“Honey, where are you going?”

Lauren Collins smiled to herself as she loosened the hold she had on her slave’s hand.  She stood for a second reflecting on the previous days events and turned to Kristen “Kristen, dear, take Jen to the car and start it.  I will be there in a minute.”

Kristen looked down, giving a small curtsy and said “yes ma’am, will I be driving?” but Lauren was already out of the room before she could her slave, the heels of her boots clicking across the floor as she walked towards the kitchen.  

Her mother looked up at her as she entered, smiling widely “you aren’t going to eat breakfast dear?”

Lauren smiled at her mother and gave her a big hug “no mom, we are going to the mall.  We will eat when we get there.”

Mrs. Collins smiled, her daughter always knew what to do “ok dear, I have to go run some errands for your father and then vacuum the house”  

Before Lauren could say something Mrs. Collins was out of the room, her black heels clicking across the floor.  She went to the next room, got her vacuum out, and started to clean the living room floor.  

Mrs. Collins was the perfect mother, trained by Lauren to be Donna Reed and Betty Page rolled into one.  She was sexy, subservient, and eager to please.  She did what her husband asked without question, after all a women’s proper response was to obey.  

Lauren was still smiling, thinking about how wonderful her mother had become when she got into the passenger seat of the car.  Kristen pulled out of the driveway and put on a Switchblade Symphony CD, turning it up loud.  This CD was one of her favorites and was one of the final parts of Jens programming.  The drive to the mall was around twenty minutes so she stared out the window and started to think about her mother.  “I really did a good job, did I?”  Lauren thought as she stared out the window.  

*

It had happened four months after she had brainwashed Kristen.  At the time, she did not really have a grasp of what she was doing.  What she had been given was still new to her and she still needed help from Kimberly at times.  Together they had trained Kristen but Kimberly had warned next time she would have to do it on her own, she wished to see if her pupil was progressing.  Lauren had been away that entire summer with Kimberly and Kristen.  Kristen was her neighbor’s stepdaughter; Lauren barely knew her but had to take her along or not go at all.  While transforming Kristen she had forgotten what her home life was like.  Her parents were rednecks to the core; drinking, fighting and treating Lauren like a freak.  Because of her sexuality they considered her to be the anti Christ more or less and treated her much in that way.  Her father often hit her and would be emotionally violent with her mother as well.  A week after Lauren came home with Kristen she had emailed Kimberly to tell her of her new plan and that she would be in touch soon.  It would all start with her mother the next day.  

The next morning Lauren awoke as usual to her parents fighting.  It seemed that almost every morning she was brought out of sleep by screaming or something being broken or going smash up against a wall.  This morning Lauren lied to her mother, telling her school was going to be starting late.  She would be home alone with her long enough to slip her the first CD.  

Lauren got into the shower after logging off her laptop.  Quickly she showered, drying off and dressing in a black skirt, knee socks, “Mary Jane” dressy flat platforms and a zip up sweatshirt; looking like a satanic catholic schoolgirl.  

She walked into the kitchen to get a bowl of cereal and some soymilk, but before she could open the refrigerator, her mother was already yelling at her “god damnit, after I had to deal with your father look at you, you dress like a fucking slut!”

Lauren stared at her mother for a moment and sighed quietly.  She then walked towards her, stopping about fifteen feet away and quietly replied “mom you shouldn’t talk to your daughter like that, I’m your only offspring, and you should be proud of me no matter how I turn out”  

Her mother was pissed off now.  She had not even upset her daughter into changing her outfit; in fact, it baffled her how Lauren had remained so stoic while speaking to her.  She decided not to argue, her husband had already argued with her earlier about her drinking.  Their neighbors had called the police after the last big fight they had, she was not in the mood for another fight.  

“I’m going to the store for cigarettes,” she said, grabbing her purse and heading out the room before her daughter could answer.  However, Lauren was ready for what the next step would be.  As soon as she heard her mothers truck pull out of the driveway she moved across the living room to her mothers stereo, which sat next to the computer she used to chat in online chat rooms with Satan knows whom.  Lauren had seen a part of a conversation her mother had been having with a man on it a few nights before.  Her mother was having an affair and she did not like it one bit.  If people did not like each other anymore, they should not be married and fucking hell, not having children.  Ever since Lauren had lost her lover to the popularity contest she had not had a close friend besides Kristen, and that could only go so far in keeper her sane and happy.  

Many mornings she woke up wishing she were dead.  Her legs scarred from cutting herself but no one knew because she always wore knee socks or stockings when she wore skirts, which was very often.  Her mother always listened to the same CD whenever she was online; the newest country hit CD by Garth Ray Tritt.  The idea for part one of her plan had struck her when she had realized the CD never left the CD player.  So the night before she had downloaded the entire CD off the Internet and burned it to a CD. 

Lauren replaced the original CD in the CD player with the burned one which had been coded with subliminal messages which would put her mother into a trance and make her go to a website that Lauren had created with Kimberly to help start to train a mind controlled person. 

After Lauren switched the CDs, she finished her breakfast, grabbing a bottle of water and a banana from the fridge on her way out the door and then went to pick up Kristen for school.  They had a normal day at school but things would not be very normal at the Collins home when they came back there in the afternoon. 

Lauren had gone to the local bagel shop after school with her slave to get something to eat.  The two Goth girls took up their usual booth in the corner of the non-smoking section and ate their food while doing homework.  Four O’clock rolled around and they got up to leave, Lauren telling off a redneck for calling her a freak on the way out the door. 

Kristen and her Mistress walked into the house and immediately something was different.  Lauren smiled a big huge smile knowing the CD had worked.  She told Kristen to wait in her room while she went to go say hello to her mother.  Kristen was not allowed to speak in private unless specifically told to at this point in her subjugation so she went right to the room, Lauren giving her a pat on the ass on her way giggling to herself as she did it. 

*

"Mom?"

"Yes honey I'm in the kitchen, come in here dinner is almost ready!" 

Our sexy little Goth protagonist knew it had worked.  The moment she got into the room she almost dropped her keys she was so shocked at how well it had worked.  Mrs. Collins was cooking away at the oven, making vegetable lasagna.  She was dressed in her best clothes, a long ankle length dress that stuck out at the ends, black high heels and a blouse.  She had put on red press on nails and done her makeup in a very nice way.  In other words, she had done exactly what the CD had told her to. 

Lauren was so excited she ran over to her mother and gave her a huge hug "hello mother, you look beautiful" she held her mom tight as she really did mean it. 

"Thank you dear!  I love that outfit on you, I bet the boys at your school are just lining up for you"

 Lauren smiled at her mother for the first time she could ever remember, "Dad is going to love your outfit mom" 

Mrs. Collins smiled slightly before turning to take out some bread out of the oven.  "Yes dear he will!  Looking good for your man is a very important thing, something I think you already understand.  It is our job as women to be pleasing in all ways.  Now go wash up for dinner" 

Lauren gave her mother another hug and before leaving the room turned around to lie "oh, mom I'll be a few minutes I have to email a boy who wants to take me out" and in typical Lauren fashion she was out the door before her mother could answer.  Everything had worked as planned, especially the part of the programming that makes her mother not exactly realize her daughter does not bring too many boys around. 

Lauren went to her room where Kristen was sitting on her bed waiting like a good slave.  She looked up when her Mistress came into the room; not wanting to look her in the eye for fear of offending her.  Lauren went over, hugged her tight, and kissed her on mouth hard.  After they kissed for a minute, she pulled back and commanded Kristen to straddle her and massage her breasts. 

While her slave did this, she told Kristen all about what had happened and what would be next.  As this happened the phone rang and she could hear her mother speaking to her father in the other room "just as I ohhhh planned Kristen, my father has been called out of town to go see his friend whose daughter ohhhhh Kimberly was in a car accident.  Little does he know Kimberly already reprogrammed her family ohhhhhh last year and he will be getting a day or two of complete programming to be the perfect father I want ohhhhhh and the perfect, firm, yet loving husband to his subservient wife.  Everything is going so well Kristen." 

She kissed Kristen's forehead gently and then held her head to her large breasts and hugged her tight.  "Alright, I have to go eat dinner with my mother.  Stay here and wait quietly.  In fact, if you want you may pick a vibrator and masturbate" by the time Lauren was out of her room Kristen was already picking out a 7 inch pink vibrator to use. 

Lauren walked down the hall towards the stairs but stopped at her bathroom door.  She stood for a moment and walked into the bathroom to check her makeup and make sure she looked good for dinner.  It felt good to want to do something like that.  For the first time in her life, Lauren was so very pleased.  She made her way downstairs just in time to see her mother walking back into the kitchen to put down plates.  Lauren smiled at her mother and sat down to eat. 

Dinner was uneventful really.  Lauren's mother kept talking about cooking and some new cleaning products she had gone out to buy.  She said she was going to go to the mall the next day to go shopping for clothes that "fit a housewife".  Lauren finished her meal and helped put everything into the dishwasher with her mother.  Her mom mentioned that she should learn how to cook because it is a girl's duty to cook good food for her man. 

Lauren smiled at her mom and told her that they could cook together on the weekend.  She then gave her a hug and her mother stepped back quickly.  "Oh dear!  We need milk, can you run to the store and get it for me honey?”  Grabbing her keys on the ledge by the door Lauren said she would and went out the door, happy to do something for her mother. 

The local convenience store was only a quick drive down the highway.  The whole way down Lauren kept thinking about how nice it would be to go home and slide her dildo into her slaves pale ass and fuck her oh so hard.  As she drove one of her hands, black fingernails started rubbing the bottom of her stomach and sliding a little farther down almost reaching her clit.  Before she could slide, a few fingers in she realized what she was doing and stopped, pulling into the parking lot a few seconds later.  She paid for the milk and got back to the car, putting in her Sisters of Mercy CD for the drive back.  She speed a little bit once she got back onto the highway, starting to get hornier thinking about ravaging her little slave girl.  After almost weaving into the next lane, she decided to focus on the drive and made it home right after that. 

She walked towards her room quietly, opening the door to see Kristen curled up in a ball asleep, vibrator lying in two fingers by her side.  She had obviously wore herself out so Lauren curled up next to her trying not to wake her up but Kristen fidgeted and almost feel off the bed when she realized her Mistress was next to her. 

Quickly composing herself while trying not to look her in the eye the gothic slave girl said "I'm sorry Ma'am I fell asleep, please forgive me!  I did as you commanded but thinking of you in that way made me orgasm so very intensely...forgive me" in a near whisper. 

Lauren took her hands in hers, their nails butting into each other as Lauren fidgeted with squeezing their hands together.  "Kristen it's ok, that makes me extremely happy that you got off so hard while thinking about me, there's no need to fear repercussions at all".  With that, she kissed her on the mouth and held her tight for a minute or two. 

A slight hint of a smile almost formed at Kristen's mouth when she pulled away slightly to say, "Ma'am you should shower before bed, will I be staying over?" 

Her teenage Mistress noted the smile "yes, Kristen please stay with me tonight we have to wake up early to work on my mother.  But for now join me in the shower, you're wet and soaked you could use it too" with that she kissed her on the mouth again and took her hand in her own and led Kristen, her slave, her lover to the shower in the next room. 

While walking over she quickly made a pleasant mental note of the smile she noticed on Kristen when she asked about the shower.  She had been trying to give Kristen a bit of her personality back in the past few weeks and it seemed to be working.  She put the thought aside as her slave slid her pink panties off her legs and turned on the shower. 

Lauren Collins shivered as her panties fell to the floor revealing her neatly trimmed pussy.  She always got the chills whenever she was alone with Kristen and this time was no exception.  Kristen ran her hands over her Mistress's pale white body; breathing heavily as she French kissed her.  Lauren leaned over with her free hand to turn on the shower.  As the water warmed up, she pulled away from her slave girl and helped her clothes off her revealing a body that was coming into its own. 

Kristen has chin length black hair and stood about five foot two or so.  Her body was a bit boney but that did not stop Lauren from shoving her like a rag doll into the shower so they could wash up.  Kristen has been trained in shower protocol extensively and as the water hits her body, her programming took over, and she begins to seductively lather up Laurens ample C cup breasts, spending extra time rubbing her nipples making Lauren moan loudly. 

Lauren turned around so Kristen could wash her back and while there give her a nice and quick back rub so she would relax more.  Kristen spun Lauren around and slid to her knees, moving forward to clean her pussy and legs off.  As she made her way down, Lauren let out a sigh and twitched a bit, her knees buckling a little at the touch of her slave’s small hands on her clitoris. 

It felt so good, the hot water glistening off her tits, down onto Kristen’s hair and face as she cleaned her Mistress's lower body, stopping at one point to give a few licks to Laurens recently found G spot.

Sadly, Lauren knew this had to end soon; they had a long day ahead so they needed to get some sleep.  She touched her slave on the shoulder and brought her up; kissing her lips gently before taking the soap out of her hand so, she could begin washing her up.  "You've been such a good girl today Kristen" Lauren breathed out as she massaged her breasts with the soap. 

She turned sideways to get behind her so she could wash Kristen's hair, cleaning it up and pulling it away from her face to reveal an angelic face.  She kissed her again, this time holding it and moving her tongue around her mouth before sliding down in a similar fashion her brainwashed lover had to clean up her pussy and legs.  Finishing they turned off the water and Kristen got out first to get a towel for them to dry off with.  Lauren realized during a moment of reflection what a wonderful day she had just had and smiled very widely, revealing her own pale skinned angelic face.  Realizing she was dry, she walked her slave back to her room and dressed for bed in a pair of plaid boxers. 

Kristen wasn't allowed to wear clothes to bed unless it was cold out and being it was a semi warm October night in New Jersey, clothes would not be necessary.  Sliding under the covers Lauren pulled Kristen's face to her right breast and held her there kissing her forehead once and squeezing her tight before the two of them fell asleep. 

*
At six AM, the alarm went off but Lauren had already been awake for a few minutes.  Kristen rolled over and rubbed her eyes, squinting at her Mistress to say "good morning Ma'am". 

Lauren smiled at her beautiful slave girl and leaned over to kiss her good morning.  Grinning widely she took her hands in her own and took her to the bathroom so they could shower and get dressed for the day.  Lauren went in first, taking a quick shower to wash her hair more or less. 

Once Kristen was in Lauren started dressing, sliding on black panties and a matching bra.  Poking her hand out the window, she decided it would be warm today so she put on a short black skirt and a pair of flat Vans.  As she was doing, her makeup Kristen finished.  She opened the door for her half wet lover, wrapped in towel water dripping from her hair still.  Lauren was loading Windows on her laptop when she looked up "it's going to be warm today so keep that in mind when dressing..." 

Lauren's plan to give Kristen a few controlled choices everyday in an attempt to give her a little bit of personality and free will had been working so far and it pleased her a lot.  As she logged into her email Kristen came out of the closet and Lauren again grinned very widely.  Her slave did a quick spin to show off her outfit and Lauren was very pleased.  "Does this please you ma'am?”  Kristen had on a pair of black pants with three-inch black platform heels and a tight t-shirt top that showed off her ample breasts. 

"Yes pet I love it, you look stunning”

Kristen was looking down but Lauren could see the idea was a good one "oh yes Ma'am of course!  I'll be in the bathroom".  Lauren was very happy with the situation and was even happier to report it all to Kimberly. 

Hey-

Everything is working wonderfully with my mother so far.  She responded to the CD and site even better than I expected.  Today I will give her the reinforcement CD with the day two extras we made.  Today she should want to go to the hair salon and then shopping so I will see the results when I get home from school today and then I will report to you.  Hope things are going well with my father =) 

Kristen is darling.  We have to reward her nicely for this!  Well I have to set up everything; I will call you tomorrow night ok?  Talk to you then 

xo Lauren 

Kristen came out of the bathroom right after Lauren logged off and powered down her laptop.  The pigtails were the perfect match for the outfit.  After a quick kiss, Lauren led her slave out to the living room to put in the "day two" version of the CD, which would reinforce everything the first CD had and add in a few urges.  The CD would program her mother to go to the hair salon described in the CD and get a full makeover and then to go shopping, being home by three to cook dinner.  Once the CD was in the tray and Kristen made a quick double check to make sure everything was all right they were off to school. 

*

*One Year Before*

"Um, like, yeah you should totally go out with him Jenny, he is so fucking hot" 

Jenny Smith was the hottest girl in school and finally the starting running back on the football team Brad had asked her out.  Her friend Britney was going on and on about Brad, she was dating her older, college brother and could not withhold her glee towards Jenny being asked out by her boyfriends younger brother. 

Jenny smiled at her friend, secretly in the far reaches of her mind wondering what it would be like to ravage her in bed.  However, that was soon shut out. 

"I'm going to his house tonight, oh god I cant wait to hook up with him" as soon as she had said this she looked over to see Britney twirling her hair and running right into Kristen, some goth girl who had just moved to town she had heard.  Jenny knew that Kristen was friends with Lauren but she shut it out, she did not want to think about that.  That was over now; she did not need her or anyone now that she was the queen of the school. 

"Oh my god!  You fucking freak you ran right into me!" 

Britney was trying to get up, stumbling in her white platform heels with a look of disgust on her face.  She turned nearly as pale white as the girl on the ground when said girl whispered at her "fuck you skank" in a snake like hiss, knocking her away as she stormed down the hall, slowing a little to give Jenny the look of death. 

The anger in Kristen's look made Jenny crumble inside as Kristen stormed off staring back at her, looking right through her soul.  "Britney are you ok?  I uh, I have class I have to go I'll call you tonight" she walked away before she could get an answer. 

*

Over the weekend, Lauren had seen her mother completely transformed.  When her and Kristen had came home from school her mother had met her at the door completely stunning her daughter.  Mrs. Collins was walking down the stairs as they walked into the house and the results were beyond anything she could have ever imagined.  Her mother was exactly what she wanted now.  "Oh, good afternoon dear!  Do you like my outfit?”  Part of her programming was to ask her daughter every so often if her outfit and performance. 

Her daughter almost let out a giddy laugh "yes mom!  Um, wow I love your outfit" Mrs. Collins was wearing a brand new cocktail dress that looked right out of I Love Lucy, her best black heels and had gotten her hair done darker.  Her makeup and nails were done to perfection and she was just plain glowing.  Saturday evening instead of going out as her and her slave usually did, Lauren Collins stayed at home to cook with her mother.  It was such a great time; they were working on a pasta salad when Mrs. Collins asked her daughter a question. 

"So honey I hope you will come to cooking class with me?  If you ever want to get a husband, you will need to know how to cook!  Too many moms don't stay home to cook and clean for their husbands like they used to, things really need to change in America" 

They talked for a while longer, chatting about motherhood, fashion and some gossip.  Overall, it was everything Lauren had ever wanted from her mother.  It made her so happy that she finally had a mother that gave a fuck about her and did not just want to get drunk and wave the confederate flag around.  She was about to say something about slicing up some tofu when the front door opened...

*

Lauren barely noticed the car stopping she had been daydreaming for so long.  "Ma'am are you alright?”  Kristen asked with a look of concern. 

Shaking herself back into reality Lauren smiled and said "yes, Kristen I'm alright thank you for the concern, I was just day dreaming that's all" with that she gave her slave a quick kiss on the mouth and told her to bring Jen out of the car so they could enter the mall.

Look for chapter three soon.  My email is blackcoffeeblues138@yahoo.com 
