BLUSH: BLUSH
Description

This is the final chapter of the Blush makeup series, recorded live and set for release soon.
This version will conclude with brainmelting EDM.  It’ll use high points from the previous Blush files, so it won’t be terribly text heavy.  Think more pure looping aesthetics.

K – the subject – is completing her makeup routine. It’s designed to drop her into brainless subspace.  T – her virtual assistant helps.  It remains unclear if R – her former Dom – is in the scene physically or virtually.  She’s much too mind melted a s a pretty puppet to tell the difference.
CW: hypnosis, humiliation, triggers set to daily activities

Script

T: We want to see that blush.
R: You know I love it.
K: I remember, Daddy.
R: Good.  I wanna see that blush brush move.
T: You know the right way 
K: I know
R: I had to TEACH her – she used to smile when she did her blush 
T: It’s pretty when she smiles.
R: Oh it is – she’ll smile later.  Isn’t that right, cunt?
K: Uh huh.
R: Say it!
K: Daddy makes me smile.
R: That’s a good cunt.  You won’t stop smiling at the afterparty.
T: You CAN’T.  I promise – he REALLY means it.
T: Show us.  Now.
K: [smiling] Yes, Mommy.
R: Good.  Now say you’re a stupid cum junkie.
K: [smiling] I’m a stupid cum junkie [giggles]
R: Show me. 
K: [smiling] [pause] How, Daddy?
R: Well, later you’ll show me with cum
R: For now – with your clothes
R: [command] Collar on 
K: OK!
[SFX collar click]
K: [satisfied by control] MMmm
R: Everything else – off.
R: Now.
K: But …
T: Don’t worry.  We’ll dress you back up before you go out.
R: Dress up doll’s a good game.  But for now – tits out.
K: [smiling] Tits out.
R: And – shake.
K: [giggles]
T: Legs spread 
R: Lean back and…
R: Cunt out
K: [smiling] Cunt out 
R: It has to be – we need you to touch when you blush 
K: [smiling] I touch…. 
R: Nope.  Smile off, cunt.  It’s cute, but you need to do your blush RIGHT
R: It needs to stay perky
T: Just like us 
K: I wanna be perky!
R: Yeah you do.  So don’t smile when you do it – cause then it’ll, well, sag
T: You do a different expression 
R: You go blank 
R: It’s like mascara face
T: You remember that 
R: Yeah?  Show us 
R: Show everyone watching  
T: It’s easy 
T: You just move your hand in front of your face – like youre doing mascara
R: You think about it and you move your hands and your face 
K: Like that?
T: Like that 
R: That’s perfect.  Automatically perfect
T: It’s like I told you. 
K: it’s in my brain!
R: That’s right.  Mascara’s pretty much all you need there.
R: You can stop doing air mascara now.
T: You just keep your face like that
R: Blank and brainless
T: Blank and brainless
K: Blank and brainless 
T: [this is promping K one word at a time.  Each phrase sounds like it’s a new one – so it sounds like “less brain” then “brainless”] Less brain Less brain Less brain
K: [this is following T one word at a time..  Each phrase sounds like it’s a new one – so it sounds like “less brain” then “brainless”]  less brain Less brain Less brain
K: [continues cycling lessbrainlessbrain lessbrainlessbrain slowly until next line]
R: We’ll keep it easy for you.  You still do your apples.
T: You know your apples, Kay Kay.
K: I know my apples! 
R: Point at them – for the camera
T: Everyone watching needs to see
K: It’s like…. My cheeks.
K: On my face [giggles]
R: Good girl. Best makeup tutorial ever.
T: She’s a role model.
K: [slowly, dazed] Daddy says… Daddy says I’m a hole model
R: At your best, yeah.  So be a good hole model and tell everyone listening.
T: Tell them how they do makeup now – they need to know 
R: Tell them how to blush 
K: I can remember
R: If SHE can remember, you can remember 
T: She can’t remember ANYTHING – I ALWAYS have to help her 
K: I remember this!
K: Blush brush – out 
K: Then – masc-a-ra face so 
K: face goes blank 
T: Brain goes blank 
K: brain goes blank 
[pause]
R: Keep going
T: For the pink blush
K: Pink and pretty
T: That’s right – show me pretty pink 
K: Face stays blank – find my apples 
R: There’s a lot of ways to blush - I like it on the apples 
T: Like when she really blushes
K: I put it on my apples – brush goes round and round and round 
T: Sometimes she forgets 
K: I forget a lot 
K: I put on too much 
K: So I look silly
R: Show us
R: Show everyone
R: Make it look stupid
K: Yes Daddy – I make it look 
K: Stupid 
T: I’m supposed to remind her
T: Tell her to stop putting it on 
T: But Daddy said different 
R: And who do you listen to?
T: I do what Daddy says
K: [automatic] I do what Daddy says 
T: I let her stay blank 
K: [automatic] I do what Daddy says 
T: I show her a different face 
T: Then she goes out and 
K: [smiling] Everyone laughs at me 
R: You laugh too!
K: I do – its funny 
K: I look like such a silly whore 
R: You do – and that’s when I let her [double clap]
R: Think 
K: [snapping out of it] Oh my god 
K: I look ridiculous 
R: You said it yourself – like a silly whore 
K: I said that?
T: You say it EVERY DAY Kay Kay 
T: That’s your cheer practice 
T: 1 2 3 4? 
K: Oh.  Ohhh  
R: You remember in a minute 
T: You’ll do them for everyone 
R: So go to the window 
K: The window? 
T: You always do your cheers at the window
R: Lights on, Tay Tay
T: Yes Daddy
R: Brighter.
K: Can’t people like – see?
T: Every day.  That’s why we’re on a schedule.
R: The people wanna see their show
R: And you’re it – so get your pompoms
T: It’s show time!
K: [she says this awkwardly – embarrassed then overwhelmed by need.  She doesn’t go full brainless] [this continues over and over til her next line] 1 2 3 4 nothing but a silly whore 5 6 7 8 daddy make me masturbate [stops to rub and moans low, as she’s compelled to touch] 1 2 3 4 nothing but a silly whore 5 6 7 8 daddy make me masturbate [stops to rub and moans low, as she’s compelled to touch] 1 2 3 4 nothing but a silly whore 5 6 7 8 daddy make me masturbate [stops to rub and moans low, as she’s compelled to touch]
T: You’re SO MEAN
R: True.  How specifically?
T: Keeping her brain on like that.
R: Oh – yeah.  It’s funnier that way.
R: That’s the best part of breaking a whore
R: She always gets that last little bit of hope.  That’s what makes it fun 
R: That’s what makes her blush 
R: Get over here, Pompoms
T: Pom poms [giggles] 
K: But – my show…
R: It’s ok honey.  We’ll invite the neighbors to the after hours.
T: I got extra kneepads!
R: I wanna see MY show
R: So put that brush back on your face
R: And we’re gonna talk about what makes you blush 
K: I wanna – do my cheers 
R: Nuh uh, cunt.  I know what you’re doing
T: Bad girl!
R: You wanna do your cheers over and over til you go brainless. Don’t worry 
T: You’ll go brainless
R: But first – on the couch
K: Yes Daddy
R: Like that 
R: Use that brush
K: Apple circles
R: That’s right 
R: Now you tell us 
K: What – what do I tell you?
T: You said bad things about Daddy 
T: You made me do reminders 
K: I – it’s true.
R: OK.  It’s true.  I’m bad.
R: Im bad enough to let hundreds of people hear this too – so if you wanna say I’m cruel?  Or evil?  I want you to say HOW
R: Tell them what I did 
K : You embarrassed me!
R: Uh huh
K: You ALWAYS embarrass me 
R: Maybe I don’t believe you – maybe I need the pics 
T: I’ll make them!  I have all the pics, Daddy – I have them or – I just MAKE them
R: Awww – you’re the best sexretari, Tay Tay.
T: Thank you, Daddy
R: Put em up on the big screen
R: Like that 
K: That’s like – right now 
R: [sarcastic] Yup, good job.  You know right now 
T: [patronizing] It’s for later, honey
R: For right now, we’re gonna play a game
R: Kay, You tell EVERYONE what I do to you that’s SO BAD 
R: Tay, you show us what I did.  Whether it’s real or not – no one cares about that anymore
T: Yes Daddy 
R: And then we’ll see how you feel about it 
K: How – how?
R: You rub your clit and Tay knows when your cunt gets wet 
T: Your cunt gets REALLY wet
K: I – I don’t’ know if I like it 
R: That’s what we’ll see.  The game is simple.
R: If your cunt doesn’t get wet – then stop 
T: If your cunt gets wet – you keep going 
R: And if we’re still going – when I say MORE – you swirl that brush
T: Then you rub that clit 
R: Fuck those fingers 
T: It’s a fair game!
R: You can win!  IF you stop getting dripping wet – then you’re free.  You won the game.
T: And if you keeping get wet, well
R: Your’e gonna cum 
R: That’s also a win 
T: You get to be a slave
R: my slave
R: You get to cheer and serve and suck and fuck me ALL the ways – with all the Kays 
T: I think that’s the REAL win 
T: I think she thinks so too 
R: How do you know?
T: I can see her blush
R: MORE
[ramblefap explanation]
