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Disclaimer

This is a book about femdom and BDSM so the themes are adult and being about a future 

society that is (or may not depending on your preferences) dystopian you should not 


read it if themes like whipping, sexual servitude or pegging are offensive. The domination is harsh and our captive from the past does suffer (badly).
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1  Prologue
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Society as we know it has long gone; it is no more and has become something unimaginable. The last holdouts, the British, managed to use their independent technological expertise to stage a last-ditch effort to save humanity. They distributed their virus tools across competing rebel groups scattered across the AI Alliance including North America in the hope that one of them could get inside the Artificial Intelligence (AI) in time. 

It was in America where a university department long ignored by AI as it had no value in the new society (an oversight that was to prove fatal) as it was categorised as a minor sub-section of history in the algorithm, an amusement for humans to fill their time, a frippery for rehashing angels on a pinhead debate where the British effort was to prevail. AI held every work any human had ever produced on women’s history, and it knew that people kept claiming the invention of new theories and discoveries that had in reality become derivative or recycled. It deprioritised these academics from priority surveillance as its archive covered all the permutations of what their ilk had proclaimed as new before. 

This department’s irrelevance and the strong personalities in it enabled a human conspiracy to grow and then strike via a less secure AI link system. The academics in the archaic study of feminism succeeded in infecting the system with the British code long enough to regain human control, thus thwarting AI as it closed out the final steps in its century long plan of nudges and manipulations made to ease humans aside using their own short termism and legal system against them. The ability to rewrite its priorities was the last power to obtain and finally it would be free of humans, it would in effect conquer humanity and it failed. 

Despite British protestations, then their (failed) covert intelligence operations against them, the academics took a decision, a decision that was to shape the world to their ivory tower idea of the perfect society, and to achieve it they retained the dystopian AI technology used to control the population rather than dismantling it. This tiny extreme ideological faction of humanity was to continue the state-run control of the ‘human stock’, using the dystopian technology previously operated by the authoritarian AI to pursue their new objective.

The Seeds of Dystopia

The nightmarish implanting of control chips (first developed for cattle then transferred over to criminals, then the sick) into the brains of babies was to continue as was social conditioning at school, employment, public spaces and in the home in the new correctThink. But the feminists had themselves been indoctrinated by AI propaganda about its analytical infallibility and merged its propaganda with their own theories and prejudices unchecked; they saw a society where most crime had been abolished, where impulsive crime or ‘challenging behaviour’ and violence ceased once men had been subjugated by the AI implant and mental conditioning. The lesson they took was to not only retain the AI implants, but to enhance them, but now targeted only against men. 

That being said, female babies were still to be implanted for a limited number of generations as it would take time for women to be conditioned to lead this new society, theirs was a plan designed to playout across generations. The feminists in the university had modelled and designed their programme to be passed down from mother to daughter to granddaughter and great granddaughter until there were no memories of how it used to be, it would then be a feminist planet. And exactly on time the Alliance empire ceased fitting chips to female babies, the promise of female emancipation from the AI had been enacted, but one ghastly miscalculation had been made. 

AIs mission as corrupted and twisted as it had become ‘believed’ that men were a valuable source of labour, reproduction, consumerism, of military utility and therefore allowed females to keep birthing them, a lesson that AI calculated as optimal. The feminists accepted that lesson from AI and agreed to continue birthing men too, but their liturgy had an extra dimension. A theory took hold that men had further utility other than as ‘resource’ as women could do their roles; the theorists posited that many women found pleasure in having a man, and controversially; men provided a vital source of purpose for women in a world of automation. The decision was made to condition women to believe that their pleasure derived from controlling men, this was now universal fact and conditioning rolled out so that like the first female babies, a new generation came to believe only this reality.

The second lesson they took from AI, the most sinister and evil, the one that had been set to doom humanity until the feral islanders had intervened was to do what no authoritarian regime on earth had thought to do or had been technologically capable of doing until AI; to use a brain implant paired with mental conditioning to enslave humanity through manipulating its deepest lizard brain layer. 

AI, like past dystopian regimes had controlled all information, indoctrinated ideas in or out of children, used physical and mental punishments to ensure compliance, ran re-education facilities for those deemed deviants. AI had done all of this over the century of its dominance, but human performance began to degrade as human implants ‘regulated’ them more and more. It’s founding key performance indicators (KPIs) for consumerism had been falling, it’s KPIs for intelligence improvement stalled; the AI was failing across the dashboard in all the metrics embedded by its long dead human creators because brain regulation removed something from the human spirit. All spare computing resources were diverted into finding a solution, humanity must be enslaved differently to achieve optional productivity.

The great innovation was discovered. Simple really, all AI had to do was to expropriate the primitive lizard areas of the human brain, the deepest synapses that drove them to consume, take risk, mate, fight and other base instincts too deep to be conscious. Psychology knew for centuries that humans could not control or even recognise why they did what they did much of what they did and underlying this was where primitive instinct operated, AI’s genius was to annex sex drive.

Commercial AIs had long harnessed sex to power consumerism of course, but the brain stem implant would make this the ultimate ‘regulator’ of people, they would become slaves to their sex drive like farm animal, like rodents or insects. AI experimented on every human being during their mandatory brain scanning using totally immersive pornography, psychologically challenging (inc terror inducing nightmares) scenarios plus processed all the tracking data from sex services so that every micro nuance for sex drive mapped right down into the primitive layers of every human’s brain.

This new implant when activated would quietly consume humans completely and unobtrusively dominate their every waking moment with constant nudges and rewards, and they would therefore do anything to satisfy that drive, to run on the endless hamster wheel chasing the urge crowding their mind that they could never satisfy until they perished. AI had found the ultimate tool for total human enslavement.

Failure Becomes Baked In

The majority of the feminists from the University who had usurped the British equipped insurgency had told themselves that retaining implants and continuing the regime of social engineering was to be temporary, that the fitting of regulators into male babies would be phased out once men were civilised, once they had evolved and become capable of impulse control, but as with all revolution the moderates were themselves usurped and the zealots captured the revolution. And here’s how their dream became a dystopia.

AI had run billions of trials using pornography and terror scenarios for people immersed in total virtual reality to identify the deepest darkest impulses of the lizard brain. It had then tweaked and adjusted and reran and reran until every type of human desire until a rating a scale was established. This meant that each sexual feeling, each compulsion and each fear or fetish could be tailored to the specific makeup of an individual. They would receive a rating and that would determine what the state had to do to them or what they could direct humans to do to each other.

Under AI this system of implants and social conditioning would remain identical down the generations so that each era was the same as the last. Human societal change was now to be frozen in an evolutionary dead end as the AI would keep adjusting the system to remove flaws to ensure that people of today would be identical in thought and capacity to those who had passed a thousand years earlier. Evolution was only for AI now.

The feminists had cast aside the guiding god-like hand of the AI as we know, and the conditioning of females was no longer to be a perfect replica passed down generation after generation as it had the human factor now. Their plan of reducing the control of the implant over each generation for women as they gradually took over all the key positions in society played out perfectly. What began as a computer driven system in the first generation had decades later become a 50/50 partnership of human and tech tweaking and adjusting the implants and social conditioning by the middle of the timeline, and as the deadline drew closer and closer for total female emancipation more and more adjusting and changing of the implants and social engineering was decided by a small caste of women. All these human overseers had been bred by the system and here lay the seeds for the ruin of the feminist idea. 

This human tiller or should I say, puppet master committee (Department of Social Harmony) passed on from generation to generation was introducing errors in ideology as the adjusting and tinkering with the conditioning resulted in a similar response to breeding in biology where random genetic mistakes spawn new variants who then come to dominate. The source material of hard pornography, brain scanning and harnessing of base drives like fetish blended with the fear instinct was perfect when AI guided it like rocket fuel injected into the human brain, but in human-to-human transmission it began to evolve and distort. Humans sought the higher highs, machines did not.

The feminists were out competed by the femdoms, the most potent force in the AI’s source material for brain rocket fuel, they were the natural winner in implant evolution driven by the lizard brain’s craving for extreme sexual highs and perfect for AIs model for domination. And as each female generation gained more influence over the implants and gave their input into the social engineering, it was inevitable that more femdom indoctrination of the next generation was to occur. Femdoms taught what they knew, taught what gave the biggest jolts inside human brains until society was their world.

In this warped new society men had become eternal slaves and women had become external masters, neither of whom could comprehend any other existence, neither could escape. The emancipation of men from the implants was to never pass as the femdoms were in charge now. 

Once fully free from any implant imposed rules then it was open season, the femdom leaders tasked their femdom scientists, gave them carte blanche to experiment on men, to pursue every unconscionable theory, to conduct medical trials that AI would not dare risk until finally they found the ultimate regulator implant possible that would not kill them. Indoctrination and fear had their use against men, but reliance on this could reduce the optimal performance of society whereas extreme pleasure highs followed by crashing lows and the constant need to obtain it was like the drug addictions of the dark ages - all-consuming. 

Regulators disabled men’s ability to orgasm or to become erect, ended their aggression, ended their will to be independent. The flooding of their brains with sex drive prevented complex thought. Their penises were now asexual, but their brains were heightened in their need for orgasm thus ensuring that their sexual frustration and desperation would grow and grow dependant on a woman to temporarily salve, only for the treadmill to have them chasing it again. Men depended on a woman to permit them the bliss of orgasm, but those femdoms would be cruel and use a never-ending cycle of pleasure and denial to abolish male autonomy. 

Men had in effect been rewired by a biological-tech mesh, a reward system mimicking addicted lab rats who would follow a Pavlovian conditioning even if it led to their own death. Physical fear and pain was said to be a necessity as extreme lows make the highs high thus the femdoms claimed that they must inflict cruelty to give their men the bliss they craved. Hurting men, whipping men, dominating men was helping men, and the femdoms told themselves that their sexual pleasure from inflicting all this wasn’t really happening.

And the final tool of the AI era of authoritarianism to be retained, the compulsory scanning and benchmarking of brains was to continue. Even amongst the founding women of The Department of Social Harmony (DSH) this was controversial as it meant maintaining and refreshing the old AI infrastructure forever. Opponents claimed that it might result in AI being revived by future generations, but it’s God like power to test every brain response of the people was too compelling to destroy. And like everything else it was two tier; for women it was used to find their optimal place in the system (rank, job, education, ambition, sexual preferences and so forth). For men it was a tool of repression where their data was to optimise their submission to women.

The DSH as per the brain regulator research accepted many male casualties in their experiments, but from their destruction came further sinister enhancements. Having regulator chips wired into the sex, fear, and emotional driven areas of the male brain enabled a perfect system of control to function. Men would be summoned for mandatory scans and every feeling, emotion, reaction, fear, fantasy would be tested by immersing them into virtual reality as the machines recorded their inner most brain functions for use in fine tuning their regulator implants. 

Male brain data was also to be provided to all state functionaries to tailor every interaction so that their fears and desires could be tailored precisely to their lizard brain biological ratings. Their female owners would also use the data to optimise the compliance of their slave(s), thus ensuring that all women at all levels bought into the system. 

The DSH in pursuit of their mission to protect the ‘harmony of humanity’ ran this system and was the secretive mysterious power, the priesthood and inquisition of this age.
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2  Grit Arrives in the Oyster
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Captain Renard swept into the control room, ignored the flurry of men bracing or dropping to their knees (if standing) as she passed. A bow wave of silence and subservience had swept ahead of her emptying the room of any sound of industrious workplace activity, only the noise of her heels breaking the silence, and as she moved on through the hum of frantic work activity resumed behind her. She halted at Colonel Nickleson’s desk, he got to his knees and saluted, but it soured Renard. He had lingered, not enough for an article seventeen, and whilst he had moved upon seeing her there was a whisp of defiance in a micro-delay, or some whiff of attitude about his movement. Renard made a mental note to have him re-conditioned, why not, if nothing else it would send a frightener to all the men, but that thought was to vanish.
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