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Introduction


Please note this story could be considered disturbing and/all offensive. It does not relate to consensual BDSM. For mature readers only.    




This is a Female Domination themed book containing descriptions of males being treated brutally. It includes descriptions of slavery, punishments, humiliation, amputation, torture and lesbianism.      




It does not in any way relate to current or previous world events or people.        







This book is based upon a female dominated world in the year 2055. The story takes place in a future London, a place where many rules ensure males are held in their rightful places. They would never again cause the havoc that is now resigned to the history books. In this place the sole purpose of the male is to serve the female. From birth the male is educated to believe in the system in place. This is backed up by deep held religious believes installed on the masses.




This future world still resembles the world we inhabit today in many ways, just this new world is a calmer and more productive one. It is also one where females only rule.    




The story will follow the lives of two main characters describing life in this future city.    




We will follow a woman called Alison who moved to the city from her country home when a fantastic job offer came her way. Like most of the people of the world she was bought up in a female dominated society, however this city was like nothing she had known before.




The other main character is a male known as Tr6y2 who was born into the system. He is state owned, however due to his outstanding educational results he found himself in a good job, one giving him what very few unowned males had, his own apartment to live in. However there are those that want to ensure he never forgets his place.  




The paths of the two will cross and lead to major changes in Tr6y2’s life, they may be for the better or worse.  Other characters within the story will help to explore what life is like in 2055, in this world of pure female supremacy.




As always a few things to note: I have a new editor who has gone through the book, but still understand if you are looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you, I have ensured my editor hasn't changed the style also. I have never taken a degree in literature and never will, mathematics being my forte. So if you don't like the way I write or what I write about it’s not rocket science, don't buy or read my work.    




I hope that is simple enough for those narrow minded people who think they are better than everyone else.







Enjoy the read.


New World, New Order-2055
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Chapter 1

The world now

Tr6y2 awoke to the sound of the buzzer on the wooden table next to his bed. He reached over and pressed the button on top of the small clock. He knew it was 4am, as with most mornings that was the time his day started. He begun to follow his normal morning routine, as many others in the apartment block were also now doing. Tr6y2 knew how lucky he had been to have been allocated this apartment. It had one main room, a small kitchen and bathroom, it was a thousand times better than the dormitory most males lived in. He had been allocated this place two years ago and remembered the hell before, when he only had the state centre to call home. The rent for this place was paid for by his employer, so as long as he kept the job and didn’t displease the caretakers here, he had a home. The caretakers of the block were made up of six women, over the last two years Tr6y2 had got to know them all. Some he feared, some he liked, and some he hated. The caretakers provided 24-hour cover of the residential block.  The job of the caretakers was to ensure the residence followed the many rules that came with the apartment, they also checked the residents into and out of the building, this was one of the reasons why Tr6y2 had to give himself the extra forty-five minutes for his journey to work. The caretakers could enter any of the unlocked apartments at any time of day or night to inspect the property and resident. Tr6y2 started his day by neatly folding the bedding on his bed, he stacked it up neatly at the foot of the bed, ensuring it was dead centre. He next used the bathroom, for an unowned male to have his own facilities was a privilege, something Tr6y2 was grateful for every day. After showering in the lukewarm water, he cleaned the bathroom.  Next he went into the kitchen and he saw that he was running low on foodstuff now. However, today was payday and he would get the new food vouchers later on. He would have to stop at the supermarket on his way back from work.  He used up the small amount of foodstuff left for his breakfast, today he would have to go without lunch. He would normally have enough to see him through the week, but his supervisor at work had held half of his vouchers back last week, so he had to ration strictly this week to make what he had last. He thought about Miss Stephanie his supervisor, his blood ran cold whenever he did. She went out of her way to make males lives as hard as she could, she was just one of those women who enjoyed doing that. He had worked hard to get the job he had, and worked so hard when he was at work to keep it, yet Miss Stephanie went out of her way to make things as difficult as she could for him. After breakfast he clean the kitchen making sure everything was put in its right place. Soon he would dress and leave for work, residence were not allowed to wear clothing while in the apartment, being caught by one of the housekeepers in clothing would bring about a punishment and maybe instant eviction from the apartment depending on her mood. Tr6y2 walked up to the small window and looked down at the world from the fifth-floor window. He loved looking out at the frosty city below as it woke for the day.

Tr6y2 opened the single wardrobe, there were six pairs of overalls hanging inside, two in orange, two in green and two in purple. The colour signified what he was doing that day, for work he had to wear the orange one. He put it on ensuring the front zip reached up to the tracker collar all unowned males wore. The tracker collar allowed any female to enter his name into her computer and it would show where he was at any moment in time. The tracker device was built into the leather collar round his neck, only a government official or an owner if the male had one had the ability to unlock it.  He then put on the flip-flops the only footwear he had. The overall had no pockets, but he was supplied with a small handbag. He checked his documents and placed them inside his bag. The three documents he had to carry were his work ID card, the government medical card which had to be updated every month and his movement designation card, which showed the areas of the city he was permitted to enter or travel through. Just before he left the apartment he remembered he had to get some groceries on the way home this evening, he folded up the small shopping bag and also placed that into his handbag.

The building had a lift, but males were forbidden from using it, only caretakers and visiting females were permitted to travel in it. When he got to the front desk there was only one male ahead of him, he wore the green overalls signifying that he was on community work or traveling to or from it. Tr6y2 breathed out a silent displeasing sigh when he saw there was no caretaker present at the desk. This was one of the reasons he always gave himself the extra time to travel to work. Without the caretaker authorising his movement designation card it was illegal for him to be outside of the building. This was the case for all males, a female must always authorise a male to be outside of the building he lived. Tr6y2 remembered from his history studies that before this law was introduced along with the tracker devices all males had on or in their bodies, that crime at been high. Males committed unspeakable crimes against not only other males but females also. Thankfully that world was now confined to the history books, Tr6y2 couldn’t imagine what a horrible world that must have been. There was of course still crime, but now only at all time low levels, the main problem now was teenage girls, normally when they had been drinking. He waited for whatever caretaker was on duty to return to the desk.

It was Miss Guo who turned up at the desk about twenty minutes later, she questioned the man in front of Tr6y2 before taking his movement card and inserting it into her computer. Once she had given the man his card back she looked up towards Tr6y2.

“Next,” Miss Guo called out and Tr6y2 stepped forward.

There were now about ten males in the line behind him waiting to see her.

​“What do you want,” she asked as he approached the desk and gave a little respectful bow to the young Chinese woman.

​“Miss Guo I have to go to work and need authorisation,” Tr6y2 said respectfully to her.

​“Which district,” she asked.

“Central Miss Guo,” he responded.

She typed something into the computer and held up her hand for his card.

​“Sorry Miss Guo, after work I would like to go grocery shopping, the shop is just inside district 5, would it be possible to travel there straight after work?” Tr6y2 asked as he handed her his movement card to her.

She looked up at him as she thought about it for a few seconds.

​“No, you can come back here and get a separate authorisation for that movement,” she responded as she inserted his movement card into her computer.

​“Yes thank you Miss Guo,” he responded politely.

That did mean he would have to come back here and then travel half an hour back in the direction he had just come from. Of course, he would have to get the authorisation for that journey first from whoever the caretaker was this evening. He felt sad about it but he did understand why females were strict about the movement of males. Miss Guo handed him back the card and called the next male forward.

Tr6y2 stepped outside and felt the cold chill of the morning air. He walked along the yellow part of the pavement, this narrow strip by the roadside was the only area males were allowed to walk on, the rest of the pavement was for female use only. The roads were still fairly quite at this time of day, one or two cars and a few empty female only busses pass by. Males were not allowed to drive any type of vehicle by law, again Tr6y2 thought about his history studies, the traffic, pollution and accidents from the time when the majority of drivers were males, that must have been such a dark time he thought to himself. After the twenty minutes of walking Tr6y2 got to the male only bus stop and waited for the next bus to arrive. They were supposed to run every half an hour, but frequently the drivers were moved onto other routes that covered the female only buses. This was another reason why Tr6y2 left so early for work. The journey to work should take about an hour, but some days it could take as long as three hours if he had to wait for the movement authorisation and a bus for a long time. He waited along with about fifteen other males in silence, as males were not allowed to speak to each other unless there was a good reason, a police car pulled up at the bus stop. This was not unnormal and he along with the other males immediately pulled out their movement cards to give to the officer for inspection. The lone female officer with a large gun strapped to her hip, walked the line, she took each card and placed it on her scanner.  A bus pulled up at the stop, but she waved it away to allow her to continue with her card inspection. Once she had scanned each card and was happy that the males here were authorised to be here, she got back into her car and drove away.

Tr6y2 felt a little despondent that she had waved the bus off, it would mean at least another half an hour of waiting in the cold, but he knew it was a small price to pay to ensure the city was kept safe. Some forty minutes later the bus arrived, already mostly full.  Tr6y2 held his movement pass to the reader and waited for the elderly female driver to read her screen. Once she was happy that he was permitted to travel she gave a nod and he moved down into the bus. Male designated buses had no seating, that enabled more males to cram into the space. There was no cost to the male for using this service, it was something the state provided for free to males, which Tr6y2 was grateful for. He knew if he were to walk to work it would take at least four hours. Sometime Tr6y2 wished he could travel on the subway train, he never had, but heard from one of the females at work that the journey was ten minutes to the city from where he lived. That sounded a little farfetched to him, however he would not find out unless a female travelled with him. Males were not permitted unless accompanied by a female to travel on the subway system. Tr6y2 hoped that one day a female would buy him or the state would allocate him to one, but for now he remained an unregistered male at the state’s disposal. He knew he owed the state so much, it was the state that had given him his job, which allowed him his own apartment. Tr6y2 knew his life could have been very different if he had not done so well in the education the state provided to him at no cost.

Forty minutes later Tr6y2 left the bus, of course he had to scan his card again, so the driver knew he was allowed to leave the bus in this area. It was busy in town with many males walking on the narrow yellow pavement, all in varies colour jump suits signifying what they were doing there. A few women were now also heading to their offices and other places of work, Tr6y2 kept his head lowered as did all males as they walked. After walking about fifteen minutes he got to the building where he worked, he now had to cross the Female part of the pavement to get to the door. He waited to allow one female to walk pass before he crossed over and into the building.

It had taken just over two hours to get to work today, so Tr6y2 was happy, at least now he was out of the cold and not late for work. He had scanned his work ID card to allow him into the building but could not go through the next glass door which needed a female’s card to unlock. He was not permitted to walk round the building unsupervised, and the supervisor would not collect him for another thirty-five minutes. Tr6y2 went into the male workers waiting area where he saw the other two males that worked in his office standing. Twelve other males were also waiting that he didn’t know, they worked in different departments within the building.  He joined them and stood in silence as he waited for Miss Stephanie to collect him.

The building Tr6y2 worked in had a lot of security and was one of the reasons why males were not permitted to walk round without a female’s supervision. However much males were now controlled the state still did not fully trust them and never would, again something Tr6y2 could understand from his history studies. In this building a lot of money was made not only for the female employees but also for the state. This is where some of the top female brokers worked, at a click of a button millions of pounds would be spent.  Tr6y2 worked in an office with the two other males standing with him. This office also had three female brokers, they did the real decision making and work. The office was one of twenty that ran along the first floor of the building. The floor belonging to a global investment bank which employed him via the state. Miss Stephanie was the supervisor that was responsible for the male workers on the whole floor, unlike the ladies in his office Miss Stephanie was not a pleasant lady. Tr6y2 remembered six months before when he was a couple of minutes late for work because so many buses had been cancelled. Miss Stephanie had caned him until he passed out, the welts and bruises took months to clear as did the pain from that punishment. The three ladies that worked in his office were Mandy, Sharon and Haley. Tr6y2 was not allowed to call them anything but Ma’am however he knew their names by hearing them speak to each other. Unless the ladies were concentrating on something they chatted and had a laugh in the office, they evens spoke to the males.

Despite Miss Stephanie Tr6y2 enjoyed working here and was good at his job. His role was to carefully watch companies and different stocks that any of the three ladies allocated him, he would then notify them when he saw or expected a movement in their share price. Throughout the day he would watch four to five stocks at any one time. Sometimes Tr6y2 wished the ladies would give him a free run at watching the companies he wanted to, he knew he would make them so much money if he was allowed. During Tr6y2 education his talent for making predictions on the numbers and news he was fed was discovered. At that point the state decided that his education was moved to the financial markets, on passing his exams he was allocated to work here. The state taking his wages, his rewards being the food vouchers and apartment. If Tr6y2 had been owned and registered then his wages would be paid directly to his female owner. He of course never knew what his value was in the way of wages. Tr6y2 worked here Monday to Friday, on Saturday and Sundays, unless his monthly medical was due he would carry out his community service. All unowned males had to spend two days each week working for the community. It was the way in which they paid back and showed their appreciation in belonging to this society. That work was normally one of cleaning or bin collections.


Chapter 2

Workday

The waiting room was now full of males, all waiting for various female supervisors or workers to collect them and take them to their work areas in the building. Miss Stephanie was the first lady to arrive at the room, all the males gave her a little respectful bow as she entered. Miss Stephanie was a large lady who never smiled. She wore the normal loose-fitting shirt, long skirt and flat boots that she normally wore, she still looked smart as all females that worked here did. Her black hair cut down to neck level, which did nothing to hide her chubby face. She was holding her large takeaway coffee cup as she always did in the mornings.

“Floor one,” was all she said as she walked out of the room.

Fifteen of the males including Tr6y2 followed her, all taking out their work ID cards from their handbags as they did. Miss Stephanie did not appreciate having to have to wait for a male to fumble in his bag for his ID. As Miss Stephanie walked up to the inner glass door it unlocked automatically, she walked through it and we all followed. We now entered the main lobby of the building. The young lady in the blue uniform, wearing a dark blue shirt, combat trousers and boots, a pistol strapped to her hip and a machine gun in her hands watching our every move. We walked to the card reader revolving door next, which led to the main reception area, staircase and lifts. Each of us had to run our ID into the reader next to the door, the door would then unlock. The young blonde lady with the gun watching closely in case any card was rejected.  As it was still early only very few woman staff were arriving for work, they used a different door system to enter the building, they just needed to show their ID to another female security officer, also heavily armed, she would then buzz a glass door open for them. We knew the routine as Miss Stephanie walked up to the lift, we all immediately ran up to the first floor, waiting for her at the landing, where we were faced with another glass door, our IDs did not unlock this one. Miss Stephanie waited for one of the two lifts to arrive to take her up to the first floor, she was not one of the fittest women in the world, but I knew all about the strength in her arms when she wielded a cane.

Miss Stephanie got to the door and unlocked it for us, we followed her into her large office where we all stood in a line facing her desk. She sat at her desk and read the names off her list.

“Tr6y2,” she called out.

“Present Miss Stephanie, good morning Miss Stephanie”. Tr6y2 gave the expected answer.

She went on calling out each name and waited for the same response from each male. As soon as our name was called we took off our overalls and hang them on the rack behind us, placing our handbags on the floor below our clothing. We then again stood naked in front of the desk facing Miss Stephanie. It was a company rule that males in the workplace were forbidden from wearing clothing, I think it had something to do with building security. I hated this part of the day, I knew it was 7.30 now and the ladies would start work at 10am, I wanted to get on with my work. I had to send a report of anything that happened over night that may affect the ladies trading that day. Like the other two males I worked with, we had many world reports to look at before we could write and send our own report. I wished we could start work an hour earlier to allow more time for this. However, Miss Stephanie always looked like she struggled to start at this time and would never start any earlier in the day. I never knew how far away from work Miss Stephanie lived. I did know she drove a nice car to work, as a few times over the years when she was going out after work for a drink she had gave me the task of cleaning her car inside and out when I finished work. We all stood in the attention position in complete stillness waiting for our morning inspection. Miss Stephanie sat relaxed in her leather chair and was now looking at her computer screen, still sipping at her large coffee cup.

“Inspection,” she said after some minutes.

We all spread our legs wide apart and placed our hands on our heads at the command.

Miss Stephanie then got up and walked the line of naked males, she ensured that our leather tracker collars were fitted tightly and had not worked themselves loose. She did the same with our chastity devices, this device fitted tightly onto our cocks, small sharp pins inside ensured that erections were quickly and painfully taken away. Any female could unlock the device with a swipe of her state ID card over the locking mechanism. Miss Stephanie stopped at a couple of the males as she did each morning. She tweeted their nipples with one hand as she played with their chastity device with the other. She waited until the male felt the sharp pain in his cock, when he did he was not allowed to scream out or move, he just had to take the pain for her. She once said this was to test the devices, yet I was sure she enjoyed seeing the agony on our faces when she did this.

Once our inspection was complete she took us to our offices, again she had to unlock the door to allow us to enter. My office had three beautiful wooden desks, all with comfortable red leather chairs. Each desk had an apple computer sitting on it, along with other desk furniture. The door at the back of the office led to a small kitchen, it had the normal fridge, kettle and microwave oven you would expect to find in one. The large glass door led to the balcony which had luxury furniture on, it overlooked the river and was a place for the ladies to have a break from work when they wanted to. At the other end of the office was a bench attached to the wall at chest hight, the three computers we worked on sat there. We had to stand when we worked, there was no seating for us. The company believed that if males were comfortable it would distract them from their work. I was at station two and the ladies in the office would refer to me as two. I immediately started going through the many overnight reports. My task in the morning was the reports from Africa. Each of the other two had their own designated areas of the world they had to look at.

A few African countries had still not switched to the matriarchy system as yet. They still fought their stupid little civil wars and remained poor and insignificant lands. However, there was much untapped wealth in these countries, and many western mining companies kept a close eye on them, as I kept a close eye on those companies.  One company had a year ago attempted to mine in one of these lands, but civil war had meant that they had to make a hasty retreat. The share price of this company had tumbled as a result. It was so stupid as the country in question would have earned millions of dollars if they had left the mines alone. This was money that this male led country needed desperately thus showing the deficient minds of men and how they were not fit to lead. However, I saw from the overnight report that the two warring sides had reached an agreement and a cease fire was now in place. The company who had attempted to mine there before was going to try again to open operations there. I saw a little drop in the stock price of the company at the announcement, as traders felt it was a waste of money to invest here. I on the other hand saw the potential and reading on the background of the winning side of the war at the moment, it would appear they were now moving in the direction of female leadership, the second in command being female. I flag this up as a good investment opportunity and attached it to my report which I would soon send the ladies, so it would be on their systems by the time they arrive at work and settled down at their desks. I continued to read the overnight news from Africa adding different things to my report. The idea of us doing these reports each morning was to allow the ladies to have a quick read of what we sent them, they could then get on with the decision making and do the important work of investing lots of money. An hour later I had sent my report to the three ladies who would sit behind me, I still continued to go through the news to ensure I had missed nothing in my report.

Miss Mandy and Miss Sharon walked into the office, we all stopped what we were doing, facing them we gave a respectful bow.

“Morning guys,” Miss Mandy said.

“Good morning Ma’am,” we responded as one.

Miss Mandy always like to wear short skirt suits, and heeled shoes. On the other hand, Miss Sharon normally went for a suit with trousers and flat shoes. They both looked very smart and elegantly dressed in their expensive clothing. Miss Mandy was a tall slim blond-haired lady, she always wore loads of make-up, yet I bet she was very beautiful without it. Miss Sharon was a black lady and again very beautiful, her long black hair reached her back, I knew she had the sexiest legs from the few times she had worn a dress or skirt to work.

“Three get the coffees,” Miss Sharon said in her normal friendly voice.

“Yes Ma’am,” said the male who worked on station three.

He gave a little bow and hurried into the kitchen to make the ladies their morning coffees. I stood still along with male one facing the ladies as they sat at their desks and made themselves comfortable for the start of their day.

“I can’t believe they took Haley so fast,” Sharon said.

“I know, I thought it would take a couple of weeks for the promotion to come into effect,” Mandy replied.

The two ladies chatted a little about Miss Haley, I never had any idea until now that she had been promoted and moved, I always did like her, she was so friendly towards us. Not once had she shouted or punished us in any way, she actually treated us as co-workers. I felt sad that she had gone, but also happy that she had been given a promotion. Three had returned and placed the lady’s coffees on their desk before coming back in line with us. We waited as the two ladies we had sent the reports to read them. They both discussed what they were reading as they studied the documents and sipped at their coffees. We stood there not involved in their conversation. Occasionally one of the two ladies would call out one of our numbers and give us the company code of a company we were to monitor the share price of today. I had been given six companies to monitor, one being the company in Africa which I had flagged up for their attention. Throughout the day the ladies would sometimes make me stop monitoring certain companies and give me others to watch.

“Ok guys get to work markets open in ten minutes,” Miss Mandy called out.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” again we responded as one.

We gave the two ladies a respectful bow before we turned to face the wall and our computer screens.

Behind us the two ladies were speaking about who would be Miss Haley’s replacement. A couple of jokes and giggles later they went silent as the markets in the UK opened. I had the share prices of the companies I had been instructed to watch on my screen and they started to flash green and red really quickly as was always the case when things just opened and overnight orders and closures were worked out by the system. Now was a serious time to see if an upward or downward trends appeared in any of the companies.

“You see that Mandy,” the voice of Sharon called out behind me.

“You mean TRC. Yaa on it,” Mandy replied with a giggling sound.

“Yep, how much you going in for,” Sharon asked.

“Just put in a twenty mil order,” she replied.

“Wow,” came Sharon’s response.

I knew these lady’s had vast amount of money at their fingertips, millions of dollars were spent on deals.

“Just sold,” Mandy said with a giggle.

“And?” Sharon asked.

“Three Mil,” Mandy said laughing.

“WOW girl, you are hot,” Sharon said also laughing.

I knew that Miss Mandy had just made three million pounds profit in a matter of seconds. I didn’t know what her commission was on that, but she sounded very pleased.

The morning progressed with the two chatting, every so often making a good deal and letting out a cheer. Every now and then one of the males next to me would put up his hand, and when giving permission to speak by one of the ladies, he would tell them where he saw a positive or negative trend taking place. The ladies could then act on that information if they chose to. My screen shown no such movement and I just remained standing still and watched. 

About an hour later Miss Sharon called out.

“Two your very quiet today,” I had so far been the only one out of the three males that had not had his hand up a number of times.

“Sorry Ma’am there is no movement at all,” I responded.

I so wanted to look at the latest news coming out of Africa, but of course could only look at what I had been told to. I wondered if I should ask permission to scan the news quickly, I had that feeling that things would happen today and knew at this moment the ladies could buy stock in the mining company at rock bottom prices. The two were concentrating on their own deals and I did not want to disturb them for a hunch.

Another hour passed by, again the other two males had held their hands up a couple of time, I still had nothing to report to the two ladies behind me.

“Two you may as well take your break now as you’re not doing anything else,” Miss Mandy called out.

I turned to face her.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” I responded and gave her and Miss Sharon a little bow before going into the back kitchen.

I was now supposed to eat my lunch, but had none with me, so settled for a drink of water. I was allowed to sit on the floor during breaks which I did. My legs always felt so tied after the journey to work and the hours spent standing at my work station. I used the small washroom to relieve myself at the end of my fifteen-minute break. Then returned to the office and after giving the two ladies a bow I went back to my workstation, one of the other males was then sent for his break. Again, I watched my screen with no movement, wishing things to happen.

Sometime later the two ladies started speaking about lunch, they decided to order some food up to the office as it had started to rain, and none wanted to go out in it. Soon afterwards their food arrived. The male who had bought it up to them was directed to place it in the kitchen. The two ladies soon disappeared into the back room to enjoy what had been bought to them. I like the other males stayed watching our computer screens. The ladies had been gone for about an hour, when things started to happen on my screen. I saw the upward movement in the African company I had highlighted to the ladies in my morning report. I put my hand up forgetting they were not present in the office. I had to now decide, would I wait for them to come back or disturb their break. I knew either one of the choices could bring me punishment. I decided I could not risk them losing money so walked to the kitchen door and knocked.

“Come,” Miss Mandy’s voice spoke.

I walked in and gave a bow. Miss Mandy was sitting back on the leather sofa that was in the room, her shoes kicked off and her feet resting on a chair. Miss Sharon was sitting back on another leather chair; it was clear I had disturbed their conversation.

“What,” Miss Sharon said looking up at me.

“Ma’am I am so sorry to disturb you both, it is just that there is positive movement in HEK,” I gave the company code of the mining company.

“Ma’am I believe the price will soon shoot up,” I added.

Miss Sharon gave a sighing sound, while Miss Mandy let out a little giggle.

“Come on then,” Miss Sharon said as she got up from her chair and walked towards the office.

Miss Mandy put her shoes back on and followed. I returned to my workstation, seeing the price had risen ten percent now.

“Two, what makes you think this will keep moving,” Miss Sharon asked out loud.

“Ma’am I think the lady who is second in command of her group will or has taken control of her faction and will allow them to mine there,” I replied.

“I’ll check,” Miss Sharon said speaking to Miss Mandy.

“Cool,” Miss Mandy replied.

I continued to stare at my screen as the two ladies spoke to each other behind me. On my display I saw the price raised a little, then dropped a little, but overall, it was slowly going up, now at a twelve percent increase. I hoped the two ladies behind me would act soon. I heard the fast typing going on behind me, as the fingernails of one of the ladies hit her keyboard.

“Two’s right she’s taken control and negotiations are under way with the other factions.” Miss Sharon said to Miss Mandy.

“What about HEK?” Miss Mandy asked.

“Yep they are positive about it, their press release is promising aid and operations to resume next week,” Miss Sharon replied. 

“Thirty minutes till America opens,” Miss Mandy added.

“I’m going in, what about you?” Asked Miss Sharon.

“Yep, hundred mil now, this is going to fly when America opens” she said.

“To the moon then,” Miss Sharon said giggling.

I knew the two ladies had just spent vast amounts of money on the information I gave them. I also knew that if this didn’t work out that my life could very possibly end today. I watched as slowly the price went up. I kept my eye on the time by the little clock at the bottom of my screen, America would open at 2:30 pm, fifteen-minute from now. The two ladies behind me were now chatting about the weather and what they would do over the weekend. I was sure they too were watching their screens also. They did not sound nervous in any way, but my legs were shaking. I knew none of them would be to kind to me if the information I gave them was wrong.

Over the next hour the price had trebled, both the ladies behind me sounding very excited as they now ignored the hands of the other two males, and fully concentrated on this company, I knew with the amount of money they had paid for shares earlier that they had now made a fantastic profit, in the millions of pounds.

It was fast approaching 5pm and the UK market closing time. The two were discussing what they would now sell and whether they should keep some of their positions open. They never asked for my opinion; I of course knew I was nowhere as clever as they were. I would have kept a small position open if it were up to me, just to see how the Asian markets reacted to the 200 percent increase in this company during the last 24 hours. The two ladies had decided to close all positions and I heard them hugging each other behind me, they had clearly done very well. I heard the footsteps approach me and then I was violently pulled to face the room behind me, Miss Sharon was standing directly in front of me, she landed a big wet kiss into the side of my face and at the same moment she roughly grabbed my cock and pulled it upwards. The sharp pins digging into me, my face must have shown the pain she had just caused me, but she did not react to it.

“Keep up like today and who knows I may take this off you one day and give you a good milking.” She said sounding very happy,

she then let go and pushed me back towards my workstation as both the ladies laughed out loudly. The two then grabbed their coats and headed out to the local pub to unwind and celebrate the money they had made today. I did still feel so happy for both of them and the fact that they had done so well today, I also prayed Miss Sharon may one day do as she said and allow me a milking.

Once they had gone the three of us begun to clean the office and kitchen. We then waited for a member of the security team to escort us back to our clothes and then out of the building.

The walk back to the bus stop took about twenty minutes, it was raining heavily now, and the water was beginning to go through my jumpsuit. I hoped that Miss Stephanie had put my pay into my bag, that was what normally happened on Fridays. I really hoped she never docked me any food vouchers this week, but I never knew until I opened the small envelope. I could never understand why she did that. I now had to go back to the apartment block to seek permission to travel to the supermarket, I was feeling very hungry now having had no lunch. There was a large line of males at the bus stop, the rain was still falling heavy. Male bus stops had no shelters, so we all just had to stand under the falling rain and wait. A few of the female only buses passed us, with very few women in them. I stood there for about two hours before a bus arrived, it seemed many had been cancelled this evening. The first bus could only fit about half of us on before it left, at least I had moved up the line as I waited for the next one to arrive. Darkness had fallen before I was standing on the bus heading home. By now I was really wet and thinking about putting off going shopping, but I was so hungry and knew I had nothing to eat in the apartment. I opened my handbag to check to see if I had been paid, the little envelope was in my bag. I opened and saw only twenty pounds worth of vouchers were inside. I felt so sick that Miss Stephanie had taken more than half of them away from me, I had done nothing wrong and helped the ladies make a lot of money all week. This meant I had to really make the food vouchers stretch again this week, I knew there was no one to speak to. Miss Stephanie was my supervisor and the only person I could go to with problems, sometimes the world seemed so unfair. I couldn’t understand why Miss Stephanie was so mean.

I lined up behind the twenty other males at the apartment blocks front desk, we waited to check back into the building. Miss Sandra was at the desk; I knew her as the very short-tempered Scottish lady that she was. She did not hurry to check us in, leaving the desk a couple of times causing us to continue waiting. Behind me the line grew as more males arrived home and waited to check in. Eventually I was standing in front of Miss Sandra, she held out her hand and I gave her my movement card and a bow.

“Sorry Miss Sandra please may I have permission to go grocery shopping?” I asked as she scanned my travel card into her computer.

She tapped into the computer and handed my card back.

“That’s a second request, I have just scanned you in, if you want another request join the back of the line,” she said in a nasty tone and wave her hand dismissing me.

“Yes thank you Miss Sandra,” I replied politely and went to the back of the line to wait my turn to speak to her again.

Miss Sandra was always the one caretaker I feared the most. Whenever she inspected my room she would always find fault, when there was none. She had beat me many times and I felt the lash of her tongue on many other occasions. More than once she had threatened to evict me and I knew she had evicted other males, for no more than her own entertainment.

It took almost another hour for me to be in front of Miss Sandra again. I gave her a bow as she was looking at something on her phone. I stood there waiting for about ten minutes while she went into a text conversation with someone.

“What,” she said without looking up from her phone.

“Please may I have permission to go grocery shopping Miss Sandra,” I asked politely.

“No you’re not going out this time of night, go away,” she said again without looking up.

I wanted to tell her that I had no food but knew not to answer her back in that way.

“Yes thank you Miss Sandra,” I again politely replied and went to my room.

Tonight, I would not eat, I felt sad but knew there was nothing I could do about it. For the next two days I would be doing community work. I would seek permission again in the morning to go shopping on my way home from work.


Chapter 3

Community days

I had got up at 4am again, and after washing and cleaning the apartment I put on my green overall for my community work. I never knew where I was going to be sent to do this, the caretaker would check on her computer where males were needed and direct me there. By now it was 24 hours since I had last had anything to eat and I was feeling so hungry, I would again ask for permission to go shopping from the caretaker, but knew I had to work the day before that was possible. On these community days I had to report to the caretaker at 5am. I waited at the desk alone, but as I waited a few more males formed a line behind me. Eventually Miss Guo arrived at the desk, I remembered how she did not give me permission to go shopping yesterday morning and I knew I had to ask her again today.

“Yes,” she said.

“Miss Guo it is my community workday today,” I said politely.

She tapped at her keyboard before holding up her hand, I handed her my travel card.

“You will report to Highdown Park by 9am,” she said as she scanned my card on her computer.

I knew the park and had worked there before. I also knew that right next to it was a supermarket that allowed unescorted males to shop in, but it was in the next district yet only a two-minute walk from the park. I thought this could work out so well.

“Excuse me Miss Guo please may I have permission to go to the supermarket next to the park after work, but it is in district 6.” I asked.

“No report back here first, I don’t like males being allowed into so many districts on one trip,” she said without looking up.

I felt so sick when she said this as I so needed to go shopping.

“Please Miss Guo it is just that I have not had any food since yesterday morning,” I replied, knowing I should not have spoken before I had finished speaking.

Miss Guo then looked up at me.

“Is it my fault that your greedy and can’t make your food last,” she said in a nasty voice.

“No sorry Miss Guo,” I answered nervously.

“Do you think you know better than me in what you can and cannot do,” she again said in a nasty voice.

“No Miss Guo I know you know best, I am so sorry Miss Guo,” I replied feeling she would punish me for what I had said.

“Give me your food vouchers,” she said while holding out her hand.

I immediately took them out of my bag and handed them to the lady. She looked at the two ten-pound food vouchers that she held.

“Is that all you have?” she asked in a nasty tone of voice.

“Yes Miss Guo, “I replied to her meekly.

She then tore one up and threw it in the bin, handing me back the other one.

“Now you have evens less, never answer me back again boy,” she gave a sadistic smile as she spoke.

“Yes sorry Miss Guo,” I replied holding back the tears at what she had just done.

“Now go away before I flog you,” she said waving a dismissive hand.

“Yes thank you Miss Guo,” I replied and gave her a bow before walking out into the Icey February morning. 

I felt so upset and was not sure how I would survive on just the ten-pound food vouchers which I had left. The least I had ever had before was twenty pounds worth and I had really struggled that week to feed myself. I felt so upset with myself for speaking back to Miss Guo, what was I thinking? I knew I had a week of hunger coming up as a punishment for being so stupid.

I waited outside the community building with the five other males that had been sent here, it had taken just over two hours to get here as the bus again did not come for over an hour. Feeling very cold and hungry I waited for whatever lady was going to supervise us today to appear.

About an hour later a young girl looking no more than fifteen years old appeared at the door. Often we were supervised by teenage girls. This was a way for them to gain work experience and also show they cared about the community. It gave them a head start when they later in life applied for jobs. This lady had long light brown hair, with a white butterfly bow to the right side. A white t shirt with the silhouette of two ballerinas. Denim shorts, thick white tights and blue flat shoes. A slim gold watch on her wrist. She looked slightly tanned and had no doubt been on holiday somewhere hot recently.

“Come in guys,” she called out to us in a friendly voice.

We followed her into a classroom, this was definitely a nursery class, looking at the small miniature seats spread round. The walls had simple learning aids hanging on them. The alphabet was written along one of the walls, beneath each letter was a photograph of something which started with that letter.

“Right guys sit on the floor cross your legs and hands on laps,” she commanded as she sat up on a desk crossing her legs, she looked down at us smiling, she had a lovely smile.

“Guys I am Miss Kelly and will be looking after you today,” she paused.

“What do you all say,” she held her hand up to her ear.

“Good morning Miss Kelly,” we all responded.

​“Now guys who can tell me why community work is so important for males, hands up,” she said still smiling.

we all put our hands up.  She pointed to one of us.

“To show how much we love the place we live in Miss Kelly,” the man she pointed at replied.

“And” she said pointing to another male.

“Miss Kelly to pay back for the time and money that society has given us over our lives,” he replied.

Miss Kelly smiled and then pointed to me.

“And,” she said.

“To make sure we do our best to make sure it is a nice clean environment for ladies to enjoy,” I responded.

She smiled and pointed to another male.

“And,” she said.

“To help the economy of the state Miss Kelly,” he replied.

I felt like I was a child in school sitting on the floor looking up at my teacher, the only difference here being that the child was the teacher.

“And,” she said pointing to another male.

“Miss Kelly to ensure all males know their place is to serve womankind,” again Miss Kelly smiled.

“Okay guys, now on your knees and hands together, let me here the lady’s prayer.” She ordered.

Her sweet smile not leaving her face as she looked down at us. We all immediately got onto our knees and put our hands into the prayer position in front of us. As we looked down to the floor we all started saying the lady’s prayer which we learned in school.

“Our dear Mother Goddess Diana.

I thank you for the life you have blessed me.

I thank you for the air you have blessed me with to breathe.

I thank you for the food you have blessed me with to eat.

I thank you for the water you have blessed me with to drink.

I thank you for the beautiful earth you have created for me to live in.

I thank you for your daughter the Goddess Mary, who saved us from our sins as she suffered and died for us at the hands of evil males.

I thank you for the females that you have put on this earth in your image.

I thank you for allowing me to serve those females until my death.

I beg you that upon my death you allow me to continue my service to the Divine Female in your kingdom of eternity for as long as you allow me to exist.

Thank you Goddess Diana, thank you Goddess Mary for all you have blessed me with.

Arman.”

Miss Kelly smiled as we knelt before her reciting the lady’s prayer.

“Beautiful guys now sit,” Miss Kelly ordered, and we all returned to our cross-legged position.

“Right guys today we are going to clean the park, I want to see you all really putting your backs into it, remember guys no pain no gain,” she said with a smile.

She held her hand to her ear.

“Yes thank you Miss Kelly,” we all responded.

“We going to start by the main gates and work our way up and down the park picking up all the rubbish we can find,” she said, again putting her hand to her ear.

“Yes thank you Miss Kelly,” we responded again.

I knew the park was huge and this would take many hours for the six of us to complete.

“Right let’s take the register first,” she said.

she picked up her clipboard and read off our names.

“Tr6y2,” she called out my name

“Present thank you Miss Kelly,” I responded.

She put a tick next to my name. Once all six of us had answered to our names she jumped off the desk as only a teenager could.

“Guys handbags and food bags over there,” she pointed to the floor next to the desk.

“You,” she said pointing to me.

“Yes Miss Kelly,” I responded.

“Where is your food bag?” she asked looking puzzled that I never had one.

“Sorry Miss Kelly I have run out of food and not yet been given permission to go to the shop,” I replied to her.

“You’re going to be hungry then,” she replied with a giggle.

“Yes Miss Kelly,” I answered knowing I was already very hungry.

“Well as you have nothing to eat, when the others have their lunch break you are to carry on working. Is that fair enough?” She said still smiling, she clearly was enjoying her role as our supervisor today.

“Yes thank you Miss Kelly,” I answered knowing there was nothing else I could say to the young girl.

Miss Kelly than made us pick up six black plastic bin sacks each, before she walked us to the gate of the park.

“Off you go guys, have fun and be good,” she said with a smile and walked back towards the building.

Being that it was so cold there were very few people in the park. I slowly walked forward stopping and bending down to pick up cigarette butts, gum, sweet packets, evens dog foul. Anything I saw I picked up and put in my bin bag. We were given no equipment or gloves. The back aching work grew harder by the hour. In the distance as the day wore on, I saw women jogging, girls playing and females just enjoying the park. A few males also walked by along with their female owners. I thought about how nice it would be to have an owner that would bring me to the park for a walk. From time to time throughout the day Miss Kelly would come find me, she held a riding crop and gave my backside a couple of motivating strokes and words of encouragement to work harder. I always thanked her for the lashes and she always had that lovely smile. I was not given any breaks and was worked nonstop.

It was just getting dark now and I was back at the main gates, carrying six full bags of rubbish. Miss Kelly came over from the classroom buildings. A car had pulled up at the gates and beeped her, she gave it a wave. I took it to being her mother coming to collect her after her day here supervising us.

“Guys on your knees, let me hear the Goddesses prayer,” she said while looking back at her mother proudly as the six adult men knelt in front of her and prayed.

Once we recited the prayer to her, she pointed to the classroom block.

“Guys dump the bags behind the classroom in the big skip, good work today, your all now dismissed.” She then ran over to the car still smugly holding her riding crop.

I watched the young girl getting into the car for her mother to drive her home, no doubt while Miss Kelly told her all about her day. I found a water tap at the back of the building and took mouth falls of water, my throat was so dry after working all day without so much as a water break.

I stood waiting for the bus, I saw the supermarket less than two minutes away from me. The invisible district line was just between me and the food I so desperately needed. I waited for the bus to arrive knowing I would not be served in the shop when they checked my movement pass showing I was not authorised to be in their district, they would have also called the police. I so wished Miss Guo had just added the district to my pass this morning.

When I got back to the apartment block Miss Sandra was on the desk, I knew it was pointless to ask her for permission to travel this late. So, once she had checked me back in I went into my room, I would wait until after ten when I knew the shift would change and then try to gain permission to go to the shop. Once I was stripped I opened the cupboards in my kitchen hoping to find something to eat but there was nothing. I showered and then lay my sore tired body on my bed and let time go by.

I walked down the steps to reception at 10:20 that evening, I knew by now the shift change had taken place, I also knew I had to be up at 4am in the morning as I had another day of community service ahead of me. But I had to eat, it had been almost two days now that I had lived on water alone.  It seemed so unfair at times, I had helped the two ladies at work make so much money and yet I was unable to buy food, I also knew if I was allowed to go out I could only afford very limited supplies. I stood at the empty desk and waited for the caretaker to appear, I wondered who it would be and feared it was going to be one of the more stricter ones. I heard heels clicking and turned and saw Miss Jane walking towards me, she had only started here a few months ago. She looked no more than eighteen, she loved to wear short dresses, this evening she was in a short denim dress with black tights and low black heeled shoes.

“What on earth do you want?” She said as she walked up to me, surprised to see a male at her desk at this hour.

“Sorry Miss Jane I am trying to get permission to go for some food shopping,” I nervously asked.

“Not on your life,” she said back to me.

“Go back to your room at once,” she pointed towards the steps as she gave the order.

“Yes sorry Miss Jane,” I said while at the same time I couldn’t help myself and bursts into tears.

I still gave her a respectful bow and turned to go back up to my room.

“Stop,” she shouted.

I did and turned to face her.

“Kneel,” she ordered as she pointed to the floor in front of her feet.

I obeyed her, kneeling in front of her I looked up still crying. I now feared she was going to punish me for being here so late and crying.

“Why do you need to go out now?” She asked looking down at me.

I told Miss Jane everything that had happened.

“Give me your movement pass,” she said as she held out her hand.

I took it from my handbag and handed it to her, she walked behind her desk, I was unsure what she was doing, maybe checking where I had been over the last few days. I knew that my tracker collar was in some way connected to my movement pass, I just didn’t know how or what it showed. She returned a few minutes later and handed me the pass back.

“I have authorised you to be out for two hours only, now thank me correctly.” She said with a little smile.

I just felt so grateful towards this young lady on hearing her words, I think without her saying it I still would have thanked her in this way. I put my face down to her shoes and started kissing them as I spoke.

“Thank you, thank you Miss Jane thank you,” she allowed me to grovel at her feet for a few minutes before lightly kicking my head away.

“You better run the clock is ticking,” she said with a giggle.

“Yes thank you Miss Jane,” I said as I stood up and gave her a bow.

I ran outside heading towards the shop, I knew it would take me about forty-five minutes if I ran there, I didn’t want to risk waiting for a bus as I never knew if one would turn up.

I did get to the shop before I had seen a bus so knew that was the right thing to do. I wasn’t sure what the time was until I got inside and saw a clock, it had taken me fifty minutes to get here, sweat was dripping from me as I caught my breath. I knew I had to be quick as running back was more uphill and I would also be carrying anything I bought. I had to spend the whole ten pounds as the shops never gave change to vouchers. I had to keep things simple and bought 6 cans of beans and a loaf of bread, that added up in my mind to £9.80. That would have to do, I went to the checkout, a woman in her mid-thirties was there. she was sitting on a chair by the till, texting on her mobile phone and did not look up at me.  I knew I had no choice other than to just stand there and wait. I looked at the clock on the wall I had fifty-five minutes to get back to the apartment. I felt so helpless as I looked at the lady with her head down to her phone. She knew I was waiting but her texting was more important than I was. Eventually she looked up at me and held out her hand, I handed her my movement card and she swiped it on the reader. A few seconds later she was satisfied that I was allowed to be here, she ran the items up on the till, I felt like kicking myself when I saw it came to £8.10, I could have got at least another can of beans. I had been in such a rush I added it up wrong, she held out her hands and I gave her the voucher. She then went back to texting.  I loaded my bag, now only having fifty minutes left, I knew I was not going to make it back in that time, I had to now be at the mercy of the bus, that only took fifteen minutes to get me back.

I stood and waited at the bus stop for about twenty minutes, knowing this was going to be bad for me. At best Miss Jane would punish me, at worst a police car would stop and arrest me, that would mean an end to my job at the very least. I thanked the Goddess Diana so much when the bus came into sight. I ran from the bus stop and into the apartment block, Miss Jane was sitting at her desk, she looked at her watch and held out her hand. She smiled as she saw the sweat dripping off me. she ran the card into her computer.

“Your lucky day, only one minute thirty seconds left,” she said with a smile.

“Now be off with you,” she waved me away.

“Thank you so much Miss Jane,” I said as I bowed and ran to my room.

The cold beans and two slices of bread tasted so good; I don’t think I would have survived the next day without it.

Sunday was spent street sweeping, I was not dismissed until 8pm, it was not until midnight that I had checked in and got back into my flat. I decided to hold off on the beans, that would then leave me one tin each day for the rest of the week. So my late supper was of bread and water. I then collapsed on the bed for four hours sleep. Tomorrow it would be back to the office, at least the office work wasn’t physical, and my body would be able to recover from the two days of hard work and stress.


Chapter 4

Alison

Alison opened her eyes at the sound of the buzzing clock, she stretched herself and gazed at the blue sky outside her large bedroom window. She was excited but a little nervous as this morning was her first day in the new job. It was actually her first day in any job she thought with a smile. She had moved to the city four weeks ago from the countryside where she lived with her mother and biological father who was her mother’s registered slave. Her younger sister was also still at home and about to start university. Alison had only this year graduated university with a top Mistress’s degree in Commercial banking. However, her love was for the stock market, she knew how much easy money was to be made there for those that knew what they were doing, and she was one of those few people. When she was offered this job she packed her bags and headed south to the city. She absolutely adored her time here so far and already had made so many friends. But from today life would take on a more serious side, she would start to build herself a very secure future. She showered and forced herself to have a light breakfast, not something she did often. She preferred a nice lunch and evening meal only normally. However, she thought the food may help to keep her mind focused today. She walked to the wardrobe and tried to decide what to wear, she liked to show her body off, and as a twenty-two-year-old that loved the gym she had a body to show off. She loved short dresses and sexy hosiery, she decided as it was her first day she would go for one of her few knee length dresses. At least that would allow her to see what the other two girls she was told she would be working with wore. She picked out a red dress, some black pantyhose, and a pair of low-heeled shoes. She looked herself in the mirror and felt she looked corporate enough. As yet she never owned a car, but that would change soon, she had passed her driving test last year.

Alison left the apartment block with a spring in her step, there was a cold wind blowing and she was glad she decided to bring her coat, still it was only a five-minute walk to the subway station. Alison loved the subway; it was so comfortable and trains ran every few minutes taking you from one side of the city to the other in minutes. Once she boarded the train she sat in the comfortable leather seat. Most of the train was empty. Evens at this time of the morning, when so many women were traveling to work, the trains were so frequent that there was never a problem with overcrowding.  She did notice a male on the train who was kneeling next to a woman. Alison knew males were not allowed on the train unless with a woman, males were also not allowed to take a seat however empty the train was. That was another thing Alison wanted, her own slave male. She was thinking about registering for one from the state, but first thought she would check out the ones at work. Apparently there were many state-owned males that worked there, which meant they at least had half a brain. Within fifteen minutes she had travel from the suburbs of the city where she lived to the centre.

She was amazed at how fast and comfortable her journey had been. Alison walked out of the station, there were so many people walking about, she loved the wide pavements which meant evens in the crowds there was space and she never felt trapped by people. She smiled at the small yellow pavement that ran by the roadside, there males struggled to pass each other. She had been bought up in a female supremacy system and enjoyed all the privileges that gave her. However, here was a city designed purely for the comfort and convenience of women, Alison loved it. She walked into the building and the doors automatically opened for her, once in the main hall she headed to the reception desk. The male behind the reception desk gave her a little bow, he look cute she thought to herself.

“Good morning Ma’am how may I help you?” he asked politely.

“I’m here to see Stephanie CLARKSON let her know that Alison carpenter is here,” she rudely said to the male.

“Yes at once Ma’am,” he replied and immediately picked up a phone.

“Ma’am she is on her way down now,” the man said in seconds.

She ignored his comment as it did not warrant a reply from her.

Alison saw the very fat woman almost hobbling towards her. Why do some women allow themselves to get in that state she thought to herself? Alison always thought herself as a Goddess and she believed it was her duty to look like one, or what one should look like in her mind. It isn’t hard to stay healthy, no more than a few trips to the gym each week. She normally had little time for other women who did not appreciate their own bodies, however she would have to make an effort here. She studied the woman as she came closer, she looked about mid-thirties, her clothing looked expensive. It was clear that this woman bought clothing to hide her body under, whereas Alison bought clothing that showed her beautiful body. Alison got up and stepped towards the woman extending her hand.

“Alison so lovely to meet you,” Stephanie said with a lovely smile as she took Alisons hand.

What followed was a trip to the personnel department to collect Alison’s ID card. A tour of the building, which was impressive, the place had everything including its own gym, swimming pool and sauna. The onsite restaurant served quality food; She like the idea that the males working here were not permitted to wear clothing, except for the ones serving in the restaurant that were dressed in sexy waitresses uniforms, which had made Alison chuckle. Already a couple of very good-looking women had caught her eye and she had been given a very sexy smile by them, which of course she returned. Alison knew she would enjoy working here.

Alison found Stephanie was a friendly woman, and the one thing Alison did like about her was the look the males gave whenever she spoke to them, it was clear to see she was feared by the males that worked here. Stephanie led the way to Alison’s new office, and she followed her in. The two nice looking women that sat behind their desks looked up as Stephanie introduced her. Both seemed so friendly, they had jumped up and given her hugs and greeted her as a long-lost friend. Stephanie had left at that point, no doubt to get her third breakfast Alison thought to herself. The two women in the office gave her a tour of their working space, they then sat down in the back to have a coffee and a chance to get to know each other. Alison liked what she saw here, she had always had a thing for black women, and it looked like Sharon took care of her body, it was a shame it was hidden under a trouser suit. Mandy on the other hand in her short dress clearly loved to show her body off and she was certainly another woman that looked after herself. It also showed Alison that she could dress the way she enjoyed here. The three males had given her a bow as she walked in, the middle one had caught her eye, he had a good body, along with a nice face, he also had a nice look of submission on his face. She noticed all the legs of the males gave a little tremble when they saw Stephanie, there was fear there she thought. Alison saw the welts across the right leg of male 2, it looked pretty but painful.

Alison sat at her desk, making small talk and laughing with the girls as she waited for the markets to open and for the money to start rolling in. She had glanced over at the males as they stood and watched their screens, she noticed they moved a lot as they monitored the numbers in front of them. She also thought that the simple bow they gave when she entered the room barely showed her enough respect. Alison would make a few changes here, but first she would win the confidence of these two women.

Tr6y2

Tr6y2 awoke at the sound of the buzzer, he reached over and turned it off as he sat up on his bed. His body felt stiff and ached so much. The last two days had been very physical, the run to the shop last night had done his already tired body no favours. He felt hungry and would open a can of the beans this morning. He started his morning routine of making the bed, using the bathroom and cleaning it once done. He decided that this evening he would give his room a deep clean, it was always a good idea to be ready for a caretaker to walk in. The last thing he needed now was a punishment from one of them. He thought about the kindness of Miss Jane last night, he felt a dept of gratitude towards her for allowing him to go to the shop. After breakfast he cleaned the small kitchen and got dressed, he walked down to the lobby and waited at an empty desk for his movement to be authorise for the day.

As he stepped out into the cold morning air he knew he was behind time, the hour long wait at the desk for the caretaker had wasted so much time, he would have to think about starting his journey to work earlier in future. The small yellow pavement was busy with men now, Tr6y2 normally beat this many males heading to work. He stood in the long line of males at the bus stop and hoped there would be no cancellations this morning. He glanced across the road at the subway station, with one or two women walking towards it now, he wondered if males would ever be allowed to travel on the subway, that would make such a huge difference to his life he thought.

There were so many males on the bus that he was squashed up like a sardine, his arms stuck at his side. The driver was also enjoying giving them a rough ride, breaking heavily for no reason. He walked as quicky as the busy pavement allowed with so many males on the narrow yellow pavement that there were bottle necks. Males coming in the other direction trying to get passed males walking towards them, it was still early enough that very few females walked on the wide real empty pavement next to him. He saw a young police officer standing back against a wall, she was enjoying the spectacle of the struggling males, he saw the smile on her face. She was also ensuring none dare walk on the female path, she would bring a harsh punishment down on any that did. As he entered the building door he glanced up at the clock, it was one minute to seven. His journey had taken three hours today. A journey that could have taken twenty minutes if he did not have to wait for the caretaker and been allowed to use the subway. As he entered the building Miss Stephanie was just coming out of the door in front of him to collect the male staff.

“WHAT TIME OF DAY DO YOU CALL THIS!” she shouted at me as I gave her a bow.

“Sorry Miss Stephanie,” I replied nervously.

“Maybe an appointment with my whip will remind you of what is expected of you,” she said rudely as a middle-aged woman in a business suit walked in. The woman glanced over at me with a little grin as she heard the scolding I was receiving. A hard slap across my head immediately followed.

“Show respect,” Miss Stephanie said in a raised voice.

I bowed towards the lady as she walked past, clearly entertained by what she had seen and heard. Her heels clicking away as the glass door opened for her.

“I WILL DEAL WITH YOU LATER!” Miss Stephanie shouted as she stood directly in front of me, she then called into the male waiting room.

“Floor one,” she walked away as we all scrambled to follow her reaching into our handbags to retrieve our passes.

I felt upset at the way she had shouted at me, if only I were a few seconds earlier she wouldn’t have known I had only just made it. I knew she would punish me later; it was the last thing I needed; this was just a cruel mean lady.

Standing in her office naked she singled me out for the male she would tease this morning. There was nothing I saw as attractive in her, yet when she twisted my nipple in her hand, and started to play with my chastity device, my cock reacted. The plastic riding crop hung from her wrist, I felt it dangle and touch my ribs as she played with my nipple. The pain as the sharp pins dug into me bought tears to my eyes. I knew I was not allowed to move, but my face must have shown the pain I was in. Miss Stephanie continued to tease me, the little arrogant smile on her face showed how much she enjoyed this. The pins dug deeper into my cock and the agony increased.

“I’m going to take the skin off your backside later bitch,” she spoke softly to me as she continued to tease.

My blood ran cold at the thought of the pain this punishment would bring me.

“Yes Miss Stephanie,” I replied as tears ran down my face knowing how much she would make me suffer.

Without warning she suddenly let go of me, she lifted the crop and twice it cut into my leg, the pain forcing me to scream out. I held still and she smiled.

We were taken to our offices and begun the day’s work. I was feeling a little despondent, but also knew it had been a bad couple of days. I now just wanted to get Miss Stephanie’s punishment behind me, I hope she would carry it out soon, I hated the thought of the punishment in front of me. I knew the punishment was unfair as I had just made it to work on time, I also knew I could not argue against the punishment. I put my mind to my work as I looked at all the news from Africa, I saw that the lady had taken control of the country in Africa which I had been watching on Friday. The mining company were due to start operations and the price was going to fly again today. I sent the email to the lady’s so it would be ready for them once they settled down for the day.

Both Miss Sharon and Miss Mandy walked into the office, both chatting and laughing. We all faced them and gave a bow. They didn’t pay us any attention as they were in a conversation about a football team and an injured player, it sounded like the lady got hurt bad during the match. Miss Sharan had a black trouser suit on and very low-heeled shoes. Miss Mandy wore another very short pink dress, with white patterned pantyhose and high pink shoes, she looked as sexy as she always did.

“1 coffee,” Miss Mandy said without yet looking at us.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” the man said giving a bow as he ran off into the kitchen.

The two ladies sat at their desks waiting for the computers to warm up.

“That looks nasty 2, how did you get those?”  I knew Miss Sharon was referring to the two painful welts on my leg.

“Sorry Ma’am,” I was a little late for work this morning and Miss Stephanie hit me.

I heard the two give a little giggle behind me.

“Best you leave earlier than,” Miss Mandy commented.

“Yes Ma’am,” I replied,

The door to the office opened and Miss Stephanie walked in, my heart sunk as I knew she had come to get me for my punishment, at least I would get it over with. As we turned and bowed another lady walked in behind her. She was beautiful, her red dress which flowed from her gorgeous body, her legs covered in shiny black tights, she looked like an angel.

“Hi girls this is Alison, she is starting here today.” Miss Stephanie said.

I felt my leg shake at the voice of Miss Stephanie; I feared this lady so much, she went out of her way to make my life as bad as she could. Both the ladies behind me could be heard getting up, from the corner of my eye I saw them giving the new lady Miss Alison hugs. Miss Stephanie left the room and the three ladies went into the kitchen. I got on with my work as I listened to the muffled sound of chatter and laughter coming from the three women behind the closed door behind me.


Chapter 5

Introductions

Alison

I sat back in my chair, kicking off my shoes. The other two girls were going through the reports the males had sent them. I already knew where my money would be going today having research over the weekend, it turned out that one of the males had also spotted the same potential, number 2 again I thought with a smile.  I checked the available funds I had at my disposal, only three million.  I supposed being new they were careful with the amount of money they allowed me to play with, that would change. I hit the buy button and the three million dollars available turned to zero.

“2 tell me about HEK,” I said.

He turned to face me. I heard a little giggle coming from one of the girls next to me, they both saw on their screens that I had already put my whole fund into the company.

“Ma’am, I” I cut him off.

“Don’t call me ma’am I have a name 2,” I said rudely to him.

“Yes sorry Miss Alison,” he immediately corrected himself.

I knew I was going to push this one, I liked him from the first moment I had seen him. I wondered if this was going to be the one, time would tell. I allowed him to tell me everything I already knew about the company and the background of what was going on in the small African country.

“Watch only that market today,” I said and waved him back to his workstation.

I saw Sharon turn and look at me with a smile, I returned the smile. A little giggle coming from Mandy.

There wasn’t much for me to do now but wait. I pulled a book out of my bag and put my feet up on the desk. I noticed 2 rub at the welts on his legs as they must have hurt.

“2 be still your distracting me,” I said.

“Yes sorry Miss Alison,” he replied and stayed perfectly still as did the other two.

For the next hours the three of us chatted, the other two had also invested heavily in HEK, they had a lot more money than I did to play with. I liked both of these girls we had already decided that we would go out for a drink this evening after work, that would give me the chance to see if they were lesbians and if they were open for some fun. The money started rolling in, the three males only movement was to put their hands up when they had something to say, apart from that they remain perfectly still. I was pleased that already I had made the first change to the office.

After a while I felt it was time to push 2 a little more.

“2 why have you those welts on your leg,” I said without warning.

He turned to face me.

“Miss Alison I was a little late for work this morning and Miss Stephanie hit me,” he replied nervously.

“How can you be a little late for work, you are ether on time, or you are not,” I said back to him.

“Yes sorry Miss Alison,” he replied.

I was happy to see his face going red clearly humiliated by our conversation. I saw Sharon look at me from the corner of my eyes, I also saw her little smile.

“So you were late was you,” I said.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied and sounded a little frightened.

I noticed my screen flicking green, my 3 million was now 3.9 million.

“It seems that you were let off very lightly for being late,” I said to him putting on a harsh voice.

“Sorry Miss Alison, but Miss Stephanie said she would punish me more later for it.” The soft voice replied, and I saw tears swelling in his eyes.

“Girls we won’t miss him for half an hour will we,” I said out loud to the other two.

“No, I think we are all set up for the day now,” Sharon replied.

“Just about counting money now,” Mandy then said with a giggle.

I looked up at the helpless face of the man, his eyes pleading for my mercy, I felt the wetness between my legs as I reached for the phone, I hit the speaker button.

“Hi Stephanie here,” the soft voice of the fat woman answered.

“Hi Stephanie, I have just found out that one of the guys in my office is due a punishment from you.” I said out loud as I looked up at the red face of the man standing in front of me and I saw the little shakes in his legs.

“I have,” The voice said sounding confused.

“Yes apparently he was late this morning I think you already gave him a couple of lashes,” I responded wondering if the fat woman had any kind of memory.

“Oh gosh I forgot all about him,” she said with a giggle.

“That’s Ok, I was just wondering as we are a bit quite at the moment if you would administer the punishment now, just so we don’t lose him when we get busy,” I replied in a happy voice.

“Of course not, I’ll be right down to collect him,” she replied.

“Thanks, see you soon,” I hung up and at the same time waved the man back to his workstation.

His legs were clearly shaking now.

“Bitch,” Sharon said out loud with a giggle.

“Who me,” I said in my best sweetest innocent angel like voice and the three of us burst into laughter.             

Stephanie collected the guy a short while later and we decided it was time for lunch. The girls wanted me to try out the staff restaurant with them. Mandy insisting she would buy me lunch and Sharon saying the wine was on her in that case. We gave the other two guys a fifteen-minute break as we left.

It was the first time I had seen males dressed and looking like gorgeous women as they served us at the table. I had rubbed my hands up one of their legs as he stood next to me. Mandy told me she had fully feminised her own man, she had him fully registered to herself. She also hinted that her sexuality was very open. Sharon put that conversation to rest when she pointed out that the two of them fucked often. I then dropped the hint that I was very open to sex with all. That made us all feel so much more at ease with each other. At one-point Mandy’s hand was rubbing my pantyhose covered legs under the table. I caressed the top of her hand as she did. At the same time, I felt Sharons toes rubbing mine, we had both kicked off our shoes when we sat at the table. I knew I had picked the right job and felt so happy, and also I knew the money I was making would be going higher and higher as I enjoyed lunch with beautiful company. The girls asked about male 2, they wondered if I had a problem with him and said they would sack him if I did. I told them it was nothing like that and I was looking to own my own male and was just testing him out as you never knew. They both highly recommended him and told me about the predictions he had made and the money he helped to bring in. They made it clear he would be missed if I took him, but that he was also easy to replace so I should take him if I wanted to. It was early days yet I assured them, after we had finished the bottle of wine we headed back up to the office, I was looking forward to the evening out with these two girls, they were a lot of fun.

We walked into the office and the three guys turned and gave us a bow. I saw the puffy eyes of 2, he had clearly suffered a lot at the hands of Stephanie while we had lunch, I could already see the many ends of welts marks on the side of his legs.

“Guys there is definitely a lack of respect here, when we or any lady enters the room wouldn’t it be a better show of respect if you knelt.” I said harshly while looking at them.

“Yes Miss Alison,” they all answered at once and fell to their knees.

“Faces to the floor,” Sharon added and they all dropped their faces to the ground in front of our feet.

I then saw the backside of 2 and walked round behind him. There was no part of his backside or leg tops that did not have a deep welt covering it. I couldn’t imagine the pain he must have been through and no doubt was still going through.

“Lucky you don’t have to sit down to work,” I said as I gave his backside a light tap with my foot.

“Yes Miss Alison,” came his muffled reply with his face to the floor.

“Won’t be late again will you?” I said with a little giggle.

“No Miss Alison,” his choked up voice replied.

We walked back over to our computers.

​“Back to work,” Mandy called out and the three guys went back to their workstations. All then standing perfectly still as they looked at their screens.

That afternoon I caught both the girls gazing at male twos backside, at one point Sharon was gently rubbing her hand between her legs, I gave her a smile, she gave me a wink and a smile back. I giggled when I knew I had done the same this afternoon, one eye on the money going up and the other on twos backside, as my own hand gently rubbed my warm damp pussy trapped in the panties and pantyhose.

“Up one hundred and fifty percent, I’m going to call it,” Mandy said out loud.

“What you think 2,” I called out. 2 turned and faced me.

“Miss Allison, I think it will drop overnight and into tomorrow, but it will bounce and hit a record level over the next two days.

I waved him back to his workstation as I hit the sell button. My spending money turned from zero to 4.5 million, a quick bit of maths showed I had made forty thousand dollars in commission today. I smiled and let out a long sigh, I was on my way. Mandy suggested we get to the bar. I quickly found an American stock that was dead in the water. YHJ had not moved in price for over six months.

As we put our coats on to go out and enjoy ourselves I had 2 on his knees in front of me.

“2 I need a favour from you, once you have cleaned up in here, stay behind. I want you to monitor YHJ constantly until US markets close, then send me a full report of any movement before you leave this evening. Understand?” I said looking down at him.

His face told me everything I needed to know; I couldn’t help smiling as I look down at him.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” the broken man replied.

We left for the bar, at that point I had no idea the evening would end with the three of us in Mandy’s bed, it was my first threesome and I really hoped it would not be the last. It was the best night of my life that I could remember.


Chapter 6

My end

         I stood crying, I didn’t try to stop the tears or hold them back. I stood looking down at a screen that was as good as frozen, and I knew it would stay that way for the next 4 hours. My backside felt like it was still burning, pains shooting through me every few minutes. When the ladies had left I gently rubbed my hands over my backside, I painfully felt the very many raised welts that ran across it. I couldn’t understand why Miss Alison had taken such a dislike to me, I had done nothing wrong to deserve the treatment that this woman was now giving me. At least with Miss Stephanie I normally only saw her for a few minutes once a day, although the effects of the life she gave me was with me constantly. I was not sure how I would survive with Miss Alison who I would now be in front of every working day. She was such a beautiful looking lady, yet she had caused me nothing but suffering today and still was doing, as she made me pointlessly stay behind at work to watch a lifeless screen. Why had she decided to be so cruel to me, why had she reminded Miss Stephanie to punish me, it was clear that Miss Stephanie’s threat was just to scare me, she had forgotten all about the punishment until Miss Alison called her. For the first time I was beginning to feel hatred towards the two ladies, which I knew was so unfair to them. I knew I was just a male and that life was about females. I said out our Ladies prayer loud, that always helped me to understand when times were bad as they were now. The young girl who led my community work on Saturday had reminded me of the importance of their being a greater good which I served. My eyes kept trying to focus on the blank numbers on the screen, the screen did not flicker, yet I dare not move my eyes from it. I had to remember that Miss Alison however much she hated me had given me this task for a reason and I had no choice other than to obey her.

​I stood still and watched for the next three hours, when the American markets closed I sent Miss Alison a report informing her that the price had remained the same constantly as I watched. I knew she already knew this. She was a very clever lady to be working here and she knew there would be no movement of that stock. She had given me the mind-numbing task for no other reason than to make me suffer, she had such a dislike towards me. I walked towards the door but remembered I was not allowed to leave without a female escorting me, I thought I would open the door and see if a female was outside who I could call for help. The door did not move, it was locked, my ID card was in my handbag in Miss Stephanie’s office, I knew my card would not open this door anyway. I knelt on the floor and cried trapped inside the office. Eventually falling asleep on the floor just inside the door, I was sure there was a pleasant dream in my sleep telling me everything would work out fine.

The door hitting my head bought me back into my real world, I was quicky trying to get to my feet as I saw the blonde security officer was pushing the door back on me. I knelt down to one side as she entered, the revolver hanging from her hip.

“I take it your Tr6y2?” she said in a stern voice as she looked down at me.

“Yes Ma’am,” I replied meekly.

“You want to tell me what the hell is going on?” She sounded angry.

“Ma’am one of the ladies I worked for gave me extra work and when I finished I couldn’t get out of the office,” I replied.

“Just as well because I would have shot any male I saw walking around this late and asked questions later,” she said harshly.

“Yes sorry Ma’am,” I replied showing how scared I was in my voice.

The lady then took hold of my hair, pulling me up she then pulled me behind her to Miss Stephanie’s office. She allowed me to pick up my overall and handbag but not giving me time to put my overalls on. I then followed her down to the main reception.

“Movement card,” she ordered holding out her hand.

I handed her my card and she started to type into her computer, I wasn’t sure if I was in trouble as I stood facing her still naked.

“You were reported missing from your residence, someone called Sandra is not to please with you,” the lady said in a flat tome towards me.

My heart sank as she said that without looking up. Miss Sandra was the worst of the caretakers. I looked up at the clock behind her and it was 2am.

“Anyway, you’re her problem now, I have scanned you card to allow you back to your residence only,” she said handing me back the card.

“Thank you Ma’am,” I replied as I took the card and put it back into my handbag.

I really didn’t want to go back, there was also the time, by the time I got there it would be time for me to leave to come back here.

“Listening to Sandra and seeing your backside already, I feel for you,” The officer said with a smile.

“Yes Ma’am,” I replied feeling embarrassed at how I must have looked.

“Ma’am please may I stay here for the night,” I asked in hope.

The lady looked at me and burst into laughter as she got up and walked to the doors. I followed her as she opened them and the cold night air rushed in.

“Out, fuck off,” she said as she grabbed my arm and forced me out, as I stepped out her boot kicked my welted backside really hard.

The pain shot through me and as I fell to my knees in agony the door slammed shut.

I shivered in the cold as the pain from the kick subsided. As I looked at the empty streets I put my overall on. I knew I would be in serious trouble when I got back and reported to Miss Sandra, right now I just felt so desperate. I thought all I had done was to obey Miss Alison and I was going to pay a heavy price for that obedience, I cried as I waited for a bus to turn up. It was 4:30 by the time I was standing at the empty front desk waiting for the caretaker to check me in and deal with me.

About half an hour later I heard the footsteps behind me, I turned and saw Miss Sandra walking towards the desk. She was in a baggy black jumper, baggy jeans and trainers. Her face and hair looked like she had only just woken.

“Tr6y2 I presume,” she said as she walked passed me to enter behind the counter.

“Yes Miss Sandra,” I replied.

“Movement pass,” she said when she was behind the counter holding out her hand. She then typed into her computer before scanning my card. She was in her late fifties, I had always felt she held a grudge because she worked here, and always seem to take it out on the males. She put my card on her desk before she bent down to retrieve something from the floor by her feet. Next my five pairs of overalls were thrown over the counter at me, I looked at her in disbelief.

“Do you think I have nothing fucking better to do, than to have to search the tracker system to find out why one of my residence had not reported back,” she said sharply at me while staring at my face..

“I am s,” she cut me off.

“Did I fucking tell you to speak!” she shouted at me.

“Pick up your things and get out. Your travel pass will allow you to travel to work only,” She then said coldly.

I just stared at her, not quite sure what she meant. She read the look on my face.

“I have evicted you, you’re done, get out of here, fuck off and never darken my door again,” she said with half a smile on her face.

“Please no Miss Sandra please no, I beg you please don’t do this to me,” I said as tears filled my eyes.

Miss Sandra rushed round the desk and grabbed me by the hair. For the second time in the last few hours, I was thrown out of a building, this time my belongings followed me out, all five overalls. I stood on the pavement and cried as a light rain started to fall.

I only had one option open to me and that was to go back to work and wait for Miss Stephanie, as my supervisor I had to tell her what had happened. Two hours later I dreaded the thought of it as I stood in the males waiting area with the other workers. My blood ran cold when Miss Stephanie walked in to collect us, the look of utter disgust that she gave me as I stood their holding my clothing. Once in her office she called out the normal register.

“Tr6y2,”

“Present, good morning Miss Stephanie,” I replied at my name being called out.

“Tr6y2, strip and keep you clothing on the floor by your side,” she said out to me.

“Yes thank you Miss Stephanie,” I replied.

As the other males hung there overalls in the cupboard I remain where I was with everything I possessed on the floor next to me.

Next came our inspection, Miss Stephanie didn’t evens look at me as she went straight on to the next male in line. Once the inspection was over she leant back on her desk looking at all but me one by one.

“You all seemed to be losing a lot of weight,” she said with a big smile on her face.

I knew at that point it was not only my food vouchers that she was holding back. After her comment she told me to remain and took the others to their offices. I stood naked and now my body began to shake in fear, I knew by holding me back that she intended to deal with me harshly. I felt my already very painful backside tighten its self-up at the thought of her riding crop. Tears filled my eyes, she had already beat me so badly yesterday. This all just seemed so unfair, I knew she would not listen to reason and had already decided my fate.

I had stood waiting in her office for some time before she returned. I heard the heels of her boots behind me as she walked towards me and her desk. As she came into view I gave her a respectful bow, she walked passed me and placed the brown paper bag onto her desk. She then sat down, as she retrieved the riding crop from her drawer my body started to shake, she placed it to one corner of the desk before opening the brown paper bag. The smell of the breakfast sandwich filled the room and reminded me of the hunger I was feeling. I tried to remember the last time I had eaten anything, then I thought that Miss Sandra had not given me my tins of food when she evicted me. I stood and watched as Miss Stephanie bit into her sandwich, she paid me no attention as the red sauce dripped onto the paper bag.

“Make me a coffee, milk and three sugars,” she ordered pointing to a small door behind her.

“Yes thank you Miss Stephanie I replied.

“And use a large mug,” she said without looking at me.

“Yes thank you Miss Stephanie I replied.

When I returned Miss Stephanie tap the table with her finger, I placed the large mug of coffee there.

“Place your movement and ID cards on my desk,” she said with her mouth half full of food.

“Yes thank you Miss Stephanie,” I replied.

As I did I glanced at her riding crop sitting on the corner of her desk, blood stains clearly visible on it. She waved me away and I stood back where I had been before, my legs shaking as I watched the large woman taking the last mouthful of her large breakfast sandwich. I thought as I stood and waited, there was nothing I liked about this lady. Her looks, size and face I found all so unattractive, she was always drinking or eating it seemed every time I saw her.

“Thank you for the sandwich,” she said before taking a swallow of the coffee I had made her.

I looked at her not understanding what she meant. She saw the lack of understanding in my face.

“Your food vouchers paid for it,” she said with a big smirk on her face.

“Yes thank you Miss Stephanie,” I replied now knowing that she used the vouchers she took from me and which I so desperately needed.

She reached over and picked up the riding crop, she appeared to be inspecting the blood stains on it. I felt my spine shiver, I felt so helpless standing there knowing that this lady could do whatever she wanted with me.

“So, explain to me why I find you homeless,” she said still looking at the crop.

In a very nervous and frightened voice I told Miss Stephanie everything that had happened. When I had finished she stared up at me still drinking the large coffee I had made her. I saw as she picked up my movement card, she typed something into her computer before scanning my card. She then flung it towards me, it landing on the floor in front of me, I remained still facing her. Next she took out a pair of scissors also picking up my work ID card. I watched in horror as she cut my ID card in half and threw it into the bin at her side. I couldn’t believe this was happening to me. She picked up the crop and walked towards me.

“Pick up your things,” she said and I picked up my clothing, handbag and movement pass from the floor.

“No only the green clothing is yours,” she said as she whipped my hand with her crop really hard.

A sudden deep welt appeared on my hand; the pain caused me to drop everything on the floor.

“Pick it up,” she pointed to the green overalls on the floor with her crop.

I picked then up along with my handbag from the floor, she snatched the bag away from me. Taking out my medical and movement pass she threw them to the floor by her feet.

“The bag is company property,” she said.

“Yes Miss sorry Miss Stephanie,” I replied tears now swelling in my eyes, Miss Stephanie had not said yet, but I knew she had sacked me.

She walked towards the door.

“Come,” was all she said.

I quickly picked up my two cards and followed her outside. I followed her all the way outside onto the pavement, as it was raining Miss Stephanie stayed under the cover.

“Find a police officer and tell them your homeless and jobless,” she said with another smirk on her face, she turned and walked back into the building as I gave her a bow.

The world was spinning as I stood there naked, cold and wet. I tried to get my mind round what had happened in a matter of hours, my nice life had suddenly come to an end. Tears mixed with the rainwater running were down my face. The faces of the three women that had wrecked my life in only a matter of hours flashed in front of me. Miss Alison, Miss Sandra and Miss Stephanie had destroyed me, each playing a part in my downfall.

I wanted to put on an overall, but knew it was illegal to dress in clothing that were not for the specific task I was in the process of doing or traveling to do. A lady in a smart business suit gave me a dirty look as I stood by the door. I knew I had to move onto the yellow pavement. It took me a while to cross the normal pavement as I waited to do so without causing any kind of obstruction to the now many women making their way to their places of work. Standing on the narrow male designated pavement now, males pushed past me as they hurried to get to wherever they were going. I looked up and down the road, in the distance I saw a police officer, she was sheltering under a building overhang from the pouring rain. A taxi had just pulled up and I would have to wait for the lady to get out and cross the pavement before I went to speak to the police officer, I knew my fate was then in her hands. If she saw me fit to continue she would hand me to the state, if she felt I was no longer of use to society then I knew she would terminate me. In my mid-thirties now I knew there was a good chance that the officer would find it uneconomical for me to start again. The males on the pavement all stopped now and a line was forming on both sides as we waited for the lady to exit the taxi and cross the pavement unhindered by us. I saw the police officer looking in our direction, as she checked to see what was holding up the male traffic. It was then that the police officer caught sight of me, it was not illegal to be naked with reason, but I knew the officer would want to know the reason why I was naked in the city centre. I could just see the sadistic smile cross her face as she found something to occupy her time with.


Chapter 7

The dream continues

Alison

It was a horrible wet day, it also looked bloody cold. I wanted to wear something short and sexy today, not only for the girls, but I wanted to tease the males in the office, especially number 2.  I intended to push him some more today, I imagined him with my collar tightly welded to his neck, a smile coming over my face as I did. A taxi had bought me home an hour before from the wild night at Mandy’s house. The driver had agreed she would be back at 9 to take me to work. I decided on a pair of black trousers with a nice jumper and shirt, it was too wild to wear anything else. Once dressed I slipped my feet into a pair of high heeled shoes and headed to the waiting taxi. The rain hammered down on the roof as the driver took me through the fast-flowing streets, this was such a wonderful city, even at this time in the morning in this awful weather and everything still moved nicely. I smiled when I thought that and saw the dozens of males struggling to walk on the narrow strip of pavement, all soaking wet.

The taxi pulled up outside my office and I paid the lady. As I stepped out I smiled at the long line of males waiting for me to cross their pavement. The naked male caught my eye and I could see it was 2.

“What’s going on?” I said as I stopped in the middle of the yellow pavement.

I wanted to find out why he was out here naked and not in my office working.

“Miss Alison,” he said in surprise at seeing me.

“Sorry I have been sacked,” he replied with tears running down his face.

“Why?” I said as the now light rain fell on us.

“Sorry Miss Alison I was caught trapped in the office last night, the caretaker had tracked me to it when I never showed up at home, she evicted me and then this morning Miss Stephanie fired me,” I saw him choking up as he told me his short story.

Suddenly I felt a little sorry for him, it was after all down to me that he had been kept on at work. I should have thought to update his movement pass.

“Is everything alright,” a voice called out.

I looked up and saw a police officer approaching me.

“Yes it’s all fine he’s with me,” I replied and gave her a smile.

“Ok but if you can let the males through as soon as you can please Ma’am,” She replied as she walked away.

I had not given any thought to where I had stopped and there were properly hundreds of males now waiting for me to clear the way for them. I gave a smile enjoying the power I had over so many of them, I took 2 by the arm and led him into the building out of the rain.

“Go in there and wait for me,” I pointed into the male waiting room and then headed into the building.

At least that would give me all the time that I needed to work out what I would do with him. I beat the other two girls into the office today, the two remaining males both fell to their knees with their faces to the floor as I walked in, I smiled at the changes I had already bought to the place.

Mandy strolled in as I was sipping the coffee one of the again now kneeling males had made me. I couldn’t believe that in this weather she still wore the shortest of dresses, she came over and gave me a kiss on my lips and a very warm smile. The door opened again, and we both turned to see Sharon walk in.

“Oh yea,” Mandy said with a giggle as we watched Sharon taking off her coat revealing the little black dress and her black pantyhose that covered her sexy legs.

“Well, I like to dress up sometimes to,” she said in a serious voice and we all burst out laughing.

“What’s happen to 2,” Mandy said looking down at the kneeling males.

“He got fired,” I replied.

“Shit he was quite good at predictions,” Sharon commented.

“Suppose he must have pissed Stephanie off,” Mandy said.

“Yaa no doubt, but she will get us another one,” Sharon replied.

We settled down to spend other people’s money and make a small fortune for ourselves as we did. Later in the day Stephanie did appear with a new guy, he seemed Okey giving us some good predictions almost immediately. By three PM I was a million up which added another £40 thousand to my commission, but I was now feeling the effects of the heavy love making taking its toll on me from last night.

“Girls I am going to call that a day, you both fucked me so silly last night I need to sleep,” I said out loud, they both laughed out loudly.

“Baby you seen nothing yet,” Sharon said blowing me a kiss from her desk which I caught in my hand with a loving smile.

“I’m not far behind you, you two didn’t do a bad job in wearing me out either,” Mandy added with a giggle.

“Light weights,” Sharon said giggling.

I kissed them both on their lips before grabbing my coat and leaving.

On the way down to the exit I remembered I had 2 waiting for me, I had completely forgotten about him during the day. I had to decide about him, I couldn’t really leave him waiting there all night, well I could I thought with a smile, but I wouldn’t.  I poked my head into the room and saw him standing there still naked waiting for me. I thought about how he had been standing there waiting for me all day, I loved the power I had.

He knelt as he saw me, I smiled at that, this guy was so obedient.

“Give me your movement pass,” was all I said and held out my hand.

Going back into the main office I borrowed one of the security officer’s computers and programmed his card to allow movement to my home address. I wrote the address on a piece of paper. I could have taken him back with me, but the way I was feeling I couldn’t be bothered with all that right now. I went back down to him, and he dropped to his knees again when I entered the room.

I handed him the movement pass and paper with my address, he took it looking up at me with some hope in his eyes, when I last saw him he looked completely lost.

“When you get there, go into the blue rubbish cupboard by the front door. Its where my bins are, squeeze in there so you’re out of the way, ok,” I said to him.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied gratefully.

I headed back out into the rain towards the subway station, I so needed sleep. I was already feeling that I now had to take a firm grip on life, life here was good and it would be very easy for me to burn myself out. Already I knew my diary was getting full, I also knew that work and the girls in the office would yet add more to it. I gave 2 a thought, I still hadn’t fully decided if I was going to take him on. I didn’t need stress in my life yet having a male slave could benefit me. This one was good with the business side of things also, which would help increase my wealth in doing private dealing. I decided I would think about it more tomorrow as I took my comfortable seat on the train heading home.

Tr6y2

I walked towards the bus stop, the rain was lighter now, but it was getting cold. I was still naked carrying my few belongings in my hands, I was also very confused, tired and hungry. Miss Alison was on my mind, she was the one that had caused me to be where I was now, she had been so mean to me. She had gotten me whipped by Miss Stephanie, she was also the one who made me get locked in the office and not let anyone know I was there which led to me getting evicted and sacked. Yet now this young beautiful yet uncaring woman was my only hope. I waited an hour for a bus to arrive, I knew that the address Miss Alison had given me was on the outskirts of the city on the south side, I did not know the area well just where it was, it was a long way from where I was now. I boarded the bus and scanned my movement pass, the driver looked at me.

“You need to walk across the river and take a bus going south,” she said to me.

“Yes Ma’am, but can I not take this one across the river?” I asked her.

“You can if you want, but then you’re have a long walk,” she said with a smile.

I looked at her confused.

“You have only been authorised for one bus trip, it’s up to you if it’s this one or the other one,” she explained.

“Oh, I better use it on the other one,” I said knowing that that was a very long journey and would take many hours to walk.

The nice looking and sounding lady driver typed something into her computer.

“I think that’s the best idea, I have revalidated your pass, so you still have the one trip allowed on it,” she handed back my card and smiled as she nodded towards the door.

“Thank you Ma’am,” I replied and left the bus.

I knew the driver could have added another trip onto my pass if she wanted to, but of course she didn’t know me and why should she. I stood and watched as the bus pulled away in the rain. I had a long walk ahead of me, it would take at least two hours to get to the next bus stop on foot, I felt sick knowing that the half empty bus would be there in fifteen minutes.

I was stopped twice by the police as I walked, the officers wanting to know why I was walking naked, they had checked my documents before allowing me on my way. I felt lucky in a way that the weather was so horrible, the officers had little interest in me and just wanted to get back into their warm dry police cars.

Four hours later I was getting off the bus at its termination point. I stopped by the driver, I needed help on where to go next, Miss Alison put on her note that the address was just passed Surbiton station.

“Sorry Ma’am do you know what direction Surbiton station is?” I asked the young black lady who was sitting in the driver’s seat, now pouring herself a hot drink from a flask before she had to drive back the way she had come.

“Yep I know it well,” she said not looking at me.

I stood there waiting for her to speak more but she never did, she just sipped at her drink and looked out at the falling rain on her windscreen.

“Sorry Ma’am could you tell me what direction I should walk in?” I asked her softly.

She turned and looked at me in distaste.

“You still here, sooh,” she said and nodded towards the door to the bus.

“Yes sorry Ma’am,” I said, I gave her a little bow and stepped into the rain.

Not really knowing which way to go I started walking. After about an hour of walking the now empty streets on the narrow yellow strip of pavement a police car pulled up next to me, it was raining heavy again now, the officer deciding to speak to me through her open window.

“Movement card,” she said and held out her hand.

“Yes Ma’am,” I handed the young blond officer my card and she scanned it in her computer.

“Where are you going?” She said looking at me.

“Ma’am I have been told to report to this address, but I am lost,” I handed her the piece of paper.

“Why are you naked,” she next said

“I told the officer what had happened.

“Having a bad day then,” she said with half a smile as the rainwater dripped off me.

“Yes Ma’am it is,” I replied to her.

“Go straight down this road for about a mile, turn left at the swimming pool, then right at the civic offices, the station is there,” she said handing me back my card.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” I replied.

“By the way you had better run, your movement expires in just over an hour, you so don’t want to meet me when it does,” she said smiling.

She then drove off at speed in the direction I was going to walk, well now run.

My body was so tired and hungry, but I had still managed to run all the way to the station, a couple of female drivers had passed me and sounded their horns, one shouting out the window ‘run naked rabbit run run run.’ Finally, I got to Miss Alison’s address and saw the bin cupboard. I squeezed into the foul-smelling space and closed the door behind me, just happy to be safely out of the way. I was so hungry and smelt the food waste coming from bins, I couldn’t help myself but to reach in, I felt some pantyhose that she had thrown away, and then something soft, it felt like it was bread, I couldn’t really see it in the dark. I picked it out and smelt it, it smelt like stale bread, I put it in my mouth and swallowed it before trying to find something else I could eat from the bin. I found it hard to believe this is what my life had turned out to be.

I folded myself in to a little ball, pushing as far back into the small space as I could to stay away from the cold air blowing in from the cracks round the door. Sometime over the next hour I fell asleep.


Chapter 8

Decisions

The soft buzzer of the clock again awoke me, I stretched out under the covers of the comfortable bed. I smiled at the new day as I looked out of the window and saw the bright blue sky. I just lay there for a while thinking about how well everything was turning out for me, I loved everything about my life. Once I had my hit of morning caffeine and showered it was time to decide what to wear today. Thinking about the other two girls in the office I decided on a nice short red skirt, a red jumper would help with the cold air which I knew was waiting outside for me. I decided on black pantyhose, they went nice with the red skirt and showed my legs off so nicely. I looked at the clock and saw it was 7:45, I knew I would have to leave soon. It was only then that I thought about 2, he was in the bin cupboard or at least that was where he should have been if he made it here. I decided the thing must be starving, I also needed to get his cards from him to do some checks. I grabbed a couple of slices of bread and ham, filled up a small bottle with water, after slipping on some nice heeled shoes I went outside. The cold air hitting me as soon as I opened the front door, I decided I would need a heavy coat today. I opened the bin cupboard and saw 2 immediately move to his knees and shuffle forwards towards me, I smiled at the respect he was showing me. He looked cold and broken as I looked down at his naked body. I thought about allowing him into the apartment but decided until I had made some preparation for him I would leave him where he was, I could also do without the drama involved in having him inside at the moment.

“Give me your cards and clothing.” I said in a harsh put-on voice, I may as well put some fear into him I thought.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he humbly replied as he handed me his things.

I took his two pairs of overalls using just my finger and thumb and threw them into the large bin, the clothing was wet and smelly. I then took his medical and movement card and handed him the food and water.

“Thank you so much Miss Alison,” he said looking up at me.

His face looking so grateful for the little I had just given him.

“We’re talk later,” I said and closed the door and heard him shuffling backwards into the small dark space.

I really like the fact that I had him in there, it made me feel so powerful. I had to take my mind off that as I didn’t want to start my pussy off, well not just yet. I went back inside putting his cards into my shoulder bag and then put on a red overcoat, I felt the warmth surrounding my body immediately. I then started the short walk to the subway station.

I always enjoyed watching the males on the narrow pavement which they were allowed on, all jostling for space. I strolled along the extra-large mostly empty normal footpath, a smile on my face, how I loved this city. The twenty-minute journey to the city centre was uneventful, the train mostly empty, I sunk back into the large leather seat while the train sped along, I closed my eyes and relaxed.

The other two girls beat me into the office, they looked as sexy as ever. Sharon letting out a wolf whistle as I took off my coat, I blew her a kiss in return. The three males dropping to their knees as I entered. I quickly looked through the reports the guys had sent, the new 2 looked like he was on the ball. I clicked a few buttons sending millions of pounds into the system as did the other two girls. The three of us then decided to head to the coffee shop for a morning relax and chat. I told the girls about 2 and where I had him stored at the moment which they both found really funny. Mandy reminded me that I had to update his file or soon he would be shown as an unregistered male on the run. The police were really hard on those, and he would not likely survive the encounter if he was caught. After the normal leg rubbing under the table, we headed back to the office. I smiled as I looked at my screen and saw all the green numbers which were still going up.  The three males all having their hands up for permission to speak as soon as they were permitted to get up from the kneeling position. All gave their good news reports one by one.

I gave 2 a thought as I reached into my bag and pulled out his cards. I first scanned his medical card and his record flashed up on the screen. He was due his monthly medical in a week’s time, I booked him in for Saturday. I saw he had been milked each month for the last year during the medical. I hit the button that denied him that privilege this time, I wanted to keep him on edge for now. I also decided that I did not want a male round my home constantly in agony from erections, I wrote the words ‘control medication, on my note pad. I knew there was medication available that would not take away his lustful feelings but would render his cock useless. The record showed he was clean of all diseases and infections. All in all he looked a fit and healthy specimen. Next I scanned his movement card, it was called a movement card but once scanned it gave me access to all the information on him that the system held. I noticed that a yellow warning flashed that he was over-do in checking into the state centre. I knew that would soon turn red and then the police would be looking for him. I glanced at his history record and saw that Stephanie had updated it, she had shown him as unowned, homeless and jobless. A women called Sandra had added an update the day before Stephanie, it showed that Tr6y2 had been evicted from his home due to gross disobedience of the housing rules. She added a note that forbid him from ever being allocated private lodging outside of a state dormitory again. It seemed quite cruel to me that she had done that. I thought about it and saw how his life and faultless record went to rock bottom the night I held him back in the office. Of course I knew it was because I hadn’t placed a note on the system saying that I had kept him at work late, but still it did seem an overreaction on the part of Stephanie and the woman called Sandra. I looked at his education record and saw that he scored top marks in everything including advance studies in economics and investing. He had passed all fitness test with top marks. I carried on reading and saw that he had reported for community duties twice a week over the last two years without ever being late. I liked the fact that he worked seven days a week, it showed his loyalty and dedication. I thought about it for a moment, was I ready to take on a male. This guy did tick all the boxes but taking on a male was a big commitment. I thought about having a male about me in my apartment, I would have to have some kind of storage in place or risk having him under my feet all day. I wrote the word ‘cage’ on my notepad. I thought about what else he needed; another word appeared on my notepad ‘clothing’. I wondered what males were fed and yet another word got written ‘food’.  I was realising keeping a male would not be easy, was it really worth the headache. I went back to my work, making a few sales and new investments. It was turning into a nice day at work, the profits were high and a couple of new companies had a lot of potential. I got one of the standing males to do some research for me on them while I headed off for lunch with just Mandy as Sharon had taken the rest of the day off.

After lunch I ended up in the park with Mandy sitting on a bench cuddling and talking. I so liked this girl and knew the feeling was mutual. As some guys were doing their community work picking up rubbish and taking care of the park round us, I found myself lost in Mandy’s arms as we kissed with our tongues twisting in each other’s mouths. I felt her hand between my legs slowly and gently rubbing at my pussy through my pantyhose and panties. She applied just enough pressure and movement, so the feeling bought me to climax just at the moment she decided. I gently bit into her shoulder, as I did I felt her body shudder as she came to her own climax as my hands rubbed her legs. Our mouths stayed locked in our kiss throughout. We both laughed at the fact that none of us had a change of panties with us and decided to head to the shops on the way back to the office.

Mandy helped me to decide on what to do with 2. She thought I should register him as mine as she said if he didn’t suit me, I could sell him or just give him back to the state anytime I wanted. Once back at the office I showered and changed into my new panties and pantyhose, before checking my investments, all green, I smiled. I also had a report from one of the guys on the new companies I had told to research for me. I would read that this evening at home with a nice glass of wine. 

I scanned 2’s card again and opened his records, it showed he was state owned, I clicked on the change ownership button. I entered my details and then had to scan my credit card, there was a £100 fee to buy him from the state and a further £50 cost for an admin fee. A few seconds later I received his ownership certificate in my email. I had just bought a male, I smiled. A few seconds after that I got an information email, giving me advice on the things I could but never had to do with him. I noticed it said that I should now scan my state ID card over his chastity device’s locking system, the computer would automatically update the lock so that only I or state officials could then disengage the locking mechanism. I glanced over the document and read on, I could now also remove his tracker collar my card would unlock it, but I was reminded it was illegal for him to be outside without a tracker fitted. It gave me details of different kinds of trackers and collars that could be fitted to him. The message had a link to a user instruction manual which I could download, I smiled at that, it was like I had just bought a TV or something. I next opened a pharmaceutical shopping web page, I found the pills I was looking for, they were not cheap at £200 for a 6 month’s supply. These pills had to be taken daily and after 24 hours without them the males cock would be fully functional again. Once again I inserted my credit card. I looked down at my list, a cage was next. I wanted something which would fit into my bedroom but without taking up to much space, it had to be lockable, and the lock needed to work off my state ID card like most things did. I thought £500 was a bit steep as I looked at one which was everything I needed. It was the right size and would allow him to kneel or sit in without space for anything else. Again I swiped my credit card. Next on my list was clothing, I knew since throwing his overalls away this morning that he had nothing. I bought him two pairs of the green overalls that he needed for state work, this was not something he had to do now he was owned, but I intended to make him continue to do this, I felt it was not only good for the state but also good for him. I thought about other clothing for him but to be honest I was going to keep him naked for now, so none were really needed. I bought the two green overalls again swiping my credit card. Last on my list was food, I found that there were mixtures that just needed water added to them which contained all the nutrients and everything else that males needed. I ordered a sack which would feed him twice a day and last for six months. There were flavoured ones, but they were more expensive, so I just ordered the tasteless food for him. I thought about what he would eat out of and found a couple of dog bowls, one for water and one for food, again I popped my credit card over the reader. I then booked a collar fitting service to weld a silver collar with a built-in tracker onto his neck. I put in the notes that I would leave him in the bin cupboard. They would come round tomorrow to fit it and suggested I remove the other one first to save them cutting it off. Again I swipe my credit card.

“Gosh,” I said out loud as I looked at the amount I had just spent on him.

“What’s up,” Mandy said at my comment.

“Just spent £1253 on 2,” I said feeling shocked at the amount.

“Pets can be expensive,” she replied giggling.

She walked over to me and gave me a kiss assuring me it was money well spent. It was then back to work, at the close of the day I was up another nine thousand pounds. Working out the commission I was owed so far I gave a smile. The amount I had spent on the slave would not evens be missed. I did a little maths, and it looked like I would be able to afford to buy my own apartment within the year. I had seen a couple of really nice places; they were about a million pounds to buy. There was no way I wanted a mortgage with silly interest rates and decided I would wait until I could buy my own place with my own cash. The place I rented now was nice and only cost £4000 a month so I would stay there for now.

I gave Mandy a goodnight kiss before heading home for the evening. The journey home was fast and comfortable as always. I paused and looked at the door which 2 was no doubt kneeling behind on hearing my heels clicking up to it. To be honest I couldn’t be bothered with him right now, it was time to kick my shoes off and have a glass or two of wine. I went into the building and settled down to a relaxing evening. I would take 2 some food later and tell him the good news, he now had a real owner. I thought about what I was going to call him, at the moment I just thought of him as 2, maybe that would be his name, I smiled and turned on the TV.

Tr6y2 (same morning)

I had just been sitting in the dim light of the bin cupboard for a while, I had woken some time before feeling cold and uncomfortable from being on the cold concrete floor all night. Still I felt safe in here. I had wrapped the two pairs of green overalls round me as best as I could. They gave me some comfort from the bitter cold morning, I knew it was morning as the light came in through the cracks in the door. I knew that the main door to the building led into some kind of apartment block, I heard the sounds of people leaving for the last hour. Occasionally someone would use the system and rubbish would fall into the bins next to me. It had made me jump more than once. Now as I could see a little better I saw a number of large bins in the room with me, I wondered when I reached into one last night and found the bread if it was Miss Alison’s or another resident’s rubbish. I was so hungry and again felt that I should rummage the bins in search of food. I had shed a lot of tears over the last night, I still could not believe the situation I was now in. I heard heels clicking out of the main door, which was to my right, I had heard heels clicking out of there a few times this morning but their sound faded as they walked towards the subway station, but this time the sound came closer. I quickly got to my knees and moved towards the door, as the light entered so did the cold. Miss Alison stood there in front of me, she looked down and gave me a little smile. She looked so beautiful as she always did, her short red dress and black tights showing her beautiful body and legs off to the fullest.

“Give me your cards and clothing.” Her voice was firm and sounded strict.

“Yes Miss Alison,” I replies and immediately handed her the two sets of overalls and the two state cards I had left.

I saw how she touched my clothes, taking them from me as if I was something filthy, using only a finger and thumb to make as little contact with them as possible. My heart sunk when she threw them in the bin, she placed my cards into her pocket. I officially had nothing now, everything I had was now taken away from me. My world lit up when Miss Alison then handed me some food and water.

“Thank you so much Miss Alison,” I gratefully said looking up at her.

“We’re talk later,” again she spoke in a harsh voice and closed the door.

I shuffled back into the dark hole and almost swallowed the food she gave me instantly. I wanted to make the small bottle of water she gave me last, but my thirster overcome me, and I gulped it down in a few swallows. Soon afterwards I again heard heels clicking from the main door, this time the sound disappeared as the lady wearing them walked towards the sub way station. I really felt that it was the sound of Miss Alison going to work. 

I sat there tucking myself into a little ball, I felt so low at losing my clothing. But especially helpless and lost at having my two-state cards taken away from me. They had been in my possession for as long as I could remember and now the beautiful but cruel Miss Alison had taken them from me. I felt I was stateless; those two little cards were who I am or at least who I was. I sat and again I started to cry, why did this woman take everything away from me, I had been respectful and obedient to her from the moment I saw her, yet she went out of her way to destroy me.

The very cold and lonely day passed by very slowly, all I could do was stay here and think about things. I knew I was completely at the mercy of Miss Alison, and I had no idea what see was going to do with me, at the moment I was just being treated like rubbish, put to the sides of the bins waiting collection and disposal. I again heard many heels clicking as the female owners of the apartments returned home from work, I was sure one set of heels stopped close to the door, but then went off inside the building a few seconds later.


Chapter 9

Different thoughts

I remembered I had been watching a film on the TV, now some home shopping program was on the screen. I glanced up at the wall clock and couldn’t believe it was 7am.  I smiled at the empty bottle of wine on the coffee table in front of the sofa which I had fallen asleep on. I lay there in my pyjamas for a few moments trying to remember what the film was about that I had been watching, I gave up on that a few seconds later and slowly sat up. I strolled into the kitchen to get my morning caffeine hit. As I sat looking out of the window sipping the coffee I watched the falling rain outside. I worked four days a week, it was illegal for a female to work more. My job always gave me weekends off, plus one other day of my choice, I was going to have tomorrow off to give me the long weekend but now changed my mind.  I sent a text telling work I would not be in today and would see them tomorrow. I also sent a text to Mandy and Sharon saying I wouldn’t be in. Both texted back within seconds, sending kisses and wishing me a nice day. That was followed by a text from work wishing me a nice rest day. I thought about going to bed for a few hours, however that was a silly idea now that I had the coffee. I remembered I also had the deliveries coming today for 2, the collar people would also be here sometime this morning. I remembered that I needed to take his tracker collar off before they arrived to put his new one on. I meant to go down to do that last night and take him some food, but it slipped my mind as I settled down to a nice home delivered takeaway and the bottle of wine. I headed for the shower knowing it was time to get ready for the day.

I slipped into a sweatshirt and jeans, putting on a pair of flat leather shoes, then grabbing some bread and cheese and a small bottle of water I walked out of the apartment. The rain had stopped but it was still cold as I walked outside towards the bin store. I opened the door, and he was curled up at the back of the cupboard. I looked down at his naked body for a moment and thought he was dead, which would have been a shame as I liked him, at least he was in the right place if he was dead, his spent body would be taken away with the rubbish. He opened his eyes and shivered at the cold, it took him a second to focus on me and he quickly moved to his knees coming forward. I so liked his obedience and the respect he was now showing me, I smiled down at him. I could see how dirty he looked now, I supposed being kept in the bin cupboard for so long would do that to him. I threw the food and bottle of water onto the floor in front of him.

“Thank you Miss Alison,” he said softly.

I thought about it for a second, I wanted to push him some more. So I stepped onto the food and grounded it into the floor under my shoe, wiping my shoe clean on his folded leg. I saw him looking down at the food now squashed into the wet concrete.

“Thank me correctly,” I said in a nice soft voice.

I smiled as he immediately put his face to my feet and started to kiss my shoes.

“Thank you, thank you so much Miss Alison,” he said as he kissed my feet.

I felt the wetness growing in my pussy as I looked down at the male who was now my property and was grovelling at my feet.

“Eat,” I commanded again in a soft voice, he immediately put his face to the floor and started to eat the food in front of my feet.

I looked down at this broken male and smiled.  I allowed him to eat and lick up every last piece of food before ordering him to kneel up. As he did he kept his head bowed towards the floor. I rubbed my state ID card over the back of his collar and heard a little click. I pulled the collar away from his skin, I saw the white mark round his neck, the collar hiding it away from natural light for many years. As I let the collar drop to the ground he slowly looked up at me, tears streaming down his face.

“Please Miss Alison please no,” he said through his choking voice.

I wondered what he was thinking, maybe he thought when I removed the collar that I was going to kill him and throw him into the rubbish. I rubbed my hand over his face.

“It’s alright your mine now,” I gently said to him.

He gazed up at me, his face seemed to brighten a little. I like the way he looked up at me in reverence, I felt drops of rain falling again. I closed the bin cupboard door and ran back inside leaving him there to wonder at my words.

I walked into my bedroom to decide where I would put his storage cage, the room was large, and I decided it would fit nicely at the foot of my bed. It seemed an appropriate place anyway and as my bed was high he would be below me at my feet when I slept. I decided on another coffee as I waited for everything to arrive, later I would bring 2 up. He needed a good scrub, hopefully his food would also arrive so I could give him a good feeding also. I was still a little concerned about having a male in my home, things had moved a little faster than I would have liked. I glanced over to the wall by the side of the window, I had a chest of drawers there, that would be a perfect place to set up a computer for him to work on, it would mean he would have to bend forward to use it but that was fine.  I had decided that he would spend much of his time in the bedroom, either working or in storage. I thought about the bathroom, I had the en-suite plus the small bathroom at the end of the hall which I never used. He would have to use that one. My mind drifted on to him, I had a love for pantyhose, I had never seen a male wearing them, the closest was the waitresses in the staff canteen that were dressed up as sissy waitresses. I would make 2 wear pantyhose, nothing else just dark tanned pantyhose, I smiled at the thought. My thoughts were disturbed by the door buzzer sounding. It was the cage delivery, I had them bring it up and set it up where I had planned, it was a little smaller than I had thought, again it wasn’t a problem it just meant he would be a bit tighter inside of it. I swiped my ID card over the locking mechanism and the click of the lock sounded, the deliver lady had her male assistant set that up for me and it worked perfectly. Soon his food and bowls had arrived along with his new green community work overalls and pills.  I decided on a little snooze while I waited for his collar to be fixed to his neck.

I lay there relaxed still not believing I now owned my own male; things had moved fast but life was good. The job was great and the money fantastic, the city I completely adored. I had made so many friends since being here, I drifted off into a happy sleep.

Tr6y2 (night before)

I spent the evening folded up waiting for Miss Alison to come to me, she said she would speak to me later when I had last seen her. I watched as the light faded round the cracks in the door, hours passed, and it became silent outside. At some point I realised that Miss Alison was not coming to speak to me. I was so cold and again hungry, the food Miss Alison gave me this morning was nowhere near enough, but I was still grateful to her for it. I thought about trying to get something from the bins to cover my body, but decided against it, there was no way I wanted to upset this lady. I knew how cruel she was and did not want to give her a reason to make my life any worse than it already was. I knew she must have hated me for some reason but I could not understand why. She had gone out of her way to completely destroy me and make my life hell. I sat in the cold dark and smelly cupboard, there was nothing else I could do, all I had left was the collar round my neck and the chastity device attached to my cock, everything else had now been taken away. I was homeless, jobless and now probably shown as a male that had failed to report to the state. I knew what that meant when the police found me. I wondered how long it would be before the police tracked my collar, I waited for an officer to open the door and shoot me on the spot. I knew there were many more males than females in life, I would not be missed by the state or anyone. I cried as I fell asleep.

The sudden light and cold woke me, it took me a few seconds to remember where I was and for my eyes to focus, I saw Miss Alison standing just outside the door, looking down at me. I quickly moved to my knees and shuffled forward towards her, fear running through my body as I knelt before this powerful and callous woman. I noticed she wore no makeup yet still she looked so beautiful, I turned my face towards her feet, trying to be respectful and not give her any reason to punish me. I felt my body trembling both through the fear I felt and the cold. I saw the food landing just before her feet on the ground, it felt like I was a stray dog being fed scraps.

“Thank you Miss Alison,” I said softly still facing the ground.

However little the food was and however it was thrown to me, I was still grateful to her for giving it to me. I watched as she placed her soft leather shoe over the bread and pieces of cheese on the ground, she pushed the bottom of her shoe into it and started to grind it into the wet and dirty floor. I felt so low as I watched her foot squashing the food into the ground, she really thought of me as dirt. When she lifted her foot up I saw the slimy mess left behind. She then placed her foot on to my leg and wiped the bottom of her shoe clean on me. I had never felt so low and humiliated in my life, I wanted to cry. I knew how much this lady must have hated me, there was no end to the ways she chose to degrade me.

“Thank me correctly,” she said in a nice soft voice.

I knew what she wanted, and I knelt forward over the mess on the floor and started to kiss the tops of her soft leather shoes.

“Thank you, thank you so much Miss Alison,” I repeated as I knelt and kissed her feet.

I couldn’t believe I was thanking her for the food she had turned into a messy pulp. I felt her looking down at me, no doubt completely satisfied at the helpless male now kissing her feet who was completely broken and at her mercy. She pulled her foot away from my face.

“Eat,” she commanded.

I moved my face lower to the floor and started to eat the mess in front of her feet like some animal. She stood over me and watched. I was so hungry I licked up every last morsal of food that was mixed in with the dirty wet grit that was already on the floor. I wanted to wash it all down with the small bottle of water that she had also thrown to the floor.

“Kneel up,” she commanded when the floor where the food had been was completely clear.

I still looked at her feet but could tell she had bent forward; I heard a faint clicking sound coming from the back of my collar. I felt her hands on the back of my neck and then felt as the collar which had been fitted to me many years ago by a state official being pulled away. I watched as it fell to the ground at her feet. Tears filled my eyes, I knew that she was going to kill me now, there was no other reason for taking the collar off me. I remember the state official saying that the collar would be part of me until death. My body started to shake as I waited for her to deliver whatever death blow she intended to use to end my life, I knew I would then be left with the rubbish.

“Please Miss Alison please no,” I heard the words coming out of my mouth as I cried.

I knew they meant nothing and would not influence Miss Alison in what she had already decided to do with me. My body was shaking as I waited to die here in a bin cupboard, I just looked at the lady’s feet who was going to kill me at any second.

“It’s alright your mine now,” she spoke softly in a kind voice.

I raised my head without thinking and looked up at this beautiful lady, was she going to spare my life, I felt a sudden relief wash over me at her words, she looked down at me with a sympathetic face. I saw the rain starting to fall, she closed the door, I heard her gentle footsteps running away.

I huddled into the corner, I felt so naked without my collar, it was the only thing that never left my body, evens my chastity device was taken off once a month at the medical clinic.  The collar however was permanently attached to me, it was part of me. I started to cry at having that now taken away from me. I started thinking about her words, what did she mean by your mine now. Had she bought me from the state and if she did why was I left in a bin cupboard with the rubbish. Did she buy me to just leave me here? Was this a way that the evil but beautiful lady got her kicks, to buy males and then just leave them to rot in a place like this, but she said it’s alright, what did she mean by that. So many things were rushing through my mind, I didn’t want her to own me, I hated her and everything she had done to me, why could she not just have left me alone in my old happy existence. I reached for the small bottle of water she had left me and drunk it, swallowing the grit that was still in my mouth from the food she had squashed under her shoe. My cold shivering body than just sat and cried as I listened to the world passing by outside.

Sometime later there was a sound and the door opened, a lady in a blue uniform looked down at me, a large male behind her.

“That’s it,” the lady said pointing to me on the floor.

The large male pulled me out into the street by my hair. I felt him putting something round my throat, I thought this was it, Miss Alison had called these people to kill me. I looked at the woman, it wasn’t a police officer’s uniform she wore, and I had no idea who she was.  I also had no idea who the male was in the orange overalls, I knew he was at work by the orange he wore. The lady wore trousers and boots, she just stood back watching the male working on my neck, I was sure he had put something round my throat to strangle me with. I saw the lady hand him something, I felt the heat behind my neck, I felt the tightness of what was round my throat. Then there was a grinding sound and the vibrations ran through my body. I smelt burning coming from the back of my neck. A few minutes later I was pushed back into the cupboard, and I heard the two walking away. What had they just done to me? I reached up and felt the metal collar attached tightly to me. I ran my hand round it, there was no lock, no buckle, the collar had been welded to me, and sanded down. It would never come off, what did this mean? I felt confusion with my mind racing, maybe it was something that would soon tighten on its own and strangle me. Again I cried at having no control or knowledge over what was happening to me.


Chapter 10

Learning

I woke up a few hours later feeling better and refreshed. I decided to have a sandwich and another coffee, I would then phone my mother to see how things were, I hadn’t spoken to her for a few days. As I got up I looked at the cage at the foot of my bed, soon a male would be locked in there wearing only pantyhose, I smiled at the thought. But then thought about having a male in the apartment with me, I was still so unsure about that. I would see how things went and get rid of him if I didn’t like having him about.

A couple of hours later I had return from the shops, I had called my mother, and everything was fine. I had told her all my news and she was happy that I had got a slave. I told her about my anxiety in having one in the apartment with me. She assured me it would be fine, and he would be an asset to me. She laughed when I told her I had kept him locked in the bin cupboard for the last couple of days. I then settled down at my desk and decided to have a quick look at the instruction manual I had been sent when I bought him.  I turned to the section headed ‘First time owning a male’.

I decided to have some dinner before I bought 2 up to the apartment. I hated cooking and the Manual did explain that part of a male’s educations was cookery, so maybe this would be the last time I had to cook, I smiled at the thought. After I ate I was going to slip into something sexier, but again remembered the manual saying never dress to impress a male. The male was about my comfort, convenience and pleasure. So I slipped my shoes back on and headed downstairs to retrieve my property, I wondered if the collar people had been yet, it was now 4pm so I hoped they had been and gone.

I looked down at him as he shuffled forward and knelt in front of me, his face turned down towards my feet. I smiled at him, he shook nervously as he knelt there, I wondered if he were afraid of me or if it was just the cold. I saw the silver collar attached to his neck; he was ready.

“Kiss my feet.” I commanded and watched as he moved his head down, I felt his lips pressing down on the toes of my soft leather shoes as he obeyed me, again I smiled.

“Come.” I ordered next and walked back up to my apartment, I glanced back and saw him following me, his eyes gazing towards my heels as I walked.

I felt the rush of power running through me. I couldn’t wait to see him trapped in the cage, but I had other things to take care of first. For some reason I thought about a whip, I never had one and felt as a Mistress I should, I had to remember to order one tomorrow. Again the thought of whipping this guy sent another rush through me and my pussy again started to feel wet. The instruction manual had made it clear, I could do anything with him, evens kill him, as my property he was not protected by any laws from me. It was a strange feeling having such power, I had always told males what to do, but owning one that was new.

I took him straight into the small shower room, I allowed him to use the toilet first. He sat first lifting the seat, I waited and watched as the piss trickled out of his chastity device. So far I had not spoken to him. I watched as he looked so nervous at being here with me.

“Wash yourself,” I then commanded him.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied as he stepped into the shower.

I leaned back onto the wall and watched as he used the soap to wash the filth off himself. I threw him a towel to dry off, he looked clean and healthy now, just a little skinny due to the lack of food no doubt. I would have to fix that next.

“Come,” I said to him and walked into the kitchen as he followed.

I had already made a mix of the foodstuff using the mop bucket as it was the only one I had. The mixture would last a week the bag had said.  Earlier when I had made it, I took a little on my finger to see what it tasted like, it had no flavour, no taste. I pointed to one of the dog bowls on the floor next to the bucket. One I had filled with water the other empty.

“Fill the bowl from the bucket,” I instructed him.

I had left a ladle sitting in the grey mucky foodstuff.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” He replied as he knelt down and obeyed me.

I let him put two scoops into the dog bowl, that was what he had to eat twice a day according to the instructions.

“Put it on the floor and eat it,” I commanded next.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied.

I watched with satisfaction as he obeyed me, putting his head down to the bowl and eating like a dog, I smiled as I looked down at him.

“Lick every bit up,” I said.

When he finished I saw the bowl was licked clean.

“You will eat that amount in the way you just have twice a day, am I clear?” I said using a bit of a harsh voice.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he obediently replied.

I then gave him one of the control pink pills.

“Swallow it and drink the water,” I ordered.

He obeyed me; the poor thing must have been so thirsty as he swallowed the whole bowl of water so quickly.

“Look up at me,” I ordered and he knelt upwards gazing up at me.

“Each time you have your evening meal you will take one of these pills, am I clear? I said looking down at him.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied meekly and looking confused at what the pill was.

I did not tell him, it really had nothing to do with him. Inside I was so enjoying the orders I had given him since bringing him into my apartment, he obeyed my every command so far without any hesitation. I next told him to report to the lounge and to wait for me there, as I walked into my bedroom. I unlocked the cage and opened the door before retrieving a nice pair of tanned pantyhose from my drawer. When I walked back into the lounge he fell to his knees facing me. I threw the pantyhose at him and then went up onto the sofa, folding my legs up next to me.

“Put them on,” I said softly.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied.

I watched as he slid the pantyhose up his legs, he looked so sexy and I wanted to use him but that would have to wait until I was sure he was clean. He had the medical booked for Saturday.

“Make sure all the seams are dead straight,” I said.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied respectfully and started to ensure the seam at his crotch and in his backside were straight.

I smiled as I watched him, it was clear he never wore pantyhose before. His legs looked good when he was done. I picked up my phone and snapped a photograph of him, I saw his face turn red. I would show the girls at the office my conquest and send the photo to my mother, she wanted to see the male I had bought. I then made him turn and bend. I smiled at his tight little backside under the sexy tanned nylon. He still had many fading welts across his backside where various women had punished him, soon he would also wear the ones I gave to him. Again I snapped a photo.

“Kneel in front of me,” I commanded.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied as he dropped to his knees.

He faced the floor not daring to look upon me, I really did like this guy. But now it was time to be nice to him, but at the same time I had to lay down the rules he would now have to live by. I thought about how he looked standing in the pantyhose and added another couple of rules to the list in my head that he would soon have to obey. I still had to think of a name for him, he had his official number code which I had written down somewhere, and the name I knew him by ‘2’.  I thought for a moment, when I was young we had a dog called Daisy, yes that would be his name, I smiled.

“Look up at me,” I said and he turned his face upwards.

I smiled at him warmly, and he looked relieved that I did, I felt the smile had helped him to relax a little.

“Your probably a little confused at what’s going on,” I said looking down at him.

“Yes Miss Alison I am,” he said softly and I smiled at his reply.

“I have bought you; you are no longer state property, I now own you,” I said in a nice voice.

His face looked a little lost and confused, maybe evens a little worried at hearing what I had just said.

“You don’t seem very happy with that,” I added.

“Miss Alison I am just a little confused I thought you disliked me, I don’t understand why you have bought me,” he replied looking up at me with puppy eyes.

“What makes you say that I dislike you,” I asked.

“Because you made me lose my home and job, had me whipped by Miss Stephanie.” he answered honestly, but I felt the fear in his voice as he spoke to me.

I knew I had started things off wrong with him and he had suffered greatly at my expense.

“That’s all in the past, you have to move on now,” I said sympathetically down at him.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied looking more confused than before.

“Don’t worry I will not mistreat you unless you deserve it,”

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied softly.

“I bought you to be an asset to my life, as long as you are and you obey me you will have nothing to fear from me,” I said trying to make him feel a bit more at ease.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied sounding nervous.

“Now I can’t keep calling you 2, so from now on your name is Daisy. Ok,” I said with a smile.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he sounded a little robotic, but I knew he feared me, he would settle in a few days.

“Now if you’re going to live with me there are rules you will have to obey, I will type these out for you later, but try to remember them,”

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,”

“Good,” I paused to think about my next words which would become law for him now.

“You must always have your legs covered with pantyhose, I will get you some more and we will get you a place to store them. I also would like you to walk and stand on your tip toes whenever I see you, could you do that for me?” I added the last part to be friendly we both knew he had to obey me.

“Yes of course Miss Alison,” he replied smiling and did not show concern by what I wanted.

“Let me see you doing that now, walk round the room,” I ordered.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied and immediately got up and walked round the room on his tip toes.

I smiled as I sat comfortably and watched him, my pussy growing wetter by the minute.

“Stand in front of me,” I commanded and he stood there on his toes.

“Hands behind your back and spread your legs a bit,” I ordered and he obeyed instantly.

“That’s how you stand for me. Understand?” I said liking the position he was now in.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied.

I rubbed my hand up the side of his leg, how I loved the feel of the soft silky pantyhose he was wearing.

“OK back on your knees,” I said and he instantly dropped down before me casting his gaze upwards.

I noticed that his body had now stopped shaking, he seemed a lot more relaxed which is what I wanted. I didn’t want some scared robot; I just wanted a male that would obey me.

“Now your food is a special formula, that is all you eat. You have to have two ladle fall’s twice a day and don’t forget your pill in the evening. “

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied.

” I don’t mind how much water you drink, but always out of your doggy bowl on the floor, fair enough?” I said with a smile.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied with a submissive smile.

“Now there will be many times when you are home alone, I expect you to do the work I set you, you may however drink and use the toilet as you need, is that fair enough,”

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied.

His voice definitely more relaxed now. I smiled down at him.

“We can have a lot of fun providing you are obedient, you can have a good life, but if I find that you have disobeyed me I will hurt you like you can’t imagine.” I said looking down at him and I saw his face going bright red.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied now sounding nervous.

I needed him to always remember who owned him, I smiled at his answer.

“Good, now I have a cage where you will be kept when you’re not needed, you understand I don’t want you under my feet, well not all the time anyway,” I said giggling at the last word.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied.

“Come,” I said and got up and started walking to my bedroom.

I glance back and saw him up on his toes behind me, I gave a satisfying smile to myself.

“In you go,” I said when we reached the cage.

I watched as he bent down and forced himself in. He sat on his backside facing me. His legs crossed over, but knees held up by the cage wall, he wasn’t able to look up as the space didn’t allow. I looked down knowing very soon I would have to get my vibrator out, I had dreamt about having a man locked in a cage for me for so long now. I shut and locked the door. I decided to throw a sheet over the cage as I didn’t want him looking out right now. Next I stripped and lay on my bed with my vibratory, I didn’t care that he heard my moans or screams of delight.

I showered and settled down with a glass of wine in my pyjamas to watch a film on the TV. It was strange but within minutes I had forgot about the male trapped next door in the small cage for me. It was as if my life went on as normal, I felt more relaxed about having him here, still it was early days yet.


Chapter 11

New Home

Sitting in my cage I now really felt confused by the events which had taken place today. The lady which I felt had hated me so much now owned me. She had spoken to me nicely; she was firm of course but in a nice way. I had been trapped in here while I heard her fucking herself above me, so there was clearly something she liked about me. She had fed me, the grey stuff I ate tasted of nothing, it was the first time I had ever eaten something without taste, yet if had filled me up and made me feel so much better. I hated the idea of eating like a dog, but that was better than the starvation I had felt over the last days. The name Daisy she had given me was a dog’s name, I had heard many women calling for their dogs when doing community work in the park, so many were called Daisy. I felt the tight collar on my neck that had made it hard to swallow the food. Was this lady turning me into her pet, but then the pantyhose. If I were to be her pet then wouldn’t she put me in a harness or something and not pantyhose, and she made it clear I had to wear these at all times. She clearly like me in them, I knew that when she rubbed my leg, I thought about having to tip toe and stand on my toes. She clearly enjoyed seeing me like that. Then there was her stark warning of hurting me like I can’t imagine; I never doubted her for one moment. It seemed like at times I would be treated like an animal as I was now, locked in this small cage, but at other times she would treat me as a kind of sex object in pantyhose. Everything confused me about her and what was happening to me. The only thing I knew for sure was that she now owned me, I remembered from my studies that a female that owned a male could do as she liked with him, there was no protection of any kind for me. She was also a beautiful woman I could not deny that, at only just over five foot her long legs were gorgeous, her body beautiful in every way, it was only her evil mind that scared me. She said to put things behind me, not offering any kind of apology or explanation for taking my life away, I knew she never had to give one, but it would have been so nice to hear. I knew whatever I felt about her would always remain hidden, my only task in life now was to obey and please her, my life depended on it.

The cage was cramped, she no doubt bought one this size to ensure I spent many hours in discomfort, I had a feeling a lot of my life may now be spent locked in here. The thought of a fire in the apartment block sent a shiver down my spine, I could be trapped here to burn, I quickly put such thoughts out of my head. My mind turned to the more positive things she said, how I could have a good life and fun with her. I also felt that at this moment I was in no risk of her doing harm to me, not that I could stop her, but she would have done that to me already if that was in her mind. I wondered what the pill was that she gave me, and I had to take each day. I hoped it wasn’t some drug that would change my mind, again not that I had a choice in taking them whatever they did to me. I now had to focus on pleasing this woman, I did have to put everything else behind me she was right.

I sat in the cage for what seemed like hours, I wished she hadn’t thrown the sheet over it, I wanted to look around. I wasn’t sure if it was still day light or electric lighting that I saw through the sheet. I felt so trapped in here, I wondered how long I would be kept locked in here for. The pantyhose felt strange on my legs, they felt like a second skin that I felt trapped in. I rubbed my hands over them; it was the first time I had ever touched pantyhose; they had a soft feeling to them. Part of me liked them, part of me hated them.

Sometime later I then heard her soft footsteps as she walked into the room. I heard her going into the bathroom and the flush of the toilet.  Above and behind me I heard the sound of her body on the mattress.

“Goodnight daisy,” she said out loud.

“Good night Miss Alison,” I replied and then the click and darkness as she turned off the light.

I heard her movement as she got comfortable on the bed, and then just the sound of her breathing above me, as I stayed folded up below her feet. I eventually drifted off to sleep, this being the first time I ever did in the company of a woman.

A few times during the night I woke forgetting where I was and felt a panic wash over me. I so wanted to stretch out, but the small cage held me tightly in place. The only comfort was hearing Miss Alison breathing, it just felt comforting being in the same room as a woman. For the next few hours I sat there awake, the light started to appear through the sheet over the cage. I heard the sound of a buzzer followed by the sound of Miss Alison stretching out above me.

Next was the sound of Miss Alison walking around the room, I thought about saying good morning but thought it best I only speak when spoken to. Miss Allison’s footsteps left the room, without saying anything to me. I waited folded in the cage for her. I wondered what day of the week it was, I had now lost track. I tried to work out how long I had been in the bin cupboard for. I think it was two days, but it may have been three.

About half an hour later the footsteps came back into the room, I heard them approach the front of the cage and then there was a pause. I knew Miss Alison stood just on the other side of the slim sheet, I could she her shadow through the thin material, and felt her looking down towards me.  I wondered what she was thinking as she stood there. Suddenly the sheet palled away, and I was looking down at Miss Alison’s bear feet, her pink painted toenails, I saw the bottom of her red pyjamas. I wanted to look up but wasn’t able to as the cage held my head down, not that I would dare to even if it did not.

“Good morning Daisy,” she spoke with a happy and satisfied sounding voice.

“Good morning Miss Alison,” I replied.

Miss Alison bent forward; I now saw her beautiful pink painted fingernails. I heard the clicking sound of the door unlocking and the cage door opened. I saw her pointing to her feet as she took a few steps backwards. I wriggled out of the cage, my body aching from the confined place I had been kept in all night. I heard a giggle from Miss Alison as I got onto all fours and put my face to her feet and kissed each foot.

“Go to the bathroom, have your breakfast then report back here,” she said as she turned and walked into her own bathroom.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” I responded.

Slowly and painfully I got up and then tip toed out of the room.

Alison

I looked down at the covered cage thinking about what to do with daisy. It was strange having him here with me in the morning, I had my normal routine and that didn’t include him. I thought about it for a few moments, I considered just leaving him there, but that would be unfair he had to no doubt use the bathroom and have something to eat. His body had also been in the very confined space for many hours. I moved the sheet from the cage throwing it onto the bed and looked down at his trapped body, the redness of his neck and shoulders having been held in the same position for so long, and I saw the tight collar that dug into him. I smiled at the sight of him being there for me, he was held down no higher than at my knee level. I let out a little giggle as I looked down at him.

“Good morning Daisy,”

“Good morning Miss Alison,” came his polite reply.

I unlocked the cage and opened the door; I pointed to my feet and took a few steps backwards to allow him to follow me out of his confinement. I watched as he wiggled his body out of the cage, his pantyhose bum pushed down under the low cage door, I couldn’t help but giggle. He obediently once out and onto the floor put his face to my feet and I felt his lips kissing my toes, the sheer feeling of power and delight ran over me. I sent him to take care of his needs as I walked into my bathroom to shower and prepare for work.

I was in my back lace panties and bra when the knock on my bedroom door came, it made me jump, momentary I had forgotten I was not here alone. 

“Come,” I said and watched him as he opened the door and tip toed into my room.

He saw how I was dressed and immediately cast his eyes to the floor, before he knelt down just inside the door. I smiled at his obedience and respect towards me. I continued to get ready for work. It looked bright outside and while watching the weather report with my morning coffee the weather lady had spoken about a warm front coming our way. Maybe at last winter was over I hoped. I sat at my dresser and put on some make-up, not overdoing it, I liked my natural look and never hid it under tons of make-up. A little spray of perfume before deciding what to wear today. I decided on a short yellow dress and a white pair of patterned pantyhose, they had some thickness so would keep my legs warm as I wasn’t fooled by the bright blue sky outside my window. I looked myself in the mirror and smiled at the hot looking woman that looked back at me. I slipped my feet into some 3-inch heeled shoes and took a jacket from the wardrobe. I then glance down at the kneeling male, what was I going to do with him today. I decided that I didn’t want him running around my apartment freely just yet, I had to build up trust in him first.

“Kiss my feet,” I ordered.

I watched as he came towards me on all fours, putting his face to my shoes he kissed each of my feet.

“Back in your cage,” I next ordered.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” came his reply.

Having just spent the night in there, he still replied nicely to me and immediately put himself back into the confined space. Again I smiled at his obedience to me as he forced his body into the little tight cell. I could only imagine what it must be like stuck in there for hour upon hour. I closed and locked the door, giving him a final look as he sat there below me, looking down at my feet. I felt that little rush going through me as I turned and left for work. He would now just have to stay like that until I decided to let him out.

Mandy had taken today off so it was just me and Sharon, she was back into her trouser suit, but I did notice the fishnets below them when she had kicked off her shoes. We made some good money and had a laugh. I showed her the photograph of Daisy and she loved what I had done with him, she was sorry I didn’t take a photograph of him in the cage. After lunch Sharon took me to a shop that sold bondage stuff, it was after I mentioned I wanted to buy a whip. I was amazed by the amount of different things in the store and would have to come back here. Today I just bought a leather leash and a nice leather riding crop. The lady behind the counter ensured me it was a very painful tool, and every stroke would leave a beautiful welt on the skin. She explained it was designed to hurt a horse through its thick hide, so a male’s skin was no problem for it. I felt sorry for the horse it was meant to hurt, I hated the thought of any animal suffering.

During the afternoon work became flat as it always did on Fridays, so both Sharon and I cashed in the investments we had as we did not want to leave them open over the weekend. I smiled at the profits we had made. We went into the back room and ended up having a cuddle and kiss on the sofa. I invited Sharon back to my apartment and we decided to stop on the way to grab a drink in a nice bar that she knew.

Tr6y2

I was sad that Miss Alison had put me back into the cage. I caught sight of her as I went over to kiss her feet just before being locked back in here, she looked so stunning in the yellow dress and the white tights, I wanted to worship her, but of course just kissed her feet as she had ordered. It was only now that I thought about it, my cock had not tried to get hard in the little plastic tube, I was grateful as that meant I didn’t receive the pain. Even now thinking about her there was still no pain, I suppose my body had been through so much the last days that it was still recovering. I tried to get as comfortable as I could in the small space, but it was impossible, so I settled into the same position I had spent the night. I looked down at the floor in front of me, at least Miss Alison had not covered the cage and the room was filled with bright sunshine. The collar round my neck was hurting again as I was forced to faced downwards, it had done last night. Again this morning it was difficult to swallow my food as it had been put on so tightly, I would look in a mirror if I got the chance to. As I looked round the floor I saw how Miss Alison just threw things to the ground, her pyjama top on the ground on one side of the room, the bottoms thrown to the other. The sheet that had been over the cage lay on the floor somewhere else. I took it I would have to tidy up later. Again I found myself trying to work out what day of the week it was. I took it Miss Alison went to work this morning, but she may have just been going somewhere else, so it could have been Friday or Saturday. After a while I closed my eyes and started to wait for the long hours of confinement to pass.

I was disturbed by the sound of the front door opening and readied myself for Miss Alison to walk into the room. Instead I listened to the sound of things moving about, for a moment I panicked that the apartment was being burgled, but then the sound of a vacuum came. Eventually the bedroom door opened, and I saw the orange bottoms of working overalls, the bare footed male paying no attention to the cage or me, he started to clean the room. He changed the bedding, picked things up from the floor and put them away. I saw the feather duster as he dusted the cage I was in before he vacuumed the carpets. He must have been in the apartment for at least two hours cleaning before he left. It felt strange being locked in here as he cleaned.

More and more hours passed as I saw the room turning red as the sun started to set. One or two painful cramps hit me during the day, I managed to move slightly in the confined space and managed to work them away. I was now very bored and lonely, my body yearning to move freely. Yet here I stayed for Miss Alison, knowing I would only leave this tight space when she decided I could. I drifted in and out of uncomfortable sleep as the hours passed by. I felt so useless being locked in here, I was beginning to feel like a pet and wondered if this was what my life would now be like.

The sound of the front door opening, and voices brought me back to my full senses. I recognised both the voices as they chatted and laughed, Miss Alison had bought Miss Sharon home with her.  As the door opened they both walked up to the cage, their shoes were off as I looked at the feet of Miss Alison in the white patterned pantyhose and Miss Sharon through her fishnets.

“It’s wonderful, loving the way it holds him so tightly,” Miss Sharon said whilst giggling.

“It’s a bit smaller than I thought but as it goes it works so well,” Miss Alison replied as the lock clicked and the door opened.

“Greet my guest correctly daisy,” I heard Miss Alison say.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison, “I said as I again very stiffly wiggled myself out of the cage.

I heard both the ladies giggling as I did and the pains in my body of suddenly being able to move ran through me.

“Oh how cute,” Miss Sharon said as she still giggled.

I knelt before her and kissed both her feet through the fishnets, her red toenails looked so perfect.

“Hello Ma’am,” I said as I did.

“And what about me?” Asked Miss Alison with a chuckle.

I moved over and then kissed Miss Alison’s pink toenails through the white pantyhose. Evens down here I smelt the aroma of wine and perfume coming from the two ladies standing above me.

“Hello Miss Alison,” I said as I kissed her feet.

“Stand daisy,” Miss Alison ordered.

Again I forced my stiff body to painfully get up, I spread my legs and placed my hands behind my back and lifted myself onto my toes.

“What do you think?” Miss Alison said.

“Love it,” Miss Sharon replied.

I felt as Miss Sharon stepped closer to me, I felt her hands running up my legs and then on my backside.

“So love the pantyhose idea, makes him look so good,” she said as she touched me.

I still had my eyes glancing downwards.

“Doesn’t it, sexy and neat,” Miss Alison replied.

I felt as Miss Sharon pinched my bum hard and let out a little sound from my mouth, they both laughed out loudly. Miss Sharon then moved her hand to my collar, and I felt as she tried to squeeze her finger inside, the collar was too tight to allow her.

“I so love this,” she said.

“I know, I loved it as soon as I saw it, not cheap but it has a built-in tracker and everything,” Miss Alison replied.

“Love the way you fitted it so tight, how does it come off,” Miss Sharon said as she ran her warm hand round my neck.

“It doesn’t,” Miss Alison said and giggled.

“I had it welded on,” she again giggled as she added the comment.

“This is turning me on so much,” Miss Sharon said as I saw her toes moving and facing Miss Alison.

I saw Miss Alison then move up onto her toes, I knew Miss Sharon was taller than her, the two started to kiss as I stood there looking at the floor. After a little while Miss Alison’s white dress fell to her ankles.

“Go eat Daisy then come back here,” she said in a dismissive way, her voice also sounded excited.

I heard Miss Sharon chuckle at the comment.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” I replied as I tip toed out of the room closing the door behind me.

It was strange the way the two ladies had talked about me as I stood their completely uninvolved in their conversation. When Miss Sharon started to touch me I felt electricity running through my body, but again I had to stand their lifelessly as she commented about me to Miss Alison. I first visited the bathroom and then went into the kitchen putting two full helpings of the tasteless food into the dog bowl. I then knelt down making sure I had licked the bowl clean when I had finished the food. I then retrieved one of the pink pills from the clear packet on the shelf where Miss Alison left them for me. After swallowing it I knelt down and drunk the water from the bowl, I was so thirsty that I refilled it and drunk another bowl in the same way. I went back to the bedroom and knocked on the door. As I stood there I heard the moans, laughter and cries of ecstasy coming from behind the door.

When I was told to enter sometime later I saw the two ladies laying on top of the bedding. Miss Sharon wearing just fishnet stockings was sitting with her back resting on the headboard. Her black skinned body look so amazing, her firm breast hung from her chest. Everything about her was beauty. Miss Alison lay naked next to her, her head resting on Miss Sharon’s body. I saw the sweat dripping off both their beautiful bodies as I dropped to my knees.

That night whilst locked in my cage, I was in the presence and at the feet of two beautiful women laying above me.


Chapter 12

Trip to clinic

The next morning I was sent to make them their coffee. When I returned to the bedroom they were both sitting up on the bed. Both still naked, I heard Miss Sharon saying she would drop me off at the clinic on her way home. I served them their coffee and knelt down by the bedside as again they spoke about me as if I were not present. Miss Alison telling Miss Sharon that my movement card was updated for unlimited zones. They then spoke about work and the different people they knew, I remained still and silent for the next half an hour as they chatted. Eventually I was sent out to meet my own needs, being told to wait by the front door when I was done. Just as I left the bedroom Miss Alison told me that my movement pass would now let me back into her apartment and that she expected me to lock myself in the cage if she wasn’t home when I returned.

Once I used the bathroom, fed and watered myself I went to the front door. I quickly glanced in the hall mirror and saw the collar tightly fitted round my throat; I could see how red my skin looked round and under the metal. A little ring hung from the front of the collar so a leash could be attached.  I stood in my normal position facing the door and waited.

I felt a hand on my shoulder and was forced to turn round violently, Miss Sharon stood there and attached a short leash to my collar. Standing on my toes I was the same hight as Miss Sharon. She raised her hand and slapped me hard across my face as she said bend, at the same moment she forced me by the leash to squat down next to her.

“No bend!” she shouted at me.

I straightened my legs bending forward so my face was at her waist level looking down at the floor. She then opened the door and walked out, pulling me behind her as I bent forward facing the ground. My body in pantyhose only was led out into the street as she pulled me along just behind her.

I knew we were entering the subway station, a place I had never been before, I so wanted to look round but dare not look up from the floor. Miss Sharon had sounded strict with me, not the friendly lady I use to know from the office. I could still feel the hard slap she had given me across the face earlier. I was walked onto some stairs that moved on their own, it felt strange as we headed downwards. I saw the ground approaching and was not sure what to do, Miss Sharon stepped onto the ground I paused and felt the hard tug on my collar.

“Come on,” she said nastily to me.

I stepped onto the floor and nearly lost my footing, but a hard pull on the leash kept me going forward behind Miss Sharon. We walked a little way and stood in a strange long hallway; from the corner of my eye I saw other woman waiting there. There was a sudden gust of wind that felt so strange and then a humming sound and something silver quickly passed in front of us before slowing to a stop. A pull on the leash led me forward, there was now carpet, again from the corner of my eye I saw the comfortable leather chairs. Miss Sharon sat down on one.

“Kneel and face my feet,” she ordered, and I obeyed her.

There was a strange sound, and I felt the room we were now in moving. I knew this was the subway it was so amazing yet scary. I longed to look about me, instead I staired at Miss Sharon’s black shoes, I could see from below her trousers that she no longer wore the fishnet stockings.

The trip had lasted about twenty minutes, Miss Sharon never spoke to me as I knelt in stillness at her feet. The moving subway room stopped, and I was pulled up again.  we went onto the moving steps this time they went upwards. I was better getting off of them this time, before long I was outside being led down the wide normal female part of the pavement. I heard the giggles from a couple of young girls that we walked past. Suddenly we stopped and Miss Sharon pulled me upright.

“You walk straight down this road and report to the medical centre than you go straight back home.” she said sharply to me as she handed me my two cards.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” I replied.

“Well sooh then,” she said again in a nasty voice.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” I said as I turned to start walking.

I felt the hard kick to my backside as I walked towards the yellow pavement I had to walk on. I felt a bit humiliated at the way Miss Sharon had treated me, she had always been kind and fair to me, today she was just plane mean.

A couple of cars sounded their horns as they passed me, I remembered how I looked when one lady shouted from a car window ‘hello sexy legs’.

I quickly walked towards the medical centre knowing this was my monthly check up, at least the nurse would put me in the milking machine, I so needed that relief after what I had been through. I knew that my sperm would be kept and used to make new males, I learnt that in school. In time the sperm would be fed into the machine that made baby males, the state would then bring the males up and teach them, just like had happened to me. I knew for girls it was different, they were born from the female’s body. I knew sperm was used but they never taught me how, only that it was a different and complicated process to ensure only fit healthy girls were born into this world.

I walked into the centre and joined the line of males waiting at the reception desk, I saw one or two give me a sidewards look. I felt a little embarrassed only wearing the pantyhose while the rest were in there purple overalls. We now had to wait here, as an examination room became free we would be sent to it by the man in the orange overalls at the desk. It was always a long wait whatever time I got here. About two hours later I had reached the front of the line. I handed the male my medical card, he scanned it and gave it back to me. I then waited, part of me now getting so excited as I knew I would soon be on the milking machine, part of me dreading the nurse who would sit there watching me as she controlled the speed of the machine. Some of the nurses were really cruel and stopped the machine just before the milk came out. It never felt as nice when they did that, and they always found it so funny when they looked at our pleading faces.

“Room 407” he said to me.

I did not answer as I was not permitted to speak to other males. I walked up to the fourth floor and knocked on the door of room 407 and waited for the nurse to give me permission to enter.

“Come” I heard the female voice say a little time later.

As I entered the young blonde lady who looked about 21 looked up from her desk and gave a little giggle.

“Well well, that’s different,” she said as she giggled.

My face going bright red as I stood there in pantyhose. She used her finger to beckon me closer to her, which is not something they normally did. I stood about two feet from her.

“Closer,” she said.

I stepped up next to her and she immediately rubbed her hands up and down my legs and over my backside.

“Mummm,” she made the sound as she did.

“Your owner likes you all nice and silky,” she then said.

“Yes Ma’am,” I replied softly.

“Card and stand there,” she pointed to the red line where she would examine me.

I handed her my medical card and she inserted it into her computer and started to read the screen.

“Shame,” she said speaking to herself and I wondered what she meant.

She got up and walked over to me, the long white coat covered her black trousers, I could see she was a little chubby. The heels of her boots clicked up to me. As always she stuck a needle into my arm before inserting the blood sample she took into a machine. We were normally made to strip when we stood here but it seemed the pantyhose were ok to wear. I glanced over to the milking machine that I would soon be strapped into and couldn’t wait for the relief it would give me. Again I worried that my cock had not recently tried to get an erection, but I knew it would be fine once the small tube was off me. The nurse listened to my heart and then made me run on the spot for a while before listing to my heart again. I knew how serious these medicals were, the nurse could but down any male that she deemed unfit and would be a burden to society. She then felt round my body with her gloved hands before finally pulling down my tights and unlocking and removing the tube from my cock. I then had to bend forward and spread my legs, and something was pushed up inside my backside which always hurt so much, and always bought tears to my eyes. When the thing was taken out the nurse had me stand straight again and I felt as she examined my cock in her hands, she then got up and walked to the computer. That was not normal, and it scared me, normally once the cock was examined we would be placed on the milking machine. Most nurses than went to the computer while I was being milked by the machine, I then realised I was not erect. It was normal to get an erection as soon as the nurse took the tube off and started to check my backside and cock. I was now really worried that something had stopped working and if I was malfunctioned then I knew this nurse had every right to terminate me. She read the blood sample report on her screen. I felt my legs start to shake; I had never had a problem at the medical before. I feared that the nurse would come back over with the termination injection that I had learned about in school. It was the states way of sending males to the Goddess that were no longer needed on this earth.

“I take it your owner gives you pills?” The nurse said still looking at her screen and typing something into the keyboard.

“Yes Ma’am once a day after my evening meal,” I replied in a nervous voice.

“Are they pink in colour?” she asked.

“Yes Ma’am,” I replied.

I saw the nurse smile at my answer. She got up and walked towards me, she took hold of my cock in her gloved hand, and I felt her rubbing it.

“How does that feel?” she asked.

“Nice Ma’am,” I answered honestly.

I knew I wasn’t getting an erection and was worried about that. Then I started thinking about the pink pills. Had Miss Alison given me something which stopped my cock from working. The nurse let go of me, she went to the shelf and took down the blue can, this was normally sprayed onto me after the milking and before the nurse fitted a new tube to me. I braced myself for the burning agony the spray caused every time as she held the tin close to my cock. Then came the pain as she pressed her finger down onto the can. The pain was agonising like always, I knew I was not allowed to move. My cock and balls were on fire, I knew soon the pain would go. As I stood there in complete agony the nurse fitted a brand-new chastity tube to me. She then pulled the tights back up around my waist, before going back to her desk and typed into the computer, a few seconds later she took out my medical card from the slot in her computer.

“There all done,” she said holding out my card for me to take from her.

I felt so confused, why hadn’t she milked me, and what was going on with my cock not working properly.  I walked up to her wanting to ask her something, but knew I was not permitted to speak unless spoken to, other than thanking her as I left.

“Off you go,” she said as I took my card.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” I said taking the card and walking out, I knew I had to now wait another month before I would again get the chance to milk, I felt sick inside me.

I went down to the exit desk where again I had to wait in a long line of males to be scanned out of the building. All the men in the line had that content look on their faces, I knew mine was one of frustration. It took about an hour to leave the building and soon I was walking down the busy yellow strip of pavement again getting funny looks and comments made by passing women. I knew I had to get three different buses back to Miss Alison’s house from here, unlike the twenty-minute journey to get here my return trip would take hours.

When I finally got home after being question by the police on three occasions, all finding the way I was dressed amusing. I found the apartment empty. The door to the cage was open so I went in and closed the door, I heard the click of the lock trapping me inside until Miss Alison would next let me out.

Alison

As always I had bought far more than I needed to. I decided to rent a bag carrier, they were not bad value at £10 for the whole afternoon. It also meant I could stop for a late lunch without lugging shopping bags into the restaurant with me. I left the bag carrier outside holding my shopping bags, he would come all the way back to the apartment with me. I had bought Daisy a load of pantyhose, getting the extra-large size as I thought it would be fun to see the tops pulled right up over his chest and nipples. I had also bought him some flat shoes to save destroying the pantyhose on the pavement when he was out and about. I finished my lovely grilled fish meal and settled back to enjoy the rest of the wine. The weather was getting warmer now, finally the warm front was here, I was only in jeans and a jumper thankfully. I had a jacket, but the bag carrier was also holding that for me outside. I wondered if all the results from Daisy were ok. I had ordered a full blood scan when I booked him in, which cost £20. I smiled when I remembered Mandy saying pets were expensive. I didn’t want to think about the money he had already cost me, Still I would clear the credit card bill as soon as I got paid. I had also thought about my own yearly medical which was due next month. I knew nothing was wrong, but still they could cure anything now as long as they caught it early, so I knew I should book that. I would do so on Monday from work.

The trip back home was leisurely, the bag carrier kneeling at my feet on the subway. I had him take the things up to my apartment before dismissing him. I then kicked off my shoes, got another glass of wine and sat out in the warm sun on my balcony, looking out at the passing world below. I meant to check if Daisy was back but had forgotten in the rush for a glass of wine. I would have a look in a minute I thought as I sat back in the comfortable chair. I couldn’t decide what to do tomorrow, I did think about taking Daisy out for a while but also wanted to sort out the computer at home to get him working for me. The more money I had coming in the Sooner I would get my own apartment. My mobile phone rang, and I reached to the table to pick it up, it was mom just checking up on me. I knew she worried about me in the city, it had been a while since she had been here. I promised I would visit in the next couple of weeks. She loved the photo I had sent her of Daisy and said I should bring him along to, I told her I would think about it.

An hour later I finally decided it was time to get Daisy out of his cage, I wanted to see him in the new pantyhose and shoes, I also wanted to try out the riding crop I got yesterday, First I would see the results of the medical. I walked into the bedroom and saw him all cramped up in his cage, I couldn’t help but give a smile.

“Hi Daisy,” I said in the happy mood that I was in.

“Hello Miss Alison,” came the reply.

He sounded a little down.

“How did your medical go?” I asked walking up to the cage.

“I’m not sure Miss Alison,” he replied and sounded so nervous in saying that.

I sat down on the floor just outside the cage so I could see his face, with him having to face downwards it was hard to read his looks. If I got him another cage I would have to make sure he was able to look up I thought.

“Oh, explain?” I said now looking at him.

I saw his face was turning red.

“Miss Alison there is something wrong with my cock,” he said looking really embarrassed.

I knew he was referring to the effects of the pill but decided to play along, I was enjoying his humiliation of having to have to tell me.

“What’s wrong with it?” I asked trying not to smile.

“Miss Alison it does not try to get erections anymore, and the nurse mentioned something about pink pills, are they killing my cock Miss Alison,” he said.

I was a little shocked that he asked me so directly, but I could see the concern on his face.

“Would it be a problem if they were, considering I decided to give you the pills,” I put on a little of a sterner voice.

“No Miss Alison, I didn’t mean it like that, I was thinking if maybe the pills were killing my cock and you never knew about it, or if something else was making it not work, I just wanted you to know,” his voice now one of knowing what he said was a mistake.

“Of course if you want to, then of course there is no problem in that Miss Alison my body belongs to you,” he added quickly to ensure he knew I owned his body.

I loved the way he got that in and I couldn’t help but smile.

“Let me have a look at your report, where is your medical card,” I asked as I jumped up.

“I put it in front of your dresser mirror Miss Alison,” he replied.

I took the card and went into the kitchen to scan it into my laptop. Once the information was displayed, I saw he came back clean of all virus and diseases. The nurse had noted a substance known as FXC40 had a high concentrate in his body, she added a note ‘caused by male anti sex pills and not of concern.’  I knew that FXC40 was the chemical in the pills, I smiled and went back into the bedroom. I again sat outside the cage on the floor.

“Did they milk you?” I asked knowing full well they never.

“No Miss Alison, the nurse never said why, she just sent me away,” he said sadly, and again I couldn’t help but smile.

“Oh well maybe next time, maybe she was too busy today” I said sounding sympathetic.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied.

“Did Sharon take you on the subway today?” I asked changing the subject and I saw the change in his face.

“Oh yes Miss Alison, I didn’t see much as I had to keep my head down, but it is so amazing I can’t believe how fast the subway room goes, and the moving steps were really great but scary.” He replied with excitement.

He sounded like a child that had done something for the first time, I suppose he was. I laughed when he called the carriage a subway room, and the escalator as moving steps, he knew no better.

“And I hope you were good for Sharon,” I said.

“Yes I was Miss Alison, it was just that she was different towards me,” he added sadly.

“In what way?” I asked.

“It was not like when we were at work, she was just very short and strict with me today, she evens slapped and kicked me for no reason, it was like she was someone else,” he said.

“Well maybe it is just that you are someone else now and she sees you differently,” I said.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied.

I stood up smiling, he was like a child, I found it fun speaking to him like that as he was all crunched up in the cage. I scanned my card and unlocked his cage.

“Out and kiss my feet,” as always I took a few steps backward to lead him out of the Cage.

I so loved the little wiggle he gave to get out of the small cage door. Once out he lowered his head and kissed my toes.

“Strip, throw those pantyhose away, shower, eat and then come find me in the lounge,” I walked away as he got up.

I grabbed my wine and settled down in front of the TV to watch the news. The knock came at the door about half an hour later.

“Come.” I said and Daisy walked in, completely naked and up on his toes, he then knelt before me.

I saw him looking at the riding crop on the table for a second as he dropped to his knees. I had unpacked his pantyhose and shoes and they were on the floor.

“Put them on,” I said as I sat back on the sofa to watch.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied and quickly got up from his knees.

He pulled the pantyhose up to his waste.

“Pull them up as far as they can go,” I said with a smile.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied.

I was happy to see they went well above his breast, covering his nipples. I wanted to give him a cuddle but waited.

“Should I put the shoes on Miss Alison,” he asked.

“Yes,” I said.

He slid his feet into the shoes and stood on his toes the way I had told him to. I gave him a smile as I looked at him. He looked just the way I had dreamt I would have a male standing before me. I so loved the redness of his skin round his collar, I knew that it couldn’t be pleasant, but he was wearing it for me and of course without complaint. I got up and walked round him, feeling his legs and backside, before standing in front of him. I glanced down at the new tube that had been fitted to him, there was no need for him to wear it in the house, his cock was now all but dead. But whatever he still had to wear it outside as it was a legal requirement for all male to be in chastity if they were not castrated.

“Give me a hug daisy,” I said and opened my arms.

He looked quite shocked at what I had just said but stepped forward. I pressed my body to his, but noticed he never put his arms round me.

“You may hug me Daisy,” I said.

He immediately put his arms round me and gave me a nice hug, I felt myself rubbing up against his body, I loved the feel of the pantyhose on him. I wanted to undress and feel him next to my skin, but I didn’t want to spoil him so decided against it for now. It was only now while pressed up close to him that I saw how much taller he was than me.

“Come off your toes,” I said.

He obeyed me but I still had to stand on my tip toes to put my face in front of his, still only just reaching.

“Have you ever cuddled a woman before,” I said softly.

“No Miss Alison,” he replied softly and nervously.

I felt he still feared me, which was a good thing really, he would fear me more very soon I thought.

“Do you like it?” I asked.

I saw his face turning red.

“Yes Miss Alison I more than like it,” he replied.

I smiled and step back and then looked at the riding crop on the table.

“I bought this to use on you for the times that you displease me, I hope the need doesn’t arise very often,” I said now in a sterner voice.

“No Miss Alison,” he replied nervously

“Now you haven’t done anything wrong, but I want to test how good this is, you understand that don’t you?” I said again in a stricter but still soft voice.

“Yes Miss Alison,” I saw the tears in his eyes as he answered.

I knew he had been whipped hard by Stephanie, the many welts still visible across his backside.

“I knew you would understand, now bend over the table for me,” I said more pleasantly this time.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied softly and sounded frightened.

I saw the little shake in his legs and smiled. I liked him being scared of me, already I felt the dampness in my panties. He bent over the table with his backside high in the air.

“Legs together,” I ordered, and he obeyed me.

I saw he automatically went up onto his toes which lifted his backside higher and would make it a better target.

“The lady in the shop said this was the most painful crop she had,” I said to his now shaking body.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied sounding like he was in fear.

I did a test lash through the air, I saw him tighten his shaking muscles at the sound of the hiss as the crop cut into the air. I then pulled down his pantyhose not wanting the crop to tear them.

“Now I want you to remain very still, you must take the pain for me,” I said sternly.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied with tears now running down his face.

I lined myself up, I had of course lashed other males before, but never my own one. I decided I would hit him as hard as I could straight off, I would aim to drive the crop straight through him to cause the maximum amount of pain. I felt myself getting wetter as my arm went back as far behind me as it could. I then let the crop fly, the hiss through the air and the beautiful crack as it struck his bear skin followed. He immediately screamed out in agony; his body trembled but he held his position. For a minute I stood back and watched as the red deep welt started to appear across his back side. I slid my hand down between my legs and gently rubbed my pussy through my jeans. I heard him sobbing as I again reached backwards this time going onto my toes to put as much force into the strike that I could. Once again the air hissed, the crack was loud and sharp, his screams of agony were music to my ears.  I heard as he cried, his body shaking with the pain I had given him, I was impressed at the way his legs stayed still for me. Again I struck, for the little second between the hiss and the crack I saw how he tensed his backside up, the scream followed, this time his body shuddered at the impact of the crop.

“Be still,” I said in a stern voice.

“Yes sorrryy Misss Alisson,” he struggled to speak with the intense pain he was feeling.

I smiled as I let the crop loose again. This time I gave another in quick succession, again his body shuddered at the pain, and he screamed out in agony. I stood back impressed with this crop, the painful deep purple welts, the ease of the crop to handle, the pain it had caused, it was a perfect tool I thought. But what I needed more now was my vibrator. 

“Stand up and hug me,” I ordered.

He got up and tears were flowing down his face, his body was shaking, this time he hugged me tightly and cried like a baby on my shoulder. The overwhelming feeling of power came over me like never before. After a few seconds I ordered him to stand facing the wall with his hands on his head. As he obeyed me, I rushed into the bedroom, stripped, jumped on the bed and reached for my vibrator.


Chapter 13

The future

Again Miss Alison had thrown the sheet over the cage. Sitting here on my backside hurt so much, I felt the welts Miss Alison had given me pressing into the floor of the cage. My backside felt like it was on fire and hurt so much. I wanted to shift my weight away from the welts, but the cage allowed me no movement. I cried with the pain but made sure I did not make a sound to disturb Miss Alison as she slept on her bed above me. I thought the crop Miss Stephanie had had been bad, but the crop Miss Alison had used was far worse than anything I had ever felt before. I wished she never hit me, in a way it felt unfair that she had, but I knew she wanted to test the whip and I comforted myself knowing it wasn’t a punishment but just a test. Yet the main thing on my mind was the cuddle, I had never been allowed to cuddle any woman before, she had pressed up so tightly against me, my head by her neck, my senses filled with the scent of her perfume and beautiful body, she felt so warm. In that moment when she had her arms wrapped round me, my whole world had changed. And then after she had whipped me the comfort she again gave me in her arms, I knew I would take a thousand lashes to be in her arms again. I held her so tightly and I remembered the tears flooded out of me, both from the pain she had given me and from the overwhelming feelings I had for her, none now bad feelings. I fell asleep under Miss Alison feet as I listened to her breathing, I hurt but I had never been so happy before in my whole life.

I woke feeling so stiff, my backside was throbbing with pain. A little light was coming in through the thin sheet thrown over the cage. I sat there listing to the sound of Miss Alison breathing above me as she lay comfortably in her bed still asleep. My mind still on the hug she had given me, I so wanted to have that feeling again and so hoped she would allow me to.

Alison

I stretched out in my bed, my body still feeling the effects of the multiple orgasms I had given myself last night, I smiled. I used the bathroom and then stood in front of the small cage looking down, knowing my property was hidden under the sheet all crunched up waiting for me. I had seen such a change in him last night, how a simple hug had seemed to have taken his robotic fearful obedience away. I saw it in his eyes, he suddenly wanted to serve me and now not just because he had to. I wanted to see his backside, to see the sexy welts across his skin under the pantyhose but decided to wait. I wanted him to stay locked up for me longer.

“Good morning Daisy,” I said looking down at the covered cage.

“Good morning Miss Alison,” he immediately replied.

I heard it in his voice now, it was the sound of a male who adored me. I smiled as I walked out to get myself a coffee leaving him where he was.

Sitting at the kitchen table I looked out of the large window and the sky was a beautiful blue, it seemed that finally spring was here. I reached for my phone and saw that I had a number of messages, I decided to go through them as I sipped my morning coffee. The first couple were from friends, I had to put Thursday night in my diary. I had been invited to a friend’s house for a small dinner party. I had met her when I first came to the city, and she was a real blast. I text her back ‘see you there, adding a smiley’. It was the next message that really caught my eye, it was from the owner of the company I worked for. I had only met her once before. She was in her sixties but still looked so much younger. I read the message, she wanted me to come to her house tomorrow afternoon. She had written the address down, she also added it would be counted as a working day and there was no need to go into the office. As I read down further she said that a small bonus had been paid into my bank account for the fantastic work I had done. I immediately opened my banking details and saw that one hundred thousand pounds had been added to my account overnight. I stared in disbelief at the amount, I wasn’t expecting any payments for the next four weeks. I let out a shout of joy. I could now pay off my credit cards that I had survived on since arriving here, I had racked up about twenty grand on those so far. I was a little concerned about why she had invited me to her home. I checked the time it was only 9 am, so too early to call Sharon or Mandy to ask them if this was normal. I texted them both instead. The weather girl on TV was talking about the high pressure now over the city, I opened the doors to my balcony still in my pyjamas and felt the wonderful warm air. I took my coffee and phone and sat outside. I loved Sunday mornings, I looked down at the sleepy city streets. A few people were in the park by the side of my apartment block, I saw a couple of women jogging and a few walking their dogs. That reminded me I had to go to the gym, I hadn’t been for a week now, maybe this afternoon.

My phone beep and I grabbed it. It was from Sharon, a smiley face and the words ‘you cracked it.” I had no idea what she meant by that. I sent her a question mark in reply. The reply came fast, ‘she likes you, it’s just a welcome, don’t worry’. My thumb typed back ‘OK’ adding a smiley. I felt a bit more at ease reading that and hoped Mandy would text me back soon. She soon did and again I grabbed my phone. ‘Don’t worry she does that to all of us when she is ready to give us full access to company funds, you did well to get her trust in a week, well done,” then three kisses and a smiley. I replied feeling a lot better now. Again I looked down at the jogging women, I decided to not put it off, I was going for a good workout. I showered and grabbed my gym gear before heading out, I did not say anything to Daisy, just left him in the covered cage, I had more important things on my mind now.  

I felt so much better and completely stress free after the two hours of spinning and then swimming, I had taken a change of clothing with me and after a shower I slipped on the short yellow summer dress and yellow flat shoes. I stayed bear legged to allow my skin to get some direct sunlight, it beat the tanning lamp in the beauty salon which I had visited a number of times over the cold last months. I should have bought Daisy I thought thinking of the heavy rucksack I had to carry over my shoulder as I strolled to a nearby café for a little breakfast, the workout had made me hungry.  

When I got back to my apartment an hour later I saw the cleaners trolley outside my door, I knew he was inside. The cleaner was one of two that was owned by the apartment block, this one cleaned my apartment seven days a week, he also collected or my washing and bought it back the next day all laundered and ironed for me. As I entered I saw him polishing in the lounge, he immediately stopped and gave me a bow.

“What have you left to do?” I said coldly at him.

“Just in here Ma’am, would you like me to come back later?” He asked politely.

“No carry on,” I replied and walked into the kitchen leaving him to work.

On the way I tipped out the sweaty contents of my rucksack onto the hall floor so he would take that away with him to wash for me. I poured myself a pineapple juice and sat on my balcony pondering my life, everything worked out far better than I expected. This whole city was designed for me to thrive in, it made it easy for me to achieve, I smiled. The cleaner had about half an hour later told me he was complete, and I waved him away. I then thought about Daisy, he had been locked in his cage for many hours now and I knew I should let him out. As I walked to the bedroom I saw my sweaty gym kit, wet bikini and towel were gone from the floor.

Tr6y2

I was now feeling so hungry and needed to use the bathroom. I heard Miss Alison getting ready ages ago, I heard as she closed the front door leaving. My body so wanted to be free of the cage, to be able to move. My backside still was throbbing and painful from being forced to spend so many hours pressed down on the cage floor, the collar was digging into me. I knew Miss Alison had her own life to lead, I just wished she had let me out before she went out. I jumped again when the cleaner had arrived, but then I just listened to him work from under the sheet that covered me. I wondered if I would be left in here all day, I remembered the loving hug Miss Alison had given me, yet now she had just left me locked up in here as she went about her life. It was a confusing feeling, but again reminded me that I was just her property.

It seemed like hours later that I heard the soft footsteps, and the sheet was suddenly thrown from the cage, I looked down at her feet covered in the leather flat shoes, the lock clicked, and the door opened.

“Out,” was the single word command she gave.

I struggled as my body was so stiff and painful, I saw she had taken a few steps back as she looked down and watched my efforts to leave the cage. I felt a little cry of pain as I bent my back low to escape the top of the low cage door. On all fours I crawled to her feet, she had not indicated to them today, but I placed my lips to her shoes and kissed both her feet.

“Put your shoes on and stand up,” she said softly and in a sweet voice to me.

“Yes Miss Alison,” I replied as I slowly and painfully got up to my knees.

I slid the tight shoes on and again very painfully stood up. As I pulled up the tights over my chest I pushed up onto my toes, spreading my legs and placed my hands behind my back. Miss Alison walked behind me, I felt her run her soft finger along my backside over the welts she had given me.

“Beautiful,” I heard her say.

“Thank you Miss Alison,” I replied.

Her touch sent a shiver down my spine. As she walked in front of me I saw the beautiful short yellow dress she wore, her legs not covered in pantyhose as they normally were, her skin looked so soft and healthy. Then without warning she came close and again hugged me, her hands than came down over my back side, I felt the little squeeze, in her arms my own thoughts of the suffering I had been through disappeared. She then stepped back and dismissed me to use the bathroom and to have my breakfast. I watched her as she walked in front of me, her perfect body floated along the hallway before disappearing into the kitchen, I went into the bathroom.  Once washed I entered the kitchen and knelt down on the floor to eat it at Miss Alison’s feet. It was strange that as I ate my food like an animal she just opened a conversation with me as if I was sat next to her at the table.

“So what’s your cooking skills like Daisy?”

“I scored top marks during my education but to be honest I haven’t cooked for many years Miss Alison,” I answered

“Well I want you to start again and this evening I want a nice meal,” she said.

“Yes of course Miss Alison,” I replied.

“What about your tongue skills,” she asked me next in a very matter of fact sounding voice.

I felt my face going a little red as I knelt down looking at the remains of my food.

“Do you mean in given pleasure Miss Alison?” I asked softly.

“Yes, what else is your tongue for?” she replied.

“Sorry yes Miss Alison, I did get top scores during my education, but I have only been used a couple of times by the caretakers where I used to live,” I replied meekly.

“Did they enjoy you?” she asked.

“I think so Miss Alison, they seemed to enjoy me as I was used but never said anything after,” I replied.

“OK, well after dinner this evening I will find out just how good you are. I would hate to have to whip you again, so know you will put every effort into it,” she said and I heard how she sounded serous as she spoke.

I now felt very nervous but happy, I so wanted to please this lady in that way but was so worried that I would not be good enough.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” I replied now sounding very nervous.

She allowed me to finish my food and water and then I knelt facing her.

After breakfast Miss Alison had me move an old desktop computer from her spare room which she used to store things into her bedroom. The was a chest of drawers on the wall next to the window and she had me set it up there. I spent the next hour making the old computer work under the directions of Miss Alison.  Because I had to bend forward to use the computer it did make my back ache and the collar dug into the back of my neck as I looked up at it. It was made worse by having to stand on my toes as I worked because it made me taller, and I had to bend forward that much more. I hoped Miss Alison would allow me off of my toes, but she never did. The computer was slow but did let me access all the pages I use to at work. Miss Alison sat on a chair next to me, as I worked getting the computer set up.

“We need some chains,” she said out loud.

I didn’t know what she meant but replied anyway.

“Yes Miss Alison,”

“Let’s go shopping,” she said happily next.

“Come,” she added as she got up and walked out towards the door.

I followed her into the hallway and just before the front door she picked up the lead. I bent down forward as Miss Sharon had made me do when she took me to the medical centre. I heard Miss Alison giggle.

“You may stand straight,” she said.

Before clipping the leash on me, she then handed me her leather shoulder bag.

“Carry that for me,” she said with a little chuckle.

“Yes Miss Alison,” I replied and then she led me by my collar out into the world as I followed just behind her on my toes.

It was amazing to be looking up as I walked, I had always held my head down before and when I was out with Miss Sharon I was bent towards the ground, now was so different, this lady was suddenly so kind to me after the hell she had put me through only days before. We walked through the park, I had worked here before on community work, this time I was not one of the males in green doing the back breaking work. We passed other women, one or two of them also leading their males, but they were dressed in the purple overalls unlike me just in the tights. Miss Alison gave them polite greetings as she walked past them, as they did to her. We came to a small shop that looked like a kind of hardware store.  I was made to wait outside as Miss Alison took her bag and walked into the store.  Sometime later she came out with a male who handed me a heavy carrier bag, Miss Alison hung her own bag over my neck before leading me back towards the park.

Miss Alison stopped at the coffee shop in the park. I knelt at her feet as she ordered and enjoyed a coffee, I heard the beeps of her mobile phone as she had a text conversation with someone. I was still allowed to look round but mostly I just looked at her feet, I did again catch sight of males cleaning the park area, lugging black sacks with rubbish behind them. I dreaded doing that again now I had a taste of this life and wondered if I would have to now I was owned.

Alison

I couldn’t believe how fast the day was going, when we got back to the apartment it was already just after five. I wanted to get Daisy fitted to the workstation, but also had other things for him to do. I kicked off my shoes and walked him into the bedroom. I had him bend at the work terminal to imitate that he was working.

“Spread your legs Daisy” I ordered, and he obeyed me.

I squatted down and wrapped one end of the chain round one of his ankles, I used the now programmed lock to secure it onto him.

“Come off your toes and move your legs a bit wider apart,” I commanded, and he obeyed me.

I then attached the loose end of the chain to a leg of the unit he was working on. Before doing the same to his other leg. I stood back and saw him bending there with his legs wide apart, his welted backside facing me, I smiled. But I was still not satisfied as I knew he could still stand upwards and look away from the workstation. I had a longer chain and attached that to the ring on his collar again locking it in place. I wasn’t sure why it was there, but just under the unit in the centre of where it stood there was a ring attached to the floor, it looked like it had been there for many years, it was perfect. I pulled down on the chain, so Daisy was bent just as much as I wanted him to be and locked the chain to the floor ring, again I stood back and looked at my work. I smiled he was just the way I had imagined him to be.

“Look out of the window Daisy,” I said.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he replied.

I watched as he tried to look towards the window, but the chain held his neck in place and there was no way he could.

“Sorry Miss Alison, I can’t,” he replied as I smiled.

This was just so perfect; I could leave him like this to work for me and he had no choice other than to stay in position until I decided otherwise. I looked at his backside and considered getting the riding crop but there was too much to do, that would have to wait. I unlocked only the locks attaching the chains to his body, the ones attached to the cabinet and floor I left.

“Come,” I said and went into the kitchen.

I opened the fridge and saw there wasn’t much in there, I needed a big shop. I did see some chicken yet to be cooked, I checked the date, and it was still good to eat. There was also plenty of salad.

“Make me a nice grilled chicken salad, let me know when it is done,” I said as I walked out.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he answered as I left the room. 

I relaxed in front of the TV on the sofa while he made my food. What followed was a lovely meal with a glass or two of wine, I had allowed him to eat and take his pill as I ate. That evening I had stripped off and laid spread on the sofa as he knelt in front of me, he was indeed skilled with his tongue fully satisfying me in every way. I had done well in finding this male, he would certainly do, for now anyway. After locking him in his cage for the night I drifted off into a wonderful sleep.


Chapter 14

New ideas

I couldn’t decide what to wear, so again text Sharon and Mandy for some advice. Should I look business like or casual when I went to Helen’s house. She was the owner of the company and my future lay in her hands, but she also seemed fun loving when I met her the once before at my interview. I glanced over at daisy who was now attached to his desk. I wanted reports on everything going on in Africa, he specialised in Africa at work, and I knew there was so much money to be made there with careful investments. The beep on my phoned sounded twice, reading the messages it was clear the girls were having a laugh at my expense, I smiled and would not go to Helen’s house naked or dressed as a bunny girl. I laughed and sent them both back smiles. I decided that I was me and I would wear what I was comfortable in. I selected a black dress that was on the shorted side of my knees, black pantyhose and 3-inch heeled black court shoes. I wore a little more make up than I would usually wear. I allowed my hair to hang loosely over my shoulders. The taxi organised by Helen waited for me downstairs. Daisy was left chained to his workstation as I headed off. On the way my phoned beeped with a message, it was from Sharon asking me to send her a photo of me dressed as a bunny girl. I smiled sending back a LOL.

Helen live just outside the city limits, only about twenty minutes away in the taxi from my apartment. The taxi driver was the normal all knowledgeable woman that all taxi drivers were, she explained to me that the area we were heading to was one of the wealthiest parts of the country. She went on to say I would not be able to buy a house there for under twenty million pounds and then that would be considered a cheap place. As we drove through the streets I knew what the taxi driver meant. The houses were massive, not really houses more mansions. They had huge grounds round them, all with gated drives leading to the main building. It looked like each building had a garden the size of a small park leading up to them. The taxi stopped at the gates to one of the bigger houses, the driver pressed the buzzer on the wall.

“May I help you?” A female voice said and the driver looked round at me.

“Tell her it is Alison here to see Helen,” I said to her.

The woman who spoke into the intercom must have heard my comment as the gates swung open.

“Please drive to the front door,” she spoke.

The taxi driver drove up the very long drive as the gates shut behind us. As I walked up to the house the door opened and a maid dressed in black and white with black pantyhose and high shoes gave me a curtsy.

“Hello Ma’am please come in,” she said softly.

I walked into a large hallway with seating, the two stone statues caught my eye, both hanging from the wall, they were of naked males with no arms or legs.

“Miss Helen will be straight down Ma’am, may I get you anything,” the maid asked politely.

“No thank you,” I replied.

She gave me a curtsy and hurried off.

I looked at the two stone statues and saw they breathed, they were alive, they held their eyes facing directly straight. But I saw their chests moving, they were attached to the walls by the stubs of their arms and legs, the back of their heads appeared to be bolted to the wall to hold them in place.

“Hi Alison, so lovely to see you again,” I heard the voice and heels clicking towards me.

I turned and saw Helen approaching, she looked so wonderful it was hard to believe she was sixty. She wore a very short pink dress, the top half made of see through pink silk, her pink lace bra could be seen through it. Her legs covered in black pantyhose. The heels of her pink sandals making a loud clicking sound on the marble floor. Before I could answer she had her arms round me giving me a big warm hug, what a wonderful woman I thought.

“Ma’am thank,” she cut me off.

“Now none of that Ma’am stuff, its Helen,” she said with a giggle.

“Helen thank you so much for inviting me to your lovely home,” I replied.

“You met Harry and Johnny,” she said with a giggle.

“Say hello boys,” She then said looking up at the hanging men.

“Hello Ma’am,” both the bodies hanging on the wall said at once.

“Oh are you OK with those?” Helen said looking at me concerned.

“Sorry what do you mean, with the guys hanging on the wall?” I replied.

“Yes I know there are still those do-gooders that think males have rights and all that nonsense,” she replied smiling.

“No I love them, I was just thinking I want my slave hanging like that for me one day,” I said giggling and meaning it.

“I will get my PA to send you the details of the company that does them, they do all the work, the cutting bits off, tattooing the skins in any colour you want, they also hang um up for you,” she said with a pleasant smile.

“How long do they last; I mean before they die?” I asked feeling completely intrigued by the two males hanging on the wall.

“Oh gosh given the right food they can have long happy lives hanging there, I’ve had both of these hanging there for more than ten years now,” she then took hold of my arm and gently guided me into the house.

“Now come and have some champagne, I have news for you,” she said excitedly.

I walked with her into her fantastic house, knowing that one day I would have Daisy hanging from my wall as décor, just like Helen had done with two of her slaves.

We were sitting on beautiful furniture in her conservatory which was the size of my apartment. It overlooked a park which was her gardens, I counted at least 6 naked males doing various tasks out there, how I wanted this life I thought as a maid bought us two crystal glasses of champaign. I never had to ask I knew the maid was a male, but Helen read my thoughts as she giggled.

“They’re all kind of males,” she said giggling as she sipped at her champagne glass.

“Kind of,” I said as I took a sip of what must have been the finest champagne I had ever tasted.

“I have all the males I use in feminine roles castrated, can’t have the little horney bastards running round while home dressed as pretty women,” she said laughing.

I loved this woman so much, I loved everything about her, she was so to the point and so chilled out.

“Now let’s move on to important matters dear, its why you are here,” she said in a friendly but more serious tone.

“Ok.” I said smiling at her, she had already won my upper most admiration.

“Where would you like to see yourself in twenty years from now?” she asked in a friendly voice.  

“Oh gosh,” I replied and thought about it for a few seconds.

“Well I would love to be just like you,” I said smiling and honestly.

“And there is nothing stopping you young lady,” she said and smiled back.

“Now your probably wondering what the hell this is all about, well I have over the last week heard your name over and over again from my management team. You have managed to double your fund within a week, that really is some achievement.” She said smiling.

This woman had really made me feel so much at ease.

“Anyway I want you to have access to the whole of the company’s investment fund, I have authorised the lifting of the cap on your account,” She again said smiling.

“Thank you for your trust in me Helen,” I replied.

“I feel my money is safe in your hands, now tell me about your male, a little bird tells me you keep him in pantyhose,” she said giggling.

I showed her the photograph on my phone, and she loved it. I wondered if she knew he was once one of the males that worked for her and a clever one at that. Well in a way he would still work for her, I decided at that moment I would hold off on my private dealings and put all my efforts into working for this wonderful lady. So everything Daisy would do for me I would use to help grow her company.

“It has a beautiful body and would make a lovely maid, if you ever decide to get rid of him please give me first refusal,” she said smiling.

“I will, but to be honest, he is the first male I have ever owned and since seeing your artwork in the hall, I know just where I want him in the future,” I said smiling back at her.

“A wonderful idea,” she said laughing.

When I left Helens house three hours later the taxi was waiting outside for me. My head now so full of new ideas and new plans for my life.

When I got home I saw Daisy still chained and bent over his workstation. I smiled as I pictured him hanging on the wall of my own mansion one day with no legs or arms, I decided I would have him coloured in gold. For now I went to collect my crop, I was in the need of giving his nice firm bent backside a good thrashing, before allowing his tongue to work on my pussy.

Later that evening I was in my pyjamas on the sofa in my lounge, my feet folded up and a glass of wine sitting on the table in front of me. I had some soft music playing in the background and was texting the girls with my news. Every now and then I lifted my eyes towards Daisy who was standing on his toes facing the wall with his hands on his head. I looked at the glowing red welts I had added to his backside this afternoon, I so loved the way they were semi hidden under his pantyhose, I smiled. His tongue had done a good job after the beating I had given him, I had not felt this sexually content for a long time. I again thought about him hanging from my wall, his golden amputated body used as nothing more than my décor. I also thought about getting another male, I liked the idea of having a maid, it would of course have to be castrated like Helen’s ones were. But that was for the future, for now I was happy and content with what I had, yet I had a feeling it wouldn’t take me long before my dreams became a reality. 

Tr6y2

I had trouble sleeping tonight, as I listened to the breathing of my owner above me. It wasn’t just the cramp cage and the pain my body felt that kept me awake, again I felt so confused with what had happened this evening. it was hard to understand how the lady above me switched. One moment she was the terrifying bitch that hurt me so much and the next the loving caring Mistress that hugged me tightly. I had spent the day in agony bent over the computer working for her, I had found some really good investment opportunities which I sent her reports on. And all while the chains held me in the most uncomfortable position, it became agonising but still I worked through the pain just to please this lady. Then there was the humiliation when the cleaner had used the feather duster to dust me off, I felt like I was just a piece of furniture. My back and legs were still feeling so painful from the hours of bent stillness, why did she have to put me in such bondage while I worked for her. She knew me from work and knew I would have just stood there and worked for her all day without the painful bondage.  Then when she finally came home without saying anything to me, the terrible beating that followed. She used the crop to whip me over and over, I begged and pleaded with her to stop, yet all I heard were her giggles as she again and again hit me. Then suddenly she changed, she unchained me, helped me to my feet and gave me the tightest of cuddles. She had kissed me gently on my lips telling me how proud she was of me. I had never been kissed before, and again I melted at her touch. She laid on the sofa and allowed my tongue to pleasure her for hours. I enjoyed worshipping her so much, I pleased her like I had never pleased a lady before. After which I was made to spend hours standing in the lounge in the most uncomfortable position. That was my reward for everything I had been through for her today. It felt unfair and strange, yet I was happy because she was happy. I silently cried in my cage that night, wondering how long it would take for my body to recover from the day’s events.  I feared there would be more tomorrow, I knew that my body could only take so much before it gave up on me. I also knew that the beautiful, loving, yet cruel and evil woman sleeping peacefully above me would eventually kill me. It was only a matter of time before my spent body ended up in the rubbish bin downstairs.


Chapter 15

Different lives

I woke before the sound of the clock and stretched out on the bed. My mind had settled down after the events of yesterday, I smiled as I remembered the events. I couldn’t believe how nice Helen was, she was a multimillionaire, yet she sounded and acted just like one of the girls. And the way she looked, anyone that never knew better would think she was in her early forties. She had given me a tour of her house; it was something out of this world. I still found it hard to believe that she owned twenty-two males that served her full time and that did not include the two hanging on the wall of her entrance hall. Her males were so dedicated to her, yet all had many bruises and welts over their bodies.  She had taken me to her sub-basement which had been turned into a dormitory for her slaves. She evens had two execution cages down there in holes in the ground. She had laughed when she told me she put unruly or unwanted males in them and then just left them to die, the cages were so small, half the size of the one Daisy was now in. When I looked down into the hole I tried to imagine what the males that had been down there went through as they just waited to die, I felt my panties getting wet and my pussy throbbing. I felt so powerful with just owning Daisy, I couldn’t imagine the wonderful feeling of owning so many males, I so wanted to find out and knew I would one day. I realised I was gently rubbing my pussy as I was thinking, A sound from daisy’s cage disturbed my thoughts.

“Be still or I’ll take what hide is left from your backside,” I said sharply annoyed at being disturbed from my thoughts.

“Sorry Miss Alison,” came the soft reply from under the sheeted cage at my feet.

I started to think about the thrashing I had given daisy last night, and the way he had rewarded me when I allowed his tongue to please me. Now my free hand was gently rubbing my breast as my finger played with my pussy. My mind turned to imagining having daisy’s naked amputated golden body hanging on the wall of my own mansion. Just hanging there as décor in my own home, my body exploded just moments before my morning buzzer sounded. I let the sound continue for a few moments as I just lay there and recovered. I smiled as I walked into the kitchen to make myself my morning coffee.

I let daisy out of his cage and watched as he really struggle to get out. His backside was in a bad state. I did get carried away last night and smiled at the memory of his shaky, crying and terrified body movements as I struck him again and again. I allowed him some moments to wiggle free of the cage and up to my feet which he kissed without me having to tell him. He had such respect for me now, I smiled at how easy it had been to train him. I decided to reward him with a hug, it took him a while to stand upright, I could see the pain in his face. The chains holding him in place yesterday had taken their toll on him. Once he was on his toes in front of me, I wrapped my arms round him as he did to me. I gently rubbed my hands over the raised welts on his backside as I pushed my pussy onto his chastity device and again felt myself getting excited. I had to stop I had to get ready for work, I am not sure why, but I bit his nipple hard and heard the little cry of pain coming from him. I then pulled back dismissing him to breakfast as I went to shower, it was time to get ready for the start of the wonderful new day ahead of me.

I was feeling sexy today so would dress to suit, I had pulled out a few dresses and held them up against me before throwing them to the floor. Finally deciding on a short white dress, white see through lace covered my chest just above my breast, long whited patterned lace sleeves covered my arms.  My skin could just be seen below, it looked and felt incredibly sexy to wear. I decided to leave my legs bear today to get the sun, not something I did often as I loved the feel of pantyhose. I slipped my feet into the 3inch open toed white shoes and stood in front of the mirror. Daisy had knocked on the bedroom door a few minutes ago and was waiting for permission to enter. I looked at my gorgeous body in the mirror and ran my hands over my dress, I looked so perfect. I knew I had to keep going to the gym to ensure I never lost this shape. I allowed daisy to enter and saw the look of amazement on his face as he saw me, he dropped to his knees before my feet. I smiled as I allowed him to kiss my feet, again I looked down at his welted and bruised backside through his pantyhose, I felt the rush of power as I thought I had done this to him. I considered not chaining him up today to allow his body to recover, but then thought he may lack effort in his work to me if I did. So I chained him in position, wished him a good day and headed off to work, with a new happy and confident spring in my step.

As I walked into the front building door I saw Stephanie walk up behind me, I held the door open for her. She was holding a brown takeaway bag, no doubt containing some very unhealthy food, I saw the grease marks at the bottom of the bag. Every time I saw this women I felt motivated to go to the gym. She reminded me of the importance of the hard and sometimes painful workouts I did. I was sure she had put on even more weight from when I had last seen her.

“Thank you Alison, so love the dress,” she said smiling.

“Thank you Stephanie, oh thanks for the new male you sent us he is quite good, “I replied.

“Your welcome, I always try to find talent,” she replied.

We made small talk as we headed up to the first floor and then went our separate ways, I decided that I would go to the gym this evening after work.

I knew that Sharon had taken today off, Mandy was just taking her jacket off as I walked into the office, beating me in by seconds. She had a beautiful yellow dress on, the hem coming down halfway to her knees, her glossy black pantyhose showing off her gorgeous legs, her yellow high heel shoes clicking on the floor as she walked towards me. She gave me a hug and I felt her rubbing her hands over the lace sleeves of my dress, as my hands rubbed the tops of her soft pantyhose covered legs. We gave each other a loving kiss before heading to our desks.

“I can’t believe Helen invited you to her house,” she said giggling as she sat down. “What was it like?” she asked.

“What do you mean, you said it was normal,” I replied.

She laughed as she told me that no one she knew had ever been invited to the house. Helen always saw them in her office and the two girls had made up the story so not to frighten me. I called her a few bad names and we both burst out laughing. I then told her about my wonderful experience as she listened, letting out a WOW every now and then. We paid no attention to the three males kneeling with their faces to the floor in front of us. Eventually I ordered one to make our coffees and left the other two in stillness where they were. Once the one I sent for the coffees had returned and had placed our drinks on the desk he too joined the others kneeling down. I sat back and started going through the reports they and daisy had sent me yesterday. I immediately picked out a few things that needed investing in. I logged onto my account and now saw my available fund, I let out a WOW and Mandy let out a giggle.

“Telephone numbers,” Mandy said.

“I never knew there was this amount of money in the world,” I giggled my reply back.

We set about making our morning deals and gave the guys their work before we went out to sit on the balcony and watched the boats pass by on the river while we chatted.

When I sat at my desk next I saw an email daisy had sent me almost an hour ago, he marked it as urgent. I opened and read what he had to say. He told me about how the new female led African country had invited a small American mining company to operate in her country. The share prices were only 98 cents in this company at the moment, daisy said the news was not commonly known yet and a press release would be sent out later today by the company. I ordered two million pounds worth of stock before replying to daisy, ‘good work, keep it up’. I then ordered one of the males in the office to track the share price and do nothing else, evens though I knew it would not move for another three hours until the American markets opened.

A couple of hours later Mandy and I headed down to the staff restaurant for lunch and a glass of wine. I order the grilled fish and Mandy a chicken salad. I saw Stephanie a couple of tables away tucking into a large burger and chips, she gave a friendly wave and I returned one. Mandy said some words in a low voice describing her thoughts on Stephanies own made health issues, we both giggled and waited for our food to arrive.

That afternoon I saw that the company Daisy had told me about had issued the press release, as soon as the US market opened their share price flew upwards, the hand of the male I had told to monitor them was constantly in the air, I left him like it as I was watching the price on my own computer. Daisy also sent me messages, I smiled as I saw the excitement in his words, he knew I was making loads of money. At the close of my day I cashed in four million pounds worth of profit, I had left three millions pounds worth of shares in this company opened for the Asian markets to increase for me over night.  Mandy also having had a good day asked if I wanted to have a drink, but I told her I had to visit the gym downstairs first, she said she would come with me as she to needed a workout. We headed down to the staff gym, stopping off at our lockers to collect our gym gear on the way.

On the way to the station later on that evening we stopped off for a glass of wine before we kissed goodnight and headed home.

I walked into the bedroom and saw daisy bent over the computer; he did look so uncomfortable. I walked up to him and gently rubbed his back as I looked down at his computer screen, he had the numbers up on the company he told me about.

“Nice work today,” I said softly.

“Thank you Miss Alison, did you make a lot of money,” he said softly back to me.

His voice couldn’t hide the pain his body felt, still I liked the way he showed concern for me and his words did not in any way give an indication of the pain I knew he was in.

“Yes,” I said as I smiled.

“I’m so happy for you Miss Alison,” he responded.

I knew how Daisy really deserved the nice long happy life that Helen had given her males that hung on her wall, that would be my lasting gift to Daisy when the time came, he would feel no more pain or suffering then, but for now I knew he had more suffering to do for me yet. When I unchained him he fell to my feet in agony, he still managed to kiss my feet, I smiled at the commitment, respect and dedication he gave me.

The knock on my lounge door after he had washed and fed came. I was relaxed on the sofa with my feet up on the coffee table in my pyjamas when I told him to enter, I saw the stiffness in his body as he knelt on the floor at my side, I went back to watching the news with a glass of wine in my hand. I had decided to send Daisy for community work on Saturday, I would send him somewhere where the work was hard, the exercise would help his body get back into shape after spending so many hours bent at the workstation. It was only fair that I gave him as much help as I could, I wanted him to stay healthy. After a while I sent him off to lock himself in the cage as I turned on a movie I wanted to watch, I settled down comfortably on the sofa for the rest of evening.

Tr6y2

The last week had really taken its toll on my body. Miss Alison had kept me chained to the computer every day for very long hours. Each evening when she took my bondage away I had fallen to her feet in agonising pain as my legs and back were allowed to move again. Each evening Miss Alison thanked and hugged me for my hard work, telling me how much money I had helped to make for her. I hated the way she chained me to the workstation, yet I knew it made her happy and after all I was her property to do with as she wanted, so it was just something I accepted I would have to do for her. I did feel happy that I was helping Miss Alison, she was a beautiful and now a caring lady towards me. I was always allowed to eat and drink twice each day, so no longer had that horrible feeling of starvation. She kept me safe, it may be painfully uncomfortable, but I was safe and warm. She frequently gave me her warm hugs, I just felt cared for and that was a nice feeling. Until a few hours ago I felt relieved that it was Friday, I hoped that I would be left free of the chains tomorrow as it was weekend, and the markets were closed. But now I knew it would be a hard day, Miss Alison had decided to send me out tomorrow for community service, she was worried that my body hurt too much from the lack of movement I now had to endure most days, she was of course right. Because she had scheduled me to work on the other side of the city I had to be up at 3am. She had me bring the cage and green overalls into the kitchen so I would not wake her when I got up. She had set the timer on the lock to open in the morning for me. I was now in the cage; Miss Alison had gone out for the evening leaving me locked in here to get some sleep. It was strange being alone and not hearing Miss Alison breathing above me, it had also been another difficult day today, my legs and back ached so much, it took me a while to drift off into sleep.

The click of the cage unlocking woke me up, I crawled out and wondered if Miss Alison was home. I moved very quietly so not to wake her, first having my food and water before visiting the bathroom. I slipped my green overalls on over my tights as Miss Alison said I should. As I left the apartment I had no idea if Miss Alison was in or not. It took 4 buses to get to where I was going, and the journey had lasted three hours. I had never been here before to work and did not know what they made us do here. Miss Alison had found the place and sent me here without telling me anything about it other than it would be the hard work my body needed. I felt that my back and legs needed anything but hard work now, I just wanted to lay down and stretch out, but I knew Miss Alison knew what was best for me. I stood with four other males at the gates to what looked like a large farm and waited for whoever would supervise us to appear.

Eventually an elderly woman with a walking stick came to the gate, she wore a baggy green jumper, baggy jeans and wellington boots. She opened the gate and waved us towards her.

“Follow,” she gave a one-word direction and we all followed her.

She walked into a large field and stopped by a pile of about 200 heavy looking rocks, I saw lorry tyre marks in the grass.

“Dam truck dropped them in the wrong place,” she said out loud.

“You two,” she said as she pointed to me and the male next to me.

“I need all these rocks on the other side of the field, don’t think I will dismiss you until they are all move,” my heart sank at the backbreaking work she had just given me.

“Come,” she said to the other two males, and she just walked away with them following.

I looked at the other man who like me had tears in his eyes, we were not allowed to speak to each other, but both thought the same thing. I lifted the first rock, it took such strength to get it off of the ground, I looked at the muddy field I now had to take it across, it was the size of the park I last cleaned. I wondered how working in this farmland had anything to do with community service, I felt this was the old ladies land and it should have been down to her and her own or hired slaves to do this work, then I thought about it, she probably hired us from the state.

During the day I had collapsed onto the ground a number of time, my body just needed to rest, there was no water to drink. Once or twice the old lady would appear and shout at us to work harder, she reminded us that we were here until the work was done. It was getting dark now having spent the whole day sweating and painfully carrying the rocks from one side of the field to the other. My back, legs and arms were in sheer agony, and I cried as I still lifted heavy rocks. At the far end of the field I saw the small house that the old lady had walked into. I saw the lights came on as darkness fell, the lady had not been out to see us for many hours and there were still dozens of rocks to move. I wondered how me, and the other guy were going to carry on. I looked at him, he was muddy and dirty and looked like he was about to pass out, I knew I looked the same. Some hours later all the rocks were where the lady had told us to move them to. I noticed the lights in the house were now off, the lady had no doubt gone to bed. I knew I could not leave until she dismissed me, I fell to the ground thankfully it started to rain, I opened my dry mouth and let the water trickle in. The best thing about the night was that I stretched out for the first time in many weeks, the sharp pains in my back were agonising but I remained there looking up as the rain fell on me.

It was midday by the time I got back to the apartment, I checked and saw that Miss Alison was not in. After using the bathroom to clean myself and my clothing I set about eating as I was so hungry having missed my food last night, I drunk 3 bowls of water. My body hurt like never before, every muscle cried out in pain when I moved. The cage had been put back into Miss Alison’s bedroom so I slowly and painfully got inside and closed the door, I heard the lock click. It was only then that I remembered the pink pill, I hadn’t taken it last night, I tried to open the cage door, but it was locked. I had no choice other than to close my eyes and wait for Miss Alison to come home.

That night Miss Alison never came home, I wondered if she had been here yesterday morning when I left for work. My trapped and painful body slept for hours in the little confined cage; at times I woke screaming out in agonising pain. The day light was now filling the room, I wondered what the time was. I desperately wanted to get out of the cage, my body crying out to be free. I felt a pain in my cock, why was it trying to get hard, I couldn’t understand.  I fell in and out of consciousness as the pain in my back and legs become too much, when awake I cried and prayed for Miss Alison to return soon.


Chapter 16

Reward

It was about six in the evening that I had finally got home, I had spent last night with Sharon. I smiled at the great night we had, we had ordered a couple of pleasure slaves and the four of us played into the early hours. Then this morning we had met with Mandy and had a fun day out in town. I kicked my shoes off my aching feet and walked to the bedroom to grab a shower. It was then that I caught sight of daisy in his cage. I have never seen a male looking this bad, his face screwed up in agony and tears flowing down his face. I immediately dropped down and sat outside the cage so I could see him properly. I saw how red his skin looked from the confinement; his neck so red as the collar dug into him.

“What on earth happened?” I said looking into the painful crying eyes that looked back at me.

As he told me about the community service and the work he had done I reached in and rubbed the tears from his eyes. He then told me about missing the pill and about the cock trying to get hard, he begged me not to punish him for forgetting the pill, I smiled. I could see he needed to get out of the cage for a while, he was truly in agony. I decided to have my shower first and then I would let him out and give him some attention. To be honest I had forgotten all about him last night and today, this was the downside to owning a male. He was my property, and I should give him more care really, I knew that. However I did not want my own life interrupted in anyway by any male including Daisy.

I slipped into my pyjamas after my shower and unlocked the cage. As I stood back I watched as Daisy came out of the cage. He was truly in such pain, I felt sorry for him so didn’t rush him. It must have taken ten minutes before he was kissing my feet. I decided to allow him to rest on the floor for a while and stretch out his body as I went to find a glass of wine.

I went back to him about an hour later, he struggle but got to his knees in front of me. I felt it would be good for him to stretch his back, so I told him to kiss the floor in front of my feet. He struggle but obeyed me, I then let him go for food and drink telling him not to take the pill this evening. As he stood he struggle to get up onto his toes for me, I was a little surprised to hear him ask for permission not to. My first thought was to punish him for such insubordination, but he was suffering so I just politely refused his request. I could see how painful it was, but he still managed to walk out of my bedroom on his toes. I lay on my bed and thought about Daisy, I had decided to reward him this evening and would do so when he returned after eating. I also considered the pain he was clearly in; I knew that I would not allow his life to improve at the moment as I had my needs for him to look after. The only way for his life to improve was when I found a replacement and hung him on the wall. I had the contact details that Helen had sent me of the lady who did this work. I wondered if I should have him done now and hang him in this apartment, I could move him when I moved home. I would consider it in the coming days, I had to be honest his body was now starting to fail me and what I wanted from him. I thought about the work he did for me, but to be honest the guys at the office were just as good, I just didn’t give them the chance. I had to decide did I work Daisy until he dropped, or would I give him a happy life on my wall, he was my first slave, and it would be nice to keep him I thought.

The knock on the door soon came.

“Enter,” I said out loud.

He walked in on his toes and knelt facing me.

“Feeling better,” I said looking at him, I knew from his face he did not.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” he replied.

I smiled at his untruthfulness.

“Come and lay next to me,” I patted the bed as I said it.

I saw his face light up at my words, this would have been the first time he lay on a bed since I had taken him. I watched as he slowly got up and gently lay next to me. I got up and walked to a drawer to find some string.

“Move into the centre of the bed and stretch out your arms and legs to the four corners,” I ordered as I retrieved the string.

When I turn back round I saw he had obeyed me. I tied his wrist and pantyhose covered ankles to the bed post pulling him tight. I then jumped back up onto the bed and lay facing him, I had my ID card in my hand. I ran the ID over the chastity device and the lock clicked, I then pulled the thing off and threw it to the floor. He let out a little moan. I smiled as I lay my head on his arm and place a hand over his mouth. One of my legs over one of his pantyhose covered legs, it felt nice and soft on my skin. I felt his breath as it breathed through my hand, I also felt his body tremble next to mine. I smiled at his erect cock, it was the first time I had seen him outside of the chastity tube, he was a good male specimen, but his cock would never go inside me, I knew that.

“Are you scared of me?” I asked looking at his face from my comfortable position.

“Yes Miss Alison,” he said.

I smiled as his words passed through my hand which still rested over his mouth.

“Why?” I asked.

I watched as he thought about his answer.

“Just be honest I won’t punish you,” I said feeling myself now getting wet.

“Miss Alison I am scared that you will hurt me, but I am mostly scared that my body will not be able to give you what you want,” he said through my hand again.

“Explain,” I said.

“I feel my body is giving up on me and it can’t stay in the positions you want it to, and I want it to stay in for you Miss Alison,” I saw the tears swelling in his eyes and the sound of his confused words.

“Is it the chaining to your workstation that causes you concern?” I asked now moving my hand to allow me to see his face fully.

“Yes Miss Alison, I think that is what caused me the problems, I am sorry,” he said now crying.

I saw how sincere he was.

“You know I will not let you free from those don’t you,” I said.

“Yes Miss Alison and you shouldn’t have to, but that is what I am scared of and that I won’t be able to move soon when you let me out of them,” he said choking on his tears.

“Maybe I should leave you in them in that position permanently,” I said not really meaning it.

“Yes Miss Alison maybe that would be better,” I smiled at his reply.

How much this male really wanted to please me amazed me. I decided at that moment that I would make the call tomorrow, this male deserved better.  I moved my hand to his already erect cock and played gently with it using my nails. The cock grew harder as I did, it pressed up lifting his pantyhose, I smiled at the sight. I thought about letting him milk but decided the reward of laying on my bed for the night was more than enough for him. I took my hand away from his cock and placed my arm over his pantyhose covered chest, I drifted off into a peaceful sleep cuddled up next to my slave.

Again I woke before the buzzer of the clock, I had left the blinds up last night and the early morning sun had filled the room in golden light. I was still laying on the arm of daisy, I saw him facing me, he smiled, I smiled back as I pushed him by the nose to face straight up towards the ceiling.

“How you feeling Daisy,” I said softly into his ear.

“So much better Miss Alison, thank you” he replied.

I rested my knee over his cock and felt the bulge which was already there grown under his pantyhose. I gently rubbed it with my leg and heard the soft moan of pleasure come from his mouth.

“Don’t even dream about it Daisy,” I said with a little giggle.

“Sorry Miss Alison,” he replied.

I sensed no despondency from him, just obedience. I smiled as I watched him facing the ceiling in complete stillness for me. I left my leg resting on his cock the bulge had not disappeared yet. It felt nice cuddled up next to him, the pantyhose he wore rubbing against me whenever I moved. I glanced at the clock; it would go off in a couple of minutes. I thought about daisy as I looked back at him, I wasn’t sure if I should let him rest today. The buzzer sounded and I hit the off button as I jumped up from the bed and visited the bathroom before heading downstairs to make myself a coffee. After which I untied Daisy sending him for breakfast and to take a pill, I had my morning shower while he was gone.

Daisy had knocked on the door as I was getting dressed, I ignored it as I tried to decide what dress to wear today. I already had black stockings and suspenders on and wanted something to go with them. I selected a pink dress this one lower then I normally wore going to just above my knees.

“Come,” I said just before slipping the dress on.

He walked in on his toes and fell to his knees in front of me. I pointed to my toes, and he came over on all fours and kissed each of my stockinged covered feet. I saw that he was still in a lot of pain but at least his body moved freely with the stiff muscles he had today.

“Please may I say something Miss Alison.” I was surprised as he never normally spoke unless spoken to, so I felt it must be something important.

I looked down at him as he knelt looking at my feet. I squatted down and lifted his head to face me.

“What is it?” I said intrigued to find out what was on his mind.

“I just wanted to thank you so much for allowing me to sleep on the bed last night Miss Alison,” he said really sincerely.

I smiled at him and decided to give him the day off today, I glanced at the chastity device and decided he no longer needed it, he wouldn’t leave the house again anyway.

“Get into the cage, I have to go,” I said to him.

I saw him stare up at me looking confused. So I gave him a light kick in the direction of the cage, and he immediately forced himself into the confined space, I shut the door and heard the lock click. I slipped on a pair of heeled pink shoes and walked into the hall. I looked at the wall where I was going to have him hung, I decided there was enough space so he would not cause a nuisance when I came or left the apartment. I headed to work with a smile on my face.

Work had been another fun day and we had all made loads of money; I was happy to call it a day now, but I needed to make a few calls. First I opened the maid shop web pages, having entered the details of what I was looking for I hit the search button.  Five photos appeared of available maids to purchase, all have been castrated and were fully trained in all domestic tasks including pleasuring their owners. There were two that I really liked so I hit the compare button. I watched the two videos it bought up of the two males, it was hard to decide which one I would buy, I still liked them both. The price of them was the same at ten thousand pounds, if I had a bigger place I would have bought the two of them. I wasn’t concerned about the price as my credit card was now clear from the bonus Helen had given me and my first pay with commission was due next week. I picked one of them randomly and hit the buy button, after inserting my credit card it asked me for a suitable delivery date, I pressed Friday deciding I would take it off for the long weekend anyway.

Next I opened up the link that Helens PA had sent me and called the number. After a couple of rings I asked the female voice if I could speak to a woman called Vanessa. I was put through to her.

“Hi Vanessa here how can I help,” the sweet voice replied.

“Hi Vanessa, my name is Alison, I’m a friend of Helen walker. Helen has recommended you to me,” I replied into the phone receiver.

I saw Sharon give me a sidewards glance at hearing Helens name, I gave her a smile and a wink back.

“No problem, I take it you have a male you want turning into artwork,” she said pleasantly.

“What did you have in mind?” she went on to say.

“Well do you know the way Helen has the males hung on the wall?” I asked.

I noticed Mandy now turning her head to me and looked a little shocked at my conversation, I gave her a smile also.

“Oh yes, I have so many requests for something similar and would be happy to help you,” Vanessa said.

“That’s what I am looking for, but I would like the statue to be in gold rather than stone if that is possible.” I said to her.

“Absolutely no problem, we offer the hanging service also, is that something you would be interested in,” she said in a very friendly voice.

“Oh definitely, I need it hung in my hall on the left as you enter,” I replied.

“Are you thinking in the same position and hight as Helen has hers,” she asked.

“Just a couple of centimetres lower would be great but yes their position is perfect,” I replied already picturing Daisy hanging there for me.

“We do add on’s also if you’re interested?” She added.

“What do you mean?” I asked.

“We can castrate them, change their body shape, remove tear ducks or removal of muscle and nerves so facial movement isn’t possible, a favourite is to remove their larynx, the list is endless really,” she said with a giggle.

I thought about it for a couple of seconds, should a statue be able to speak? I wanted the job done right.

“Yes I would like the larynx removed please,” I answered happily.

“Absolutely no problem, is the male registered as your property,” she asked.

“Yes,” I replied.

“Ok all you have to do is to go onto our website and put in the reference Vanessa/226, once you have inserted you ID we can check that the male is yours, we have to do that as it’s illegal for us to treat property not owned by the customer,” she explained in a nice way.

“Yes that’s fine, can I ask what the price is for this?” I replied.

“Oh yes for the amputation, removal of larynx, permanent gold skin colour and hanging, it comes to four thousand and twenty-one pounds and eight pence. You can pay the fee on the website once the ID process has taken place,” she said.

“That’s wonderful, when can this be done,” I asked.

“I can collect tomorrow and have it back and hanging, oh let me just check my diary,” she paused.

“I can have it back to you on Sunday and have it fitted to the wall then,” she said.

“Thanks that’s so wonderful I will go onto the website now and book everything, thank you so much for your help Vanessa,” I said.

“Your more than welcome, take care,” she said before hanging up.

What a sweet woman I thought to myself as I hung up the phone.

“No way,” I heard Sharon call out giggling.

“Yep, going to have it done, I can’t help myself the moment I saw Helens I knew I wanted one to.” I replied

“How much?” Mandy asked this time.

“Just over 4K,” I replied smiling.

“Can you send me the company details,” Mandy replied

“You to,” said Sharon.

“Well it’s kind of sexy having a male like that,” she said innocently, and we all burst out laughing.

I logged in to the webpage and carried out everything that Vanessa had said and got a confirmation message a few seconds later, daisy would be picked up tomorrow morning.

When I came off the computer I heard Mandy on the phone to the same company booking one of her males in, I had to giggle as I looked over at Sharon as she scrolled through their website also. We all headed out to the bar for a drink after work.

Tr6y2

It was so kind of Miss Alison to allow me to stay in the cage today, I really had got this lady so wrong. She did care so much about me, she proved that last night when I was allowed to be on her bed stretched out. She spent the whole night cuddled up next to me, feeling her breath on my face as she slept. I had feelings like never before. I never knew what having a warm body sleeping next to me was like. There was something else very special about last night, it was the first night of my adult life that I had not had the chastity device locked onto me. My cock had spent most of the night fully erect, I remembered before Miss Alison slept she has gently played with it with her nails, she played softly not hurting me, I had never been touched like that before. Then during the night she lay with her leg pressing it down, it was the best night of my life. I wished that Miss Alison had a milking machine here I am sure she would have put me on it. It was a shame that the nurse at my medical had been too busy to milk me and I really wanted to make milk so badly. I was a little worried as Miss Alison had not put the tube back onto me before I went in the cage. I had of course not touched myself; I knew that was sinful. It was strange but now the cock had gone small, I was sure it was the pink pill I took this morning. My body still hurt as I crammed up in the cage, but the pain it felt was nothing like it had been. My only concern now was I was not at my computer helping Miss Alison to make money. I knew she was able to do that by herself really well as she is such a clever woman, I just felt so useful to her when she allowed me to help her.

As I sat there in my cage and thought more about things, I hated myself for the thoughts I had about Miss Alison. I was so wrong in every way to blame her for the things I had been through, it was clear she was a kind Mistress and cared so much about me. It wasn’t her fault that I was evicted or fired, I should have never blamed her for that. I thought about the lashing that Miss Alison had reminded Miss Stephanie about, now I knew it was just about Miss Alison not wanting me to be taken away if things got busy that afternoon. It wasn’t Miss Allison’s fault that Miss Stephanie had forgot about it or that she had reminded her. And the most important thing that I had forgotten was that it was Miss Alison that had rescued me as I stood naked on the street outside the office, with the police officer walking towards me. Miss Alison had given me a nice safe home to live in. I had been so wrong about her in every way. Yes of course Miss Alison was strict, but I was her property, and she had every right to be. She was also caring and kind, she cared for and looked after me so much. How had I been so wrong about this beautiful lady, I knew that something had changed in me now and I would do anything for Miss Alison and always be grateful to her.

It had been a long uncomfortable day, the cleaner had come and gone. The stiffness and pain coming back into my body as I was held in my small cage. I was so looking forward to Miss Alison coming home, I couldn’t wait to see my kind beautiful owner again. And she was all I thought about for the many hours I waited for her.

That evening when Miss Alison unlocked the cage, she had taken off her dress and was in the lacy black bra, panties and stockings when the cage door opened. I crawled over to her, putting the pain out of my mind and I kissed her beautiful feet like never before. I heard her giggle as she looked down at me as I kissed her feet over and over again, not like before when I kissed each of her feet just once. She must have known I finally understood how much I owed her. I wanted to tell her but knew I must not speak until she wanted me to.

After my dinner Miss Alison had taken me into her lounge, she still had the stockings on but had removed her bra and panties, she gave me so many cuddles. It was such a nice feeling as she rubbed her legs against mine. Eventually she lay on the sofa with her legs opened and allowed me to worship and please her with my tongue, I was so happy.

That night I was again allowed to lay next to her, she had tied me spread out on the bed again, but I never minded. Before she went to sleep she had whispered in my ear that things would change now and that she had a great surprise for me, something very special. She told me that I wouldn’t have to suffer anymore, and that she wanted me to have a long and happy life in her service. I felt so happy as she drifted off to sleep with her head on my arm and her leg resting over my cock which now stayed soft.


Chapter 17

The gift

“Good morning Daisy,” Miss Alison said to me as I lay next to her.

“Good morning Miss Alison,” I replied.

I felt her leg rubbing against my soft cock and it felt so nice. She put her hand on the side of my face and turned my head to face her, she smiled warmly at me.

“Do you know you’re the first male I have ever owned,” she spoke soft and gentle to me.

Her hand now also rubbing the side of my face.

“No Miss Alison I never knew.” I replied.

Everything about this moment felt like a wonderful dream, her soft leg and hand rubbing against me.

“That’s why you will always be special to me,” she said looking into my eyes.

I was going to speak but before I could she moved her mouth to mind and started to kiss me, not normal kissing she had her tongue in my mouth, I am not sure what this meant, and I started to use my tongue to play with hers. It was strange but it was fantastic. As she kissed me like that, she positioned herself, so her pussy was pressed against my leg and she rubbed herself against me, I felt the wetness as she moved her body faster and faster rubbing herself against me. She was still caressing my legs and chest with her hands as her body trembled and shuddered, she screamed out in such joy. She bit hard into my arm, but then she kissed my lips gently and position my head to face straight up before she got up.

She never spoke to me as she got ready for work, I lay there knowing I had made her feel joy and that filled me with contentment. I was so lucky to be here and knew how lucky I was to be allowed to make her feel such pleasure, I had never been so happy. My life before which I thought was good could not compare to what I had now, here was a real woman that used me to please her, to work for her, my life had so much meaning and purpose now. It was just before Miss Alison left for work that she walked over to me and looked at me strapped down and spread to her bed, she smiled down at me.

“Daisy I am going to leave you like this today, now don’t be afraid someone is coming to see you this morning. Think of today as the start of your wonderful new life.” I was going to speak but Miss Alison just smiled and turned to leave for work. 

I wondered what she meant and who was coming to see me, I did feel frightened evens though she told me not to be. I lay tied to the comfortable bed and waited, there was nothing else for me to do, there was nothing else I wanted to do because this is what Miss Alison wanted.

It was sometime in the morning that I head the front door open and heels clicking down the hall towards me. There was another sound which I didn’t understand fully but it sounded like wheels on the floor. The bedroom door opened; I turned my head towards the door. I just had time to catch sight of a young woman, she had long brown hair and looked beautiful. She wore blue trousers and a blazer. Behind her was a male in orange overalls he had a big wooden container that he pulled behind him.

“Head straight close your eyes now,” The woman spoke harshly, and I obeyed her.

I felt my body start to shake in fear as her heels clicked towards me. She put her bag onto my chest, and I felt as she opened it. I wondered what was going on, I kept my eyes shut but so wanted to open them. I felt a prick in my neck and my eyes opened at the feeling of it. I saw the lady looking down at me, but it was like her smiling face was spinning round me and getting faster, I felt wrong and I knew something was wrong and then blackness came.

I couldn’t understand it was like a dream, I was on my back. Everything seemed unreal and dream like. This was not Miss Alison’s bedroom; it was somewhere with electric lights facing me. There was no pain in my body now. I wondered why my arms did not feel pulled out, but I felt them stretched out above me like when I was tied to the bed. It was a strange feeling. I moved my head to look at my arms but couldn’t see them as they must have been tied down differently. I couldn’t move them or my legs. The sound of heels clicking, and the fuzzy face of the same beautiful lady looked down at me. She held something in her hand and moved it to my neck, the sharp prick, her smiling face again spun round, and the darkness was back.

I felt strange, my mind trying to focus. I couldn’t understand where I was. My head felt fuzzy, but my body felt no pain. I tried to move but I couldn’t, I remembered looking at that lady’s face in front of me before feeling strange. I closed my eyes for a few moments and then opened them again, my eyes were starting to focus. I was facing slightly downwards towards the floor, I tried to move my head, but it wouldn’t move. I looked round with my eyes stretching within my head, I was in Miss Alison’s hall, by the front door. My mind couldn’t work it out, I didn’t feel I was standing, I was higher then I should have been if I was standing. I couldn’t feel the floor under my feet, my legs felt they were stretched apart as did my arms. I moved my hands in front of my face and wiggled my fingers, but I couldn’t see my hands, but I knew I was holding them in front of me, I couldn’t understand. I glanced downwards with my eyes, and I could see myself. My skin was gold, it must have been a trick of my eyes or something I thought. My cock was not in the chastity tube and it hung freely; it too was gold. I couldn’t see my legs or feet, so they must have been tucked behind me or something. This must have been some new kind of bondage Miss Alison had put me in. I was confused at everything and wished I could move my head to see but for some reason my head just seemed fixed in place. Still I knew this bondage was for Miss Alison and that made me happy, she must have hung me to the wall somehow, she would take me down when she was ready. I felt a slight pull on my shoulders but couldn’t turn my head up to see why. I did know this was the first time in so long that there was no pain, I felt like I was floating above the ground, it was a strange sensation.

The sound coming down the hall, heels clicking. I felt relief as I knew it must be Miss Alison coming to take me down. The figure stood in front of me, I could only see her from the waist down. I knew it wasn’t Miss Alison that stood there. A short skirt and the bottom of a frilly apron, legs covered in black pantyhose and high heeled black shiny court shoes. Who was this I wondered?

“Your awake,” the woman’s voice said.

I tried to answer her, but no words came out of my mouth, why could I not speak, my mouth moved but no sound came out, I felt like I must be in a dream. The woman squatted down in front of me and looked up at my face. She was a pretty woman, but she was dressed like a maid. Her pink bob hair tucked under her maid cap; she wore lots of makeup. She had a nice smile, she stood and reached above my head, there was a sound as she did something and my head lifted a little. I could now see her nice breast under her tight black and white uniform. I tried to lift my head to see her face again, but my head still would not move. The lady walked away. I could now only stare at the lower part of the wall in front of me, I could no longer see the lower part of my body. Soon the pretty maid returned she gave me water and fed me some food; it was the same tasteless food as I had before. Again she walked away but returned very quickly this time with a feather duster. She started to dust my body with it, I tried to move but I couldn’t.

“Miss Alison will be back soon, she will be so pleased,” the maid said as she dusted my shoulders and face.

Again I spoke, my mouth moved but no words. I saw the maid look at me as she bent forward, she gave a little giggle and then left after dusting my cock. I felt my erection grow when the feather duster touched my cock, I wanted to look at it, but the position of my head never allowed me to. I knew I didn’t like this bondage and hoped Miss Alison wouldn’t leave me here too long. I wanted to move but knew I would have to wait until my beautiful Mistress allowed me to. The words of the maid had cheered me when she said Miss Alison would be so pleased. I thought about the last day, it had been a strange dreamlike experience, the last thing I remembered clearly was the pretty lady that had come into Miss Alisons bedroom. I then remembered the strange room I was in when I woke and then the pretty lady again, she had put something into my neck, I remembered her beautiful face smiling at me and wondered who she was.

The front door suddenly opened, and Miss Alison walked in, she was in lycra, I felt her breathing heavy. The maid came running to the door and curtsied. I tried to fall to my knees in front of Miss Alison’s trainers but couldn’t move from my bondage. I felt Miss Alison run her hands over my body, she bent forward and looked up at me with her beautiful smile. It looked like Miss Alison had been running, she looked hot and sweaty. She reached up and gently rubbed my face.

“So beautiful.” she said with a smile, as she stood I felt her hand holding my cock, I felt it grow in her hand as she held it tightly, it felt nice. She giggled and let go.

“Fetch me an orange juice girl, I’ll take it on the balcony,” Miss Alison said sharply.

“Yes Miss Alison,” the maid said and curtsied before walking away quickly.

“I’ll come back after my shower daisy, I am so happy for you,” Miss Alison said with real joy in her voice.

She then walked away leaving me in the strange bondage I was in for her. I saw and heard how happy Miss Alison was with me, that made me feel so happy. I so loved to please this lady so much, I felt so indebted to her for everything she had given me. I waited in stillness being unable to move and wondered who the maid lady was. I had the feeling from the way Miss Alison had sounded that I may be left in this bondage for many hours, she clearly liked it. At least it wasn’t painful, and I knew eventually things would go back to normal, so I should enjoy this time before I was again chained painfully to the workstation. It was clear that Miss Alison was again being kind to me and allowing my body to rest and recover for a while. I wondered why I wasn’t able to speak, there must have been some kind of gag in my mouth, it was strange that I couldn’t feel it. I hung there and waited for Miss Alison, I felt happy but bored just looking at the wall in front of me.

I saw the figure coming towards me from the corner of my eye, Miss Alison then stood in front of me. I couldn’t she her face because the position my head was in, I did see the short red dress, her beautiful sexy legs covered in tan pantyhose and her flat leather black shoes. I wanted to kneel and kiss her feet, of course that would be impossible to do until Miss Alison let me down from this bondage.

“You look fantastic, so much better than I could have ever dreamt of,” she sounded so happy and pleased at seeing me.

I tried to answer but again no words came from my mouth, I couldn’t understand why. I heard her giggle as she bent forwards putting her face in front of mine. I looked down towards her as she looked up, it felt strange looking down at her as I normally looked up from my knees. As she looked up at me she moved a hand to my cock again and started to rub it, I felt the erection coming on straight away. I tried to say something but again no words came from me, she let go of my cock and giggled.

“Don’t try to speak your vocal cords have gone,” she said.

What did she mean I thought, how were they gone?

“Welcome to your new life Daisy, I did promise you a wonderful and painless life didn’t I,” she said as she smiled so warmly up at me.

“Oh silly me, you don’t understand do you, hang on,” she paused and smiled.

“Literally,” she then said with a slight giggle.

I saw as she rushed away. She soon returned and stood in front of me, she moved her phone lower so I could see it, she moved it round my body.

“You’re going to be so happy when you see this, see what I have done to you, you’re going to have such a wonderful, long and happy life now,” she said excitedly as she moved the phone to my face turning the screen up towards me.

She pressed the play button, my mind raced as I watched the video she had just taken. I was gold, all of me was gold. My arms and legs had gone, golden metal now holding me up to the wall, my head had a bolt going into the back of it and that was fixed to the wall, which some kind of device attached to the bolt which must be how they moved my head. Tears filled my eyes; this must be a trick of some kind I first thought.

“Oh look Miss Alison his so happy he’s crying,” I heard the maids voice say but I couldn’t see her.

I felt Miss Alison take hold of my body and hug me, her head at my chest.

“I’m so happy for you Daisy.” she said as she turned her face towards me, she lifted her hand and wiped the tears running down my face.

“Fetch me a glass of wine girl, this deserves a celebration, I’ll take it in the lounge, and I will be needing the services of your tongue this is just too sexy,” Miss Alison said.

“Yes thank you Miss Alison,” I heard the maid say as her footsteps hurried away.

“I am so happy for you Daisy, you so deserved this, your life will be so wonderful now,” Miss Alison said as she put her hand up and pinched my cheek.

She then walked away, more like a skip than a walk.

I couldn’t understand, she had cut my arms and legs off, I hung on the wall like a painting. How could the evil bitch have done this to me? how can she think I was happy? What had she done to me? Why had she done this to me? What kind of person would do this to someone? I opened my mouth to scream at her, but nothing came out. How could she think that spending every day of my life hanging here watching her come and go as she lived and enjoyed her happy and wonderful life would make me happy. The bitch, the evil fucking bitch had all but killed me, how could she be so cruel? why didn’t she just kill me straight off? Why this torture? This hell my life would now be, no not life, this would be no more than a cruel and horrific existence.


Chapter 18

Wonderful life

It had been almost four months since my meeting with Helen, the money had now started to roll in. I remembered at work the day after my meeting when I had logged on and seen the amount of money at my disposal. I had never seen numbers like that before, I started to make deals in the millions, and thanks to Daisy’s work at home back then and the guys at the office the money poured in. 

The two girls in the office and I grew stronger bonds, we had such fun together. Weekends away in some great places, threesomes at most times and sometimes we bought males along to add to the fun. At work we were given bigger office space and the addition of two more research males, I had made some changes there to. I now had the workers chained to their workstations by frames, they now worked all day without any movement or breaks, this paid off as they now worked constantly and harder for us. My personal bank account had reached well over the million mark. I had decided to buy my own apartment. I had some appointments book for viewings tomorrow.

Daisy had settled so nicely into his new role; I knew how happy he was as each time I came or left the apartment I was always met with a warm smile from him. At first I think the shock of the gift I had given him was too much for him to comprehend and he had no expression in his face. Maybe I should have left his voice box in I thought; at least I could have heard his thanks to me then, oh well it was too late now. The maid cleaned, toileted and fed him each night after I went to bed, so he always looked so good. He had become a good talking point when guest came to visit me, my mother loved him so much. I now had the maid give him a blow job once a month to allow his body relief. Sometimes when I passed daisy I would see the tears of joy running down his face at being there for me. A few weeks after I had daisy turned into my décor, I had visited Mandy and laughed when I saw one of her three males hanging like daisy, Mandy had gone for the stone colour looked, I preferred my golden daisy.

I drove my new sports car to the first viewing, I had three apartments to see today. I had taken the day off work especially for this. Cathy the beautiful estate agent met me in the car park, she was stunning, but I had to keep my mind focused on the apartment and not her. The first apartment was Ok but just never had that WOW factor for me. I agreed to meet Cathy at the next property, she said she had the feeling I would love it, and she wasn’t wrong. It was a top floor penthouse, A large balcony ran all the way round it, there was also a private roof garden. This apartment was on the coastal side of the city, part of the balcony area overlooking the beautiful harbour. As I walked into the large entrance hall I already imagined the gold figure of Daisy hanging from the wall, I followed Cathy round the large apartment. The apartment had three good size bedrooms and one smaller bedroom which would make a fantastic room for the maid. I was already thinking of buying a second one and had already seen three in the shop that I liked, I knew if I got an apartment I would order one of them, all three had already been castrated and trained, so they were again ideal. The two maids could live in the small bedroom, there was only enough space for a single bed, so they would have to take turns, which was a good idea as it would mean I would have a maid available twenty four hours a day. The living room was huge, as was the very modern kitchen not that I would be spending much time in there. There was also a large office room where I could work from at home if I wanted to. The property having three bathrooms, so a lot to keep my maids busy I thought with a smile. I loved that the block of apartments had a large swimming pool and gym within the complex that was private for the residence. I made an offer for the place there and then, it was over the one million that I wanted to spend, but I knew I could pay off the rest within a couple of months with a lot of money left over. I headed to a bar with Cathy for a drink as we waited for the owner to accept my offer which she did within an hour. Once the business was done Cathy invited me to see her own apartment, we both knew where this was going, the rest of the day was spent in Cathy’s bedroom.

My life had just gone from happiness to more happiness to more happiness, I wondered where it would end. I knew I had not come close to halfway yet and smiled at the wonderful life ahead of me.

Tr6y2

It was the maid that had caused me so much horrific pain one night after Miss Alison had gone to bed. I am not sure what she had done to me as she tilted my head upwards towards the ceiling, but I had never felt pain like it before. I screamed out but there was no sound from my destroyed throat. The maid had made it clear to me that if I did not start to smile every time I saw Miss Alison or anyone else that she would hurt me more than she just did. Until that day I never did smile and since that day I always put on the pretend smile for that bitch that owned me and anyone else that came into the house. Often I cried as I was pinned up to the wall, my life now finished as I waited to die in this horrible nightmare I had been put into. At night if I slept I dreamt of having my hands round Alisons throat squeezing the life out of her. I dreamt of cutting parts of her body off each night as I hung on her wall. I knew my feelings of hurting a woman were sinful and I would have to answer to the Goddess one day for them. I also knew my dreams would never happen, I knew there would be no revenge, no happiness and no justice for what she had done to me. My life was just now spent hanging on the wall watching the beautiful evil bitch that had destroyed me in every way come and go. Now days she walked passed me like I wasn’t there, I still smiled in case the maid was watching. Every night the maid came to clean and feed me, I always felt such fear that she would hurt me again as she warned me to always look happy for Miss Alison. The maid often gave me stern warnings that if Miss Alison ever felt unhappy with me that she would hurt me like I couldn’t imagine. My nightmare existence went on, and the worst part of it was I really believed the evil bitch that had put me here honestly felt I was happy.

End


Afterword








Please take the story you have read as fantasy, many aspects of it were to farfetched and extreme to ever be real. However to me it did portrayed a perfect world where the natural order of females and males is shown.




I may come back to this story in a future book to find out how the lives of Alison and Tr6y2 developed. The many other characters may also be explored further.   




I so hope you enjoyed this book. 

Please remember to rate this story.




Till next time

Take care

Nikki    XX


Books By This Author

The Temple

Jason lived a happy life in the stereotype female dominated family. Him and his father serving his mother and sister who ran the household. Jason had now reached eighteen and was looking forward to a wife of his own to serve and dedicate his life to. Unfortunately his younger sister Sandra had other ideas, the powerful young woman deciding the way her friends thought about her far outweighed the dreams of her brother. Sandra deciding it would add to her fame if she sent her brother off to become a monk.

Jason found himself in the service of the temple as a monk. Here was a life of hell on earth as he served the Goddess, his overseers being the nuns that ran things. Pain and suffering were just a way of life for monks, all while the nuns enjoyed their powerful vocations to the fullest.

We follow Jason on the worst journey possible and to a very uncertain future as each day became a fight to survive the suffering he had to go through to please a Goddess who thought nothing of him. We will also follow some of the nuns who enjoyed life to the fullest as they ensured the males under them existed only to serve the Divine Female.

As always a few things to note: I have a new editor who has gone through the book, but still understand if you are looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you, I have ensured my editor hasn't changed the style also. I have never taken a degree in literature and never will, mathematics being my forte. So if you don't like the way I write or what I write about it’s not rocket science, don't buy or read my work.

I hope that is simple enough for those narrow minded people who think they are better than everyone else.


Reform

Sarah and Bobby had been friends since early childhood, but now they were both coming of age. The two had been like brother and sister as they grew up together, Sarah being the smartest had always been the leader of their small pack. Now in their late teens they both wanted more from each other, little did Bobby imagine that what Sarah wanted was nothing like he dreamt of.

Sarah unlike Bobby who dropped out of school at sixteen was about to go away to university, with the help of her mother she fully intended to come back to the man of her dreams, well wife of her dreams who be closer to the truth. Sarah had decided she wanted her man fully feminized and very self-controlled. Her mother Susan who ran her own female led home was fully qualified to ensure her daughter would have the man of her dreams.

We follow the life of Bobby as it descends into a life of servitude. How far is he willing to go for the love of his life. We watch as innocent Female Domination turns into the extreme and a life that Bobby loses all control of.

However there is a final twist and one that no one could have imagined.

Other World

I thought it would be fun to write a shorter than normal story about female domination and alien abductions. Did you know that more than 600,000 people disappeared last year in the USA alone, I wonder where they all went. Now add to that the hundreds of thousands of reports of alien abduction and I feel a fun story coming on.

Tony is what you can call a normal guy, as an ex-soldier he still enjoyed those trips to the hills to unwind and feel at one with nature, only on this trip he wasn’t coming home.

Tony found himself on board an alien slave trading vessel heading to a distant planet with technologies way in advanced of our own. In this world some of the very advanced technologies were installed inside captured humans to ensure they were totally controlled. These unfortunate people were then sold into slavery in a far far away place with no hope of ever returning to their own world.

Tony found himself the property of a beautiful woman, one who saw him as nothing more than an animal of some kind. His future lay in her hands as he served as little more than a domestic slave to her. With no hope of escape he slowly became lustful of the beautiful woman that owned him, a lust that would cost him dear in the end.

As always a few things to note: I have a new editor who has gone through the book, but still understand if you are looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you, I have ensured my editor hasn't changed the style also. I have never taken a degree in literature and never will, mathematics being my forte. So if you don't like the way I write or what I write about it’s not rocket science, don't buy or read my work.

The Mistress: The journey

Daniela had big plans for herself, however leaving school at sixteen without a qualification to her name would make achieving those dreams a little hard. Yet with ruthless determination she would achieve all her dreams and more.


In this story we follow Daniela as she reminisces about how those dreams became a reality. From a bag packer at a local super market she would become the goddess she had always dreamt of being. She would use as many people as necessary to achieve her goals, the only thing that mattered to Daniela was her happiness and her climb to the life she knew she deserved to have. The lives of others had no meaning to her other than to bring her pleasure and wealth.

Home

I thought I would write a fun short story which came to mind when I visit a friend who happens to be a sale rep for a house building company. However the story did not go the way I planned; it took on a life of its own as soon as I wrote the first line.
Still I hope you enjoy the read.

Jenny the sweetest and kindest sales rep in the country also had a hidden side to her that not many people knew about. She love to enslave lone males who decided to buy a property from her. Nothing gave her greater pleasure than taking everything they owned or would ever own away. Each site that the twenty-two years old had worked on she had found a male. She enslaved them and then used them while she worked on that site, they would then just become another slave which Jenny owned. Jenny had a great teacher in how to achieve this, that was the owner of the building company and her mother.

Andy had worked hard for many years and set about building himself a new life far from the city. Finally finding the perfect spot to settle down into his new life, he unwittingly set himself on a collision course with Jenny who saw him as nothing more than easy prey.

Caroline’s Revenge

An election for a new government with a shock result turns the world upside down. We follow the story of the two main characters in this fast changing world as Josephine the new president enforces her will on the population. This new party was about as far right as possible, with the leader seeing men as nothing more than a worthless low species of animal to be control or eradicated.

Caroline life had been difficult to say the least, at 40 years old she had drifted from job to job never being able to settle down. Her problem was her size, at only just over four and a half feet tall she found men took every opportunity to belittle and humiliate her. Now there was some paying back to do.

Meanwhile for Dave life had been going well, he recently had been victorious in a bitter divorce court battle with a woman he once loved but now hated. Dave was now the owner of his own home and yet with another promotion at work life was about the best he could remember. Little did he know how quickly things would fall apart.

It had been many years since Caroline and Dave had cross paths, however destiny was about to bring them together once again.

Warning this book is extreme in places with the execution of males a common theme throughout.

Helens Story

Helen considered herself a normal everyday woman, she held a decent enough job and lived a fairly happy life. The only thing missing in her life now was a man after splitting up with her boyfriend a few months earlier. Helen enjoyed nights out on the town especially with her friend Janet who always made her laugh. Helen and Janet had been friends since childhood. Helen went on to higher education whereas her friend Janet dropped out of school and had ended up as a Mistress. Her friends occupation had always made Helen laugh, especially when Janet would bring one of her male slaves for a night out with them. Helen always went out of her way to humiliate the poor slave, it wasn’t that Helen was into BDSM but it was just fun to play along with her friends slaves while they were out on the town.

Janet suggested to Helen that she should borrow one of her slaves for the night as she hadn’t had a man for a while. Helen agreed thinking it would be fun, what Helen never knew was that her so called friend had a sinister plan behind what she was doing.

Helens life was about to tumble into one of desperation as she found herself trapped in a world which she never knew existed. A world where real slaves try to survive the brutality of their owners each day. Her journey would take her to far away hostile lands where Helen would just become another worthless slave to those with plenty of money, and as Helen found out to her horror the people she had to serve hated her and consider her as a non-human.

Still somehow in the darkest of places Helen would find a friend in what she thought was one of the evilest of men which she could ever imagine. The story will climax in a twist that no one would see coming, including Helen.

Who Am I: Truth or Fiction

So I decided to tell everyone all about myself, my feelings, my view points and my beliefs, but to make this book a little more fun not everything is true. Much of what you read is my reality and the way I and my subs live life, however you will have to decide what is real and what is fiction.

I will at times show my more natural humours side in this book, however be warned you will also meet what many will consider a very dark side to me. Some will hate me after reading this, others will love me LOL.

Before you decide to buy this book be warned I am a female supremacist in every sense of the word, I see males as nothing but tools to be used for my own comfort and needs. I will show you my inner most thoughts about males in this book and if that offends you then don’t read it.

A few things to note: if you looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you. I have never taken a degree in literature, mathematics being my forte. If you don’t like that, then it’s simple: don’t buy and read this book.

The photographs within the pages are of my home and staff. I have also decided to keep this book low in cost as to spread the word so to speak LOL.

Genesis

It is said that a captain of a nuclear submarine is one of the three most powerful people on earth. Only the president of the United States and Russia having more power than them, world events were to prove this incorrect.

Jane Hathaway commanded the United State ballistic submarine Trump, the latest and most deadliest addition to the American fleet. Jane made history by being the only female commander of a submarine in the entire fleet. There were two sides to Jane, the first being the one everyone saw, a professional and well educated woman. Then there was her darker side that few knew about, Jane believed that females were superior to males in every way. She had always seen men as tools that she used to get what she wanted, the cost to the men never concerned Jane. She also had a dream, well it was more of a fantasy, a world where women ruled and men served. Little did Jane know that her dream would become a reality on this patrol, as tensons grew between east and West the Trump and its crew disappeared below the waves.

As the world above her fell apart chance ensured Jane could take no part in the ensuing war. When her submarine was finally able to establish what had taken place above the war was over, as was the world she once knew. Jane knew it was time for change now, but could she persuade the few female crew members that it was a time for that change, time for them to take control of the submarine and if she could do that then what next?

As one problem after another showed its face, Jane knew she couldn’t fail, the fate of the world depended on her resolve and callousness. She would let no one stand in the way of her dream, a new world which was ruled and led by women, man had has his day.

The Passage

Paul dreamt of becoming the property of a beautiful woman for as long as he could remember. He loved to dress in girly clothes and posted photographs of himself on social media. In doing this he had his first encounter with a real dominant woman. Only virtually she had taught him so much about his inner feelings. She had also given him fair warning on being carful for what he wished for.

Then one day out of the blue a real opportunity showed itself. Unwittingly and eager to fulfil his life’s dreams Paul walks into the human traffic market. A beautiful woman who heads up a gang of slave traders is keen to sell him on for profit, she puts him up for auction. Paul’s life now depends on a buyer being found. The slave trader does not care if a man or woman buys him, her only concern is the profit he will make for her. Paul soon finds himself a mare commodity to be sold and bought by those with money to spend and a desire to own others.

At first he feels his life ambition have been fulfilled. To soon afterwards he finds his body permanently adapted, he also finds there is more to life as a slave, sissy and maid than just cleaning a house. Although his body is frequently abused Paul still finds that hidden desire and need to serve, where will it end.

He now lives a life somewhere between paradise and hell.
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