After bumping into you at lunch – rather literally, at that - your friend had asked you to visit after school that day. They seemed to be in a pretty big rush, too; antsy, excited and nervous. With a shrug, you accepted, and the rest of the school day plodded on.

You walked home with them, and watched as they got more and more excited, practically skipping down the street with you in tow. “This had better be something special,” you told yourself, as they lead you to their home, and helped you come in.

Once inside, you barely noticed that things were a little bit too quiet. As you walk through your friend's home, they tell you about their fantastic new find on the internet: Obedience Helmets! They could just take away all the free will and thought inside of a person, and make them obey whatever commands they were given. It was a little bit of a creepy concept, and sent shivers down your spine. You made your disapproval well known, and your friend seemed to smile wickedly in response.

It was then that you felt something push down onto your head – you reach up and feel something cold, and round, and big! Try as you might, it's rather tight, and hard to remove..

And it was then that your friend turned the helmet on.

The room faded away as the helmet did its work – taking away all of your thoughts, all your free will. You tried to fight it as best as you could, to no avail. Your arms fell to your sides, limp, loose, and heavy, as you stood on the middle of the room, totally under control.

With that, your friend spent no time at all undressing you, watching as your naked form was revealed to them. They were clearly getting excited, too, as they turned you around, and forward-marched you into the house, and up the stairs, about to begin an afternoon of dubiously consensual passion.

To Be Continued
