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    The New Working Girl 
 
      
 
      
 
      
 
    Wanted: Demanding matron seeking serving or working girl to assist in business and home setting. Must be willing to do anything necessary in order to accomplish assigned tasks. All training and uniforms provided by employer. This is a full time and live in position. Equal Opportunity Employer. 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jack looked at the ad and smiled. It was not so much the wording that had him smiling but rather the fact that the ad, which he had not really been looking for, had a mailing address that he would have to send in his resume or cover letter. No, what had him chuckling was the “Demanding matron” portion. He chuckled because he had known many a demanding matron in his life, from his mother and grandmother to his last two girlfriends. 
 
    Of course, the demands from his mother and grandmother were, well, somewhat different from those of his girlfriends. Parents, especially mothers, demand such things as clean rooms and such, where as his ex girlfriends demanded things he had in somewhat limited supply. MONEY and TIME. While Jack certainly had employment, in order to meet the selfish demands of the girlfriends, he had to spend more time at work, which eventually led to the termination of their friendship. 
 
    Mind you, Jack didn’t feel too overly bothered by the loss of these two girlfriends, because he learned that without the gifts he provided at times, they tended to let their eyes linger or wonder to some other, better built or taller guy. Of course, with some girls, like his exes, money seemed to talk louder than great looks. 
 
    The problem was that after the last girlfriend left him, he learned that the company he was working for was actually OWNED by her uncle and, well, since he broke it off with her this time, she put in a rather harsh word with uncle and poof, Jack learned that he was no longer employed. Thus, his looking at the want ads. 
 
    Of course, the problem was that if the next employer checked with his former employer, he might not quite get the glowing recommendation that he would have been hoping for, as he had been doing rather good work for them. But, as he learned the hard way, a woman scorned… 
 
    But he had his resume printed out and had sent it out to some fifty companies, looking for anything, even things that he KNEW were somewhat dead end like jobs, because as he had been taught, you do what you have to do in order to pay the bills. He did have some money in savings and such but still… 
 
    As he looked at the ad a second time, he reached out, picked up an envelope and inserted his resume and addressed the envelope to the address for the ad. “What the hell!” he figured. It would certainly not cause trouble and the more he put out there, the better his chances were. 
 
    As the week progressed, he did far more walking than driving. Gas costed money and he could get places by walking or taking the bus and it saved parking. And every day, he went out applying for any and every job that he could find. 
 
    When the weekend hit, he received responses from many of the jobs he sent out for and every one of them were basically form letters saying that he was either unqualified or over qualified or that his qualifications didn’t seem to fit their needs. But he kept up the hope with each letter he got. Because it meant that at least someone was LOOKING at it. 
 
    But then he looked at a hand addressed envelope and the return address seemed familiar. As he opened it and even before he opened the letter, he realized that it was for the servant position. He didn’t totally understand the desires of the ad but he felt it had been worth a shot. 
 
    What he got in response was rather unique in his opinion because it was a hand written note. 
 
    Dear Jack, 
 
    Mind you, I did find it rather interesting that a male responded to an ad seeking a serving or working GIRL, but I also said I was equal opportunity. But I should warn you that I demand certain things of my servant. And while I have had several women apply for this position, I have also received resume’s from other men as well. 
 
    If you are interested further in this position, you will complete the form that I have online before the weekend is over. I will then be completing in person interviews afterwards. 
 
    Mistress Cassandra 
 
      
 
    Jack looked at the letter again and then the signature. “Mistress Cassandra”??? But when he went online to fill out the form and he, as he got to the site, discovered what she meant by “Mistress.” And as he read the information about her, before even filling out the form online, he felt something. He wasn’t sure exactly WHAT it was, as it was not fear or disgust or even loathing but rather one of curiosity and wonder. 
 
    When he got to the form, he saw that it was a little different that the one he saw for those wanting to become her submissive. In fact, it dealt with a good number of things that he saw in the website but went even further than that in detailing what was expected. 
 
    Words like “obedience, loyalty, discipline, servitude” all didn’t bother him that much but when he read “chastity, feminization and punishment” he got even more curious. It asked him if he had ever worn women’s clothing and underwear! And while he never really talked about it, he had, back when he was younger and had been caught by his grandmother, leading to his being punished by her and his mother almost on a weekly basis. The reason for the punishment was the minor little fact that he could not seem to help himself for it and would usually get caught by one or the other. 
 
    What bothered Jack a little was that he wondered if maybe, each time he got caught, that maybe he WANTED to get caught and punished by them. And the punishment was usually painful. It started with a hand spanking when his grandmother caught him the first time, which taught him that while she may be older, she still packed quite a wallop! Of course the first time was bare bottomed and he tried screaming and kicking, which did him absolutely no good. 
 
    The next time, a hand spanking but his mother delivered it through the panties he was wearing at the time. Then it went to a leather belt that he had used to hold up his pants, which REALLY hurt. But that didn’t stop him either. When the riding crop got used, since grandfather had one, even that didn’t stop the fascination with panties and other lingerie. 
 
    The worst time was when he thought everyone had left and he was alone. But this time, he went whole hog, as it were. He took a garter belt and stockings, panties, bra and slip and had those on and then for some reason, tied himself up thinking that he had time, plus he was curious. 
 
    However, mom came home and found him there, tied up in a very compromising position, for him. He had tied himself bent over the sawhorse he found in the garage. He had even gagged himself with a scarf and was trying to cut the rope but had dropped it. He had done this in his bedroom and was trying to at least get lose so he could LOCK his door but to his dismay, his mother arrived. She took one look at her son, shook her head and then , to his dismay, she TIGHTENED the binds and took the knife. 
 
    “Well, you little sissy, I guess you REALLY wanted to be punished and, well, I know just how to do that. You might as well get comfortable because you are going to be there for quite some time!” She then turned and left the room but Jack could hear her talking to his grandmother and knew he was really in some deep shit, as they had never to his knowledge, talked about it together. But he reasoned that they had talked about his “problem” and had even heard that maybe he needed a man in his life, though none of his mother’s boyfriends seemed to be “worthy” 
 
    About three hours later, his grandmother had arrived and the two of them walked into the bedroom. 
 
    “Well Jack, it seems that you just don’t grasp the concept of being a male vs being a female. You seem to think that you can just go into one of our dresser drawers and steal and RUIN our underwear. Because after YOU have worn it, why the hell would we want to. So we throw it away because of that. And we have told you many times it was unacceptable. This is going to be the last time. And you will certainly remember this punishment for the rest of your life. Because the next time you are caught or if we even SUSPECT that you are being naughty, you will be shipped off to a very strict military school! Do you understand?” 
 
    All Jack could do was nod, as the gag was still in his mouth. Then he saw what was in both his mother and grandmothers hand. His grandmother had what looked like a very thin reed or cane. In his mother’s hand was a very wide leather strap. For the next two days, Jack was forced to submit to being punished. When he had to go to the bathroom, he was released and then bound back in position. He would receive from his mother 100 lashes from the strap every four hours. Two hours later, his grandmother would cane him 100 lashes, then return four hours later. 
 
    In between these, he would be punished in other manners. He didn’t know what would come but it hurt like hell each time. To him, they were trying to beat the sissy out of him and for the rest of the time he lived at home and even after he got out, served in the military and even went to work, it seemed to stay buried deep inside him. 
 
    But after visiting the website and looking at everything there, that old and very familiar longing hit him like a ton of bricks. And when he tried to rebury it, it just poked it’s head out again. 
 
    After fighting with himself for the next day, Sunday afternoon hit and he finally filled out the questionnaire. And when he saw the questions about wearing female attire, he agreed to it. When it asked him to choose between satin and leather, he picked satin. Latex or nylon, he took nylon. When asked about having been punished before, he was honest and said he had been as a young boy and then saw all the choices. He informed her that he had been spanked, strapped, cropped and caned. 
 
    Each little question he answered made him feel more and more dirty. But it also seemed like he was coming clean with something about himself. What got to him was at the end and that was where he almost cancelled the entire thing. 
 
    It asked him about two things. Chastity was the first thing and it said that once he was placed into chastity, he would need to understand that he would REMAIN chastised for as long as the EMPLOYER deemed, including PERMANENTLY. That kind of shocked him because he had never really THOUGHT about that sort of thing. He knew what it meant and after reading everything on her site about it, he was CURIOUS but not certain he could agree to something like that. And there was indeed an answer that said, oddly enough, “I don’t know” which, honestly, he decided to select. 
 
    But the big one was ABSOLUTE OBEDIENCE. He thought that seemed like an odd question until he hit the little “?” next to it and got his answer. It said that if he was commanded or ordered to perform oral sex on a male, he would be expected to do so WITHOUT hesitation. If told that he was to drop his panties and prepare to be punished for thinking like a male, which involved having his penis and testicles whipped, he was to accept and obey without question. 
 
    When he read that later part, he actually reached down and covered his bits, then chuckled. But it got him thinking. He actually sat there thinking for some three hours before he finally said he understood and accepted that. When he looked at the clock, he saw that he had completed it by 10pm. 
 
    He went to bed, figuring that he would not hear anything about that questionnaire for a couple of days. When he woke up, however, early in the morning, he saw that there was a message in his email. He had almost missed it or even ignore it but the header was “MAYBE” 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Two 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jack opened the email. It was from her! 
 
    Jack; 
 
    It would seem that you MAY have some potential. However, I think that you should realize that this is not a guaranteed position. You, if selected, would have to earn it, not just the first day but EVERY day. 
 
    So far, each of the people who have responded to the ad were given instructions to complete the questionnaire. There were fifteen women and a total of ten men who responded to the ad. Five of the women filled out the questionnaire and you and one other man did as well. As you were the last one to respond, I decided that I would permit you to visit me FIRST. I checked and you went through my entire website as a visitor and read through things BEFORE filling out even the first line. 
 
    So, I expect to see you at my door this AFTERNOON! You are to be here no later than 1pm. You are to be prepared to PROVE yourself to me and that you understand ABSOLUTE OBEDIENCE. 
 
    Mistress 
 
      
 
    Jack read that email and was actually surprised. But as he read it again, he picked up his phone and googled the address given to him, which was NOT the same as the address in the ad. He learned that it was about an hour away and he took the next hour doing something that he did not think he would have done. 
 
    He hopped into the shower and washed. But more than washing, he worked on shaving all of his hair off, from head to toe. He had only done THAT one time, which was the time of his last punishment, which might have been part of the reason for the severity. But he also realized that he had read there that she demanded cleanliness as well as hair free from her submissives. Would he qualify as that or would he be expected to be better than that? 
 
    Once he was finished, he got out of the shower, dried off and went to get dressed. He stopped right then and there. He looked at what he had to wear and realized that all he had was men’s clothing. He remembered that it had said uniforms would be provided but… He looked at the clock and realized that he had time. But he didn’t know what he would need. So he decided to run to the store and at least get some panties. This actually excited him a little. He didn’t completely understand WHY until he went to the department store and walked in, not really thinking about it and picked up a three pack of panties. It was just a three pack of basic colors, white, black and beige. But they were nylon and felt somewhat silky. And as he walked through the store ready to pay for his purchase, he saw nylons. 
 
    He looked quickly and found a pair of stay up stockings that seemed somewhat pretty. They were beige and this pair had a black seam showing in the picture. He looked at the back, figured out his size and took them too to the register. Ten minutes later, he was in his car and rushed home. He took off his pants and underwear and then pulled the nylon panties up his legs and he felt that deeply buried feeling again and when he rolled the stockings up his legs, it flooded his mind with a strange sense of rightness. It just FELT right. 
 
    He pulled his pants back on, hopped in the car and drove to the address he was to go to. When he got there, he realized that he was two hours early. But he was too nervous to go somewhere to eat something. So he sat there for a little while then watched as the door opened and saw a woman come out, get into a car and leave. As the car passed, he saw that the woman was younger and that she had been crying. 
 
    “Geez, I wonder what that was about?” He thought. When he looked at the clock in his car, he decided that being a little early would be alright. So, he started the car and drove up the driveway and parked off to the side. When he got out of the car, he felt something akin to butterflies in his stomach. “What am I getting myself into?” he asked. But he walked to the door and rang the bell. 
 
    A minute later, he saw the door open and standing there was a young woman, dressed in a satin maid uniform. She was wearing very high heels and as he looked at her, she curtsied and ushered him into the hallway. He also noticed that she had leather straps or cuffs around her ankles and that there was a chain between them. 
 
    That was when he also noticed the gag in her mouth. She looked at him, cocking her head and he realized that she wanted to know who he was and why he was there. 
 
    “I’m Jack. I am supposed to be interviewed at 1pm by… Mistress Cassandra?” 
 
    Though he couldn’t be sure, it SEEMED like she smiled some and then she motioned for him to follow her. He could see that the house was fairly huge. As he passed rooms, he could see that each of the rooms were nicely furnished and that it was a very comfortable home. 
 
    He was brought into an office and he could tell instantly that this was NOT going to be like any other interview he had ever had. In the corner was a matching satin maid uniform, exactly like the one the girl was wearing. There were also heels, cuffs, gag, ruffled panties, corset and sitting on a table a wig, breast forms and make up. 
 
    Sitting behind a rather ornate desk was Mistress Cassandra. She got up and actually put out her hand to Jack, which he took and, for some reason, bent his head down and kissed the back of her hand. When he looked up, he saw that she was smiling. What happened next, however, was totally unexpected. 
 
    “STRIP!” 
 
    Jack hesitated for a whole second, remembered the phrase “absolute obedience” and started to remove his clothes. He had his shirt off and had removed his shoes when he noticed her smirk. When he had his pants off, she stopped him. 
 
    “Stop.” Jack stopped, standing there in panties and stockings. “Interesting, because you said in your questionnaire that you had NOT worn panties since you were punished. Yet here you are, wearing panties and stockings. And they are new.” Jack nodded, afraid to say anything. 
 
    “Well, let us see if you were honest about your sizes. Jasmine, please help sissy Jackie into her uniform.” 
 
    Jack was led over to the table first and had his make up done. Jack had never worn it before and it felt a little different. But fifteen minutes later, he was made up. Then the corset was pulled around his waist and tightly laced. The breast forms were glued into place and then the ruffled panties were pulled on. When they got to the heels, Jack realized that it was going to be different and even difficult to walk in them as they were not short heels but rather five inches high. The heels, corset and panties were all black. Once the heels were on, he realized that the ankle cuffs also locked the heels in place. Then came the white petticoat and finally the uniform itself. It was black satin with white lace trim and once it was in place and the apron tied, he looked at himself in the mirror and as he watched the wig be placed on his head, he realized that he actually LOOKED kind of like a girl! 
 
    When he turned around, even Mistress Cassandra smiled. “You will be gagged in a while. Until then, kneel before my chair and we will conduct your interview” 
 
    Jack walked and then knelt before this woman. As he looked, he wondered why she had called herself a matron because he didn’t think that she was much older than his mother, IF THAT! And if she was older, she certainly didn’t look it. And then he noticed that the woman, Jasmine, was now kneeling beside her. And he watched as the woman patted Jasmine’s head. 
 
    “This, in case you did not know it, is my slave, Jasmine. The position that I have open is her position as my slave girl. Jasmine has earned something very special, her freedom. Well, she begged to be allowed to leave me to be married to one of my friends who fell in love with her. Not hard to fall for her but after a long discussion, she will become his slave. I hate to lose her but true love conquers all. 
 
    “Anyway, I am going to TRY to replace her so whomever earns the position will have some very difficult heels to fill. For some sissy, it will be REALLY difficult but, like I said, I am willing to give you the opportunity, as well as any other sissy.” 
 
    The woman then nodded and Jasmine got up and walked over to a cabinet. She opened it and then took out a riding crop and brought it over to her. 
 
    “I always feel a little better when I am holding this in my hand. I want you to see this.” She pointed to the little red and black button incorporated into the handle. When she pressed the red one, he noticed Jasmine moan as she shook. When she took the finger off the red button, she stopped. 
 
    “The red button is used to get her attention, in a rather uncomfortable manner. However, the black button,” she pressed it and Jasmine moaned more but this time seemed to be out of pleasure than pain. “This one delivers a pleasurable experience to her special places. BOTH of her special places, as she is chastised at all times.” 
 
    When she released the black button, he could see the look of pleasure in her eyes. The woman then gave Jasmine a soft caress on her cheek and then pointed to the floor where she knelt again. 
 
    “You too would be chastised. That is a term of employment and for as long as you are here, you would wear it. You would also be gagged most of the time. You would also have a dildo plug inside you at all times, only removed by me. Both items that is.” 
 
    Jack nodded, afraid to rely. It was taking some time to sink in but he realized that this woman certainly meant business. Then she smiled at him. 
 
    “I am glad that you are NOT speaking up. It means that you are listening and trying to grasp things. However, I want to hear you acknowledge that you understand me so far.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress Cassandra!” Jack replied. 
 
    “Just Mistress, Jackie. You do not use my name unless there are others in the room addressed as Mistress.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress” 
 
    “Good.” She then looked at Jasmine again. “Jasmine is my second slave. My first was with me for five years. Jasmine has been with me for the last four years. But this is the first time that I have even entertained taking in a sissy like yourself. I don’t mind training them but many of them are infinitely more needy than female slaves. If you turn out to be needy, you will not last long with me. Understood?” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
    “So, I want to check your limits. Stand up and follow me.” 
 
    Jack got up and followed the woman to another room. Sitting in the middle of the room was something Jack KNEW all about. It was a saw horse, though this one seemed far sturdier than the one he had tied himself too all those years before. And he saw that there were cuffs there. 
 
    With Jasmine helping, Jack was bent over, lengthwise, along the top of the horse. His ankles and wrists were then cuffed to the feet and he was securely bound, with the addition of a strap around his waist. 
 
    Then he felt the panties being pulled down and the riding crop in her hand. 
 
    “Okay, your choice, Jackie. You can be gagged, in which case this may take a little longer or you can be a good sissy and not be gagged. If you are going to be a good sissy, you will, after every stroke of whatever I discipline you with, say the count and thank me for them.” 
 
    As she said that, the first lash from the riding crop landed on his ass! 
 
    “One, thank you, Mistress!” 
 
    “Good girl. But you need to sound more feminine and maybe before I am done with you, you WILL sound more girlie!’ 
 
    One after another, she spanked his ass, and with every lash, Jack cried out, counting the strokes and thanking her for them. And his voice, somewhere around fifty finally met with her approval. 
 
    “Good girl, Jackie. Now we are going to change it up a little. Now I am going to strike you with the cane. Same rules apply!” 
 
    WHACK! 
 
    “One, thank you Mistress!” 
 
    “No, sissy. That was number FIFTY one, wasn’t it?” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress.” 
 
    “That will mean an additional number of lashes, or we can just start again with fifty lashes with the cane. How does that sound, sissy?” 
 
    “Whatever Mistress decides is fine with her sissy, Mistress!” 
 
    She laughed loudly. “Jasmine, she isn’t as stupid as some sissy’s are, is she?” Jack could see the nod of the head. “Well sissy Jackie, we will start over with the lashes. Starting now!” 
 
    WHACK! 
 
    “One, thank you Mistress!” 
 
    WHACK! 
 
    “Two, thank you Mistress!” 
 
    This continued for another 48 lashes until she hit fifty. Jack could feel the pain radiating through his backside. But something else was radiating through him as well. He actually felt he NEEDED the whipping. And without being asked, at the end of the 50th lash, he actually BEGGED. 
 
    Fifty, thank you Mistress. May I PLEASE have another?” 
 
    She leaned down and got closer to Jack. He could smell her breath and even her perfume. “So, sissy wants more, does she?” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
    “You LIKE the feeling, sissy?” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
    He heard her chuckle. “You just might do after all, sissy. But there is a whole lot more for you to experience tonight.” 
 
    Jack was released from the horse and stood up. Jasmine then approached him and knelt down and started to attach the chastity device on his cock and balls. He saw a little cord dangling from it. 
 
    “Bend over, sissy” 
 
    Jack bent over and then felt something dripped on his ass. Then he felt a finger start to enter his ass but his muscles there didn’t have the opportunity to stop it. In fact, he started to moan a little as it entered him. But then he felt something far bigger than a finger. 
 
    “You are being chastised like you will be at all times here. Your little cock, and you were at least honest about that. Many are not. Anyway, you have been fitted with the starter chastity. You are also going to be plugged at all times, stretching you out eventually so that you can take just about any cock or dildo in that hole.” 
 
    Jack grunted as he felt it go all the way in. “Yes, Mistress” 
 
    Then he felt some tugging and heard a little click. Then a pat on his ass. 
 
    “Open your mouth!” Jack did and then he was gagged with a two inch diameter and three inch long penis gag, which was strapped snugly into his mouth. 
 
    He felt his panties get pulled up and another firm pat on the ass. 
 
    “Stand up and put your arms behind your back.” 
 
    Jack stood up and put his arms behind him. He felt something leather being slid up his arms. As it did, he could feel his arms being pulled together behind him. As it going on, he could tell it was getting tighter and once in place, he could feel that he was not going anywhere. 
 
    Lastly, a collar was placed around his neck. It was then that he noticed that Jasmine had also been wearing one. A leash was attached and he felt a tug. 
 
    “Let’s give you a tour of the home.” Jack followed along, trying to NOT stumble in the heels. If he started to, she would stop, allow him to get his balance then continue along with the tour. 
 
    They finished the first floor, showing him the dining room, kitchen, living room and then she explained about the office and the ‘play space’ 
 
    “The office is where I take care of things. When you bring me one of my guests, that is where you will bring them. Then you will either kneel beside me as Jasmine had done or else I will dismiss you to continue with your chores. 
 
    “The play space is just that. You will spend some time there, either as my assistant or my demonstration or for disciplinary actions. Of course, you will learn how to clean everything in there properly as well.” 
 
    Once that was done, they led him to the stairs and started to go up them. Jack had finally gotten the ability to walk I them but stairs were a totally different animal and he stumbled again. 
 
    “Well, I see we are going to have to spend a little more time working on your ability to walk in heels. Plus a little more discipline for you as opposed to a punishment.” 
 
    Jack got up and nodded. He worked really hard to not trip or stumble the rest of the way up the stairs. Up here were several other rooms. He was surprised that there was a laundry room up there but realized that it kind of made sense. 
 
    He was shown first the room that he would occupy while there. It was not too bad in terms of size and it had its own bathroom. There were also two guest rooms, which were good sized and then the Mistress’ Chambers. 
 
    He was shown the bathroom in there, as well as the closets and then had the eye bolt and chain pointed out to him over his head. As he looked at it, he heard the next command. 
 
    “Bend over, sissy!” 
 
    As he did, he felt his arms being pulled up in back of him, forcing him to bend further. And since he had a tight corset in place, he was only able to bed at the hips, making it far less comfortable. Then his panties were pulled back down. 
 
    “Okay, sissy, you said you wanted more. I planned on giving you more up here anyway, since this is where, usually at the end of the day, you will be disciplined and even punished. Either here or in your quarters. For now, it will be here. 
 
    “So, first I will give you another fifty because you asked for them. Then I will deliver another fifty because I wanted to in the first place. Finally, I will discipline you for your inability to walk in your heels. However, you should also know that if you have continued trouble, I will actually make you wear HIGHER heels more often.” 
 
    WHACK! 
 
    Jack then realized that he was getting fifty lashes from the cane! But what scared him, actually, was not the caning itself but his mental and even physical reactions to the caning. He could feel himself starting to actually ENJOY it. And when he started to feel something else weird, the sensation inside his ass which felt even better, he learned that the device inside his ass was a vibrator and that it was just hitting a special spot and it was making him feel REALLY good. Right up until his cock tried to get hard and he felt the chastity prevent the erection his body wanted. 
 
    After the caning, he felt a caress on his ass. 
 
    “That takes care of the caning you requested. Now I am going to use my riding crop. But be warned that I am going to hit some sensitive spots and it is going to hurt!” 
 
    THWACK! 
 
    The first one landed right between his ass cheeks, which he thought was weird but damn, did it ever hurt. However, when she hit his balls, the scream through the gag was high pitched. 
 
    “There, there, sissy. I should tell you that this is your punishment lesson. If you earn a punishment, it will be far worse than this. Plus, it will take far longer than this. But I want you to truly KNOW what a punishment feels like!” 
 
    THWACK! 
 
    “For every lash I deliver to your silly little sissy bits, I will also deliver upwards of fifty lashes to your cute little ass!” 
 
    In quick succession, Jack felt the next twenty lashes hit his ass, divided between both sides. Then another lash stung his sack and penis, causing a higher pitched scream. 
 
    “Today, your lesson is going to be a total of 10 to your bits to give you a lasting impression of the realization that, as a sissy, you are not to even THINK about your former masculinity. I will also give you a total of 200 lashes to your ass.” 
 
    It lasted an hour, Jack crying out with every attack on his former manhood. He realized that this was indeed a punishment and that he REALLY wanted to avoid going through something like this again. 
 
    When he was released, he was permitted to lie down on a thick pad that was under her bed. Jack’s arms were released and he felt not only her soothing touch but also jasmine’s touch as well. 
 
    “You did very well, Jackie. I think I should tell you that there has not been one male who is one of my submissive clients who would have even wished for what you received. One who actually DID receive it no longer comes to serve me, though I am quite glad that he does not as he was becoming needy. 
 
    “So you know, needy means that you can not seem to function without instructions all the time. I want my servant to learn what needs to be done and do it, without being reminded constantly those things she is supposed to do. I understand the desire to be disciplined and I do like to administer corporal discipline. I do NOT, however, want to deliver a punishment like that one. I will but I prefer not to. Do you understand?” 
 
    Jack nodded. 
 
    “Good. Now, I am going to let you recouperate here for a little while. I will leave Jasmine here with you. Maybe, if you recover soon enough, I will permit you to give Jasmine her first orgasm in six months with your tongue. I am sure, as I can see the smile in her eyes, that she would appreciate that. And besides, she will be going to her new owner and Master at the end of the week.” 
 
    Jack rested his head in her lap as Jasmine caressed his cheek and occasionally his ass. Her touch was magical to him, as he started to feel better. After thirty minutes, Mistress Cassandra returned to find Jack looking better. 
 
    “Jasmine, you do indeed have the magic touch. Stand up dear.” 
 
    Jasmine stood and Mistress Cassandra took out a key and unlocked her chastity, removed the dual plugs and then smiled. Then she took out another key and unlocked their gags. 
 
    “No talking, girls. Jasmine, you get thirty minutes and however many orgasms that Jackie can give you. After that, the chastity returns and you will both be gagged. 
 
    “Jackie, make sure that she at least has one orgasm or else, well, you may be spending time being disciplined in another manner.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress” 
 
    Jack watched as jasmine lied down on the pad and jack, with softness and delicate care, bent down and began to put the one thing he learned from his ex girlfriends to practice. It did not take him long to get Jasmine moaning and as she had her first orgasm, she grabbed his head and ground her mound deep into his face. The second orgasm came shortly afterwards and just as she was to have her third, their Mistress arrived just as she started screaming. 
 
    By the time she finished, Jack’s face was a complete mess. The pad, thankfully, was covered and waterproof because it certainly was damp. Mistress then bent down and as Jasmine knelt, she attached the chastity and plugs into Jasmine. Then she smiled and even chuckled. 
 
    “Jasmine, you made a mess of Jackie’s makeup. But I think the both of you need to get cleaned up. Then we can go downstairs and work on dinner. After dinner, I will have a little more playtime with the two of you.” 
 
    Five minutes later, Jack had his face washed and was starting to apply the makeup, following Jasmine’s teaching. Being able to talk certainly helped and though it did take about twenty minutes, Jack’s makeup looked almost as good as when jasmine had applied it earlier. 
 
    Once finished, the two of them went down the stairs and into the kitchen. Over the next hour, between Jasmine and Mistress Cassandra, Jack learned how to make certain things in the kitchen. All of the prep work he was taught first. Meals were not some simple thing pulled out of a box. Everything was done like a professional chef and jack absorbed it like a sponge. 
 
    What Mistress Cassandra noticed was that Jack was wanting to learn. Hell, he was EAGER to learn everything. And once he learned how to do it the right way, he made sure he did it that way. He picked up just about all of the ways that food could be cooked and how NOT to do things. 
 
    When the cooking was finished, they brought the food to the dining room and Jack served the meal to Mistress, then to Jasmine and finally some in his setting. Then what shocked Jack was that they crossed themselves. He saw Mistress looking at him and he, remembering his youth, crossed himself. 
 
    The blessing was the typical one but then, at the end, Jack was touched. 
 
    “And Lord, thank you for bringing Jackie into my home. Please give her the strength to learn her place, find her way and become the person she was meant to be. Amen.” 
 
    Jack smiled, crossed himself again and the three of them enjoyed their dinner. And the conversation over dinner was all about Jack and his upbringing, plus his old job and what he did. He was surprised that they wanted to know about his former job and even more about his life and his mother. 
 
    “I have a confession, Jackie. I think I KNOW your mother. Not like we were best friends or anything but I think she was someone I worked with a few years back. She did seem a little off to me at first but knowing a little more about her, I think I grasp it. And I don’t think she liked any of your former girlfriends either. Not that she told me or anything, at least the first one. But I think she had other plans for you. 
 
    “Of course, I could be wrong. But I think that she would like the you that you are right now, or the you who you will be if you are willing to accept it. Because I am going to give you the offer to become my servant, slave if you like. But you will need to understand that if you accept, you can not decide later to back out or quit. If it becomes too much for you, we will talk it over and if we both decide to end it, then that is fine. 
 
    “But I will not tolerate someone who just quits. Your limits will be explored, since you are kind of a novice. But you are an eager novice, which I like. Means that I have less to have you unlearn rather than learn. But, I do NOT want your answer today, nor tomorrow. I am going to have you spend the week here, learning from Jasmine some things and from me other things. If you finally decide to accept the offer, then Jasmine will be able to go off to her new life with my blessing. If you decide that you cannot make the grade or if I discover that you cannot make the grade, then you will be able to leave and I go to my next candidate in the wings. 
 
    “Until then, you will be Jackie. But at the end of the week, you will have a new name that I choose for you.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
    After dinner, Jackie and Jasmine finished cleaning the kitchen and then joined their Mistress in the play room. When they got there, they could see her holding a rather strange gag. Jasmine saw it and smiled as Mistress put the first set of straps around her head as the gag went in place. Then Jack was pushed into place and was locked into a kissing gag with Jasmine. Once it was in place, Jasmine stuck her tongue into Jack’s mouth playfully. 
 
    Next he felt the zipper on his uniform being pulled down a little and then he felt his breast forms being removed. When the clamp was placed on his nipple, he moaned into the gag. Then Jasmine had her uniform shifted out of the way and the first clamp was placed on her nipple causing her to moan into Jack’s mouth. 
 
    When the next clamp was placed on their nipples, the next phase began. Each of them had their arms wrapped around the waist of the other and locked behind the other’s back. Then they had to kneel onto the floor, which was rather difficult. When they were down, the ankles were then pulled up towards the wrists locked behind the other person’s back. Then the torment began for both of them. 
 
    Not a single lash was delivered. But the vibrators inside each of them were turned up and stayed there, causing them to squirm some. And then, at random intervals, they would feel the effects of the red button and the shock to their system would cause a jerking reaction. But it also delivered the same shock to their nipples each time. And yet, Mistress could see that Jack was getting turned on by this. He knew that Jasmine enjoyed something similar when she was alone and this was the first time she had someone else being played with at the same time in the same manner. 
 
    And she could tell that Jasmine was enjoying this far more than she did when she was solo. She would have to remember to tell her friend. It was a pity that she was losing Jasmine but she knew that Jasmine needed to go in order to be happy. But, as she watched, she seemed to be happy now with the new girl bound to her, literally. 
 
    And the new girl, Jackie for now, seemed to be enjoying herself as well. Even for a novice, she seemed to be delighting in their mutual torment. Jasmine will certainly help me train the new slave, that’s for certain. And the new girl was so eager to learn and please. Maybe his mother did something after all to her son. Either that or there is indeed an underlying masochist inside the new girl. 
 
    Cassandra decided that maybe a little something different was needed for both of them, especially since for the last hour, the two of them had been moaning and groaning into each other’s mouth, as well as unable to escape their mutual torment. But she wanted to test the new girl in terms of what she could take. 
 
    She turned off the vibrators and unlocked their ankles from their wrists. The resulting “THUMP” from their feet hitting the floor was rather cute, Cassandra thought. Then she released their wrists and told them to stand up. That took a little work as they were still gagged to each other AND the nipple clamps were still attached. 
 
    Once they managed to stand up, Cassandra smiled and then released their clamps and ungagged them. 
 
    “Gee ladies, your lipstick is a mess! But not to worry, as it doesn’t matter now.” She then produced another double gag, this time a double dildo or penis gag. Each of them was three inches long and two inches thick. And this time, they could look each other in the eyes, as there was also a full head harness to keep them in that position. 
 
    Cassandra placed it first on Jack’s head, pulling the straps tight, pulling the gag deep into his mouth. 
 
    “Hands behind your backs, ladies!” 
 
    Each of them put their hands and arms behind them and first Jack and then Jasmine were bound tightly. Jack could not get his elbows touching but it certainly felt close to him. Jasmine, having had this done many times before, felt her elbows touch. 
 
    “Not to worry, Jackie. In time your elbows will be able to touch like a good little slave girl. But for now, I am sure you are nice and snug, right?” 
 
    All Jack could do was nod, which he did. 
 
    A minute later, he watched as Cassandra took a spreader bar and locked it between his ankles. His ankles were now spread three feet apart. He watched as Jasmine received the same treatment. 
 
    “Okay Jackie, bend forward for Mistress!” 
 
    Jack started to lean forward, bending from his hips as he still was wearing a corset. He felt his arms being pulled up again and knew this time it was going to be way different. Once in place, Jack looked as Jasmine was brought closer and bent in the same manner. He could then see the position of the gag and watched as jasmine was gagged with her side of the harness. He looked into her eyes and could see… Something. 
 
    Then he felt the now familiar pain of a nipple clamp being placed on him. Five minutes later, he could just make out the chain between them and this time he could feel a weight dangling there, pulling on his nipple. As he looked at jasmine again, he could see it even more. There was JOY in her eyes. And if he had a mirror and could see HIS eyes, he might have said the same thing about his own self as the vibrator turned on again, causing him to jerk a little. 
 
    THWACK! 
 
    He heard it but didn’t feel the lash, as the first one was delivered to Jasmine. But he certainly felt the effects as she jerked a little and caused the nipple clamps to pull and twist a little for both of them. And he felt a little jolt of shock through his groin area at the same time. 
 
    THWACK! 
 
    This time he got the lash, causing a little moan and scream at the same time, both from the lash but also from the jolt of the clamps AND also the shock to his groin. And with every lash, who ever it was delivered to, the shocking device got the two of then, plus the nipple clamp pull or twist. The lash, by that time, was just added sting which the two of them were enjoying now. Each of them could see it in the other’s eyes.  
 
    Cassandra knew how much her current girl could take. Jackie was the question. She could see something in his eyes telling her that he was far sturdier than he looked. It was almost like he was feeding off of Jasmine, or that maybe jasmine was feeding off of Jack. Either way, she could tell that both of them were in for the long haul, which only made Cassandra happier. She even thought that she would have to give both of them a special reward tonight. 
 
    But before that happened, she wanted to push the two of them. Jasmine could take about two hours, around 250 lashes, as long as they were not back to back and delivered rapidly. And with the two of them, Cassandra knew that it might just take a little longer to get them both there and MAYBE, just maybe, beyond that number. 
 
    And with each lash delivered to them, it seemed to Cassandra that the two of them were definitely feeding on the other. And with their energy flow, Cassandra was feeling it as well. So much so that she actually turned on the stereo and started playing music in the play room. Normally, Cassandra did NOT do that, as it could be a distraction. 
 
    But now, it seemed to help get a rhythm going and it even got the two slaves into one. In fact, Cassandra saw that they were even raising their asses for the next lash TO THE BEAT! And, of course, Cassandra delivered it to them on the beat. And when the beat picked up, she sped up the lashes and they both responded in kind. 
 
    But the most interesting thing that happened is when she looked at the floor below them, which luckily was covered with a rubber mat, she saw something that she did NOT expect. Because while Jasmine certainly had orgasms from this before, not quite like the one she watched as she moaned and screamed through the orgasm that took hold of her. 
 
    But the fact that her new girl, Jackie, was ALSO spurting her seed onto the floor, moaning and groaning at the same time, just made her shake her head. It was indeed a rare thing to watch a sissy boy, having his first REAL session of sorts, react in the manner in which this one did. Especially in the chastity AND shock device. 
 
    Cassandra leaned in close to the two of them. “Well my little slutty slaves, it seems that we are going to have to extend the disciplinary session a little more, seeing as you both seemed to get a little TOO excited from it. Maybe I will have to turn up the shocks, or maybe switch to the strap for the two of you.” Cassandra laughed a little as she stood up and then with her leather strap began to slap that against their asses. 
 
    Jack, who was really sore already from all the lashes and such, found a new energy as he watched jasmine smile with her eyes. He took that smile and fed off of it as he was getting tired and sore. But he wanted to prove himself as worthy to his Mistress. He NEEDED to feel he was worthy to her, and to himself. 
 
    After about 50 lashes each, Cassandra finally finished their session. She released Jack first from the head harness, then from the ceiling, leaving his arms behind his back. Then she released Jasmine. Both stood there, still with their arms behind them. 
 
    He caught Jasmine start to kneel and Jack INSTANTLY did the same thing. He briefly looked up at his Mistress and then bent all the way down until he could kiss her patent leather shoe. He caught a glimpse of Jasmine doing the same thing and the two of them licked their Mistress’ shoe. 
 
    “I think you both need to go and lick up your little mess over there.” 
 
    The two of them turned on their knees and then bent down and started to clean it up. Jack, for the first time, got a taste of cum, though it was his own, and without even thinking too much about it, licked some of it up just as Jasmine did the same thing. A minute later, it was all cleaned up off the mat. 
 
    “Get back over here and thank your Mistress, slaves!” 
 
    As they moved back to their position at Cassandra’s feet, Jack had a sudden revelation. Cassandra had called him “slave” and, for some reason, he felt excited and happy with that. It made him feel like maybe he DID belong where he was. He smiled, which Cassandra caught, just as he bent back to kiss her feet. 
 
    Cassandra left her two pets there, showing their devotion to her but she was also feeling a little horny herself. Normally, she could control some of those urges and feelings and she did have a stable of studs that, if the need arose, she could call and they would be able to take care of her. But there was also another itch that, well, men really cannot satisfy all that well, unless they are trained properly. Oh, they can lick and such but to be REALLY good takes one of two things. Being a woman OR being trained. And that was the itch that needed scratching tonight. 
 
    Cassandra decided that even training tomorrow could be delayed since she had needs. And with some patience, and some help from Jasmine, not only would the itch be scratched but her newest one would be trained to scratch it as well. What is it they say about a bird in the hand OR killing two birds. Either way, it was going to be an LONG night for all of them! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Three 
 
      
 
    “Stop, my slaves. I have urgent needs that you are going to relieve for me. The BOTH of you.” With that, both of them stopped and lifted themselves up. Cassandra picked up her leashes and connected them to their collars. Then it was up the stairs and into the bedroom. 
 
    Once they were all there, Cassandra first removed Jasmine’s arm binder, allowing her some freedom of movement. Without waiting, Jasmine then stripped down to her corset and stockings. Then she released Jack from his binder and nodded at him and he removed his uniform and petticoat. 
 
    Now the two of them were standing there in nothing but corset, panties, stockings and heels. And they both watched as their Mistress first removed her blouse. Jasmine walked up and took it from her. As Cassandra removed her skirt, Jack was there to take it off the floor. He picked it up and put it on the same chair that Jasmine had draped the blouse. 
 
    Jack then looked back and saw his Mistress dressed pretty much in the same manner as they were, minus the collar around their necks. And when he watched her remove first the corset, which Jasmine helped to remove and then step out of the very small thong panty, which she then playfully kicked off. Jack caught it right in the face and as he grabbed it, he noticed that it was somewhat damp. He also caught whiff of Mistress’ scent. 
 
    Now all she had on were her stockings and heels. To Jack, he could not remember ever seeing any woman who looked as beautiful as she did WITH her clothes on but as she removed them in front of him, he realized that she was even more beautiful now. Big shock, I know. Most MEN would say a naked woman was beautiful. However, part of Jack didn’t really care about her being naked in front of him. And it was not like he had the ability, nor the inclination, to do anything about it. 
 
    Both Jasmine and Jack stood there, waiting for Mistress to say anything. As they waited, they watched as Cassandra turned and walked to her bed. When she got onto the bed, she turned and beckoned them over with her finger. Jasmine climbed up on one side and Jack got up on the other. She reached over, picked up her riding crop from the side of the bed and with the end, pointed at her feet. Instantly, the two of the began to lick and kiss their Mistress’ feet and with slow direction, they were brought up her legs but were not allowed to go between her legs as yet. They worked their way along her torso and each was permitted to kiss their Mistress’ breasts. Jack took his time and even played with the nipple with his tongue, which earned him a little moan. 
 
    “You may GENTLY nibble on it, slaves!” 
 
    Jack waited for a moment as he could hear his Mistress moan as jasmine nibbled. Then when he figured she was finished, he then gave in and gently nibbled, then licked, nibbled again and felt a hand hold him there. 
 
    “Okay slaves, I need a tongue. So Jasmine will begin. But Jack, you get down there and watch what Jasmine does so that you will know what I like!” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
    Jack was working his way down when Jasmine leaned into Mistress. 
 
    “Mistress, Jackie isn’t too bad but I am sure he will only improve with training, just as I did for you!” Then she worked her way slowly down and first kissed Mistress on her clitoral lips, then gently parted them with her tongue. 
 
    Jack watched as Jasmine swirled her tongue around inside Mistress’ mound and noticed that occasionally, she would give a little nip down there and even use her tongue to penetrate into the vagina. He did know that Jasmine had a rather long tongue from the kissing gag earlier and hoped that he could be as good, eventually, as Jasmine seemed to be. 
 
    After a little while, he could sense that Mistress was about to have an orgasm and she grabbed Jasmine’s head and held it in place as she had it. Jasmine’s head was in the right place to take the stream from Mistress as she had a rather powerful orgasm. 
 
    Mistress released Jasmine and then, panting some, cried out, “Okay slave Jackie, YOUR turn!” 
 
    Jack slowly lowered himself down and kissed her lips, tasting Mistress in full now, just as he slowly took his tongue along the outside of her labia lips and worked it around, avoiding the more sensitive spot. As he did this, he heard something that he seemed to enjoy hearing, a moan from this woman, and it was not a painful one but rather the “OH MY GOD!” kind he had learned to cause. When he did finally touch her clitoris, she grabbed his head hard, which told him to lick it a little more and then, just to drive his Mistress into another frenzy, he worked his tongue around the labia again. 
 
    Once he had done that again, allowing Mistress to come down some, he worked his tongue into her vagina and worked his way in, and though not as talented as Jasmine, managed to hit a few spots which had Mistress writhing. But the minute he worked his way back to her labia and then her clit, she was in deep exstacy and pulled Jack’s head into place and would not allow him to move even one inch as she exploded into his mouth with her second powerful orgasm. And Jack could feel Mistress’s legs clamp tightly along side his head to keep him in place. Jack happily took the flow into his mouth and swallowed it. Finally, Mistress released him and took a moment to compose herself. 
 
    “OH GOD!” Mistress exclaimed. “Jasmine, did she???” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress. I watched and she did the same thing to me on my second one. I lost track of what she did for the third, since it hit so fast.” 
 
    “Jasmine, please open the window and turn on the fan. I believe it is time to go to bed. I want you BOTH to remain here.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” Jasmine complied with the orders and then all three of them, with Mistress in the middle, fell into a deep sleep. 
 
    For Jack, his mind was running a mile a minute and could not get the idea out of his head that maybe this is where he did belong. He looked over and saw Jasmine looking at him and then she actually BLEW HIM A KISS! 
 
    “Yes, Jasmine, you may kiss your newest sister.” Mistress laughed. Jack leaned up on his elbow and then leaned in towards Jasmine. Then they gently kissed each other, Jack this time initiating the tongue, though the kiss was quick. Then they both lied back down on the bed, but not before each of them felt Mistress grab their hand and as they fell asleep, Jack’s mind fell silent. He drifted off to sleep without another care in the world. 
 
    When morning came, he realized that he was the only one awake. He looked over and could see that Jasmine was on her side, tucked into Mistress. Jack looked around and realized he had no idea what he was supposed to do. And he knew that he didn’t have anything else to wear other than what he had on and it was beginning to feel a little ripe. 
 
    He noticed Jasmine stir and she nodded to him and motioned towards the other room, where there was a bathroom. Jack got up quietly as Jasmine did the same and the two of them walked, quietly, to the other room. 
 
    “What am I going to wear, Jasmine? These are getting a little ripe as it is and I don’t have anything else to wear.” 
 
    Jasmine smiled. “Give me a few minutes. But for now, why not strip off those stinky things and hop in the shower. When you get out, I will have something for you. 
 
    Jack got into the shower and washed. He was out in no time, shaved and ready to go. Jasmine, good to her word, walked in with a clean corset, stockings and everything else she would need. When Jack looked at her, she laughed. 
 
    “Not to worry. But I can guarantee that Mistress will be ordering you your own uniforms by the end of the day today. In fact, everything that you will need will be ordered, from your panties to shoes. Wig until your hair grows out. Breast forms maybe but she might decide to get you augmentation surgery and hormones. See if you can get done up and dressed while I get myself cleaned up.” 
 
    Jack watched as Jasmine stripped off her lingerie and walked into the shower. He shook his head, realizing that he would actually miss this woman and he had only just met her the day before. But he went over and started working on his makeup, using what she had taught him. By the time Jasmine was out of the shower, Jack was made up and trying to tighten his corset. 
 
    “Here, let me get that. Then I will show you how to do it by yourself.” 
 
    She tightened the laces and POOF, he had a figure. Then he watched as she showed him how to tighten it by himself. Five minute later, they were both dressed and headed to the kitchen. 
 
    Jasmine and Jack worked on making breakfast. In no time, they had a breakfast tray made and the two of them went up to the bedroom. When they opened the door, there was Mistress, sitting up in bed. 
 
    “Just in time, girls. I really NEED that coffee!” 
 
    Cassandra smiled and picked up the mug of coffee, relishing the aroma and flavor as she took her first sip. Jack watched and realized that his new Mistress was going to actually FINISH that coffee in no time. But he looked over at Jasmine and she just shook her head. 
 
    Cassandra noticed that and smiled. Jasmine will certainly have her new servant trained quickly. She then started to eat her breakfast and in minutes was done. Jack picked up the tray to take it to the kitchen but Cassandra stopped her. 
 
    “Jackie, normally I would let you take that out to the kitchen but for today, I want you to spend additional time LEARNING what I want you to be able to do once Jasmine here leaves for her new Master. So go ahead and put the tray over there on the table and then follow us.” 
 
    Cassandra climbed out of bed, walked to the bathroom and once there, sat on the toilet as Jasmine started the bath. She added oils and some bubble bath and once the water was at the right temperature and such, Jasmine took Cassandra’s hand and helped her into the tub. 
 
    The tub was rather deep, though to look at it you might not realize it. Once Cassandra was installed in the tub, Jasmine started to bathe her, starting with her hair, using the shampoo there on the shelf. Once that was done, conditioner was applied and then the rest of Cassandra’s body was cleansed.  
 
    The entire time, Jack stood there and was amazed that he would actually be the one bathing her some time in the future! Part of him just could not believe that something like THIS could be real. But he paid attention and was rewarded for his attention. 
 
    “Now, I want to see how much you paid attention to what jasmine was doing, rather than standing there day dreaming about touching me. So, I want you to kneel right next to the tub and bathe me again!” 
 
    Jack knelt as directed and took out the sponge that Jasmine had been using. He applied a small amount of the body wash to the sponge and starting with her neck, worked his way over her shoulders, across her back and then worked up her sides. When he got to her chest, he froze! Cassandra smiled. 
 
    “Good girl, Jackie. I see that you are concerned about touching me here, and I am betting that when you get further down you will have concerns as well. But this is not a problem. But you are to just do what you are told, which is to bathe me.” 
 
    Jackie smiled. “Yes, Mistress!” and then bathed Cassandra’s breasts, working his way down, trying not to linger anywhere as he managed to get to her crotch area. He took careful note and finished there and then worked his was along her legs. 
 
    “Do my legs feel smooth, Jackie?” 
 
    Jack stopped. Then he took his hand and gently caressed her legs and frowned. 
 
    “No Mistress, I can feel stubble on them.” 
 
    “Then I think you will need to give them a shave, don’t you think?” 
 
    Jack was a little concerned because while he had shaved himself he had never shaved another person before, let alone their legs. But he nodded and saw that jasmine was holding out to him the shaving gel and a razor. 
 
    A couple minutes later, he had one of Cassandra’s legs lathered up and he began starting at her hip, working the razor slowly down to her knee. Once he was finished with that part of her leg, he worked from the foot up to the knee and then finished the knee area. 
 
    Cassandra looked and didn’t see a nick anywhere on the first leg. So she brought the other leg over for him to shave. When he finished the other leg and rinsed them both off, Cassandra caressed her own legs and smiled. 
 
    “Jackie, you did well. You will eventually get faster at it but I am glad that you did not rush it. Now, help me up and then the two of you can dry me off.” 
 
    Jack stood up and then helped Cassandra stand up and get out of the tub. Jasmine handed him a towel and the two of them ran the towel down her body to dry it off.  
 
    Once she was dried off, she walked into the bedroom and sat down on her small chair. Jasmine knelt off to the side and Jack, as he was about to kneel down on the other side was stopped by a snap of Cassandra’s fingers. 
 
    “You don’t expect me to walk around all day naked, do you Jackie?” Jack shook his head. “No Mistress!” 
 
    “Good. Now, walk over to the dresser and open the top drawer and pick out a pair of panties for your Mistress to wear.” 
 
    Jack walked over and opened the drawer and saw that there were literally dozens of panties in the drawer. In all different colors and styles. He reached in without really looking and pulled out a pair of navy blue panties. When he held them, he saw that they were bikini’s and he turned and walked up to Mistress. Without even thinking, he knelt down and placed them in front of her feet, still holding them. 
 
    “Well, that was interesting.” Cassandra then stood up and stepped into the panties. Once she had, Jack brought them up her legs and placed them in place around her hips. 
 
    “Now, in the next drawer are some bra’s. Pick out a matching one, please.” 
 
    Jack returned to the dresser and opened the next drawer and found a matching blue bra with the same pattern on it and brought it over to Cassandra. She was still standing and put out her arms. Jack then put the bra into place and walked behind her and hooked it together in back. 
 
    “Now, Jackie, I want a pair of stockings. On the left side of the third drawer are stay ups. I will go with that today.” 
 
    Jack returned to the dresser for the third time and picked up a pair of black seamed stockings with an embellished lace top. When he returned, he was a little nervous. But when she smiled at him, his nerves settled down and he knelt before her, rolling up one of the stockings. 
 
    Cassandra smiled. Maybe he was the right choice as she had suspected. He certainly seemed attentive and eager to please. And she could not fault him for being a man, since it seemed that he was far less masculine than feminine, even before all of this. And as she placed her hand on his shoulder as she lifted her foot up, she watched as jack rolled the first stocking up her leg, making sure that the seam was straight as he rolled it up. He repeated the process for the other leg and soon she was done. 
 
    “Jasmine, I think I want to wear my six inch stiletto’s for today. I have a couple of guests coming today to pay homage. And I think the black leather dress for this morning. But I think this afternoon, I will want to change into the school matron outfit. While I take care of my first client, you can show Jackie the wardrobe and how to put things together. Also the shoe closet.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” Jasmine then left and returned in moments with the stiletto heels, in black patent leather. The heel was actually bright chrome which set off the heels quite nicely. Jack watched in fascination as Jasmine knelt down and put them on Cassandra’s feet, taking the little ankle strap and buckling it in place. Then the leather dress was zipped up and Cassandra was dressed for her morning guest. 
 
    As Cassandra left, she smiled at the two of them. Jasmine then led Jack to the other room which was a huge, walk in closet the size of a small bedroom. On one wall were shelves of heels and boots, ready to go. The rest of the room was closet rods with various outfits, from the vanilla style for every day “normal” people to the most bizarre fashion one could imagine. Everything from cloth to leather, satin to rubber, all on different bars. 
 
    Jasmine then led Jack to another closet, this one containing clothes that the “guests” would occasionally borrow or need for sessions. Here there were maid uniforms, straight jackets, leather cuffs, pants and assorted other bondage or fantasy accessories imaginable. Jasmine explained that some of Mistress’ clients might just be exploring or discovering things and what better way than to actually experience it. If they enjoyed something, then the client could purchase their own and bring it with them when they returned. Or they could continue to explore. 
 
    After a little while, the two of them heard Cassandra’s voice calling them to the dungeon space. Jasmine smiled and led Jack down the stairs and to the dungeon. 
 
    When they walked in, Jack saw something that kind of took him by surprise. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Four 
 
      
 
    Jack walked into the dungeon not knowing what to really expect. What he saw, however, did give him a bit of a shock. 
 
    Standing in the middle of the space was a well-toned gentleman, wearing a hood and nothing else. His arms were spread wide apart and fastened to the ceiling and his feet were also spread apart and locked to the floor. He was naked otherwise and his cock was long, thick and very erect. And when he looked at Jasmine, he caught her licking her lips. 
 
    “Well Jackie, we are going to begin your other training today as well. First I want you to place your hands behind your back.” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress” 
 
    Cassandra then walked over to a small cabinet and pulled out an arm binder glove and laced it up Jack’s arms, pulling them tightly together and locking them behind his back. 
 
    “Now, I will give you a choice. I can either put this gag in your mouth,” Cassandra held up a wide “O” ring gag, “Or you can just accept that your mouth will make contact with this nice stiff cock. Either way, you will become intimately familiar with this cock.” 
 
    Jack inwardly cringed. But he also knew, as he looked at it, that he had been told that he was going to NOT be a man any longer. 
 
    “I won’t need the gag, Mistress.” 
 
    “Good girl.” She then went over to Jasmine and smiled. “Yes, Jackie will get her mouth on it but I want you to SHOW her what is I expect of my serving girls.” 
 
    Jasmine smiled. “Yes, Mistress!” And then she knelt down in front of the man. 
 
    “Jackie, I want you over here to watch, learn and then you will show me what you can do. The only way to learn how to properly worship a cock is to actually do it so…” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” Jack was a little worried because this all seemed to be going too fast for him. He KIND of thought he understood what would be expected of him but he was learning that what he might have thought was nowhere near what it would ACTUALLY be like. And a small part of him, though a little frightened, was actually EXCITED to be kneeling there and looking at that huge, WONDERFUL looking cock. 
 
    “Wait a second!” Jack thought. “Wonderful cock??? What the hell am I THINKING?” but as he watched Jasmine bring her lips and tongue out to the man’s erect cock, he leaned in closer and as he did, he caught a whiff of something, but he didn’t know what it was. 
 
    He looked at Jasmine as she ran her tongue along the man’s shaft, slowly going from the base of the cock up to the bulbous head. And then he watched as she then worked her way back down. When she licked his ball sack, Jack heard the man moan as he watched Jasmine take the ball sack into her mouth. But what got Jack was the smile that was on Jasmine’s face and in her eyes while her mouth was full of his balls. 
 
    Jack, without even thinking about it, leaned in and kissed the cock on the tip while Jasmine still had the balls in her mouth. In seconds however, Jasmine pulled away as Jack essentially took her place. 
 
    “That’s it, Jackie. Just a light, slow lick along the shaft and you can actually FEEL him start to shiver if you are doing it right. But the best part is when you have their balls in your mouth and they beg, without words, for you to swallow their cock whole!” 
 
    Jack knew what she meant, as he could actually remember how it felt to have his own balls sucked before his blowjob. And as he thought about it, causing a smile to cross his lips as he worked his way down to his ball sack and then laughed to himself thinking, “how is it a blow job when you are getting your cock sucked?”, just as he took his rather large balls into his mouth, savoring the saltiness of his sweat. He spent a few minutes there before working his way back up. 
 
    As he worked his way up, Jasmine was whispering in his ear, encouraging him and actually helping him as he slowly worked back up to the tip of his cock. Then he wrapped his lips around the head and swirled his tongue around the tip. Then, without even thinking about it, started to bring the long shaft deeper into his mouth and as he started to feel it hit the back of his mouth, he mentally and physically swallowed allowing the tip of the cock to get past his gag reflex and he felt it stretch his throat as it went deep inside. And as he did, he heard Jasmine tell him to look up at the man as “she” did this and as he did, he could see the man and his bright smile as he watched the new “girl” take his shaft deep in her mouth and moaned deeply. 
 
    As Jack did this, he realized what he was actually doing and took it all the way down, smelling again that intoxicating aroma and realized that it was this man’s musk that was getting to him. “Oh my God,” he thought. “I am actually ENJOYING this!” as he got it all the way down his throat and then started to pull back, slowly, moving his tongue around as he did so. And as he started to go back down, he started to feel actually BETTER about it as he worked this cock for the next ten minutes before he felt the rather large load of cum shoot into his mouth. 
 
    When Jack felt it and then tasted it, he found that though the taste was a little salty, he actually enjoyed the taste and the feel of it as it slopped around his tongue. Then he heard his Mistress’ voice. 
 
    “Let me see your mouthful of cum, Jackie!” 
 
    Jack pulled himself away from the cock, somewhat reluctantly and turned towards Cassandra.  And with a smile in his eyes and on his face, he opened his mouth to show her the large amount of cum that was sitting there on his tongue. And as he looked at Cassandra, he could see a smile on her face. 
 
    “Jackie, you really seemed to be enjoying yourself with his cock. But now Jasmine is looking a little down. I believe that you should share that cum with her, don’t you?” 
 
    Jack turned and saw Jasmine leaning in towards him and taking his face in her hands, kissed him deeply and the two of the shared his mouthful of cum. 
 
    As the two of them kissed, sharing the cum, Cassandra realized that she was certainly going to he keeping Jackie as her new “girl” though originally she had not planned on having a sissy serving girl as her new slave. And as she watched the two of them, she also realized that she wanted to keep Jasmine as well. But a deal is a deal, though with two of them, she felt that her entire life would become something dreams were made of. 
 
    But Cassandra also felt that these two were going to get a little TOO frisky so she clapped her hands together, loud enough to break through the two of them, and she could not help but realize that the two of them were panting, they had gotten so worked up. 
 
    “Well girls, I think that you should both thank this young stud for his cum and then I will have to discipline you both for, well, getting a little TOO familiar with each other, as both of you have smeared your lipsticks. And I think that we will have to, well, take care of some other little things.” Cassandra smiled an evil smile as she said this, which Jasmine realized that she was going to get a really GOOD whipping, which she enjoyed and, from earlier, the new girl Jackie was going to enjoy it too! Though she also knew that Jackie was going to have another little bit of training tonight and she hoped that maybe she too would get a little something stiff, as she was feeling the need for some hard, physical pleasure. And maybe Mistress will make it more interesting for them! 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Five 
 
      
 
    As her two girls cleaned up, Cassandra walked over to the play cabinet, which was only used when she was going to play with her personal slave. Of course, now, she had a new one to go along with the one that she was going to lose. She understood the nature of the relationships and her own needs. While she loved sex as many women did, she knew that she could relieve her own needs with toys and as such, she did. To her, men were only good for a couple of things, one being procreation. They were also fun to torment and torture. And some were even fun to feminize or sissify. 
 
    She enjoyed tormenting men. In her opinion, many of the “macho” ones needed to be brought down a level or two. But that could be, and she recognized it, just her own background and her attitude towards men. But women were a totally other thing. She knew that she loved women, be they dominant or submissive. But the one thing that always got her attention, though very few could actually do so, were men who were on the inside more feminine and willing to accept it and actually want to IMPROVE themselves in that way. 
 
    When Jack filled out the simple application, she wasn’t sure but something in his answers gave her some impression of what he MIGHT be. When he willingly got feminized, she saw something that told her that maybe he would be the one she actually thought she would never find and he seemed willing to take the training and transformation to become a good sissy slave. Many THOUGHT that was what they wanted until, well, they started to actually experience what it meant. Usually, when the actual time for their permanent chastity hit, they would back out as fast as they could. But the submissives who liked being sissified, while not usually chastised or maybe, sometimes, locked into one by their own choice, they just wanted it for the escape that came with giving up their control for a while. 
 
    But if Jack was like the kind she WANTED, who not only wanted to become permanently chastised and feminized, she realized that she would have, for the first time in her life, a “man” who she could not only train to her exacting standards but also one who would take care of her in ways that she wanted a man to take care of her, since having sex with a man was not her cup of tea, as some put it. Having sex with a woman was nice but, well, sometimes, as she was willing to admit, women are needy too. But a sissy, though needy in their own silly way, could be trained to, well, put their Mistress’ needs above their own needs. And as she watched jack the last 2 days, she realized that there was something, something very special, inside him that seemingly desired to please his new Mistress, even if it meant that his needs, sexually, did not get fulfilled. But tonight, she would know just how much he needed or was willing to take. 
 
    Cassandra was pulled out of her private thoughts when her cell phone rang. When she picked it up, she saw who was calling and realized that she was dreading this call. 
 
    “Yes, John. I know why you are calling. Jasmine will be yours tomorrow, as we agreed on. So what else can I do for you?” 
 
    When she heard the words coming out of John’s mouth, part of her smiled but another part of her was screaming. 
 
    “Well Cassi, I wanted to call to apologize about this up front but I am NOT going to be taking jasmine off your hands. I found another girl who is far sluttier and well, I decided to collar her instead. Not that it matters but, I am sure you can break it to her far better than I can. Besides, its not like you are good enough to find a NEW girl by now, right.” John chuckled. 
 
    Cassandra ALWAYS hated John. Not for any other reason than he always acted like he was better than everyone else but ESPECIALLY women. In her experience with him, he always talked down to women when he interested in, ignored women he wasn’t interested in and any guy that was around, if they were not gay, he was not interested in even talking to them. And the gay men that he did interact with, well, they were usually VERY effeminate. She never really understood why Jasmine was willing to become his new girl, though now that wasn’t going to happen. 
 
    “Well John, you arrogant prick, I guess that Jasmine will be devastated. And I am sure you care little to nothing that she will be. But, unlike you, I have already found her replacement. But since, unlike you, I have a sense of loyalty, I will not only keep my new girl but also keep Jasmine as well. I will certainly let her know that you found a real slut to be your toy. And I am SOOO certain that you are surprised that I found her replacement, though now, Jack will be her companion. Well, Jackie actually, since SHE is my new feminized slave. Have a wonderful day, asshole, and of course, I am sure I will see you, unfortunately, sometime at the club space.” 
 
    Cassandra hit the “END” button and then laughed out loud. “Well, I wanted to keep Jasmine in the first place but she wanted to go to him. Now that I find her replacement, I have to figure out what to do about Jack… I mean JACKIE!” she shook her head and then picked out some of the toys that she was going to need to play with her girls. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Six 
 
      
 
      
 
    Jasmine and Jack went to the bedroom and into the bathroom to fix their makeup. Jack was feeling a little confused about his internal feelings about what he had just done. Jasmine could see it on his face and smiled. 
 
    “Jackie, I am sure that you will be fine. You looked like you were enjoying what you did, not like some first timers. But something else is bothering you, sweetie. What is it?” 
 
    Jack looked at the woman and smiled. “I don’t know. Part of me is conflicted about what I did. I mean, I got so turned on, not only by doing that but also by the smell of his, well… Junk I guess. But I think I was able to shut it out of my mind because you were there talking to me the entire time. I never realized this about myself. But is it just the excitement of the situation OR, is this who I really am?” 
 
    “Okay Jackie. Wait. Jack, since for now you are Jack asking questions. The thing is, living in the lifestyle as I do and you are about to, has nothing to do with fears and such. It has everything to do with facing those fears, throwing them aside and living the life you choose. If you don’t want to be Jackie, then tell Mistress that. But if you actually like or even LOVE the idea of being Jackie, embrace it! I wasn’t sure about being Jasmine. My given name is Jennifer. But when I met Mistress, I wasn’t sure who I was. I had been out of a relationship for about a year with another woman. Before that, I had been with a guy for about a year. So I was feeling a little confused, sexually. Mistress walked me through about a year of stuff and didn’t really play with me for almost six months before I actually BEGGED her to, well, train me to be who I am. I didn’t know WHAT that training would be like but now, I know who and what I am. 
 
    “And what I am is Mistress’ slave. I love taking care of her, making sure that she is okay. But a few weeks ago, I was with Mistress at the little club and met this guy who showed me some interest and I fell hard. I begged Mistress to let me become his slave and she told me that it was my decision and I told her that I wanted to be with him. So next week, I become his slave and I am kind of looking forward to it. Part of me, though, is scared silly. I mean, Mistress is the one who took me in and trained me. I love her very much but I don’t know what to do. Now I am thinking that I would rather stay with Mistress but now that you are here, well…” 
 
    Jack looked at Jasmine and smiled. “Jasmine, if it means that you can stay with Mistress, while I think that this is where I am supposed to be, I can leave. I don’t want to cause you trouble. And I am sure I can figure out who and what I am.” 
 
    Jasmine got close to Jack. “Jackie, you don’t get it. I was all set to leave UNTIL you showed up and, well… I can see that Mistress is going to enjoy training you as she trained me. But when you got here and she started to see where you would be willing to go, I saw something in myself that I didn’t expect. I wanted to STAY because you were here and being trained and I thought it would be fun. And when she had you go down on me and you, well, had me ENJOY being licked and… Well, it’s been a while since I had an orgasm like that and I want more like that. And I really don’t want to leave now. And it would not be fair to keep YOU out of this journey of discovery for you.” 
 
    “Jasmine, I realize that it is more of a sacrifice for you to leave, while I am just starting this. But maybe…” 
 
    “I know, Jack…” 
 
    “Jackie, please. I think that is who I am supposed to be.” 
 
    “Jackie, then. Maybe Mistress would let me stay but it would be a problem because of my new Master. He would not be so happy and might cause some trouble for Mistress. But if not for that issue, I am certain that Mistress would, MAYBE, keep you and train you and still keep me around. But for now, we have to get finished and get back downstairs.” 
 
    Jasmine then leaned in and kissed Jackie on the lips and Jackie kissed her back, slipping her some tongue at the same time. Then they pulled apart and got their make up fixed and headed downstairs to learn their fate together. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



Seven 
 
      
 
      
 
    Cassandra could hear the two girls and their heels clicking on the floor and then down the stairs. As they arrived, she watched as the two of them were holding hands, walking towards her as she was sitting on her throne. And she saw the smiles on their faces as they approached and knelt before her. 
 
    “Well ladies, it seems that you two are getting attached, so why not have a little fun with that.” She stood up and walked over to the cabinet and pulled out two arm binders. Each of them were one piece glove style, and after the two of them stood up and put their arms behind their backs, Cassandra, starting with Jasmine, tightened the laces, getting Jasmine’s elbows touching. Then she turned to Jackie. 
 
    “This is going to be rather uncomfortable but, in time, you will be getting to the point of touching. But you should get used to the discomfort as you will be uncomfortable quite often.” 
 
    Cassandra tightened the laces and as she did, Jackie felt the discomfort but it was not so bad. But as she tightened it a little more, bringing the elbows to two inches apart, she stopped and Jackie was panting a little. 
 
    “Are you okay, Jackie?” 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” 
 
    “Don’t be afraid to tell me if it gets bad. There IS a difference between discomfort and pain… The pain will come shortly!” she laughed. 
 
    “Yes, Mistress!” Jackie smiled. 
 
    Now that she had the two of them bound, she led them to the middle of the room and dangling from the rafters were two different cables. Jasmine knew what was coming and bent at her hips as Cassandra pulled the arms up. Once she had Jasmine in place, Cassandra picked up a strange looking harness and in seconds had it on Jasmine’s head, with a penis gag installed, stuffing Jasmine’s mouth. With a playful swat with her riding crop, she landed one on Jasmine’s ass, leaving Jasmine feeling good, though somewhat uncomfortable. 
 
    Jackie saw what happened and walked to the spot and bent at her hips as Cassandra moved to place her new slave into place. Then Jackie saw that the harness had another gag and straps and as she found her head pretty much right there in front of Jasmine, moved her head into place as Cassandra placed the straps around Jackie’s head. 
 
    Now both of them were looking into each other’s eyes. Cassandra bent down and smiled at her two girls. 
 
    “Jasmine, I guess now would be a good time to tell you that you are NOT going to be leaving for me to become that asshole, John’s, slave. He just called while you were both upstairs and told me he found himself a REAL slut and he doesn’t want you as his slave any longer.” She looked at her little Jasmine and saw something more like happiness in her eyes, and part of that look was also on Jackie’s face, though she thought she saw concern there too. 
 
    “Jackie, all this means is that instead of just one slave, I now have two very pretty slaves who will become my family. I think that the two of you, being my slaves, will not only make me happy but, from the look in your eyes it will make both of you happy. Is that right, you two?” 
 
    Though neither one of them could speak, the look in their eyes, as they looked over to Cassandra told her all that she needed to know. 
 
    “Well, first of all, I guess you both need a good spanking. I am sure that you will give each other strength as you get your whipping continues. Then, since you are both such sluts, I guess you both need a good slut fucking! So I made a couple of phone calls and in a couple of hours, a few nice young studs will be here to take care of your slutty needs. 
 
    “Of course Jackie, well, we know that you have not had a cock inside your tight little sissy cunt so I will have you both on a fucking machine after your whipping. I think the two of you will be so ready for cock by that time that you will both be begging for release, though I think that you will be begging more as it will be your first time” Cassandra winked at Jackie and swatted her ass with the riding crop. 
 
    Cassandra stood between them and started to warm the two of them up, giving each one of them 10 swats from the riding crop, then moving to the other one, then back. She ran the two of them through 200 lashes to get them started. 
 
    Jackie was starting to feel the beginning of euphoria from the swats of the riding crop and as she did, she could also see Jasmine start to enter the same state. And when Cassandra switched to the leather strap, causing Jasmine to moan even louder, gave Jackie a start but when she felt her first lash, it triggered inside her own head a rush of endorphins that had her moaning, not in agony but rather deep seated secret pleasure. 
 
    And when Cassandra switched to the bamboo cane, the two of them were so far into sub-space that their moans were causing each of them to get closer to unaided orgasm. But she wanted to see the two of them have a huge orgasm together so when she was finished with their caning, she allowed them both to slow their heart rates as she rolled the fucking machines over to her slaves.  
 
    She knew that Jasmine didn’t need a whole lot of time on the machine since, well, she was looser than Jackie was without a doubt. But Jasmine didn’t get fucked in her ass very often and so she decided that maybe she should get a little more experience with that, since her other slave would ONLY get that given what was obvious. Jasmine had a female chastity on, covering and locking her pussy away from being played with. Cassandra got the machine into place and started to prep Jasmine’s ass for penetration, adding some lubricant so that the dildo would slip in easier. After a couple minutes, jasmine was moaning as the dildo was slipped in. Using a 10 inch dildo, she set it for a 7 inch draw so it would not slip out of her and then, to make it even more intense, she unlocked the chastity and pushed into the wet pussy a couple of vibrating eggs and turned them on, making Jasmine groan loudly into her gag. 
 
    When she walked over to their faces, she saw the look of joy on Jasmine’s face and could see excitement on Jackie’s. “Jasmine, it will be about four hours before the studs get here. Try not to enjoy it too much!” Then she kissed Jasmine on her cheek and then looked at Jackie. 
 
    “Well, let’s get you started and see how you handle this, sweetie.” A kiss on the cheek and then she went to Jackie’s backside and went through the same process with her ass. A little lube and stretching of the sphincter and then she was able to get the same 10 inch long dildo into her new girl. But since Jackie didn’t have the same additional opening, Cassandra used a vibrating dildo to have her sissy fucked on the machine, with the same 7 inch draw. 
 
    When she turned on the vibrator as it started to plunge into Jackie, she could hear the shock of added pleasure in her new slave as the vibrator, on a low speed setting, added to the pleasure of the fucking machine. When she walked back to between them, she could see the two of them were in the next stage of sub-space. And they were both starting to get to the point of orgasm. When Cassandra picked up her cane and smacked Jasmine, the moan that came from the gagged mouth told her that Jasmine was going to have an orgasm. But what got her attention was that Jackie was panting and moaning as well, almost in rhythm with Jasmine. And when she glanced down she could see that Jackie was having her first orgasm, spilling her cum through her chastised cock. 
 
    Usually, when a sissy has an orgasm, she knew that they tended, as most men do, get tired out or something along those lines, loosing interest or anything but she watched as Jackie was still in the mood as she realized that Jasmine also had an orgasm. 
 
    “Well girls, you only have another three hours before the men get here. I am sure that you will not disappoint them.” Then she walked over to her throne and watched her two girls writhe in pleasure. Jasmine, as she watched, actually had her third orgasm by the time the men arrived. And her new girl, Jackie, had actually has a second one. But now was the time for her girls to get fucked by some huge cocks. So she got up and removed the fucking machines from the two of them, taking the dildo’s off of the machines and placing them in the soapy water bucket so they could be cleaned later. She put the machines away in their cabinet and this allowed the two of them to calm down. 
 
    She walked up the stairs and after a couple of minutes came back down with four young men, all naked and erect. As she walked down the stairs, she watched both girls trying to look over to the stairs to see what was coming. It didn’t take too long for her to walk up to them and as she got closer, she picked up the cane. 
 
    “Well dears, now that you are all loose and such, I need to give you your before cock caning. But once I get finished with the caning, you will then be unhooked from each other since you will be fucked by these men, one in the ass but the other one will be filling your mouth. I am sure you will each enjoy it!” 
 
    She then delivered the 100 additional lashes of the cane to each of their well fucked ass before taking the harness off of their heads. Then she moved them to be side by side as they watched the men come into their vision. It did not take too long before the men walked up to the two girls and fed them their cocks. 
 
    As Jackie felt the cock enter her ass, she realized that she actually craved this attention as she felt him start to thrust inside her cunt. And when the cock entered her now very willing mouth, she felt something that she never would have even guessed she would feel. She felt complete! She realized that this was something that had been deep inside her and it was now able to come out and enjoy life. And with Mistress guiding her along, she would, she swore to herself, become the best she could be and make her new Mistress proud of her. And she also realized that Jasmine was going to be there with her, helping her to become the slave that she never realized she needed to be until she met Mistress. 
 
    And as she came to this realization, she felt something else surprising as she felt the man shoot his load into her ass, bringing her to a third orgasm as she heard Jasmine have yet another one of her own. And it was not more than a couple of seconds before the man in her mouth filled her with more tasty cum, what felt like gallons as she swallowed his entire load. 
 
    The two of them, Jasmine and Jackie, watched as the naked men left the room, being escorted by Mistress and they looked to each other. Then they managed to get close enough to be able to kiss each other passionately. And as Cassandra came back down the stairs, she watched the two of them and smiled. 
 
    “Well ladies,” Cassandra laughed. “It seems that you both have become attached to each other. But you seem to have forgotten something. So I think that you both need to get cleaned up and then get yourselves ready for bed. You will both be coming into bed with me to take care of ME as I have gotten rather horny watching you both get fucked. And I intend that you BOTH take care of me tonight. 
 
    She released the two of them and watched as they ran up the stairs and fifteen minutes later, Cassandra was lying on her bed and watched her two girls again come into the room, this time dressed for bed and begin to take care of their Mistress. Over the next several hours, they worshipped their Mistress, bringing her to several deep and LONG orgasms, finally falling asleep together in the bed, inter-twined and slept deeply for many hours. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    Epilogue 
 
      
 
      
 
    The next day, Jackie was asked if she was ready and willing to become Cassandra’s slave. When Jackie said yes, Cassandra could see that Jasmine was almost as happy as Cassandra was. She then talked about the remaining steps in order to make it final. This included the chastity being permanently locked on her cock and getting implants. A week later, Jackie had “DD” cup implants and three weeks later had them unwrapped from their gauze. 
 
    Jasmine remained as Cassandra’s slave. It helped that she liked to play with Jackie, something that she had never felt like doing before, even with the sissies that Mistress had coming over for sessions. 
 
    Jackie realized that she was where she always wanted to be, being the person she felt that she was always meant to be and being there with Mistress and Jasmine just helped her to learn more about herself and where she belonged. 
 
    After a few months, Cassandra brought her girls to the club and by that time, Jackie really didn’t look like just some feminized boy but looked very feminine, spoke with a feminine voice and, most importantly, had everyone believing that she was indeed a girl. When John got there, he was alone, and as the night went on, Cassandra learned that the new girl that John had found left him because of his ego and such. When he tried to pick up Jackie, for the first time ever, Jackie did something that she had not done before. She reared up and slapped the guy so hard that John walked away, shaking his head. When she explained to Mistress what happened, it did not take long before John was banned from the club. Thus the three of them became regulars on the weekends. Jasmine and Jackie were allowed to play with others with Cassandra’s permission and once a month, they were permitted to actually “play” with each other. 
 
    Cassandra was always there to watch, feeling impressed with her girls, though the two of them knew that their being allowed to play with each other as they were would ALWAYS result in some intense pleasure with their Mistress, as she would not play with any of the other people who came to the club. Well, she WOULD play with some of the other regulars, but never publicly but usually in the private spaces. Jasmine and Jackie would ALSO only play with each other in the private spaces. But if someone wanted to play with either one of her girls, it was ONLY in the public spaces. 
 
    The three of them lived together happily, Cassandra knowing that her life was now complete with the two girls as her slaves. She could tell that they were happy too. And when Jackie asked about a collar, Cassandra realized that Jackie wanted something more to show that she belonged to Cassandra. She asked Jasmine about it and found out that she too wanted something similar. 
 
    A month later, a private party was held at the club when both of the girls were given a collar made of stainless steel wrapped in leather. The collars were locked in place with a magnetic locking device keeping it smooth and stylish without a padlock. And then they were presented with a ring that matched one that Cassandra had on her finger. All three of them wore the same ring and her slaves proudly wore their collars. 
 
    


 
   
  
 



 
 
    I would like to thank you for taking the time to read my book. If you have not read the others, I am sure that you will enjoy them as well. You can find them here on Amazon, just look for my name. 
 
    I welcome all emails and you can email me at: 
 
    christylynnny@gmail.com 
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