
this?’

Sherri looked a me sheepishly. “Because | want you to come watch the taping. Be my
chaperone, just in case.”

| was relieved to see that Sherri was il at least alittle cautious. “Are you sure you want
to do this?’

“Mmhmm.” Her eyes pleaded with me.

“Okay,” | agreed. “I'll watch your back. If this guy tries anything deazy, though, we're
leaving if | have to drag you out by the hair. Ded?’

Sherri’ sface beamed. “Ded!”
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Having agreed to witness a video shoot, | figured it was probably a good idea for meto
meet Matt and see his product. We had a pleasant midday meal by the main swimming
pool and then strolled over to the promenade to see what Sherri had gotten hersdf into.

| have to admit | was impressed by Matt's operation. He had a number of kiosks set up
with PC’sin them, each one showing a series of 30-second trailers for hismovies. There
was enough of acrowd milling around that we couldn’t get to akiosk right away. While
we were waiting atal, socky, dightly balding guy came up to us and hugged Sherri.
“Good to see you again so soon,” he said. “Does this mean you'll do the video?’

“Onething & atime” she chided him. “Mait, thisis my best friend Robin.”

“How do you do, Robin?’ His handshake was firm and his smile sincere. | wanted to
likehim.

“I’'m willing to do the taping,” Sherri continued, “but | want Robin there to watch.”

Matt agreed with no hesitation. “Sure, no problem. We can tape tomorrow morning if
you want.”

“That would be fine”
“Gredt,” Matt said. “Isthere anything ese you'd like meto do?’

Sherri shook her head. “No, that’sit. | just wanted to show Robin some of the previews
s0 she knows what to expect. Looks like you're alittle busy right now, though.”

Matt looked over at the crowd. “A little,” he agreed. “But that’s okay, | have a better
idea. Why don’t | lend you a couple of videos similar to what | want to shoot? Y ou can
watch them in their entirety in your own room and bring them back tomorrow.”

“We don’'t have anything to watch them on,” | pointed out.

“That’sno problem,” Matt said. “I'll call the purser’s office for you; they have abunch
of VCR’sin stock that they loan out to passengers on request. What's your room
number?’

“A24”

Matt jotted the number down on a sticky pad, then handed us apair of VHS tapesin plain
cases. “Takethese now, and I'll get you aVCR as soon as they can ddliver it.”

“Cool!” Sherri bubbled. “l can’t wait to watch these.”
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Mait was as good as hisword: about twenty minutes after we returned to our room, a
crewman with aVCR under his arm knocked on our door. He had it hooked up and the
clock st injust afew minutes.

“How long can we keep it?” Sherri asked him.

“Normdly just one night, malam,” he replied formaly. “But the request says you'll need
it through tomorrow, so | won't come back for it until the day after. If you need it longer
than that, cdl the purser’s office; aslong asthereisn’'t awaiting lig, it should be no
problem.”

“Isthere often awaiting li?’" | asked, curious.
“Not normally, malam. But then again, very little about this trip has been norma.”

| had to laugh. He wasright — there had been some pretty wild goings on, epecidly in
the evenings. I'd heard tales of some very interesting demondrations of sexud hypnoss
from various people. There was even rumored to be some kind of contest going on
between some of the principals on the ship. Sherri and | had stayed more or less gpart
from the hypnophiles, at last until Matt came adong, but it's fun to keep an ear openin the
public aress.

Sherri pulled out the first video while | said goodbye to the crewman. “It'scdled
Atlantic City,” shesaid. “| haven't seen this one before.”

The video had been shot in ahotel room in Atlantic City and featured three women. The
first introduced hersdlf as Hesther, a dancer a one of the casinos. She wastal and thin,
with unnaturdly blonde hair. The second was along-haired brunette who caled hersdf
Dolly and made no bones about her occupation —“I’'m agtripper,” she said smply. The
third, a pretty young girl with mousey hair and a short, well-rounded figure gave her
name as Melody. “I’'m only awaitress,” she confessed, “but I'd like to be a stripper for a
little while at least; the money’salot better.” All three said while they had been
promised a modest amount of money, they were doing the video mostly out of curiosity.
Only Dally admitted to having been hypnotized before, “to help me get over my
shyness” Judging by her occupation and the neckline on her top, | concluded that the
treatment had been successful.

The hypnotist himsdlf was fairly nondescript, medium height with chestnut hair and a
neetly trimmed beard. He didn’'t have piercing, mesmerizing eyes or an impressive
thestrical voice— hewas just aregular guy. He didn't even introduce himsalf.

The firg thing he did was to have the models, as he caled them, st on the end of the bed
and kick off their shoes. Hethen held up alarge, faceted glass ball on athin chain just
above ther eye level and indructed them to watch it closdly. Asthe modesfixed their
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gaze on the bal he told them to breathe deeply and relax, watch the ball, see how the
light shines off the facets, making such an interesting, captivating pattern as the bal
swaysto and fro. His voice was smooth and quiet; it didn’'t have the powerful tone of,
say, the magician we d seen on stage the second night of the cruise, but it was strangely
caming and comforting in itsown way. | found mysdf relaxing alittle as | watched the
women'’ s faces soften and their eyes sart to strain.

Within afew minutes, dl three women's eyes had fdlen shut. They sat perfectly ill on
the bed, their shoulder dumping, their chestsrising and faling dowly. Then the

hypnotist said that when he touched their foreheads they would let go completdy and fall
back onto the bed, their bodies becoming totaly relaxed and their minds fully open to his
suggestions. The camera zoomed in closer to Hesther and we saw the hypnotist’s hand
lightly touch her on the forehead. Heether dropped dead away, falling backward onto the
bed. Doally followed suit, her arms flopping to her sides as she crumpled. Melody Started
to fal forward, but the hypnotist caught her and gently eased her down onto her back
with the others.

They lay dill for some time while the hypnotist coached them to go deeper, imagine
themsdves walking down along staircase, that kind of thing. Then he took them through
some of the stereotypica hypnosistricks: locking their hands together; making their
armsrise up on their own; having them wake up only to pass out again when he touched
their shoulders; telling Heather to become iff and rigid then suspending her between

two chairs. Through most of this the women's eyes were open and staring forward, while
their bodies obeyed his every ingruction to the letter.

Next the hypnotist told his volunteers that they were now ditting in a sauna, with the
temperature turned up, and that it was becoming very hot because they were surrounded
by seam. The camerazoomed in dowly, and | could see beads of sweeat forming on the
women's faces and necks. Dolly responded especidly well; within a minute or so swest
began trickling down between her oversized breasts. With no further prompting the
models began to strip, fanning themsalves as they dropped their clothing at the foot of the
bed. We were quickly ableto tdl that Heather’ s blonde hair was not naturd — no surprise
there — but Dolly’ s extra-big breasts were.

Things took a decidedly sexud turn from there. Reminding Meody that she wanted to be
a dripper, the hypnotist instructed her do a private dance for Heather and Dally, telling
them to act like cusomersin the club. Melody strutted and posed, dowly shedding an
imaginary costume, while the other two leered and clgpped and tucked imaginary money
into the dancer’ sinvisible garter. When the dance was through, he told Heather and
Dally that the performance had gotten them incredibly horny, and had Meody watch as
the two women began to kiss and grope each other. With alittle more encouragement,
the strippers progressed from petting into a full-blown sexua encounter, sucking each
other’ s breasts and massaging each other’s private parts. The camera panned back alittle
and Meody was told that watching her friends get it on was getting her aroused as well,
S0 much so that she was feding compelled to masturbate. Meody responded with
abandon, reaching into her own dit with one hand while caressing a breast with the other.
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The hypnotit let it go on another minute or S0, then with a smple command brought al
three women to orgasm at once.

The second video had only one model, a girl named Colleen who claimed to be an
agpiring lingerie model with no prior hypnods experience. She succumbed quickly to the
hypnatist’ s spinning glass ball, though, and soon found hersdf posing for an imaginary
photographer, gradualy casting aside her clothes and taking on postures that grew more
and more sdlacious.  The video ended with Colleen thrashing on the hotel bed
measturbating until she achieved aloud, long dimax.

“Wdl, what do you think?’

The screen had been dark for agood five minutes. Sherri was bouncing in her sedt,
anxioudy waiting for my pronouncement on what we had just seen.

Wi, | asked mysdf, what do | think? | fdt alittle disturbed a seeing the womenin
those videos being used that way; | had this mental picture of some flabby, trailer-trash
guy stting in his underwear jerking off while he watched Melody’ s dance or Colleen’s
posing. But then | reminded mysdlf that al of the models had been told what they were
getting into, had been paid for their participation, and presumably sgned arelease
alowing the videos to be sold. | wondered whether they had signed the release before or
after filming, and whether they were fully aware a the time.

“Honeslly?’ | findly said. “1 don't likeit. | can understand fedling reckless, wanting to
do something different and wild and awanton, but don’t you think thisis allittle over the
top?’

“Not for them,” Sherri replied. “Those women are used to getting paid to let men look at

their bodies. Two of them are strippers! For them it’sno big dedl to get naked in front of
acamera, and maybe even to diddle themsdves oncein awhile”

“Evenif that’ strue, you're not like that.”

“Right. Matt says nobody can be hypnotized into doing something they wouldn't be
willing to do normally, so my video will only go asfar asl let it.”

“I've heard that too,” | countered, “but what about the stuff we' ve heard about on this
cruise? It seemsto me that once that guy gets you under, there s no telling what he might
tak you into.”

“Maybe,” she conceded. “That’swhy | want you theretoo. You can be my insurance
policy. Areyou ill willing?’

| could see there was no talking her out of this. “If you still want to doit, I'll be there”
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“| gill do, Robin. Thanks.”

| dept fitfully that night, my rest interrupted by weird dreams. In onel wasdttingon a
hotdl bed with the hypnotist from the videos, Saring at the glass bal and getting deepy,
s0 deepy. Thenext thing | knew my clothes were gone and | was masturbating wildly
while Sherri cheered me on. In another | awakened to find mysdf facing the hypnotist
again, only thistime | was dreaedy naked. He held up the glass ball, but instead of faling
adeep | found mysdlf getting incredibly aroused and thinking about his body. | got off
the bed and crawled over to the hypnoti<t, pulled out his cock and sucked him, dl the
while fedling as though my body were being remote controlled. In another dream | was
watching Sherri do agtrip tease for the camera. | wanted to wake her up, tdl them to
stop, grab her and leave, but my body wouldn’'t move or spesk. The hypnotist saw me
looking, snapped hisfingers, and | orgasmed.

Asareault of dl this, | was dill dog-tired when it wastime for us to meet Matt for the
taping. | thought about having some extra coffee with bregkfadt, but decided againgt it —
caffeine doesn't make me any lesstired, just moreirritable.

Matt greeted us at the door with abroad smile. “You look great!” hetold Sherri. She
had dressed to entice in aribbed tank top (no bra), aleatherette mini and hees. Sincel
was not on camera, | went for comfort with a cotton T-shirt, running shorts and sneskers.
Onceingide | saw another man dready there, the hypnotist from the videos we had
watched the night before. “Robin and Sherri,” Matt said, “Thisis Paul. If you watched
the videos, you know what he does.”

“We know,” | remarked as | shook hishand. “Y ou must be very good.”
He shrugged modestly. “Thank you.” His amile was charming in aquiet sort of way.

While Matt made some find adjustmentsto the lights, | took alook at theroom. It wasa
norma excurgonclass stateroom, much like ours except we had awindow and thiswas
an interior room. The bed was freshly made, the dresser cluttered with various kinds of
gear that | didn't recognize. | was surprised to note two cameras. Onewas clearly a
professiond-grade movie camera on amovable base. The other was a consumer modd
camcorder mounted on afolding tripod. “What'sthat for?’ | asked Matt, indicating the
camcorder.

“That'sfor Sherri,” he explained. “Normally, you get amodd to sgn arelease a the end
of the sesson. The problem with my videos isthat the mode is hypnotized while we re
shooting; it would be unethical to ask anyone to Sgn arelease unless they know for sure
what they're rleasing.”

Paul cleared histhroat and interjected. “When a person is hypnotized, they remainin a
highly suggestible Sate for some time even after they are awake again. A recently
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hypnotized modd might readily sign arelease for footage that she wouldn’t agreeto if
her critica thinking facility were fully engaged.”

“What he said,” Matt continued. “With the good camera gear | can’'t show the moddls
what we' ve shot until well into the production process, and by then it would be very
expengve to have to throw things out. Paul suggested the camcorder as an adternative.

At the end of the session, you and Sherri will take the tape from the camcorder with you.
Later today you can view it and decide if there' s any part of the shoot she doesn’t want to
end up in thefinished video. Tomorrow, when everyone is clear-headed, we'll draw up
the release so that it doesn’'t cover anything she wants I eft out and she can Sign it.”

That was a pleasant surprise; whatever | might think of his customers, | had to admit that
Matt was pretty decent guy.

Soon everything was ready to go. Maitt dragged a good chair over next to the camcorder
for me. From there | would have an unobstructed view of Sherri and Paul but would il
be well out of Matt’s cameraangles. Sherri perched on the end of the bed and Paul stood
beside her.

They started out by having Sherri introduce hersdf, much like the women in the preview
videos hed done. “I’'m Sherri,” she said, “and | work for an ad agency in Tampa. I’'mon
this cruise with agood friend, and | agreed to do this video because it sounded like fun.
I’ve never been hypnotized before and never done any modeling before.”

Paul looked inquiringly a Matt, who was checking the audio recorder. “Sound levels are
good,” Matt said. “I think we're go.”

Paul nodded. “ Sherri, before we start, can you give me some idea of how far you're
willing to go?’

“Y ou mean, things | will and won't do?’ Sherri looked thoughtful. “I don’'t know. I've
aways been pretty square, so | doubt you'll be able to get me to do anything close to
what we saw in the Atlantic City or Colleen videos.”

“So you're saying no nudity and no sexud suggestions?”  That sounded good to me, and
it looked as though Paul was okay with it too. Sherri’s answer surprised me.

“No, I’'m not saying that. If you think you can get me to take my clothes off, you can try.
| just doubt it will work.”

“Okay,” Paul said. “Arethere any things you don’'t want me to even try? Strong
taboos?’

“No masturbation,” she replied after thinking some more. “I definitely don’'t want mysdlf
filmed doing that. I'd say no lesbian stuff ether, but there’s nobody else involved so
that’s out anyway. ”
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“Got it. So asde from those two things, are you saying that you’ d be open to pretty much
anything ese | want to suggest”?’

“Sure. Areyou okay with that, Robin?’

“| suppose 0, if you are,” | answered. To Paul, | added, “Y ou won't try and get her to do
something sexud with you or Matt, will you?’

“Absolutdy not,” Paul affirmed. “Scout’s honor.” | was glad he didn’t seem to be
offended.

The formdities completed, Paul turned toward Sherri and pulled out the infamous glass
bdl. He hed it up by athin silver cord or chain so that the bal was just above her head,
where Sherri would have to look dightly upward to seeit. He moved hisfingers and the
bal twirled easly back and forth. “Sherri,” heintoned, “1 want you to fix your eyeson
thiscrystd. Take afew nice, dow, deep breeths, and fed yoursdf rdaxing alittle asyou
let eech oneout. That'sit, just keep breathing deeply and dowly, breathing and rdaxing.
Listen carefully to the sound of my voice as you keep your eyesfixed on the crystal.

You will find that as you continue to sare into the crysta, your eyeids have atendency
to get heavy. Heavy, dmog asif they had a heavy weight attached to them, dragging
them down, no matter how hard you try to hold them up. And the longer you Stare & this,
the more your eydids get heavy. Soon they will have to blink, the weight will pull them
down and they will blink, and they will keep getting drowsier and deepier.”

| watched Sherri’ s face as she gazed into the glass ball. She didn’t seem asthough she
were getting deepy; if anything, she looked alittle bored. Paul continued in the same
vein for severd minutes, and dthough she did blink afew times Sherri didn’t look to me
asthough she werefdling into atrance.

At one point her gaze shifted in my direction. They went quickly back to the glass ball,
but returned again afew seconds later. “Robin, quit staring a me!”

| jJumped alittle, then turned to Paul. “I’'m sorry,” | said. “1 guess| digtracted her.”
“No, it sme” Sherri corrected. “I’m not concentrating, | guess.”

Paul seemed unperturbed. “Is there some thought that kegps coming into your mind,
Sherri?’

She nodded. “That creep from the first day. Remember him, Robin?’
Paul gave me aquizzicd look, so 1 filled him in about the would-be hypnotist Anton.

“Shetold him very plainly she didn’t want to be hypnotized, but he tried to snesk it in on
her anyway. It didn't work.”
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“| understand now,” Paul said. “Sherri, you redlize that I’'m not here to take advantage of
you, don’'t you? Whoever that guy was, he's not afactor here.”

“I' know,” shereplied. “Give me another chance?’

“No problem. All hypnogsis sdf-hypnoss, Sherri. If you redly want to, you can put
thoughts of that guy aside as they occur and nothing can stop you from entering a deep,
satisfying ate of hypnoss. If you decide you don't want to, that’ s perfectly okay;
nobody here will think any less of you after what you' ve been through.”

“Okay,” Sherri said. “I’m ready.”

Paul lifted the shiny glass ball again and st it twirling, again tdling Sherri to dlear her
mind, focus on the glass, let any random thoughts that come to her just drift awvay. | was
determined not to distract Sherri again, so | looked at anything and everything except her
face. | watched Paul for awnhile, then my eyes naturdly fell on the ball hanging from its
chain. Thelight asit reflected off the facets was o pretty, so very interesting. Without
redizing it, | began looking deeply into it and relaxing. | was so tired...

... bright lights shining on me, but they didn’t bother mein the least. | was comfortable,
at peace, ditting with Sherri on the edge of the bed. | felt disoriented, asif I'd been
roused from a deep deep. Then aquiet voice spoke to me and | felt mysdf fdling,
fdling...

... onthe bed, relaxed, totdly comfortable, like akitten inits favorite resting spot. |
purred contentedly as | smoothed my fur. Wait aminute — what was dl this suff on me?
Kittens don’t wear T-shirts or shorts, bras or panties, socks or sneakers. | could be so
much more comfortable if | just took these things off ...

... S0 much better now, so free and relaxed. 1t was good to get those heavy, itchy clothes
off me. | gtretched and yawned, rolling thisway and thet, enjoying the fed of my body
agang the soft bed. Sherri was next to me, deeping. It would be so much fun to wake
her ...

... Mmmm, that was sweet, his gentle hands stroking the back of my neck. | snuggled
againgt him and purred some more, rubbing my body againg him. Sonice ...

... Ohmy God — so horny, so hot. Not akitten anymore, not now. Hislipson my brees,
his cock buried deep ingde me, the rhythm of him pushing in and out. Oh, yes... yes...

“... three, more awake now, becoming aware of the sounds around you ... four, eyes
opening ... and five, wide awake, feding refreshed and dert.”
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My senses were overwhemed at firdt. | waslying on my sdeon abed. There waslight,
but not too much. My skin felt coal; | moved alittle and realized | was nude — when had
that happened? My eyesfindly focused and | saw Sherri lying next to me, aso naked,
looking just as dazed as | felt.

Weird snippets of memory started coming back to me. They were smilar to the dreams
I’d had the night before, but different — moreredl. | was confused. | started to push
mysdlf up, but my ebow dipped and | ended up flat on my back.

“Takeyour time” akind voice sad. | felt a soft movement of air, then the gentle weight
and coolness of afresh sheet settling over my body. “There sno need to rush. You have
al the time you need.”

My brain wasfindly catching up with the sensory overload and was moving on to other
issues. “What happened? Where are my clothes? What did you do to me?’

“Y our clothes are over there on the dresser,” he answered. Y ou were watching me work
with Sherri and fdl into avery deep trance yourself. Matt noticed it. We asked you if

you wanted to join Sherri and be part of the video, and you said yes. Y ou were very free
and open to suggestion. It'sal on the VHS tape, so you' Il see the specifics for yourself.”

| was too dumbfounded to say anything right away. Paul looked a little concerned, and
darted asking questions. what day wasiit, what was the name of the ship, who was
President of the US, what was my middle name. | felt my mind waking up the rest of the
way. Sherri joined in aswdl, pulling some of my sheet over to cover hersdf.

“That's better,” Paul said after we' d told him the square root of four. “Matt and | are
going to step outside now o you can get dressed.  Pop the door when you're ready.”

Since we had both been sweating, we took turns in the shower before getting dressed
again. | waited until we were both dressed to open the door.

“Thereyou are,” Matt joked. “I was starting to wonder if you' d passed out again.”

“We needed to freshen up alittle,” Sherri countered, grinning. “ Somebody made us work
up aswest.”

Paul removed the tape from the camcorder and handed it to me. “I think you'll like the
result, though,” he said. “Y ou were both very good.”

| wasn't quite sure what to say to that. “Thanks. Are you done with us now?’

Paul and Matt exchanged alook. “Almog,” Paul said. “Mait and | would very much like
it if you would have dinner with ustonight. No business, just pleasure.”
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“Why Paul,” | exclamed in mock reproach. “Are you taking advantage of our highly
suggedtible state?”’

He smiled back at me sweetly. “Maybe just alittle bit.”

“In that case, how can we possibly refuse?’

Sherri and | viewed the tgpe after lunch. In the beginning, the top of my head was just
visble a the bottom of the screen. A few minutes into the second induction attempt, it
dumped forward out of view. | saw Sherri’ s face relax as she dropped into trance, then
heard Mait' s voice telling Paul that | seemed to be out of it too. They did ask if | wanted
to be in the video, and | heard my own voice saying yes.

Watching myself deepwalk over to the bed and sit down beside Sherri was eerie. We
both had blank, distant looks on our faces. Paul took us deeper into trance until we
flopped backwards onto the bed, then spent some time degpening our hypnotic sate.

Next he had us stting up again and did some of the same standard tricks that we saw in
the other videos. hands locking together, arms rising up, waking us up and dropping us
aganright away. It wasincredibly weird watching mysdlf do these things when | had no
conscious memory of them.

Paul put me out on my back again, then concentrated on Sherri. Hetold her that she had
been drinking alot of very good wine, and when she awoke from her trance she would be
very, very drunk but would deny it no matter what she saw, heard, or did. Then he
counted her up. Sherri’ s eyes opened, then grew suddenly dim and deepy-looking again.
She saw me lying on the bed next to her and doubled over in exaggerated laughter.
“Whuhappenaher?’ shedurred. “Can’ holder likker?’

“You're drunk,” Paul accused.

“Nuh-uh!” she said emphaticdly. “I’m purfecly shober.”

“Ohredly? Then you won't mind taking afew sobriety tests, will you?’
“Bringemon,” she declared drunkenly, faling right into Paul’ s trap.

“Very wdl,” he said samugly. “But if you fal atest, you have to take off apiece of
cothing. Will you do that?’

Inred life, Sherri grabbed my arm. “1 don’t remember any of thisd” Wewatched in
amazement as Sherri failed to touch her fingertips to her nose, and in consequence
dropped her miniskirt to the floor. Still ingsting she wasn't drunk she agreed to try and
repest atongue twister and failed miserably, which cost her the tank top. Paul then got
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her to try walking agraight line. Sherri voluntarily removed her hedsto make it easier
to walk; sanding straight and proud, with only her bikini briefs left on her body, shetried
to follow agraight line in the carpet design and failed. Paul had to catch her as she bent
over to remove the panties.

“See? he scolded, “you are drunk. And you know what happens when people get redlly
drunk, don't you? They passout.” With that, he touched his finger to Sherri’ s forehead
and she collgpsed into hisarms. Helaid her out on the bed, told her to rest and relax and
ignore anything she might hear until he touched her again, then came over to my sde of
the bed.

| was s0 zoned out over there that Paul had to bring me up alittle bit before | could talk
to him. “What would you like to do in your video, Robin?’

“Something sexy,” my deepy voice answered. “Something to make you want to fuck
me.” Sherri howled; | wanted to die from embarrassment.

“Hmmm,” Paul mused. “Do you like dogs or cats better, Robin?’
“Cats.”

“Metoo. Do you know something, Robin? Stretched out on the bed like that, you
remind me alittle bit of anice, deek, comfortable kitten. Would you like to be my sexy
kitten for alittle while?’

“Y%,”

“Very wdl. When | touch you on the shoulder, you will become my sexy kitten girl.
You'll move like adeek, smooth cat; you'll purr when you fed good, just like akitten;
and you'll fed like the sexiest creature dive. You'll be my kitten until 1 touch you on the
shoulder again, then you will go back into your deep, pleasant trance state and wait for
more suggestions.”

Paul tapped me on the shoulder then, and my body language changed immediately. | saw
mysdlf dretching, twigting, running my hands down my body asif | were smoothing fur.

“Something fedswrong, doesn't it?” Paul said, and at that moment my face lost some of
its happy glow. “Your fur fedsrough, itchy, binding. That’s because you' re wearing
those clothes over it. Kittens don't wear clothes, do they?

| mewed, a strange hybrid sound that resembled the word ‘no’.
“Of coursethey don't,” he continued. * Clothes are very uncomfortable for sexy kittens.

They bind and itch and get in the way. Y ou’d be so much more comfortable, so much
more sexy and desirable, if you didn’t have those clothes on.”
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| haf remembered this part and shielded my eyes. That lasted maybe half a second
before | was peeking between my fingers. Sure enough, | saw mysdlf stland up and ped
off my clothes. To make matters worsg, it looked as though my nipples were standing
up.

Once | was naked, Paul reminded me that kittens don't stand on two legs for very long
and | dropped to dl fours. | started crawling around the room, brushing my nude body
against the bed, the chair, and Paul’sleg. He petted me on the head and stroked the back
of my neck, and | responded by snuggling tightly againgt him and purring. Helaid me
back on the bed and rubbed my belly, and | responded by stretching and twisting some
more — | looked as though | was redly enjoying it.

Paul got up and went back over to Sherri, touching her on the forehead again. * Sherri,”
he said, “Would you like to have an orggsm?’

“Y%,”

“Then you will. Until I tdl you otherwise, you will find thet your entire body isahighly
sensitive, erogenous zone. Any touch anywhere on your body by another person will
cause you to have an orgasm. Every time it happens the orgasm will be more intense
than the one before.” Paul reached out and tapped Sherri on the nose; she immediately
gasped in response. Her body flushed, her nipples stood out, and she moaned through
severd heavy bregths.

Sherri’ s noise attracted my attention. | saw mysdlf roll over onto dl fours and examine
her as she writhed on the bed. | sniffed the ar near her as she started to settle down, then
did something very cat-like: | put apaw on her shoulder. Sherri broke out into another
series of ecdtatic, panting moans and | jumped backward. At Paul’ s urging, when she
was settled down again | licked her cheek. The result was the same, of course, only
Sherri was louder and the action lasted longer.

With Paul egging me on, | tentatively touched Sherri severad more times, each time
sending her into another glorious-looking dimax. Findly, when Sherri seemed
completely spent, he touched me on the shoulder and | crumpled onto the bed again.

“Y ou've been an excdlent kitten, Robin,” Paul said. “Now, | want you to imaginein
your mind your perfect fantasy lover. Picture him standing over you, offering to make
love to you, and picture yoursaf accepting that offer. He iswith you right now, Robin,
just you and him, and heis making love to you in the way thet you most enjoy. Y ou can
respond to him in any way you like. When you fed his hand touch the back of your
neck, you will have the best orgasm you' ve ever experienced and then fdl back into a

deep, satisfying hypnotic deep.”

Lazily, | rolled over orto my back and reached up to embrace my imaginary lover. |
watched the tape in fascination as my arms circled around his imaginary back, pulling
him to me. My mouth opened and my tongue came out to probe his mouth. One hand
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moved down and around to grasp an unseen cock, stroking and fondling and teasing it
into erection.

Then my hands dropped to my sides and my legs opened up. My back and neck arched
back and alook of total bliss came over my face: my phantom lover was going down on
me. Inred life, my body started replaying some of the sensations for me, aweird sort of
memory effect which started my juicesflowing again as| sa in my chair. Soon my
videotaped sdf began panting, making those little hitchesin my breath that | do when I’'m
having an orgasm.

But my perfect imaginary lover waan't done yet, of course. He let me enjoy my smdl
climax, then kissed hisway up my body and started suckling at my breast. | could dmost
see him on the screen. Once again my hand reached for the phantom’ s cock, getting him
nice and hard and ready, and with a smooth shift | opened my legs again and eased him
into me.

It was avery strange sght, seeing mysdlf flat on my back, my legs spread and hooking
around an imaginary man'’s body, my fingers digging into his nonexistent back. |

moaned louder and louder as my hips moved up and down in a quickening tempo,
bringing mysdf closer and closer to the edge. At exactly the right moment, Paul reached
over and put a hand on the back of my neck. My body responded asif he had pushed a
button — I cried out incoherently as the mother of al orgasms rocked through my body. It
must have lasted agood thirty seconds or more before finadly subsiding. In the throes of

it | tossed my arms outward; the left one came down on the bed and brushed against
Sherri’ s outgtretched right hand, sending her into one more strong climax.

When it was over, we both lay till on the bed, panting heavily, with beads of sweet al
over our bodies.

“And now,” Paul said, “I’m going to count to five. As| begin counting, you will begin to
come out of your hypnotic state. By thetime | reach five, you will be fully awake, dert
and aware. One...”

We got to watch ourselves wake up, and remembered with amusement how confused we
had been at firs. The videotape ended with Paul covering us both with the extra sheet.
Sherri and | stared at the blank TV screen for the longest time, then dowly turned and
faced each other.

“Holy shit, Robin,” she said in awe. “Can you bdieve that?’

| shook my head ruefully. “Not much of a chaperone, was |7’

Shelet that one go. “Areyou going to Sgn the rlease?”’
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| thought about that for aminute. “Sure” | findly said. “Why not?” Even we big sster
types need to let our hair down oncein awhile.

_Wg
3/17/00
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Pleasure Cruise — Confrontation

© Copyright 2000 by Wiseguy

“... five. Awake and dert now, Annie, cam and confident.”

Anni€' s eyes fluttered open and focused dowly on the face of MigtressUrsula. She felt
cdm and at peace, which was unusud initsdf for Annie of late. “Thank you, Migress”
she sad gratefully. “I fee much better.”

“I'm glad, my dear. You may ill find yoursdlf getting upset or mixed up for awhile ye,
sometimes for no apparent reason. When you do, try to get by yoursdf and use the
relaxation trigger as soon as possible. And don't lose that phone number | gave you, you
may find yoursdf needing more help even after you get home.”

“I won't, Midress” Annie promised. “Was| ... hdpful ?’

Mistress Ursuld s face was the picture of professiond reassurance. “Of course, Annie,
you were very helpful.”

“I didn’t redly remember much, I'm afraid.”

“You did fine” Ursularepesated. “Suzerain isvery good at what he does, otherwise he
wouldn't get away with it for aslong as he has.”

Annie nodded. “Will he get away with it thistime?’

“No,” Ursulareplied quickly.

Once Annie was gone, leaving Midress Ursulaaone in her sateroom, the hypno-domme
growled softly in frugtration. It was dl well and good to tdl Annie that the monster who

had hypnotized and exploited her and her friend would not get away with it, but in redity
Ursula s hopes of being able to stop him were growing dimmer by the hour.
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She paced the floor of her stateroom for awhile in slent thought. Getting nowhere, she
opted for achange in scenery and set out for the aft portion of the ship, climbing the
dairsto the Bahama Deck.

The find authors pand was just winding down when she arrived. There were gill about
two dozen fans in attendance, listening with rapt attention while the sx authors discussed
their philosophies on ethicsin mind control erotica. The fans were not shy about
expressing their own opinions, and it made for alively discusson that everyone seemed
to enjoy. Indeed, it was the qudlity of the discussion at the first authors pand, and the
positive feedback from it, which had prompted Toni and Rob to talk the writersinto
holding a second, and then today’ s third, pandl.

Shetried to enter the terrace quietly so as not to disturb the conversation, dipping
discreetly into alounge chair in the back. One of the authors caught her and looked about
to gpeak; she put afinger to her lips, and he nodded dightly and remained quiet. A
member of the audience noticed the exchange: a plain-looking man, average in build,

with amustache got up from his seat and approached Mistress Ursula. He dipped easily
into the seat beside her and kissed her hand. “It's good to see you taking abreak,” he
sad quietly.

“I need one,” shereplied flatly. “Things are not going well, Roger.”
“Isthere anything | can do?’

Uraula slipsformed atired smile. “Do you have some time when the pand isover? |
need to use you, if you don’t mind.”

“You know I'm yours” hereplied softly. “Your place or mine?’

“Not that way,” Ursula corrected with a chuckle. “Well, not right away at least. | need a
sounding board.”

“At your service”

“After the pand closes” shesaid. “I don't want to disturb them, and | don't want to
attract an audience.”

They waited in companionable silence while the discusson pand wound down.
Eventualy the crowd began to disspate, but the sun was shining brightly on the aft
terrace. The discussion panel group was quickly replaced by alegion of sunbathers.

“My ears are open whenever you want them,” Roger said, bringing Ursulaback from a
faraway place.

She looked around at the large group lying silently out inthe sun. “Let’'swak,” she
suggested.
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They fell into a comfortable ambling pace, heading generdly toward the fore of the ship
but with no particular destination in mind. “It' sthis Suzerain mess,” she began. “I've
been working with the victims for afew days now trying to piece together enough to put
him out of business, but the man is proving incredibly dippery. He's got things worked
out so well | don’'t know if we can touch him.”

Roger nodded sympatheticaly. “How much have you learned so far?’

“We know that Suzerain isthe one who trained and encouraged Anton, the nasty piece of
work that was abusing one of Samantha sfollowers. We know that Suzerainisavery
good hypnotist; good enough that he is able to hypnotize femde volunteers for his magic
act and have them cooperate in hisillusions without remembering anything of how they
are done. We know that in the week since hisfirgt show he has used four of the Six
‘volunteers sexudly, dthough they remember very little about the experience even when
under deep hypnosis.”

“How do you know that?’

“We know about Anton because he told me, in trance, that Suzerain was his mentor. His
skill asahypnotist is gpparent from the results he's gotten. We found out about him
using the women by accident: two of the women have husbands on board with them who
tried to get Suzerain to use hisinfluence on their wives for some kind of sexua game.

He double-crossed them and gave them as playthings to his assstant. One of the men
threw his back out trying to perform some kind of sexua gymnastics and had to see Dr.
Anders. Shecdled mein, aswel as Samantha, and between us we got as much of the
story as the husband remembers. Then we located the other women and Samanthaand |
worked with them, trying to see how much they could remember. The results have been
very disgppointing — their memories are atotal jumble in some places and completely
blank in others. Even Rob and Toni haven't been able to get anything from them.”

“I s8¢ Roger said. “That's pretty unusud, isn't it? | mean, | know first hand how
effective you can be at clouding memories, but this sounds extreme.”

“Itisextreme,” Ursulaagreed, frowning. “In fact, I'd be willing to bet my vibrator that
he s not doing this with hypnoss done. He gets these women so deegply under his thumb,
and able to respond to such complex commands, that he can’t possibly be doing it just
from the 2-minute induction on stage. | think he locates his ‘volunteers well ahead of
time and conditions them, probably using drugs to deepen the hypnotic state and induce
the amnesia. Dr. Anders has taken blood samples from the girls we know about, but she
doesn't have the facilities on board to do atoxicology screening. Evenif shedid, it's
probably too late now to find measurable traces in their systems.”

“And without that kind of physical evidence,” he finished, “you don't have anything you
can take to the authorities”
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1] Exaily_”
“What about the bits that people did remember?’

“Not enough,” she sad bitterly. “They dl remember him striking up a conversation
somewhere on the ship, asking if they’d be interested in asssting him with his megic act,
smooth-talking them into coming back to hisroom to discussit. They remember his
assigtant fixing them drinks, and him spinning aslver bdl, and then nothing. Their next
coherent memory is hours, sometimes days, later. They don't even remember getting up
on stage for the show in most cases; somerecdl it very dimly, as a dream they couldn’t
wake up from.”

“And the abuse?’

“Shreds and snippets. One remembered acting as his persond servant, hanging around
his stateroom naked doing housawork, fixing him drinks, stlanding by while he talked

with vigtors. Others have hazy memories of being taken andly, of being made to suck
him, of being stretched out on the bed spread eagle while severd men took turns on them,
things likethat. The problemiis, | had to burrow so deep to get them to remember that
much that | redlly can’t say with certainty that any of it actualy happened.”

“Like recovered memory,” Roger agreed. “Their subconscious might be inventing what
they think you want to hear.”

“And knowing that, no judge would let any of them into the witness box,” she concluded
sourly. “We know there has been sex, some of it pretty rough, because Dr. Anders has
examined them al. Her notes are the only physica evidence we have, but none of it
proves that he's using these women without their consent.”

They drolled in somber slence for a bit before Roger offered a suggestion. “We don't
dock until the day after tomorrow. There stime to put together a ting of some sort,
catch the guy red handed.”

“No,” Ursularuled firmly. “Even if he was brazen enough to try it this close to the end
of the trip, which | doubt, | won't put someone in that position.”

“We could keep an eye —*
“No, Roger. It'stoo dangerous.” Her voice left no doubt that she would not be swayed.

“We'll think of something ese” he said, tralling feverishly for anidea. “The assgant
might be aweak link, maybe. Or Anton. Maybe we can find out who he's using now.”

“Maybe.”
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They were meandering down an interior hallway now. Roger recognized it; they were
heading into the firg- class stateroom area, where the luxury cabinswere. Their pace
dowed, and then came to a stop in front of a door marked 18.

“We seem to have ended up at your room,” Roger observed.
“So we have. Will you comein?’
“Of course.”

Behind the closed door, Ursula unzipped the back of her white sundress and pulled it off
over her head. She now wore only awhite bikini bottom, golden sandals, and her
jewdry. “Hold me, Roger,” she said softly.

Roger was more than happy to comply, stripping off his own shirt before encircling his
distressed Midtress with hisarms. His face nuzzled into the delicious resting place beside
her neck. Heinhaed deeply through his nose, relishing the unique scent of Ursuld's
perfume, then began dowly massaging the tense muscles around her back and shoulder
blades. She sghed and rdaxed in hisarms, letting the dresser take some of her weight as
she leaned againgt it and enjoyed his attentions.

As he rubbed her back, Roger became aware of his body responding automatically to
Ursula' s scent and the fed of her breasts pressing into him. His cock became hard,
pressing out againg the boxers and Bermuda shorts he was wearing. Ursula sensed the
hardnesstoo. Her hand did up behind Roger and grasped the back of his neck, gently but
firmly. Roger fet hisbody become heavy and degpy, his mind clouding asawarm

blanket of peace enveloped him. Only his cock was immune, becoming siffer and more
sendtive asthe rest of hisbody seemed to dow down and go to deep.

“Thank you, Roger,” Ursulawhispered into the dazed man’s ear. “Taking with you has
helped me to focus. Now | need to put it asfar out of mind as possible for alittle while,
while my subconscious works out a solution. 'Y ou can help me with thet, too.”

“Please, Midtress,” Roger asked on cue, “Let me adore you.”

Smiling sensudly, Ursulalet go of her subject and allowed him to drop essily to his
knees. His nose picked up the extraaroma of her arousal and he homed in on its source,
kissng her mound through the lacey fabric of her panties. His hands did up her legsand
took hold of the underwear, pulling it gently down. Shelifted her bottom to help him,
then settled down again onto the edge of the dresser and opened her legs for him.

His mind enveloped in addicious, sensud fog, Roger buried his face in the blonde thatch
of his Mistress and adored her. Histongue played skillfully over her lips, tagting the
nectar that flowed from within and spreading it around. Ursula encouraged him with her
moans, running her fingers through his hair and dutching occasondly when a

particularly strong jolt of pleasure ran through her. As Roger continued his worship she
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leaned further back, putting more weight on the dresser, and lifted her legs up onto his
shoulders to improve hisangle. Roger showed his gppreciation by delving deeper into
her sex, probing and licking and sucking, remembering and using dl of thethingsshe'd
taught him about hersdf. And as she fdt hersdf coming closer and closer to the release
she needed, she knew that Roger was aso growing more and more aroused by the results
of hiswork. She closed her eyes and let hersdf drift into alight trance, concentrating on
the wonderful sensations emanating from her center, rlaxing and giving hersdf over to
the pleasure. She fdt the energy gathering, building, growing, and then in aflash as his
tongue found her clitoris one more time she felt the energy burgt forth, flowing through
her entire body like abalt of lighting. Roger pressed his advantage, touching her button
again and again, keeping his Migtress in ecstasy for as long as her body could stand, until
with another squeeze on his neck she pulled him away.

Roger kneded in front of Ursula, hismind il in adreamy, digtant place but dimly aware
that his Mistress was well pleased and would reward him appropriately. He was happy to
wait until she recovered, enjoying the lingering smell and fedl of her essence on hisface.
Soon she recovered her breath. “Y ou may get up now, Roger,” she said. “Get undressed
and lie down on the bed.”

“I obey,” his body replied, and in a deepy daze he removed the rest of his clothing and
climbed onto the bed, lying on his back with his manhood pointing straight up and ready.

Roger was ready to come, Ursula could tell that by the smdl drop of fluid oozing from
the tip of his member, but she teased him for a bit anyway. Making a circle with thumb
and forefinger, she worked the circle up and down his shaft afew times, enjoying
watching him shudder and moan with each pump. “You're ready to come,” shetold him.
“All I haveto do is say the word and you'll come like you' ve never come before” Roger
was in no condition to respond, or even to conscioudy understand, but his body agreed
completely. Ursula played with hisballsfor awnhile, stroking them gently in the palm of
her hand, playfully tracing the seam between them with afinger and enjoying his

reaction. Roger’s hips flexed up and down, desperate for release, but unable to climax
without Ursuld s permission.

Findly she dimbed up on top of him, guiding his sone-hard penisinto her and easing
down over top of it. Roger felt her weight come to rest on him and his hips surged
forward to meet her, agroan escgping from hislips. Ursulalet him rock, riding him
smoothly, then pulled him up by the neck and brought his mouth up to abreast. He
latched on immediately and suckled, moaning softly underneath her. Thefed of him at
her breast was something she loved, and she let him go thisway for a minute until she
was ready to come again aswel. As shefet her orgasm beginning, she took a deep
breath. “Come now, my pet,” she said, and Roger’s body responded dramaticdly. His
back arched, bringing him away from her breast, and his cock jerked and fired repestedly.
His eyes flew open and found Ursula s, joining their souls astightly as their bodies as
they rode their orgasms through.
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When it was over, Ursula eased off of Roger and snuggled down next to him, again
pulling his head to abreast. “Seep now, Roger,” she said, and willed hersef to do the
same.

The dinner crowd had thinned in the dining hal by the time Ursulaand Roger put in their
gopearance. They made their way easily to the usud table, where their usua companions
were nurang after-dinner drinks and enjoying the entertainment.

“Thereyou are” said Dr. Elsa Anders, noting with a grin the well-laid look of her new
companions. “We were getting ready to organize a search party.”

“I"'m touched,” Roger retorted in mock sincerity as he pulled out a chair for Ursula.
“Yes” the doctor replied, “but we love you anyway.”

Roger was about to offer areturn jest but his eye fdl on atdl, dark figure hovering near
the bar. Hisface grew hard as he sudied the flowing black hair and the piercing eyes,
which were currently focused intently on a pretty young woman who was sitting at the
bar. Dr. Anders followed Roger’s gaze and her own face turned grim.

“That'shim,” she confirmed. “The bagtard is enjoying himsdlf, tralling for new recruits.”
Ursulalooked up sharply. “New recruits? Why?’

“He s performing again tomorrow night,” the doctor informed her. “It was just posted on
the schedule this afternoon.”

“That means he' s going to need some volunteers,” Roger observed.

Ursula pushed her plate away and stood up. “Doctor, would be you lend me your pager
for alittle while?’

Puzzled, the doctor handed over the smdl black box from her belt. “I suppose so.
Why?’

“I have anideal need to pursue” Ursulasaid. “I'll be back in alittle bit. If Suzerain
leaves the dining hall, page me.”

“All right.”

Mistress Ursula regppeared just over an hour later, atriumphant grin on her face.
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“What isit?’ Roger asked immediately. “Y ou look as though you' ve checkmated
Kasparov.”

“Maybe | have,” she replied obliquely. “What has our quarry been up to?’

“Getting very frudtrated,” the doctor said. “He' s chatted up several promising young
ladies over there, but just as they seem to be fdling nicdy under his spell some kind of
loud noise or disturbance seemsto erupt nearby. Poor Hank is having a very rough night
behind the bar, it seems”

“I’'m sorry to hear that,” Ursulasaid, looking quite pleased to hear it. They watched
together as Suzerain made one more attempt at the bar. He was speaking with a pretty
young blonde, his eyes boring into her. The girl’s back was to the onlooker’ s table, but
they could tel by the dumping of her shoulders that she had begun to relax under the
magician’'sgaze. Then, just as her head was beginning to nod, aloud POP! gartled
everyone a the bar and awhite projectile struck Suzerainin the face. The magician
bellowed in pain and surprise then turned and glared menacingly at the bartender, who
was holding ajust-opened bottle of champagne.

“Imbecilel” Suzerain hissed venomoudy. “Whet the hell do you think you are doing?’

Hank the bartender looked mortified. “I’m very sorry, gr,” he sammered. “Please
forgive my cardlessness. May | get you an ice pack for your cheek?’

“What you can get isout of here!” The magician turned back to his prey, but she was
now fully dert and more than alittle dismayed at his display of wrath. She excused
hersdlf and scurried off. Suzerain muttered something under his breeth and stalked away
in the opposite direction.

Hank poured three flutes of champagne as Ursula, Roger and the doctor came over to the
bar. He handed each aglass. “Somebody’s got to drink this,” he confessed. “It seems|
made a smal mistake — nobody ordered champagne, just Perrier.”

“You're atrue genius, Hank,” Roger commended. “What can we do to thank you?’

Hank scratched his bearded chin thoughtfully. “Well,” he said, “when the Captain hears
about this | may need one of you to hypnotize him into letting me kegp my job.”

Ursula pulled the bartender across the bar and kissed him full on thelips. “Hank,” she
promised him, “you have nothing to worry about. 1I'll take care of the Captainiif

necessary.”

At ten the next morning, Mistress Ursula knocked on the door to stateroom 11, just afew
doors away from her own firg-classroom. A tal, snewy brunette opened the door.
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“IsMr. Drake avalable?” Ursulaasked. Seeing the puzzled look on the woman's face,
Ursulaclarified. “Mr. Herbert Drake? Thisishiscabin, ign't it?’

“Yes” replied adegp mde voice from within. “Please comein.”

The brunette stood aside and Ursula stepped in to find herself face to face with atal, dark
man dressed in black. He had long, jet-black hair tied into a ponytail and brown eyes so
dark they, too, seemed black. “Please excuse Darlene' s confusion,” he said smoothly.
“Only the passport office and the motor vehicle bureau ingst on using that name; to
everyone ese, | am Suzerain.”

“’A feudd lord, to whom fealty was du€e', according to my dictionary,” Ursula quoted.
“It suits your Stage persona quite well.”

The magician smiled gracefully. “A smadl conceit, which few notice. And you are
Mistress Ursula, yes?’

“My rea name, asit happens,” she confirmed.

In dramatic fashion, Suzerain bowed and kissed Ursuld shand. “To what do | owe the
pleasure of your vist?’

“I"ve been wanting to meet you for some days now,” she replied. “Y our friend Benjamin
Hammond had some very interesting things to say about you.”

“Who?" he asked innocently, but Ursula s keen eye caught the quickly suppressed glint
of recognition.

“Benjamin Hammond,” she repeseted. “The young man who was caling himsdf Anton,
and who has been recovering from an unfortunate sunbathing accident since late last
week. Hetdls meyou are his mentor.”

“Ah, Anton,” Suzerain said, asif just making the connection. “A disgppointment, to be
sure. Please, come git. Perhaps| can offer you adrink?’

“It' salittle early, thank you,” Ursula remarked, taking a seet in acomfortable easy chair.

“Some tea, perhaps?’ he offered. When Ursula nodded, he turned to the brunette.
“Darlene, please pour some of your wonderful teafor Mistress Ursula”

“You'll be having sometoo, of course?’ Ursulainquired.

“Of course” he replied suavely.
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Darlene waked over to the dressing table, on which Ursulasaw asmal drip coffee
meachine with a pot of tranducent liquid steaming in the carafe. She couldn’t see the
girl’s hands, but watched her back as she poured two mugs, stirred them dightly, and
brought them over. She handed one to Ursulaand one to Suzerain.

Ursulatook afull first Sp of her tea. “Thisisvery good,” she remarked. “Perhapsjust a
touch bitter. What kind of teaisit?’

“A custom blend,” Suzerain replied, enjoying a generous taste from his own mug.
“Premium tea leaves combined with various herbs designed to be soothing and hedthful.
| can give you the address of the shop in New Y ork, if you wish.”

“Perhapslater. I'd really prefer to discuss Anton.”

“Of course” he conceded. “I don't realy know him that well, | must confess. We had an
email correspondence, which began afew months ago after he saw me perform in Reno.
He asked about hypnosistraining, and | recommended a good program to him.
Periodicdly he would email me with questions about my technique and | would advise
him. He said he wanted to become a stage hypnotist. | recommended thistripto himasa
way to study the methods of a number of the best professonds, like yoursdf. | had no
idea he was using his new skills in such an unconscionable way.”

Ursula nodded, taking some moretea. “I’m sure you realize that this Anton has given a
rather different account of your relationship. He clamsthat you actively encouraged him
to learn hypnosis as ameans to sexud conquests, and that you have given him vauable
advice and encouragement to that end.”

“I sugpected as much,” the magician said with asigh, studying the tiny bits of resdue at

the bottom of hismug. “It seems | migudged the boy. Heis clearly unwilling to accept
the consequences of his own actions, and seeks to avoid them by using me as a scapegoat.
But | don't quite understand how this became your concern.”

Ursula put down her empty cup. “1 became involved when Mistress Samantha asked for
my help in separating your protégé from hisvictim,” she explained, a hint of cold sted
creegping into her voice. “I became more involved when Dr. Anders approached me with
the problem of Brian and Annie Williams, who told me as much as they could remember
about their encounters with you. Brian's story led me to locate Cherle and Trini, who
as0 seem to have large lapses in memory when they are around you.”  Ursula stopped
and blinked heavily afew times, appearing to stifleayawn. “You've been avery bad
boy,” she concluded.

Suzerain watched Ursula s body language closdy. She seemed to be relaxing into the
chair, her face softening even as her voice hardened. Hislips curled into a predatory
smile that was dmost asneer. “Perhaps| have, my dear,” he dlowed. “Then again,
perhaps we are smply talking about people who have been under hypnosis and who are
enjoying the fantasy that they have gven up control, that they have been made to perform
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sex acts againg their will and then their memories erased to cover it. Thisis, dfter dl, a
hypnoeratic cruise — isn't that the classic hypnoerotic fantasy? To be dominated,
controlled, coerced into doing things that they secretly long to do, but without having to
take respongbility for the result?’

Ursulawas vigbly wilting now. Her eyes sared drowsly across at Suzerain, blinking
heavily and dowly and often. Her mouth fell open and it seemed as though it was taking
agreat ded of effort to keep her head upright.

Suzerain relaxed, satisfied that his prey was well cornered, and pressed his advantage.
“You see, Uraula, they got nothing more than what they secretly wanted dl dong: to
relax; to let go; to give in to the soothing, seductive sounds of my voice; to let me guide
them to aleve of ecstasy they’ ve never known before. Even now, Ursula, you fed the
draw of that promise, theirresigtible lure of submisson. Your eyes are becoming heavy,
S0 heavy, wanting SO much to close and just listen to my voice, obey my commands. You
may not have redlized it, Ursula, but that is exactly what you want.”

“No,” Ursula murmured weekly, shaking her heed, trying to force her eyesto remain
open.

“Yes” he countered smoothly. “Even now you are faling under my spdll, Ursula. Do
not resst. You can't resst anyway; your cup of tea contained an extraingredient, a
powerful hypnotic agent, which even now is making you deepy, drowsy, reedy to submit
totaly to my will. 'Y our body isheavy, Ursula, heavy and dow, it istoo difficult to move
it, too difficult to get up, too difficult to protest or resst me any further. You are mine”

As Suzerain spoke, Ursula seemed to lose her battle with the chemicasin her
bloodstream. Her eyes closed and her head dropped to her chest. A long, dow breath
seemed to mark her surrender.

Suzerain smiled again, awicked, self-satisfied amile as he admired hiswork: Ursula, the
magter hypnotis, the ultimate domme, completely under his control. He began to
contemplate what he would have her do for him.

Fire, he decided, she would strip for him, debasing herself for his pleasure. He might
even photograph her in the process; she had a nice enough body to be worth afew pages
in his private scrgpbook. Then hewould avall himself of her various orifices, taking her

a hisleisure. Perhaps he would even bring her up to Anton and offer him alittle
payback, if hewasup to it.

As he thought about the fun he would have with his new toy, he noticed that he had sunk
down rather deeply into his chair. He started to get up, to resettle himsdlf, but hisarms
and legs seemed |eaden and didn’t want to move. With a greet effort, he lifted his head
and looked over to find Darlene. Hisvison seemed to movein dow motion, like abadly
focused home movie. He became aware of a buzzing sensation, and of a great heaviness
enveloping hismind. Hiseyesfindly found Darlene and saw her glaring down & him
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with alook of triumph. “I think he'sfeding it now,” she said, her voice sounding
hollow, asif she were on a cheap speakerphone.

The drugged magician’s head swung around, dowly, to face the seat opposite. Ursula
had risen from her chair and was sanding over him, her eyes wide awake and full of
purpose. Her hand took his head and tilted it as she examined hisface. “His pupils are
dilated and dow,” she assessed, “and his gross motor skillslook depressed. 1'd say
you'reright.”

Suzerain tried to speak, but his tongue was clumsy and couldn’t form words. Ursulasaw
the attempt and guessed at his question.

“While you werein the dining hall tralling for fresh victims,” she explained, “I found

your companion here and had a heart-to-heart with her. When | told her about what your
little protégé had done and what you had been doing she admitted to everything,
including her complicity in the scheme, and asked me to help her escape from you. It
seems she's been on the receiving end of your sickening atentions afew times too often,
Herbert. Soin return for her cooperation this morning, my friends and | are going to help
her make the bresk from you permanently.”

Bardy intdligible words came thickly from Suzerain’'s mouth. “Whuh ... you ... do ...”

“What will we do withyou?’ the hypno-domme finished for him. “Probably far less than
you deserve. By rights | should drag you around this ship and offer your services as a sex
toy to anyone who wants it, but frankly | haven't the somach to spend that much more
timewith you. I'd like to hand you over to the law, but | can’t do that without handing
Darlene over aswdll, and she' s persuaded me not to do that. Instead, we' re Ssmply going
to keep you here, giving you some more tea every sx hours or so to keep you nice and
cooperative, and make sure you don't have contact with any more passengers. Security
officers will escort you off the ship after we dock, and | will do my best to seeto it that
you are not invited to perform anywhere again.”

Ursulalooked to Darlene and nodded. “He' sal yours,” she said, and dipped out the
doorway.

Darlene looked &t the dazed figure of her boss in the chair with an expression of
unbridied maice. “I may not have your skill asahypnotist,” she hissed to the hdpless
man, “but with that dope in your system | redly don't haveto. You' |l obey me because
you have no will to resst. And I’'m not asinclined to be easy on you as Migtress Ursula
is. Infact, | think you're going to have to answer for dl the times you' ve mind-fucked
meinto being your persona sex toy. | want you to get out of that chair now, Suzerain,
and undressfor me. Do it dowly...”
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“So that’sit?” Roger asked increduloudy after Ursulatold him thetde. They were
Segted at the dinner table with Dr. Anders and their friends Rob and Toni. “You're going
to try and get him blackballed, nothing ese?’

“Well,” she confessed, “Maybe alittle more. My accomplice seemed to have abit of
retribution on her mind when | left which I’'m sure he won't enjoy, assuming he
remembersit. | aso had anicelittle talk with the Captain. When our friend disembarks
tomorrow, severd representatives of the Drug Enforcement Adminigtration will be
waiting for him. Hisluggage, and his person, will be subject to an extiremely thorough
search for illega controlled substances.”

“How thorough?’

“The Captain assures me that the DEA takes these things very serioudy,” she answered
with ady grin. “Herbert islikely to spend quite some time in the company of their
agents. They will know him insde and out before the day is done.”

The doctor chuckled appreciatively. “Even if they don't find anything, there sa certain
poetic justice in that,” she remarked. “Well done.”

“Thank you,” Ursulareplied. “And now if you'll excuse me, | need to prepare for a
show. It seemsthe origindly scheduled act had to cancdl at the last minute, and I’ ve
agreed to subgtitute.”

_Wg
5/10/00
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He was standing & the railing, watching the stars, listening to the low thrum of
the engines and the sounds of the cruise ship cutting through the water. He smiled and
took a deep breath, exhaling and laughing softly. He turned his head as he heard
someone approach.

“Good evening,” he said, “What has you out so late? Business or pleasure?’

She laughed as she stepped up to him at therailing. “It's good to see you again; |
needed to talk to you. Business. And you?’

He amiled. “Couldn’t deep. Busnessaswell. Yours?”’

She smiled and turned a bit. He stepped away and brought up two chairs. They
sat down.

“Thank you,” she said. “I was helping a couple loosen up and enjoy their
lovemaking more.”

He laughed abit. “Well, that’s one you can do in asingle sesson.”
Shelaughed aswdl. “Then why isthisther third night?’

He said, “Because you're so good.”
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“Thank you. And you? The same?’

He shook hishead alittle. “Almost. Married couple, she wantsto let go more.
That was easy. With him though -- there was something ese”

“Oh?" she asked, quite curious.

Henodded. “Asbest | could figure under the circumstances, he' s afraid of the
dark, and it's something that goes back to his childhood, something pretty deep.”

She nodded. “And?’

He looked into her eyes and smiled. “I did some desengtization, but it's going to
take alot morework. I’m meeting with them tomorrow afternoon -- | think a
professond referrd isin order.”

Sheraised an eyebrow. “That serious?’

He shrugged. “I didn’t want to dig in thislate a night. | may explore some more
tomorrow, but it had that feding about it.”

She nodded and smiled.
“What?' he asked.
“I have even more respect for you. A lot of people would have jumped in.”

He smiled and shook his head again, looking a her with agrin. “But will you
repect me in the morning?’

She laughed, her head going back. She scooted her chair over abit closer to his
and put ahand on hisshoulder. “Yes, if that’swhat you'd like. Actudly, | havea
proposa for you.”

He relaxed back a bit, then smiled and frowned, looking at her intently. “Just
what is your background? A lot of the things I’ ve seen you do tell me you have dlinica
traning.”

She sat back as well, and reached into her purse, pulling out asmal bottle. She
took off the top and took a sip, then offered it to him. He nodded, took a sip, and handed
it back.

“Promise not to tell?” she asked.

Helaughed. “1 promise not to name names. Of course.”
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Shetook another sp. “1 did my residency at Belleview in New York.”
“What?' he asked in surprise. “Clinica residency?’

Shenodded. “I’'m not an M.D. | got my Ph.D. in psychology and then did afew
years a Bdleview.”

He laughed as he shook hishead. “Amazing. So how did you make the trangtion
to hypno-Domme?’

Sheamiled. “Actudly, it wassmple. | found myself working with people who
couldn’t pay, and didn’t want my help.”

“S0 you changed to working with people who could pay, and did want your
help?’ he suggested.

She nodded and took another nip from the bottle, handing it to him again.
“It' s alittle more complex than that, but that’ s the short verson. And you?’
Hetook anip. “Thisisvery good. What isit?’

“A very old Cognec -- gift from an admirer.”

He chuckled and handed the bottle back. “My origind degrees were from
Stanford...”

“Did you train with any of Erickson’s people?’ she interrupted.
He smiled. “No, my originad degrees werein eectrica engineering.”
She gave him a puzzled look.

“Between school and work, | was close to burnout. A friend suggested aloca
hypnotherapist. Theres, asthey say, ishistory.”

“But you've had quite a bit of training, and very good training. 1t shows.”

“Thank you. I'vetrained a Omni, with Parkerhill, with anyonel can. | dsodida
Magter’sin clinica psych. |I’ve done 2800 supervised hours, working to 3000.”

She nodded. “Did you know we live about half an hour gpart?

Helaughed. “I won't ask how you learned that. Probably the same way you
learned my middle name.”
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She nodded and smiled. “You look tired.”

He sighed, then chuckled some, head hanging down for a bit, then raising up to
look out into the night, then back to her. “I actudly thought this cruise would be a
vacation. | don't know when I’ ve worked harder, or longer.”

“Or enjoyed it more?’ she asked, rubbing his back lightly.
“Mmmm...” hesaid.

She laughed again. “Enjoyed it professiondly aswell, slly boy. Y ou have done
some greet work on this cruise”

Henodded. “Ashaveyou. Ashavealot of us. Andwe ve had alot of fun.”
“Would you like to hear my proposas?’ she asked with ady smile.
“I'myours. You know that,” he said softly.

Shenodded. “I'll start with the middle onefirst. Are you working the week we
get back?’

He shook hishead. “Nope. With us getting back on Tuesday morning, | decided
to blow off the week -- it'sbeen so long since | took time off. | was thinking of going to
Omni for afew days. | don't have to be home until the next week. It would be a good
way to pick up more supervised hours.”

She nodded. “I've got a better offer. Bill and Nancy are going right to Orlando,
spending the rest of the week there, doing Disney World, Epcot, the whole thing.
Another couple was to join them, but had to cancel out. They asked me. | told them I'd
let them know in the morning. Come with me”

Hetilted his heed allittle, amiling.

Shetook his hand and continued. “I need someone to hold my hand and run
laughing with me fromride to ride. | need someone to hold me during the scary parts”
More softly, she said, “1 need someone to share sunsets with. | need someone to hold me
a night and in the morning.”

Hesdghed. “You'vegot aded. | can afford it, with what I’ ve made on the
cuise”

Sheraised an eyebrow. “It'sdl paid for. We Il dso be doing some work with
Bill and Nancy, but not much.”
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Helaughed alittle. “They’reanice couple. | heard they aren’'t married yet. They
act alot more married than some others I’ ve met on this cruise”

She nodded. “Have you seen that pin he wears?’

He frowned, concentrating. “A horse, or something.”

Shesad, “A golden mule. It squiteatde”

“Mules havetails?’ he asked.

Shelaughed and put her hand on his back again.

“Want to hear the rest?’ she asked.

“Of what?’

She rubbed his back alittle more. He sighed.

“WEe |l go to Orlando, and fly home on Sunday. |’ ve learned something on this
cruise, something from you, and from the others. | especidly learned from the mess we
cleaned up. | want to get back into working with people, helping people. What do you
think of Toni and Rob?’

He was relaxing under her touch. He sighed. “They’'re anincredible couple. |
admirethem. | respect them. | envy them.”

“I want to work with you. | think we can work very well together. What do you
think?’

He sat up, atentive again. “You mean it? You're licensed?’

“Yes | meanit. And, I'm current on my certifications and licenses. | can even
supervise you, dear. What do you think?’

He laughed. “1 think I’'m wide awake again. | think it would be awonderful
chdlenge. I'd loveto. There are some clients| haven't felt good about handling aone.
Y%_”

She laughed softly; they held hands. He shook his head.

“What?’ she asked.

“Y ou're the answer to a number of questions. Now | don’'t know how I’'m going
to deep tonight.”
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She amiled. “Silly boy.... Your cabin or mine? Either one, you're going to be so
helplessin my ams”

“Maybe not right away,” he growled.

“I certainly hope not,” she growled back.
Hedghed. “You'redoing it to me”
“Doing what?’

He shook his head, but smiled as he looked into her eyes. “1 understand it so well
now. I'd read about it, of course, but now | understand it, fed it.”

“What? Tell me, please” she asked softly.

“Your dlure. Besides being beautiful, tlented, and everything dse. Right now
I'm tired -- physicdly, emotiondly. I’'m tired of being responsble. I'm tired of having
to make decisons, especidly decisions about others. I'm tired of picking up broken
pieces and putting them back together. And | know | can let go to you, give mysdf to
you, and | won't have to make any decisions.”

She smiled and scooted forward on her chair, drawing him forward in his so they
could embrace. They held each other gently. “That’sright. A lot of them don’t
understand that’ s why they come to me. But...”

He held her tighter, and kissed her shoulder. “1 think | understand. I’ll hold you,
and protect you. I'll give you the spaceto let go.”

She sighed and held him closer, sarting to rock dowly. “That's part of it. But
I’mwarning you -- | need someoneto talk to, to be with, and to hold. | need someone to
be closeto.”

He kissed up to her neck. “I think we have amutual dependency. Folie a Deux?’

She sghed. “How about awoman and a man together?”

He sghed, “Oh, | need to be held. And | want to hold someone; hold, and
cherish, and protect.”

He did ahand up her back and up the back of her neck. Hefdt her shiver alittle,
and heard her soft moan as he caressed the back of her neck and head. “Oh, | want you!”
she whispered hatly.

He nestled his head on her shoulder. “Then take me, please.”
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“Right here?’ she growled.

Helaughed alittle. “Your place, or mine. Afterwards | want to hold you, and go
to deep holding you. And | want to wake up and hold you again.”

They stood up together and kissed.

FINI
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