
        
            
                
            
        

    Introduction



Please note this story could be considered disturbing and/all offensive. For mature readers only. 


This is a Femdom themed book containing descriptions of males being treated harshly. It includes descriptions of slavery, bondage, punishments, humiliation, torture and domination.


I thought I would write a fun short story which came to mind when I visit a friend who happens to be a sale rep for a house building company. However the story did not go the way I planned; it took on a life of its own as soon as I wrote the first line.


Still I hope you enjoy the read.




Jenny the sweetest and kindest sales rep in the country also had a hidden side to her that not many people knew about. She love to enslave lone males who decided to buy a property from her. Nothing gave her greater pleasure than taking everything they owned or would ever own away. Each site that the twenty-two years old had worked on she had found a male. She enslaved them and then used them while she worked on that site, they would then just become another slave which Jenny owned. Jenny had a great teacher in how to achieve this, that was the owner of the building company and her mother.  


Andy had worked hard for many years and set about building himself a new life far from the city. Finally finding the perfect spot to settle down into his new life, he unwittingly set himself on a collision course with Jenny who saw him as nothing more than easy prey.
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Chapter 1

New life
Andy finally had enough money in his pension pot and decided to take early retirement. At fifty-five he felt he was young enough to now restart his life. It had been a difficult last seven years since the breakup, but he had worked every hoor he could to make this moment finally come true. He was finally ready to put the past behind him and start again.
He had spent the last months searching on where that new life would begin. Rifling thought the internet Andy settled on a new housing estate being built not far from the coast in the North. To be honest it was the only place he found where he could move to and be close to the sea with his tight budget. Tomorrow he would drive up there to meet with one of the sales staff called Jenny Anderson, he hoped that if everything went well he could pay his deposit and look forward to his new start in life.
It was a warm sunny day, dressed only in jeans and t-shirt Andy set off on the four-hour drive to the coast. He arrived about half an hour early so decided on a little walk round. The whole area was a building site. Andy had seen on the site plan where the house that he wanted was going to be built, it was on the coastal edge of the development. He looked in that direction and saw that the building work was more advanced than in other places, the area was fenced off. He saw an open gate and path which led to where the house he wanted was being built. Being Sunday there were no workers about so Andy thought it would be harmless to walk down there to have a look. He slowly walked into the fenced off area looking at all the houses in different stages of development as he did. As soon as Andy arrived here he knew this was where he wanted to settle down, everything was perfect, he couldn’t believe he could afford it, he felt so lucky to have found this place. He walked towards the house he had in mind.
“You come here right now!” he heard a woman’s voice call out.
I turned towards the voice and saw the young woman pointing at me. I was a little way away from her but could see she looked really attractive. I guessed she worked here by the blue uniform she was wearing; I loved the scarf round her neck, as I did her short skirt and legs in the black opaques tights. She had that air hostess look about her, accept for the wellington boots and yellow safety helmet on her head.
“I said you come here now!”   She called out again rudely pointing at me.
I felt my face turning red and walked towards the lady with my hands held up in front of me, showing I was no threat to her. As I approached she stood with her legs slightly apart and her hands on her hips waiting for me to come to her. she looked like she was in her early twenties, and she also looked like she was angry.
“I am so sorr,” She interrupted me as she spoke over me.
“How about you let me do the talking and you speak when spoken to,” she said really rudely to me.
“Yes sorry Miss,” I replied polity having been bought up to be respectful to women.
I looked at her name badge as I spoke and saw this was Jenny, I took it that this was the salesgirl who I had the meeting with soon.
“What are you doing down here?” She spoke bluntly.
“Miss I have an appointment at the sales office and was a little early so when I saw the gate opened I thought I would go and have a look at the house I want to buy,” I said again polity.
“And you think that was alright,” she said sharply to me.
“Honestly Miss, I did as the gate was open,” I replied.
“So your brain couldn’t comprehend that a fenced off area onto a building site is off limits without permission,” She again said sharply and rudely to me.
I felt my face going red at her words, she was really belittling in the way she spoke to me.
“Miss the gate wa,” she again spoke over me rudely.
“So if you accidently leave your front door open its fine for any stranger to walk into your house, IS IT!” she shouted the two last words out at me. I could see how angry she was with me, I wanted to calm her down and to see that I had just made a mistake.
“No Miss,” I said agreeing with her.
“Get out of here now,” she said rudely pointing towards the sale office and car park.
“Yes sorry Miss,” I said and started to walk towards the car park.
“And by the way if I see you anywhere near any part of this complex again I will call the police!” she shouted behind me.
I turned back towards her.
“But Miss I have an appointment,” I said back to her.
“Not anymore. I don’t want people like you living here, your invitation to my site is withdrawn, do I have to call the police,” she said rudely as she took a mobile phone from her pocket.
I couldn’t believe what she was saying to me, and it was hard to stand here and have a twenty-year-old speaking to me like I was dirt or something. But I could see she was serous.
“Get out of my sight,” She then said loudly and really rudely.
“Yes Miss,” I knew I couldn’t argue with this young lady, She clearly very upset with me, and I thought it best that I should leave as the last thing I wanted was for her to call the police. I quickly walked back to my car as she followed behind me, it felt like she was escorting me back to the car to make sure I left.
I opened my car door and turned towards her, I thought I would try to apologies again as I really did want to move here, and it was one of the only places I could afford without going into debt.
“Miss I really am sorry,”  I was going to say more.
“Fuck off,” she said looking directly at me pointing towards the exit.
With my face burning red I got into the car and drove away.
I felt so angry with Jenny, I couldn’t believe the way she overreacted to me walking where I was, and I couldn’t believe how rude and belittling she was to me. I had always like strong women and always looked up to them, but she was beyond that, it was like she was a little crazy or something. I thought how could she treat a customer like that, as I drove out of the gate I saw why. The sign saying only three homes left for sale in phase one, these houses were selling so fast. I felt sick that Jenny a twenty-year-old had decided that I couldn’t live here.
I was going to drive home but felt too worked up, so booked into a nearby hotel to spend the night. I had so set my heart on this place, having found a buyer for my own home, who was desperate to have the contracts signed. I had to be out of there in four week’s time or the buyer would pull out of the sale. And the house I wanted to buy here was ready in four week’s time, everything was so perfect until I upset Jenny.
I have to admit that evening in the hotel room I was feeling so frustrated that I did play with myself while thinking about Jenny. There was something about her which I liked, maybe it was the arrogancy of this young very pretty lady. That evening I sat in the room now feeling really worried about everything, I so needed to find somewhere to live, and time was running out. I also really loved everything about this place, it was the perfect place for me. I decided I couldn’t give up on this but somehow had to get Jenny to forgive me and give me another chance. I went onto a florist website and ordered some flowers to be sent to Jenny tomorrow morning. I paused at the message I had to attach that she would read when she got the flowers. I type in the message box about twenty times before deleting it and started again. I felt she would want to read that she was better than me and that everything was my fault for being so silly. Finally I looked at what I would send her.
‘Dear Jenny, I really do want to apologise to you for what I did yesterday, I really am so sorry for being so silly. I really would so love to live in one of the properties you are building an I do promise you I am not normally as silly as I was yesterday. Please may you consider giving me another chance to have a meeting with you, respectfully yours.’
I attached my phone number and pressed the send button. I had also chosen expensive flowers. It was hard to believe that I was grovelling to this young lady to be allowed her permission to buy a house. Yet I had to admit to myself that in some kind of fantasy world her having this power of my future was a bit of a turn on for me. Yet in reality I knew this was really serious, and this girl less than half my age and without knowing it was going to decide my future.
The next day I had heard nothing from Jenny, I did feel sad and worried as I wondered what would happen now. I was so sure I would buy a house here that I had agreed to exchanged contracts on my own home tomorrow. If I wasn’t carful in four weeks time I would become homeless. That afternoon I started the four-hour drive home, everything spinning in my mind, I still couldn’t believe what had happened yesterday, the fantasy of the powerful Jenny had worn off as the reality of my situation kicked in. How could she be so arrogant and nasty to me. She was supposed to be sales, friendly forgiving and nice, she was everything but any of those towards me.
I was halfway home when my phone rung, I glanced at my watch, and it was five in the evening now. I answered the phone.
“Hi Andy speaking, “I spoke into the car mic.
“It’s Jenny, I got your apology,” She said but again said it in a conceited way.
“Hi Jenny, I am really sorry for Sunday, I so hope you like the flowers,” I replied polity to her.
“Be here at 9am sharp tomorrow we can discuss things then,” she said.
I opened my mouth to reply but she hung the phone up. This women was turning in what was probably the rudest women I had ever met. Part of me just wanted to continue to drive home, but I also knew I had little choice and had to now drive two hours back to see Jenny tomorrow morning. I pulled over to call the hotel I had stayed in last night to find they had no rooms left. I tried a couple more hotels and all were fully booked. I checked the website of the florist and saw the flowers were delivered at 9am, why did Jenny have to wait till this late to call me. I turned the car round and headed back knowing that I would now have to now spend the night in the car.
As I lay in the car trying to sleep, I thought about how I had made such a mess of everything. How could I have ended up in a place where I was dependent on some girl full of self-importance who was not much older than a teenager to decide what my future was going to be. It really seemed this was some kind of dream, no not dream a nightmare. This should have been so simple and when I spoke to Jenny on the phone a few days ago she was so friendly, and everything looked like it would go fine. She had evens reassured me not to worry as she would assure everything went to plan and that it was fine for me to sign the contracts to sell my old house, which I agreed to do with my solicitor after my conversation with Jenny.
I was in the car park at 8:50 the next morning I stood by my car waiting. I was so determined to make this work and felt I had been given a second chance. It was clear that this lady wasn’t the friendless of people towards me and I felt she had taken a dislike towards me. I would be respectful and pleasant and hoped she would change her mind about me. The office was still closed, so I waited by my car watching the workers at work, I could see the house I wanted to buy there was a lot of work going on there. Forty-five minutes later there was still no sign of Jenny, it was then that I looked at the opening times by the door and saw that the office didn’t open till ten today. I couldn’t understand why she had made me turn up an hour before she started work. It was not for another half an hour that the pink mini turned up and parked in the car park. I watched as Jenny got out, she did look so lovely now without the wellington boots and hard hat. Her long wavey shoulder length black hair, heavy makeup and all while wearing the scarf round her neck really did make me think of air hostesses. She wore a short blue skirt with again the black opaques tights and low-heeled black shoes. Her legs were amazingly sexy as I watched her getting out of the car. As I approached her she looked towards me.
“Hi are you my 10:30?” she asked really politely and begun to extend her hand towards me like offering it to shake in greeting.
I saw how her shirt fitted her tightly showing off her beautiful body below.
“Hi we spoke yesterday, I’m Andy,” I said to her politely.
I saw how she immediately withdrew her hand and her smile disappeared.
“Oh yes I remember you, I have some appointments this morning if you wait here I will come and get you when I am free,” she then just turned and walked away into the office.
I couldn’t believe how rude this girl was to me, she was just completely dismissive towards me, I was a customer and a cash buyer, she also knew that. I really had a good mind to call her company and report her. Yet I knew I couldn’t risk upsetting her, how the fuck did I find myself in this position. Half an hour later I could see her thought the large window, she was sitting with her feet up on her desk drinking coffee and reading a newspaper. I stood there in disbelief as again I thought about calling it a day and driving home, I had wasted so much time here. Still I knew I had spent so much time searching  for other properties and nothing came evens close to here, I so wanted to live here. Another half an hour passed when a car pulled up, a man and woman got out and walked into the office. I watched from the car park at the nice greeting they got from Jenny, she made them a drink and sat at the desk going thought brochures with them as I just stood outside and watched. About an hour later she led them out and walked them down towards the building site. They were all wearing hard hats and Jenny was in her wellingtons again. She had totally ignored me, walking right in front of me chatting to the other two, it was like I wasn’t there. I watched as she led them down to the house I wanted to buy, she stood in front of it pointing at things that the builders were working on as she chatted to them. I couldn’t believe she was trying to sell them the house which she knew I wanted to buy. Again I watched as they all walked passed me and went back into the office. Again they sat at the desk and seemed to be doing some kind of paperwork as Jenny showed them things from her computer screen, I just stood there like some idiot and waited. Some time passed before the couple came out of the office smiling and chatting happily, I couldn’t hear what they were saying, but saw them looking at my house as they chatted. They drove away and again I looked into the window and Jenny was sitting at her desk and again reading her newspaper. I wanted to go in there and give her a piece of my mind but of course I just stood and waited for her. I now felt so humiliated by what this girl was putting me thought, no doubt she was getting some kind of kick out of wasting my time. I waited another half an hour before I had enough of this, I knew I wouldn’t report her I wasn’t that kind of person; I would just put this down to experience. I opened my car door; it was time to go home.




Chapter 2

Jenny
I was feeling a bit annoyed this morning, I had been here six months now and still had not found the male who would be my slave for the next few years. With only three homes left to sell in phase one I knew I should have had that sorted out by now. My mother had taught me that getting a male under my control was always priority at every site, the houses would sell themselves and my mother knew what she was talking about she owned the company. She also knew how to own males she had hundreds under her full control, the only life I really knew was one of absolute female superiority over males, I had been bought up in that wonderful world.
On the two smaller sites I worked previously I had a male within weeks that was eating out of my hand and worshiping at my feet. Those sites had flats so single blokes were easier to find, here it was just houses and it was couples and family’s buying. Mother had given me another lecture last night about it. When I told her what the problem was she said she would change the plans and get some flats built in phase two to help me out. I was annoyed at that as I knew it would be costly for her to get the plaining permission changed to do that.  It was only by luck that some bloke had called and booked an appointment to see me today. He was single and checking him out of social media he seemed the perfect victim. So I told mother to hold fire on the plans and give me a chance to work on him.  I had question the man on the phone and he seemed perfect. I helped him fall into my trap deeper by persuading him to sign the contracts to the house he was selling, knowing full well that he would never find somewhere nice to live other than the under-price house I had set as my trap here. It was a house that he would never own but he was not to know that yet. I now had to find this guy’s weak spot today and dig my claws in so there was no escape or him.
I was in the back office and saw him park in the car park on the CCTV system., I would normally go out and greet customers who arrived early if I were free, but I decided not to with him. I would watch him and see how he behaved, I hoped he was one of those guys not full of self-confidence. I knew from my conversation with him on the phone that he wasn’t rich. It was only because his house in the city had gone up so much in price that he could afford to pay off his huge mortgage and pay the fake price I was offering him the nice two-bedroom house for. After he paid off his debt he would have about one hundred and fifty thousand pounds left, he would be lucky to buy a one-bedroom flat on the bad side of town with that. I smiled as I watched him, so far he ticked all the boxes. I would take my time with this one and wait for my hook to sink into him deeply before I struck. I was happy to work on him for a few days, I wanted his money and wanted him as another of those helpless males living as nothing more than one of my slave. I watched as he walked down onto the building site and smiled, I had used this trick before. I checked that I was looking good, unfortunately I had to put my wellies on to go to where he was, the last thing I wanted was wet feet if I stood in some mud.
I walked up a little way behind him, now to evaluate this guy. I was really hoping he would tick the boxes as I suspected he would.
“You come here right now!” I shouted out towards him.
I saw as he jumped at hearing me and turned round. Yep I saw the look in his face straight away as he saw the beautiful young lady staring at him.
“I said you come here now!” Deciding he could come to me; it would save me getting my boots dirty. I decided I would put on the angry look and the short-tempered attitude towards him.
He lifted his hands another sign which was good, he was surrendering to my order for him to come to me. I watched as he walked towards me. I went into that dominate stance with my hands on my hips, I felt my breast standing out in the tight shirt I wore today. Inside I was smiling but I kept the angry expression on my face.
“I am so sorr,” he spoke politely and in a submissive way.
“How about you let me do the talking and you speak when spoken to,” I over spoke him really rudely. I did always find these first contact amusing.
“Yes sorry Miss,” he replied passively. I like what I was hearing already he was calling me Miss, this was going to be an easy target, but I would play with him for a few days, I always did.
“What are you doing down here,” I spoke bluntly.
“Miss I have an appointment at the sales office and was a little early so when I saw the gate opened I thought I would go and have a look at the house I was trying to buy,” he sounded so polite and helplessly. The poor guy had no chance, I knew that there and then.
“And you think that was alright,” I said sharply to him waiting for his answer still with my hands on my hips and my tits standing out.
“Honestly Miss I did as the gate was open,” He replied.
“So your brain couldn’t comprehend that a fenced off area onto a building site is off limits without permission,” I spoke down to him like he was a child. I watched as his face turned red at getting this scolding from a young beautiful woman, everything was going to plan. I was an expert when it came to dealing with males, I had the best teacher around in my mother.
“Miss the gate wa,” he said. Again with the Miss being the first word out of his mouth. I again over spoke him. I wanted to belittle him some more before I sent him on his way.
“So if you accidently leave your front door open its fine for any stranger to walk into your house, IS IT!” I shouted out the end of the sentence to him and immediately saw his face go redder than it already was. I saw the shock he was in at seeing how rude and belittling I was to him, I felt the wetness between my legs, soon enough  this guy would be on his knees pleasing me I thought to myself.
“No Miss,” he said, the guy was broken. I knew my looks had taken any fight he may have had away. It was time to get rid of him.
“Get out of here now,” I said rudely and pointed to his car
“Yes sorry Miss,” he replied as he walked the way I sent him. I wondered what was going thought his mind. Maybe he would report me to mother, I so wanted to burst out laughing but kept the cruel angry face going somehow.
“And by the way if I see you anywhere near any part of this complex again I will call the police!” I shouted behind him I waited to see his reaction. I was expecting him to try to allow me to continue with his appointment with me, which was never going to happen. I watched expectedly as he turned towards me.
“But Miss I have an appointment,” he replied. Like all of them I read him like the open book he was.
“Not anymore. I don’t want people like you living here, your invitation to my site is withdrawn, do I have to call the police,” I said rudely taking out my mobile phone from my pocket to frighten him.
“Get out of my sight,” I then said really rudely to him.
“Yes Miss,” came his respectful answer. In a little way I did feel sorry for him but reminded myself his life was so worthless when compared to mine. I would take everything he had as I became his sole purpose in life. I wondered if he would try to apologise to me again as I followed him to his car. I knew how desperate he was to live here; I also knew tomorrow I would play with him further so just wanted rid of him now. He walked to his car I saw how upset he must have been feeling by the way he held himself. I saw the pause and waited for his finally desperate plead to come my way.
“Miss I really am sorry,”  I tried again not to smile at his desperation.
“Fuck off,” I rudely said to him and pointed in the direction I wanted him to drive. With his face a bright red he got into his car and drove away. He never saw the big victorious smile I gave myself as he did. I would give mother a ring and tell her to hold off on the flats.
If this guy followed the normal behaviour of those that went before him I would expect an apologetic phone call from him tomorrow. I would then bring him back here and play some more before delivering the first of my killer blows. I wanted this guy fully hooked by Wednesday as I was going home for a couple of days and wanted to let mother know not to worry.
I had no other appointments today, so went onto our website and added a hundred grand onto the house the guy thought he was buying. It was now listed as it should have been from the beginning. The house was mine anyway and I had decided to sell it. Mother always gave me two houses on each site that I could do as I liked with. One I sold and one I rented out. The rented one would be where this the guy who just left would be living as my slave. Of course the houses I got were on top of the 40K salary I was paid.
I went onto this Andy guys social media again and took note of the things he enjoyed doing, that would all help me sink my hook into him when I met with him. I also found out he was devoiced and had been for five years, there were no children mentioned anywhere. This guy was really a prime target I thought to myself with a smile.
The next morning I saw the flowers sitting at the office door as I drove into the car park. I suspected they were from one of the people I had helped to find a house for, they were all so kind to me. I did really go out of my way to help them and was always getting gifts, which I so loved. The first people would be moving into their new homes in a couple of week’s time. I had won the sale representative of the year for three years in a row now, and to be honest it wasn’t that hard to achieve. Being nice and helpful to people, especially women wasn’t difficult. If a woman wasn’t happy with something in her home or wanted extras I would just send a couple of mothers slaves round to do the work. It was all about customer satisfaction and I love helping other so much when I could. I knew I made such a wonderful difference to so many lives and that’s one of the reasons I deserved everything I had.
I picked up the flowers and read the message, I laughed out when I did. I was expecting a call from Andy not expensive flowers, this was going to be far easier than I expected. I would ring him later and get him here tomorrow.
Later in the day I called him and told him to be here at 9 in the morning. I knew I wouldn’t arrive much before 10 but felt it would be good to keep him waiting. He would do a lot of that anyway in the coming years, so he may as well get used to it now I thought with a smile. Again I was quite sharp with him on the phone, hanging up as he was answering me.
The rest of the day was spent in a couple of meetings with the site managers, everything on the site was going well and phase two of the five-year plan would start next month. All the house would be ready to meet the completion dates I had set for them. It did help being the daughter of the company’s owner to ensure the builders did everything they could to please me. I had also as good as sold my house which I added the hundred grand to yesterday, I had a couple coming round tomorrow morning to finalise that sale. So overall it was a good day and as always I drove back to the place I was staying with a smile on my face. Soon I would stay at my other house on the development with my new slave, but that was a couple of weeks away yet.
I drove into the car park at a little after 10 and saw Andy standing and waiting by his car. I gave a little smile knowing he had been there for at least the last hour waiting for me. I decided to tease him a little more, I so loved these games I played. I had made myself up really nicely this morning and gone for the shorter skirt, I always did everything I could to stack the odds in my favour. I loved males being thankful for me allowing them into my life as I systematically destroyed them. , I saw him looking at my legs as I got out of the car, this was going to be easy I thought to myself.
I walked up to him pretending I didn’t remember who he was.
“Hi are you my 10:30?” I asked in my sweetest voice with a big friendly smile on my face which I gave to normal customers.. I held out my hand for him to shake, I had to time that right so I could pull it away before he took hold of it. I saw him glance at my tits pressing against my shirt, another normal male I thought to myself.
“Hi we spoke yesterday, I’m Andy,” he said so politely to me, as he extended his had to take mine. This was going so well I thought as I pulled my hand sharply back and took the smile off of my face.
“Oh yes I remember you, I have some appointments this morning if you wait here, I’ll come and get you when I am free,” I said impolitely to him. As I turned my back towards him and walked into the office I caught sight of his face again going bright red. His looks were somewhere between disbelief and amazement. He didn’t see the smile on my face as my heels clicked into the office.
For the next hour I watched him without him seeing. I knew he saw me thought the large office window. I wanted him to know I was chilling out and that he was of no importance to me. so I put my feet up on the desk and read a newspaper while he waited for me to allow him in. I smiled as the couple turn up that wanted the same house that he wanted. He would stand there and watch as I sold the house of his dreams to these two, I knew how much pain he was about to feel and again I gave a smile.
I totally ignored Andy as I showed the couple the house and set about doing the paperwork, after about an hour they left with everything signed. To be honest I had evens forgotten about Andy waiting outside as my concentration was on making sure the business got done, I was suddenly two hundred and fifty thousand pounds better off. It was only when I looked up that I saw Andy getting into his car. My thoughts were so caught up with the deal I had just made that I couldn’t decide if I should just let him go or deal with him now. I decided to deal with him now. I may as well make this the perfect day I thought to myself with a smile. I slipped into the sexy high heel shoes which I kept under the desk for tasks such as the one I was about to carry out.




Chapter 3

The deal
I just couldn’t believe how arrogant this woman was, she had kept me waiting hours, and then sold or had tried to sell the house I wanted to someone else. Enough was really enough I thought as I reversed out of the parking space. It was then that I caught sight of Jenny. She stood at the entrance to the office looking at me as she raised her arms out to each side in a gesture saying what are you doing. She looked so sexy; I saw the high heeled shoes she now wore. I hated myself for what I was about to do. I was sure this woman was playing me, but again thinking about it what real choice did I have. I was facing losing the sale of my house or being homeless in a few week’s time. I put the car back in the parking place and got out.
“Look if you’re wasting my time you may as well fuck off now,” She said to me looking upset that I had started to drive away.
“No sorry I thought you were messing me about,” I replied in a little of a harsh voice.
“Who the hell do you think you are speaking to me in that tone, I got more customers than houses to sell, piss off,” she said and turned to walk back into the office.
“No sorry, Miss sorry  I didn’t mean it like that.” The words suddenly came out of my mouth in desperation as I was watching my future going down the drain.
Thankfully, she stopped and turned to face me.
“If you can’t have the decency to at least speak to a lady respectfully then I want nothing to do with you, I already told you I don’t really want your type living here,” She said rudely to me.
“Miss honestly I am so sorry, I never meant to be disrespectful towards you, that really isn’t the person I am. It’s just the pressure over the last few days has really got to me, I am really sorry,” I felt humiliated having to have to apologise to this this girl, but I really did mean what I was saying to her. And right now this girl was holding my life in the balance without her having any idea of the power she held over me.
“Come in,” She said and turned walking back into her office.
I followed her in deciding to be incredibly careful with how I spoke to her, I had seen how short her temper was. She sat down at her desk, I remained standing not wanting to sit until she asked me to.
“Take a seat,” she then said and started typing into her computer.
“Full Name,”  she asked and typed it in as I replied.
For about half an hour she asked me loads of questions, some personal about my life and ex-wife, every answer she typed into the computer. I took it that this was some standard from she was filling in, but she never said. I was careful to address her as Miss every time I answered her, she didn’t seem to mind that. I noticed her beautiful long fingernails as she typed, they were painted a really nice pink colour. I did of course discreetly look at her beautiful figure as well, it was easy to see in her tight-fitting shirt that this girl had an amazing body. This young lady was so beautiful in every way I thought as I sat there answering her questions.
“Unfortunately, the house you wanted has now been sold,” she said on completing the forms. “It’s your own fault for being so silly, that house could have been yours,” she really spoke down to me, and I still couldn’t understand why or how. I had seen all her certificates on the wall behind her, she was at the top of her game.
“Oh,” the disappointed sound came out of me. Why had we just gone thought my whole life history if there was no house to sell me. Again I looked at her confused.
“You don’t happen to enjoy fishing do you?” she said unexpected as she saw the disappointment on my face. The word fishing snapped me out of my own self-pity, it was something I really loved and so wanted to do much more of in retirement.
“Yes Miss I love fishing I was hoping to do much more of it in retirement,” I responded with a little smile on my face as I thought about fishing for a moment.
“It’s such a shame you lost that house as we have some of the best fishing lakes in the country round here,” She said. For the first time I saw the look of pity on her face.
“Yes Miss it really is, I did look up the lakes on the internet and they do look so spectacular,” I said sadly.
“Well it’s your own fault I suppose for being so childish,” She said. I couldn’t believe the things this young lady was saying to me, sometime her words were so belittling. But I did see now that going onto the building site was a childish thing do, so I couldn’t argue with her for being honest.
“Yes Miss it was silly of me,” I responded pathetically I thought after I had said the words.
Jenny let out a loud and long sigh as I looked up at her, she really was so beautiful I thought to myself.
“I have an idea, let me check something for you,” she said in a tone like she was about to do me a huge favour. I sat up with some hope finally.
“Yes Miss,” I said with a hopeful voice. I wondered if this beautiful but arrogant lady was about to help me.
She took a few minutes as she typed things into her computer and read whatever was coming up on her screen.
“What about leasehold,” She said.
“I never really thought about that,” I replied and knew that a leasehold would be much cheaper than the freehold, I was also fifty-five now and had no one to leave anything to anyway.
“How long are the leases for,” I asked.
“Most are a hundred and twenty years,” She replied.
I thought about it, it wasn’t what I had in mind but that would get me out of trouble and give me somewhere to live for far longer than I had left alive anyway.
“There are two left looking at this, so you will have to be quick in making your decision. I could get you into one of them in three week’s time if you pull your finger out and stop being so childish.” Again she was so belittling in her words to me, But she had also given me hope.
“What is the house,” I asked.
“A two-bedroom semi, it really is a take it or leave it thing. I could let you have one for one hundred and fifty thousand pounds but will need to do the paperwork now as I got people looking at it tomorrow.” She said sharply.
“Can I think about it,” I said.
“Yes of course, I suppose you will lose it like the last one but that’s up to you. Take care and please close the door on your way out,” she said in an uncaring and dismissively way.
I knew I couldn’t risk losing the house. And it did seem that Jenny was really trying to help me.
“Sorry your right can I go for it,” I said.
I saw as she staired at me and held her hand up to her ear, like she was waiting to hear something else. I thought for a second.
“Please Miss,” I added, and I saw a big smile on her face.
“Yes of course let’s do the paperwork and get a deposit on it for you,” she then said still with the lovely smile.
We spent the next hour doing all the paperwork, she had become so much more polite to me, I still called her Miss. It look like I was wrong about this woman, she had gone out of her way to help me in the end. She recommended me a solicitor that could get things done quickly. I left with a smile, I had to come back in three weeks to go thought everything and sign off the paperwork before moving in, everything had worked out just fine. My first job as I drove away was to phone my solicitor and tell her to go ahead with the sale of my house, it was full steam ahead.
During the week I spoke to the solicitor on the phone that Jenny had recommended to me. She told me I would have to go to her office to sign the documents as the normal procedure of sending them thought post wouldn’t work due to the little time that we had until completion. A few days later I had another four-hour drive to her office. I couldn’t believe how sexy and nice the women in this part of the country seemed to be. The middle-aged solicitor in a short skirt and high heels took me thought the paperwork. I had noticed all the CCTV cameras round the office so knew I could not say or look at her inappropriately.
“You’re sure you are happy with the terms of the lease?” She asked, handing me a document.  I started to look at the long document headed ‘Terms of Leasehold.’ I looked at her long fingernail painted a beautiful red colour that she held against the white sheet of endless words.
“You know about the restrictions on the property that’s also really important.” She then said. I didn’t know what she meant by that.
“Sorry no,” I said looking up at her.
“It’s pretty basic stuff like you can’t  change any part of the house without permission of the owner,” She said with a little smile.
“Like I can’t decorate inside,” I asked confused.
“No its about structure, you can’t knock walls down,” She handed me a form which was a lot shorter than the other one. She pointed thing out on the form as I read it .
Once I had read it she pointed to the bottom and ask me to sign. As I was doing that her secretary walked in, she was another beautiful young woman in a short dress.
“Sorry to bother you Mrs Smith, but your next appointment has been waiting half an hour now,”
“Shit, sorry,” she said looking at the secretary. “We’re about done here, give me two minutes,” She added as the secretary walked out.
“That’s the trouble with these short periods between contact and completion,” she said smiling at me. “But don’t worry we got everything done, just need a couple of signatures here and here,” she said to me as she pointed to the bottom of two pages.
Knowing that she was rushing and that she seemed very thorough so far in everything I signed the paperwork and left happy.
I spent the next three weeks packing and really looking forward to my move. I got a load of completed forms from the solicitor that came though the post that were for my records, I glanced over them, they were all too long to go thought. The only page that stood out was the one with the big red wording at the top ‘WARNING’. I glanced over the form which was only a few lines long. It told me I could cancel the transaction any time before completion date, but if I did I would lose my £5000 deposit. I smiled and all the paperwork went into a moving box, I knew everything was fine as the solicitor had gone over it when I was at the office with her.
A week later I had moved into the house, it was far from perfect. One of the bedrooms was really small, but the other with the ensuite was fine. The living room and kitchen were a good size as was the garden. Overall I was pleased to get this for the price I did, it meant I had no money left but could live off my pension Ok as long as I was carful. I started visiting the lakes and had some great fishing. I found a great gym and some beautiful cycle routes, at last my life had started. I did see jenny a few times and gave her friendly waves, sometimes she waved back at other times she didn’t. She was a strange one, but at the end of the day she did help me out. I thought she may have been here to meet me when I moved in, but she wasn’t, and some builder had given me the keys. Still life looked like it would be good here. The only thing I had to worry about was all the very pretty women everywhere, I really didn’t need a woman in my life, well not just yet I thought with a smile.
I woke up early intending to spend the day on the lake, the weather forecast was good. I had my shower and strolled down to the kitchen to get some breakfast before heading off. I saw the brown envelope on the floor by the front door, the postman must have come early today. So far this move was everything I wanted it to be , I was managing to pay the bills and had some money left over to enjoy life. The brown envelope looked like some kind of bill, I wasn’t expecting another one this month, I picked it up on the way to the kitchen glancing at it I froze. In big red words was the words ‘eviction notice.’ It must be some kind of mistake I thought, one that I could do without. As the shock wore off me I opened the envelope and read the letter. It was from the court giving me notice to be out of my home within twenty-four, the reason being my lease had expired seven days ago and the owner of the property had started eviction proceedings against me. I looked at the name of the property owner and couldn’t believe it was Jenny Anderson the salesgirl. I thought this must be some kind of joke, but the paperwork looked so real, my mind was spinning, and I remembered the paperwork the solicitor had sent me, I ran up to the small room and found the still unpacked box that the papers were in. I found the detail of lease form and quickly scanned over it ‘Length of lease 41 days at the cost of £150000’  I felt sick, it must be some kind of mistake. I quickly looked thought all the forms, one was headed  ‘concerns of legal team’. I read the long form that waffled on about nonsense but there tucked in the middle I read the sentence.
‘A four-week lease at the cost of £150000 appears excessive, however the client seemed unconcerned when asked about being happy with teams of the lease’. I saw at the bottom of the page that I should contact the solicitor if I had any concerns about the above terms, but it must be before completion date, or the terms were legally binding. There was also a note about how our meeting was recorded visually and verbally, and I was entitled to a copy of the disc any time within the next six months. I thought about that meeting and remembered the solicitor asking me about the lease and handed me the copy of the terms of the lease. How could I have been so stupid not to read everything. I knew I had been done and I felt sick, my life was over, my money gone I had nothing, I burst into tears.




Chapter 4

The hook sinks in
I had waited 5 weeks to get my slave and home here in place, finally the day had arrived. Today was a day for a short skirt, black sheer pantyhose and an almost see thought shirt, one in which I was sure my lace bra was seen thought. I smiled at the gorgeous woman looking back at me in the mirror. I knew Andy had been given his eviction notice last night and I was expecting him to be waiting for me when I arrived at work. I had a couple of mothers slaves who were builders on site, watching the office close by. I wasn’t expecting any trouble from Andy, but one never knew. Andy would get a simple choice today, but not before I played with the inside of his head, I smiled, I loved days like today. I slipped my feet into my highest heels and headed for work.
I smiled as I pulled into the car park and saw poor Andy standing outside my office in tears. One thing about males was they were so predictable. As I got out of my car I saw him slowly walking over to me, I made sure my skirt lifted high as I took my leg out of the car. Slowly I stood and saw the tears running down his face.
“What the matter?” I said putting on a concerned look.
“Jenny your taking my house aw,” I cut him off, may as well get things off on the right foot.
“Haven’t we spoken about your manners before, now address me correctly or get lost,” I said sharply to him as I checked to ensure mothers slaves were close by in case needed.
For a moment he just staired at me, I raised my eye browns waiting for him to address me correctly.
“Sorry Miss Jenny, but you have evicted me from my home,” He said now crying with a red face.
“What are you talking about?” I said.
He held up the papers in his hand.
“These” he said chocking on his tears.
“These who,” I said sounding annoyed, “If I got to mention respect one more time your be talking to thin air, understand?” I said again sharply.
“Sorry, these papers Miss jenny,” he sobbed out. This guy was putty in my hands.
I took the papers and pretended to be glancing over them. I saw the eviction notice and the terms of the lease from. I was trying hard not to laugh.
“Come into my office, let’s have a look at what’s going on,” I said sympathetically.
“Thank you Miss Jenny,” he said suddenly sounding hopeful. The poor guy had no idea I was playing with him, but a girls got to have fun. He followed behind me and I went in and sat on a chair by my desk. I had left the chair in place last night, so when I sat down my legs wouldn’t be hidden by the desk, I also made sure his chair was lower than mine. I sat down and slowly crossed my legs allowing my skirt to lift high.
“Now do me a favour go and make me a coffee, white with one sugar while I have a  look at these papers, and use the pink mug,” I said as I nodded to the small kitchen behind me.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” he replied and went off to obey me, something he would soon be doing every day. I put the papers on the desk and waited for him to come back.
A few minutes later he return and put my coffee on my desk next to me, he then sat on the small seat in front of me.
“Sorry did I ask you to take a seat, for someone that needs my help you’re not behaving very well, ARE YOU!” I raised my voice at the end of the sentence.
His face glowed red as he immediately stood up but didn’t say anything. I held my hand to my ear and slightly turned my head. He caught on.
“Sorry Miss Jenny,” He said.
I slowly took a sip of my coffee.
“Well its clear there is some mistake here, just a mistype or something, you’re getting all worked up for no reason,” I said to him.
“Yes Miss Jenny will you help me to put this right please,” he asked polity.
“Yes of,” I stopped speaking at that and went into the deep thought look. I waited for him to speak; I am not sure how I kept a straight face. It took him a few minutes to gain the courage to say something to me.
“Miss Jenny,” I pretended to suddenly come out of the deep thought and looked up at him. My hands rubbing the tops of my legs as I did, I had seen him glancing down a few times .
“Now look I am not being horrible here, but it does say the house belongs to me, and £150000 is a lot of money, I mean its life changing for me,” I saw his jaw drop. He was about to say something, but I spoke first.
“You need to take these documents and go see someone, I suggest the citizen advice bureau in town,” I said systematically.
“You mean you’re not going to help me,” he said.
“Sorry are you speaking to me,” I said sharply at him.
“Sorry Miss Jenny,” he quickly added.
“No what I am saying is you need to see if these papers are correct and legal. I’m not about to give that short of money and a house away to a stranger if its legally mine.”
“Yes Miss Jenny I understand, but it’s my life savings, I have nothing if I lose my house,” He said.
“Well that’s the problem the papers say it’s my house now and not yours,” I replied.
He staired down at my feet, he looked completely broken.
“Look I suggest you run along and see a solicitor, if you leave now your be first in a line, you can come back and tell me what they say. Now let me get a copy of that paperwork so I can also get someone to look at it this morning, I mean if the house is mine I want to know, so let’s get to the bottom of this mess.” I said in a flat tone to him. I really couldn’t believe it when he handed me the paperwork to copy.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” he said as he did.
I made sure that I bent right over the photocopier, my backside in the little tight skirt fully on display to him. As I turned back I saw how he had been watching me in complete wonder. I handed him the papers.
“Well you run along and check with your people while I check with mine, let’s say we meet back here at 2 this afternoon.” I said again in a sympathetic way.
“Yes thank you Miss Jenny,” he said and left the office. I held it in until the door was shut and then burst into laughter. This guy was so stupid and so easy to control, I signalled for the two slaves outside to go back to work. My good friend Sally the solicitor which Andy had gone to see had again done such a wonderful job, as she always did with all the guys I sent to her. I gave Sally a quick ring to let her know Andy may be popping round, she found it all so amusing and was looking forward to having some fun with him if he did. My next job was to make a call to the lorry which was waiting just up the road.
“Hello Ma’am,” the phone was answered on the first ring by another of Mothers slaves.
“You may clear the house now,” I said and hung up with a smile.
Andy
My mind was racing, as I drove to town. I just wanted to get there fast and speak to a solicitor quickly. A large furniture lorry was blocking the road, I had to reverse to let him thought. I was so mad; I knew by what Jenny had said that she was going to fight me for my home. How could she, she knew the house was mine. I couldn’t understand how the house belong to her anyway, how did the court decided it was her, she had nothing to do with it, she was just the salesgirl. I pulled over in a gap so the large lorry could get pass me, more lucky people no doubt moving into their new home. I reached and got the paperwork and started going thought it as I waited for the lorry to get past me. I found one with the sellers information on it, my heart skipped a beat. Jenny Anderson was listed as the owner of the property and listed as the seller. How could I have been so stupid. I decided I was going to go to the solicitor who helped me buy the house first, she had some questions to answer.
The sweet looking young receptionist gave me a concerning look as I walked in.
“Sir are you Ok,” she said with a really concern voice. I realised I had been crying so much that my eyes were red and buffy.
“Yes sorry I am fine,” I said my voice chocking. “I need to speak to Sally Smith urgently please,” I continued to say.
“Yes Sir, who should I say is here to see her?” She asked as I watched she poured some water into a glass and handed it to me.
“Thank you, its Andy Todd,” I said as I took the glass and swallow the water that the kind lady had handed me.
“Hello Sally there is a Mr Andy Todd to see you in reception, he says it is urgent,” I heard the receptionist say into the telephone.
“Sorry do you have an appointment Sir,” the receptionist said after a few seconds.
I staired at her for a second. She was pretty and looked so concerned about me.
“No but something has come up and I urgently need to speak with her, please,” I said as tears formed in my eyes again.
“Yes ok thank you,” I heard the receptionist say into the phone, I took it that Sally had heard my answer.
“She will be right down Sir,” the receptionist said.
A little while later I heard the heels clicking and saw Sally walking towards me. She wore a short red dress, black pantyhose and black suede heeled boots; I couldn’t understand why all the women I dealt with here were so beautiful.
“Hi I’m Sally how can I help, I understand something urgent,” she spoke like she had done before to me, with authority and confidence.
“You helped me buy a house not sure if you remember me, we were in a rush, and I came to your office, it was about 6 weeks ago,” I said wiping the tears that formed again in my eyes.
“Oh yes vaguely,” she said. “was there a problem with something?” she then asked.
“Yes I am being evicted, the lease has expired,” I said and again tears started running down my face, I handed her the files in my hand. She took them and glanced over them quickly.
“Oh yes I remember, the lease was only for a few weeks, as I recall I pointed that out to you during our meeting and in the letter I sent you with the things which concerned me with this sale, so what is the problem you have?” She said again in that high and mighty voice.
“I don’t remember you pointing that out in our meeting,” I said as I cried.
“Kelly can you get the CCTV recording for me,” She said to the receptionist as she looked at the paperwork I had given her.
I couldn’t believe how quickly the receptionist had the disc and was playing it on a screen now facing me. I watched the part carefully that was just coming on.
“You’re sure you are happy with the terms of the lease?” She said on the film and handed me some paperwork.
“Can you zoom in on what I am pointing at there please Kelly,” Sally then said out loud. Suddenly the shot zoomed in, and long red painted fingernail of Sally was under the words ‘Term of lease five weeks.”
She then handed me back a page from the documents I gave her, it was the form referring to what she was concerned about, she pointed to the words
‘A four-week lease at the cost of £150000 appears excessive, however the client seemed unconcerned when asked about being happy with teams of the lease.’
Kelly how long before completion was this delivered to this man.
“3 weeks and he signed for it as it was special deliver,” the young receptionist now said with a giggle.
“No this isn’t right, you didn’t let me know about this properly, this isn’t fair,” the words came chocking out of me, as tears ran down my face.
“Now Mr Todd, I don’t like the way you come barging in here making accusations about how I conduct my business, if you are too thick to read paperwork that’s your own problem, NOW TAKE THIS STUFF AND GET OUT OF MY OFFICE,” She forced the paperwork and a copy of the disc into my hands.
“FUCK OFF, OUT NOW!” She then screamed at me as she pointed to the front door of the office.
I looked up at the young receptionist, she had a beautiful smile on her face. She then lifted her hand and waved it in a goodbye motion. I turned and walked out tears flowing down my face. I heard the laughter behind me and the young receptionist Kelly’s voice “What a dumb fuck.”
I stood on the pavement outside the office clutching the paperwork.
The meeting with the solicitor at the citizen’s rights office had lasted over an hour. The large well-spoken man in a nice expensive blue suit had gone thought everything I had on the purchase of the property; he had played the CCTV disc twice of my meeting with Sally.
“Look Mr Todd there is no doubt in my mind, you have been swindled,” His words sent relief though me, at last someone saw what had happened and was going to help me. “However there is absolutely no way anyone can help you, everything was done legally, this solicitor pointed out to you twice the concern she had, yes on the CCTV it does show that she never said anything verbally, but she did point the wording out to you.” My heart sunk and I opened my mouth to speak. “But to be honest that is not something she had to do, what is important is the document she sent you with her concerns, which was all she had to do legally. If you had returned the form showing concern then she would have stopped the transaction, it clearly states that on the bottom. I am sorry but you will have to put this down to experience. All I can suggest is that you fall on your sword and see this lady called Jenny, at the end of the day it’s in her hands she owns the property legally.” He said.
I felt the tears again.
“And the money I paid her for the lease can I at least get that back,” I asked sobbing.
“Only if she chooses to give it to you, at the end of the day and on face value she sold you the lease in good faith and you have freely accepted the terms of that lease. It is a bit like going into a shop and buying some food. You eat it all up and then decided it didn’t taste as good as you thought so you go back to ask for a refund, legally the shop doesn’t have to give you one, but they may choose to. I am sorry but no one other than Jenny will be able to help you,” he then said.
“But the court, I can take this to court right,” I said sounding hopeful.
“No judge or jury in the world will find in your favour, you will be throwing your money away taking this to court and we will not be able to aid you as there is no chance of winning this case,” He said looking sadly at me.
I stood on the street outside the office, tears flowing down my face, how could I have been so stupid to let a twenty-year-old girl take everything I had away from me. I knew I would have go back and face Jenny, she was my last and only hope now, I would be at her mercy. Surly she would see the mess I was in, my life ruined. Maybe we could work out a deal where she would keep the house and give me the money back, that’s all I could hope for.




Chapter 5

Helpless
I decided to go home, I needed time to think about things. I knew there must be a way of shorting this mess out, I was sure I could reason with Jenny. The same stupid removal lorry was driving out of the estate now and again I had to back up to let him pass. Jenny had told me to go back to see her at 2 so I had an hour. I knew that if she had spoken to a solicitor that they would have told her the same things I had been told, so I knew I had to be honest with her from the start. I looked at the lorry and the sign writing as it drove past me, ‘House clearance services’ I wondered without giving it to much thought who would be clearing their house out so soon after buying it. Eventually I pulled up at my drive and walked up to the front door in deep thought about how I would ask Jenny for my money back. I put my key into the lock, but the door wouldn’t open. I tried and tried and finally realised the lock had been changed. With tears running down my face I looked thought the windows and saw the house had been cleared out, the rooms were empty. I remembered the lorry. I fell to my knees and broke down. I heard the clicking of heel and turned toward them trying to focus thought the tears running out of my eyes. Jenny looking so beautiful and with a smile was walking towards me. I looked up at her from my knees.
“You need to move your car from my drive,” she said coldly looking down at me, still with her beautiful smile.
I just knelt there not believing her words, she sounded so arrogant when she said that. There was no concern for me in her voice, I knew all was lost.
“Yea like now,” she said and screwed up her face in a way like she was speaking to an idiot who was keeping her waiting. “Then go wait for me at my office.” She then added.
I looked up at this young girl who had destroyed me, she smiled at her victory.
“Well move,” She said.
“Yes sorry Miss,” I replied knowing that this beautiful young bitch was my last hope. As I got up from my knees to move my car I saw her unlock the door to the house and go inside. As I drove towards the office car park I saw another furniture lorry coming in, this one pulled up outside of my house, well now Jenny’s house I was sure of that.
I parked in the visitors car park and waited by the car outside of the office for Jenny to come back. I thought about what I had left now, just my car, the clothing I wore and of course the papers I was still clutching in my hand. I thought about all my documents, my passport, birth certificate all the things that showed I was me, they were all in the house and now gone. Again I cried as I stood there feeling helpless and lost.
No one was willing to help me, my only hope was that maybe Jenny would show me some mercy, she must have seen the state I was in, surly she would not be so evil to leave me with noting. I knew she was also confused by the events; she had been as surprised as I was to find out what had happened. I suppose in a way I couldn’t blame her for grabbing the money and the house, I knew she worked hard and probably got little pay. All I could do was beg her if I had to, at least to allow me the money or some of it back. I knew by now that the house was gone, she had moved my stuff out and her own stuff was being unloaded as I stood and waited here for her.
Jenny
It had taken a while to get the guys on the furniture lorry to unload all my stuff, but finally I had kicked off my shoes and sat in the deep leather chair. I smiled; I had waited six weeks for this. Mother would at least stop moaning at me now, over the last week I had been pulling my hair out, all she was going on about was getting the male out of the house. I felt happy overall, I had added a hundred and fifty thousand pounds to my bank account and got my house back, so not too bad for six weeks work. I laughed out loud, it wasn’t really work.
This guy had been one of the easiest to conquer, I still had a little way to go but would wrap that up in the coming days. I opened up my banking app on my mobile and saw the four million sitting there, again I smiled. I had already told Mother that I intended to retire after this project, she of course moaned that I would only be twenty-four then and is was too young to retire. I suppose that’s what mums do, moan, again I laughed out loudly. I had a couple of jobs left to do this afternoon, I had to sort Andy out, I had some more heart-breaking news for him. But more importantly I had another completion to do, a nice lesbian couple were moving in. I decided to put on my lower heeled shoes and headed off to greet them at their new house.
Andy
I waited trying to go thought what I would say to Jenny. I still found it hard to believe I was in this situation, I felt like it was a dream. I had done nothing wrong other than to trust people, this had to be some kind of mistake. I couldn’t really understand how the legal people wouldn’t help me, I was also really sorry for upsetting Sally, I should have done everything possible to get her on my side. I didn’t mean to accuse her of anything, I know she did everything she could have to warn me about the lease. There had to be a way to get my money back, but the solicitor at the advice centre did explain things clearly, I knew I was in trouble here.
I heard the heels clicking and saw Jenny walking back towards me and the office. She held a big bunch of flowers and a bottle of wine in her hands. She looked so incredibly sexy evens in the lower heeled shoes she now wore, I had to remind myself that she was only about 21 and my thoughts were wrong. She walked passed me.
“Follow,” was all she said.
I walked into the office behind her as she put the flowers and wine down. I wanted to say something, anything to get the conversation started. She flobbed down on the chair and kicked off her shoes.
“Make me a coffee, I so need it,” was all she said.
I came back and put the coffee on the desk next to Jenny who had crossed her beautiful legs, her skirt raised high, I could almost see her crouth. She handed me a piece of paper; I was praying it was some kind of settlement deal written on it.
“Read it out loud to me,” She said.
I looked at the sheet, on top was headed official court documents.
“READ IT OUT LOUD!” Jenny shouted at me as I stood in front of her.
“Sorry yes Miss,” I replied and started to read the document out load.
“On this day Friday 12 August the court finds in favour of Miss Jenny Anderson and awards her the sum of one hundred thousand pounds. This total does included the sum of £10000 for the cost of removal of furnishings left by the tenant. The sum of £90000 which the victim Miss Jenny Anderson requested as compensation for the breach in the lease agreement is appropriate and hereby passed by this court.” I fell to my knees and again I started to cry as I looked up at Jenny who had a little smirk of a smile on her face.
“READ ON!” she screamed at me. I looked back down at the sheet of paper. My hands were shacking and tears running from my eyes, I couldn’t focus on the words.
“I SAID READ FUCKING ON!” again Jenny screamed at me.
I wiped the tears from my face.
“Being that the accused has not got the means readily available to pay this fine, the court has decided that his pension fund will be seized and the payments from that are paid directly to the victim Miss Jenny Anderson until such time that the debt has been paid,” I just stared in disbelief at the feet of this callous and cruel lady that sat in front of me, she had taken everything. Tears running down my face my body trembling in anger and fear of what my life would now be like.
“You have a choice to make?” I heard her say. She formed little circles with her highest foot. I saw her painted pink toenails through the black pantyhose, she had sexy feet. I couldn’t believe I was thinking that while in the mass my life was now in because of her.
“Sorry,” I said and looked up at her face.
“Sorry who?” she spat the words back down at me.
“Sorry Miss Jenny,” I replied. She smiled when I said that.
“You have to make a choice,” She said again looking down at me.
“Do I have any choice Miss Jenny,” I replied sadly looking up at the lady who had taken my life away from me. She smiled.
“Yes you can walk out of here and be homeless without a penny to your name for the next twenty years as I fully intend to take everything you have until you pay me what you owe me.” She paused.
“Or Miss Jenny,” I said with my last hope of any kind in the words she would say next.
“Or you will accept my offer to at least allow you a roof over your head, you will become my slave.” She smiled as she said that looking down at me.
I looked up at her not believing what I had just heard. It was only then at that point that I felt this whole thing had been planned from the very beginning.
“Why did you do this to me Miss Jenny,”  I said now looking back down at her feet.
“Because I could,” she said back to me.
There was a short pause as I watched her wiggle her foot and toes.
“Well I haven’t all day what will it be?” She said.
I thought about it for a second, I already knew I had no choice, this very cleaver young lady had completely taken over my life, I had nothing left. At least if I agreed in whatever being her slave meant it would mean a home of some kind.
“Please may I be your slave Miss Jenny,” I said as I looked up at her.
She smiled.
“Good choice slave, now give my feet a massage, they’re killing me,” she said with a little giggle as she moved her raised foot towards my face.




Chapter 6

Jenny’s slave
I like the way he massaged my feet, his touch was soft, yet he rubbed my feet in the right spots to make me feel nice. I also like how he held his face so close to the foot he was massaging, he must have been able to smell the aromas of sweat, leather, perfume and nylon I thought as I looked down at him. He seemed to have suddenly just given up, his tears had stopped falling. I was glad that the other males I had taken were not as easy as this one, it did take the fun out of it when they were easy to conquer. I enjoyed the hunt and the breaking down especially of those that fought tooth and nail for their freedom, they gave me the most satisfaction when I looked down at their finally broken bodies keening before me. This one had been easy, his fight almost none existent, perhaps this is want he wanted and dreamt of, well it was nice to help people I thought and smiled. 
“Kiss my feet slave,”  I said looking down at him.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” came his polite reply. He immediately kissed at the toes of my raised foot in front of his face. Appling just enough pressure to allow me to feel his lips. I watched as he then lowered his head to the floor and again his lips kissed my toes of my foot on the floor.
“Put my shoes on,” I next ordered him and again he moved so gently as he slipped my feet into the shoes. I knew this one would be quick and easy to train.
“Come,” I said as I got up, with the workday ended it was time to get this slave back home and start his real education.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” he replied as he got up to his feet, I saw his very buffy eyes, he had cried much as I tore his little insignificant world apart.
“Bring those,” I pointed to the lovely flowers and wine the lesbian couple had bought me. It was so nice seeing their faces as I gave them the keys to their first new home together. I had almost cried at their happiness; it really made my job so worthwhile when I saw things like that.  I would miss that when I retired in a couple of year’s time, but for now there was so much more happiness I would bring people.
As I walked towards my new home I heard the footsteps of my new slave behind me. I had achieved so much in twenty-two years of life I thougth, of course with my mother’s help, that was something I would never forget. As I walked I wondered about my future, I had to start making plans for retirement soon, I wanted a full and fun life. I waved the idea out of my head, I had two years to plan for that, I smiled at the thought. I glanced back and saw the slave a little behind me, he looked down at my heels as he walked. He did look so funny walking like that while carrying my flowers and wine in his hands, I couldn’t help but give a little giggle.
Andy
I knew my life was over, it had hit me suddenly as I knelt and massaged the young ladies feet. There was no point fighting this, I tried and failed, no one was on my side. This cleaver and merciless lady had torn me apart, I knew she could make my life yet still worse, I had no idea how far she would go. She had an understanding of the law and how to manipulate it in her favour, I had no chance against her. Not only had she stole my home from me, she had somehow managed to give me a debt of a hundred thousand pounds. I knew I could never pay that back to her, I would be dead before my pension gave her that amount of money. I knew there was no help, this lady had me by more than my balls. Maybe one day I could repay her in kind, but for now I would have to be everything she decided I would be, it was better than sleeping on the street without a penny. I noticed when we came out of the office my car had gone, no doubt she had taken that from me also, all I had now was the clothes I wore. The paperwork that I clung to and hoped would bring me salvation was in her office bin. Now I held onto some flowers and wine that no doubt were gifted to her by someone who thought this was a kind and wonderful young woman, little did they know what she was really like. I looked down at her heels as I walked behind her, this fifty five year old man now following the twenty something year old young lady in front of him, this lady that now owed him.
We had entered the house and I was told to stay just inside the front door, Jenny had taken the flowers and wine and gone into the kitchen with them, a few moments later she walked up the stairs that I knew led to the bedrooms and main bathroom. For the short time I had this house I really loved it, it was a little big for me, but it had so quickly became my home. I couldn’t believe how quickly and easily it was taken from me, I hated myself and I hated how someone so young could do what she had done to me. I looked down the hall and saw paintings hanging, I knew they were not there this morning when I walked out. The little wooden table at the side of the hall with flowers in a nice vase was something else that had appeared. I felt like I was in someone else’s house, and suppose I was now.
She came down the steps, I couldn’t believe my eyes she was only in panties and bra, her body a beautiful tan, her curves so fully on show, her large firm breast held in and pushed upwards by her black lace and silk bra. Her see thought panties showed her clean-shaven pussy. She walked so gracefully on her gorgeous legs, if I didn’t know better I would have thought her an angel. I felt my body react to this young girl as I watched her approach me. I hated myself for the erection I felt, not only because this was the girl that had destroyed my life, but because this was just a girl. She gave a little smile as she stood in front of me, she knew the affects her beautiful body had on me both physically and mentally.
“Strip,” she ordered.
I didn’t want to, all I had left were the clothes I wore, I didn’t want her to take those away from me also.
“Make me say things twice and you will suffer like you cannot believe, STRIP!” She shouted the word to me.
I felt myself tremble in fear and shame as I removed my clothing. She stood there and looked me up and down, a look of disgust coming over her face.
“Come,” she said as she turned and walked up the stairs, I followed her into the bathroom.
“Get in she said pointing to the bath,” I obeyed her.
She picked up some soap and a razor and threw them at me.
“Take off all the hair, my slaves are not permitted hair on any part of the body,” She said in a calm and sexy voice. She stood there and watched as I took my hair away from my skin. She never spoke, just leant on the wall and watched the man she now owned removing his masculinity from himself, something else she decided I was no longer allowed to have. I knew this lady would leave me with nothing, not that I had much left for her to take.
I had followed Jenny down into my, no her front room. It looked so different, so nice. All my cheap furniture gone and now replaced with luxury. I wondered how much of the money she had taken from me paid for this beautiful stuff.  She had taken a small package out of a unit draw and placed it on a glass coffee table before she sat in a leather armchair. I stood there never feeling this naked before without any hair on my body, she looked me and down. I saw as she gave a little smile, she was still only in her bra and panties not afraid for me to see her incredible sexy body. She leaned forward and I saw the chastity device as she took it from the box. It was so small, and I saw thought the little plastic tube and the saw the small pins that lined it. I wondered how it would fit onto me as I looked down at the cock which stood erect in front of this awful young lady. I wished it never, I didn’t want to show this to her. I didn’t want her to think I liked her in anyway, but her sexy body made sure my body reacted differently to her. I felt embarrassed being here like this in front of her, I have never felt like it before, again this felt like a nightmare I wished I would soon wake from.
“Lay on the floor on your back slave,” She said.
I hated the way she referred to me as slave, this lady had broken me enough did she really have to call me slave. Yet I knew I had to obey her, I knew I had to answer her respectfully, I feared what she would do to me if I didn’t.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” I replied and lay on the floor at her feet.
She stood looking down at me flat on my back on the floor at her feet. She suddenly drop, without warning her knees hitting hard into my stomach and chest with all of her body weight. I let out a cry of agony as the pain ran thought me, the air knocked out of my lungs, It was like my body had been by a truck really hard, the tears swelling in my eyes as I fought to breath. I heard her giggle. I lifted my head in pain and she pushed it hard back to the floor, the back of my head hitting the carpeted floor so heavy. In my agony for some reason I thought about the carpet and how I had no choice in picking it, it was so soft and expensive looking. The pain shooting thought my body I wondered if she had broken my ribs, why had she hurt me so much and why did my mind come back to the carpet. Maybe it was my brain trying to take me away from the pain she had just caused me. She was at my cock, I felt the tube going on and the pins cutting my skin as she pushed it on roughly, something tight round my balls, I was still hurting so much from where she dropped on me and still gasping for breath, but now the new pain as she attached the chastity device onto my cock.
“Stand up,” she said as she pushed herself off me, the top of my legs taking the weight form her hands as she pushed herself up.
She sat back down on the armchair as I was painfully getting up, I was sure she had snapped my ribs when she dropped down onto me, it hurt so much. I watched as I was getting up as she spread her legs far apart. She waited until I had lifted my painful body to fully stand.
“On your knees slave, face in there and by Christ if this isn’t the best cum I have ever felt I’ll rip your fucking tongue out,”  She spoke harshly to me as she pointed between her legs. I had no doubt she meant what she said.
I painfully drop to my knees as she grabbed my head and forced it between her legs. I smelt her sex thought her sheer panties and I started to use my tongue to please her.
Jenny
My body was now vibrating wildly, my legs closed across his back. I was pushing his face into my pussy so hard he probably couldn’t breathe, but his tongue never stopped moving, he was skilled. His tongue moving at the speed it needed to as I wanted it to, it now worked on my clit, in little fast figures of eight motions. I wanted to hold off some more, but my body wasn’t going to allow that to happen. I felt my body tense up in excitement and anticipation, the moment had come. With my legs and hands I pulled his face as deep as I could into me. I exploded into my panties, I held him there as my body shuddered and the world spun. My head shot backwards to the back of the chair, and I screamed out in delight. For a few moments I did not move, I just let the wonderful feelings flood thought me. Slowly I released the death grip I hand on his head; he gasp for air as I did. I was amazed that as he fought to breath his tongue gently started to lick me again. It was as if he placed more importance on pleasing me than breathing, this was a good find I thought as I lay back in my chair with my eyes closed taking in the pleasure my new slave was giving me.
I kicked him away from me and I watched as he fell backwards to the floor, his face red from the lack of oxygen and the work he had just done on me. I watched his nice body panting as he put himself back onto his knees, looking down at my feet he knelt in stillness. I put my hands to my sweaty breast and gently rubbed myself as I looked down at him. This one had looked after its body, I saw the nice muscle tone and shape of his torso and arms, he would serve me well over the next couple of years I thought with a smile.
“Fetch me wine,” I said out loud.
“Yes thank you Miss Jenny,” he instantly replied.
I watched as he struggled slightly in getting up, his legs had been bent on its knees for some time now. Still he fought thought any pain they caused as he stood up and rushed towards the Kitchen. I looked at his nice tight backside, that would be my next job it needed decorating. I had jump the gun a little with this one, normally they would be collared and welted well before they pleased me, but today I just felt so desperate and needed his face at work for me.
Soon he return, as he knelt by my side he held out a glass of wine towards me.
“Stand,” I said as I took the glass.
I watched his body getting up, he put his hands behind his back and stood with his legs slightly spread and his face tilted downwards. I like the position of submission he took without me having to tell him. I looked at the tight little plastic round his cock. I saw the redness at where the pins had dug into him, he must have suffered so much as he pleased me, yet he never allowed it to interrupt my pleasure. I had to find out why this male was so obedient. Normally it would take many weeks of training to get one up to this stage. I took a sip of my wine and let my hand caress the side of his leg.
I had allowed myself to recover as I relaxed on the chair sipping the wine. As I did he had remained standing perfectly still next to me. I didn’t speak to him; I allowed him to stay in his own thoughts for a while.
“Go face my wall,” I said as I pointed to the far end of the room.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” he immediately responded as he glanced up to see where I was pointing. I watched as he rushed to the spot I wanted him in.
“Hands on your head, legs together slave,” I said softly, and he obeyed me instantly. This male had served before I was sure of it. I would question him about it later, I looked at his body, for his age this was a good specimen, he had looked after himself. But now it was time for a shower, I got up leaving him where he was as I headed upstairs.
Once cleaned I had changed into a nice pink fluffy jumper, jeans and some flat leather ballet type shoes. I never redone my makeup, I never dressed or tried to look good for slaves. I had retrieved his wallet from his clothing which I had now put in a black bin sack and thrown out; he would not need clothing for years to come. I believed slaves should be kept naked like the animals they were, it was something my mother had taught me as a child. I sat in my kitchen with a coffee going thought his wallet, the only things I kept were his bank cards and the small amount of cash he had, everything else joined his clothing in the bin. I turned on the TV in the kitchen and settled down to finish my coffee as a quiz show I liked came on. I gave no thought to the slave waiting in stillness for me in the next room.




Chapter 7

No secrets
I stood facing the wall, I had been standing in this uncomfortable position for a while now. Jenny having had her sexual needs taken care of had now just left me to stand here. I felt my cock throbbing painfully against the pins in the chastity tube. I had worn a tube before but never one with the sharp pins in. I had felt so much pain as I knelt and licked Jenny, but I didn’t allow that to interrupt her pleasure.
I was used to concentrating fully on pleasing others, and to be honest it was easier to please a woman than a man. I had so many times before had to not only put up with the humiliation of pleasing another while I suffered, but also having a huge cock sliding down my throat making me gage. It had been years since I had seen or served my Master, he had long since gone. At least this lady didn’t beat me as he used to. As I stood there I thought about him. It was his beatings and the marks he left on my body that led to my marriage breakup, not that I wasn’t happy to see the end to that unhappy existence of a marriage. I had always had bi feelings, and it was only when I met the man who would become my Master that I felt I had finally achieved the sexual happiness I had always wanted to feel. I only saw him a couple of times a month over a period of a year. He had left me shortly after I had separated from my wife. The two were not connected, Master had just found a new younger toy to play with. In my mind I tried to connect Jenny and him, but this situation was totally different, I had consented to everything my Master did to me, here there was no such consent given. Here was a lady that had taken everything from me without me knowing. Now I couldn’t evens dare move my body without her permission. This was very different, of course I would have pleased and served her if she asked, it was my nature, but not to the extent of her stealing my home and my money. If this was all about her fantasy why did she not just asked me. Why did she have to ruin me in the way she did. Why could she not have settled with what she taken, was there really the need to take me to court and take my pension away from me as well. I truly had nothing now, I suppose that is why I had mentally now fully given myself to her. This young twenty year old had taken everything from me and made me fully dependent on whatever bone she may decide to throw me. I thought about the police, but I knew running to them would be a waste of time, she had the courts on her side. I knew all I could do was obey her and hoped that she would give me my life back, or at least part of it when she bored with me. For now I stood there in stillness looking at a wall. I knew this lady had no bounds in what she would do to me if I didn’t obey her, she had showed how cold hearted and callous she was. I felt so stupid as I stood here, all I had to do was read a form, a few lines and I would have still had my life.
Jenny
The show had ended I couldn’t believe how thick the contestants had been today, it gave me a laugh anyway. I glanced up at the time and couldn’t believe it was already five. I decided to deal with the slave again now before I put it away and settled down for the evening. I had a couple of completions tomorrow so would have to be at work by ten. I got up and walked back up to my bedroom, I looked at my selections of canes, riding crops and whips. I selected a crop that was near to the top end in the damage and pain it inflicted, before opening a drawer and took out the large heavy leather collar I had bought a couple of weeks ago for this slave. I did like these uncomfortable heavy collars on my slaves, and it would soon be permanently fitted round his throat for me. With the crop, collar and super glue I headed back down to my living room.
The creature was still standing as I had left him. I put everything down accept the leather riding crop, I decided I would hurt him first.
“Bend over the table, hands to the floor with table the under your belly,” I said harshly to him. I watched as he obeyed me. He bent over the table width and placed his hands flat on the floor, he had to go onto his toes for his hands to reach the floor. I saw him give me a discreet look as I stood bending the crop in my hands.
“Legs together,” I ordered, and he immediately obeyed me, and in doing so his nice backside lifted higher, I smiled as I watched and took position behind him.
“Do not move, understand slave,” I said looking down at his bent body.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” came his reply.  I took a second watching his trembling legs, he knew I was about to hurt him and was in fear, I liked that.
Without warning I stretched my arm behind my back and went up onto my toes. I never messed about with slaves, when I hit them I always did with full force, what was the point of doing anything else. The air hissed and the loud crack as the crop smashed into his bare skin. I heard the faint gasp coming from him as the pain ran through his body. I saw him shudder at the pain I had just caused him. I liked how he didn’t move other than the body shudder showing me the pain the crop had inflicted on him. I retrieved the whip and again went up onto my toes, I paused a second as I admired the welt already rising across his backside. Again using all the power I could muster I let the crop come crashing down on him, I aimed to hit the same spot again. I wanted the crop to cut thought him and not just stop at skin level. I smiled as I hit the spot I aimed for, this time his head shot upwards as his body again shuddered under the strike, I heard the scream of agony coming from him and it sent a delightful shiver thought my body. The purple welt I had just given him grew above the one below it. Again I was impressed at how he held himself firm for me. I went back onto my toes and the air hissed that evil sound as the crop cut thought it, the loud crack then followed, and just after that the scream of sheer agony as again the crop cut into his bare backside. Again the shudder but this time he raised one of his hands from the floor, the strong male no longer able to take the pain I was inflicting on him.
“Hands flat on the fucking floor!” I shouted at him.
“Sorry Miss,” I heard in his voice that he was crying now.
I again went back into my position to deliver another strike of the painful crop; I saw the shaking in his legs as he waited for my pain, I felt the wetness in my panties. There was no greater feeling than this, having someone stronger than me suffering for no other reason than I wanted it so. I felt that wonderful rush of power as again the air hissed, just before the crop hit him I saw as he tensed up his backside in anticipation of the impending pain. The loud crack and again his strong body juddered under the intense pain the crop bought down on him. His screams filled the room, as I quickly pulled back and deliver another blow. Now he was shacking, but still managed to hold the position. I heard him crying but he had not pleaded or begged for me to stop, I liked that. He knew this would end only when I decided it would, he had accepted he would feel as much pain as I choose to give him.
I had hit him about fifteen times, I had lost count. I should have made him count them really. My arm was hurting as I had used so much force to deliver every strike onto his backside. I stood back and looked at the painful welts and bruising I had given him; his backside must have hurt so much. I smiled at the shivering shaking wreck still bent over the table. I heard his breathing as he cried in pain, but he held the position for me. I smiled as I looked down at my work, I was satisfied with what I had just given him, he would feel it for days to come.
“Thank me correctly,” I said and wondered what he would do as I stood there.
He struggle to get up from the position he was in, but soon without me saying anything else he was folded up on his knees before me, kissing my feet and grovelling out his thanks for the suffering I had just given him for no real reason.
“Up on your knees, keep your head lowered,” I next ordered. His body still shook but he obeyed me. I picked up the heavy collar and fastened it tightly round his neck before locking the padlock in place. Next I reached for the super glue and poured the entire content into the lock, sealing it forever. I sat down and crossed my legs watching him kneeling before me as I waited for the glue to be set firmly. His body still tremble, and I saw the tears running down his face. What must this guy be thinking as he knelt in front of the twenty two year old lady that was doing this to him I wondered, I would find out soon when I questioned him.
I had him kneel down in front me and within the hour I knew every little dirty secret of his worthless previous life. His affair with another male, the breakup of his marriage, he opened up to me with tears flowing down his eyes. I wondered if his old master wanted him back, would he pay to buy him, I put that on the back burner for now anyway. Andy had worked hard for this new start, saving every penny to pay off his debt and buy a home here. He had evens ensured he had a good pension to live off. For the last five years he had held down two jobs with one dream, this new life. Unfortunately for him he came to me to help him begin his new life. I supposed in a way I had helped him, he certainly had now got a new life, I smiled, I liked to help others.
Once I got every little thing out of him and all without the need to torture him, I allowed him a drink of water and a toilet visit before introducing him to his home for the foreseeable future. He followed me up to the small room upstairs, I had the new heavy curtains I bought drawn to ensure the room was kept in darkness. I had the ironing table set up in here and wardrobes containing my many dresses and other clothing. In the centre of the room was a dog cage, about four foot by three.
“In,” I said as I pointed to the open door of the cage with the toe of my shoe. 
He immediately and without protest got down onto fours and squeezed himself into the tight space. I enjoyed seeing his welted painful backside squeezing thought the cage door. I closed the door and locked it shut. I stood back and looked at his crammed-up body in the cage. It did look so uncomfortable in there, just as I wanted him to be. I smiled as I turned off the light and closed the door. It was time to order a pizza, kick off my shoes and chill out for the evening in my new home.
Andy
I couldn’t believe how much I just needed to talk, evens to this wicked lady that had bought me so much suffering. I told her everything she asked me and so much more, now I felt silly for doing so. I had given her more ammunition to use against me and wished I hadn’t. In one way it did feel good to tell her of my recent life, I had not opened up to anyone for so long. I could imagine it must have felt like a religious person giving confession and how they felt like after removing their heavy burdens. I told her about how hard my life had been in recent years as I worked towards this restart to life. I hope I would hit a soft spot somewhere in this lady’s heart if such a thing existed when she found out how difficult my recent life had been. I cried real tears as I told her of the hardships I had gone thought to get here. A here that now turned out to be on my knees in front of this lady who had taken everything away from me.
I thought about how she had hit me so hard and while she did how I fought to stay still, I didn’t want to give her the satisfaction of knowing the pain I was in as she whipped me over and over again. My backside was and still was on fire from the beating she gave me. I hoped never to have to go thought the humiliation of being hit again, it was something I never missed when my old master left me. I hated having pain inflicted on me for nothing more than the pleasure of others. I knew many people got off on pain, I wasn’t one of those. As she hit me I really had to force myself to stay bent over for her, I so just wanted to get up and punch her lights out and knew I could if I choose to. But I knew this lady had taken everything from me and the only way I would get anything back was to just let her do whatever she wanted with me, for now I had no doubt in my mind, this lady owned every bit of me.
I had been put into this small cage after our chat, well it wasn’t really a chat, she had sat back asking me questions, while I knelt before her with a burning backside. When she first turned off the light and closed the door I felt a panic come over me. The heavy collar she had fitted to my neck making it hard to breath with my head pushed downward. I wanted to touch the lock behind my neck, but my arms were unable to move due to the confinement of the cage. She had spent time doing something to the lock after she had placed it onto me, and I wondered what. It was many hours with painful cramps, and tears later that the first signs of dim light came thought the heavy curtains. I wondered what jenny intended to do with me a as knelt here and waited, I was unable to do anything else but wait for her. Finally after many hours I heard the sounds coming from outside, jenny had awoke.
I remained lock up for what still seemed like hours before the door opened and the light was switched on. She stood looking down at me, all I could really see of her was her feet which were covered in black opaques tights, she wore no shoes, I heard the lock of the cage door click open.
“Out and kiss my feet slave,” was all she said as she pulled open the small cage door. I really struggled to get out, my body so stiff from the position I had been kept in for many hours.
“Hurry up I haven’t got all day,” she said rudely down towards me.
Finally I was on my knees with my lips pressing down to her toes.
She had fed me come dry corn flacks which she threw to the floor and given me some water to drink from a dog bowl, after supervising a toilet visit she had me put some low-heeled black shoes onto her feet by the front door.
“I want this house totally cleaned from top to bottom, there’s washing in the bathroom that needs doing, and ironing in my bedroom that you need to do. Oh by the way make sure you change and wash my bedding every day, understand slave,” she spat the words out at me.
“Yes Miss Jenny,” I replied as I tried to comprehend that she had giving me her domestic work to do.
“And stop calling me Miss, I am your Mistress slave,” she said nastily next as I stood naked in front of her, while she wore her sexy sales uniform.
“Sorry Mistress,” I said, and she immediately gave me a herd slap across my face.
“I have a name also you fucking idiot,” she said with a giggle.
“Sorry yes Mistress Jenny,” I said standing there in shock at the way this young lady spoke and treated me.
She giggled.
“If I don’t find this place spotless by the time I get back I’ll rip the hide of you, understand slave,” she said as she walked out not waiting to hear my reply.
“Yes Mistress Jenny,” I said as the door slammed shut behind her.
At least now I understood what she intended to do with me, I was going to be nothing more than a domestic slave to her. As I worked round her house I did search for my clothing, all I could find were her things, she had so much. I knew that anything which I did own was now gone, I never evens had clothes to wear, this lady had really stripped me of everything. I spent hours cleaning the house like I had never done before. I then washed and ironed her clothing all while in just a collar and chastity device. I did have a look round as I cleaned her house for clues to who she really was. Things just didn’t add up to me, how could she be the owner of this house and how had she really got away with everything she had done to me. My search was pointless. I was sure anything that would help me answer my questions was locked in the large safe she had fitted into the bedroom.  While alone and cleaning her house I did think about running, but how could I, I had no clothes, no money, no nothing. She had taken everything away from me and bond me to her without the use of chains.




Chapter 8

Final insult
Andy had worked out really well for me. My home and garden were kept completely spotless, he put so much effort into the work. He washed and ironed my clothing to ensure I looked immaculate. Another great benefit was he could cook which was something I had no idea how to do. I had been bought up to learn the kitchen was no place for a lady to be. The guy waited on me hand and foot, not once giving complaint, if anything he worshiped and thank me whenever I allowed him to. I also made full use of his skilful tongue at least twice a day and on top of that his pension had started being paid into my growing retirement find each month. I was pleased to see how well he had adapted to life as my slave, each night he happily went into the small cage for his rest period. Not that it really mattered but it did please me to see that he was settled and was happy in his new life, he knew and accepted his place.
It was about two weeks later, on a Saturday that I had instructed the slave to make dinner for three this evening as I had some guest coming round. I decided we would have chicken panzanella which I loved. The poor slave had no idea what that was, I reminding him what a cookbook was when I hit him hard over the head with one.
That evening I had dressed up to meet my guest, it was the first time the slave had seen me like this. Normally I was in my uniform or just normal day wear. This evening I wore a short summer pink dress, I had covered my legs in sheer black pantyhose and had some nice pink heeled sandals on. I had spent time applying make-up and then used some of my most expensive perfume on my neck. When I walked into the kitchen to check on the slave his eyes almost popped out of his head, his naked body feel to its knees as he glanced at me in complete amazement. I gave a little smile as I saw thought his little plastic tube as the pins dug into his swelling cock, a few tears coming to his eyes at the pain. I looked round the kitchen and saw everything in place, the table had been set and the food smelt wonderful. I like the way the slave had cleaned as he worked ensuring the place was kept spotless for me.
“Go wait in the lounge to serve drinks when my guest arrive slave,”  I ordered
“Yes thank you Mistress Jenny,” he responded. He gave me the bow I had trained him to give before he hurried away to stand and wait in the lounge.
I poured myself a glass of wine and sat down listing to the soft music playing in the kitchen as I waited for my guest arrival.
Sally wore a long blue dress, a spilt running up the leg, her black pantyhose leg could be seen under the spilt in the dress, her feet covered in high heeled blue shoes. Like me she had made her face up beautifully. Kelly wore a nice short yellow dress and flat yellow shoes; she of course wore very little makeup being only sixteen. I gave them the warm friendly hugs as I did with all my close friends, before we headed to the lounge for pre-dinner drinks.
Andy
I had not stopped working since I was let out of my small cage this morning. I had only been given one ten minute break some hours ago. Still I did enjoy these days when Mistress Jenny was off work, it was just nice being in her presences.  As I stood to the side of the front room I was still amazed at the way Mistress looked when she came into the kitchen. I had no idea she could look that beautiful. If I didn’t know her better I would think of her as a Goddess and not the devil I thought about her at being. Of course my stupid cock reacted to it and the pain from the pins digging into my flesh was still there, it did make me cry when the awful pain came. I so hoped one day Mistress Jenny would allow this thing off me and give me some kind of sexual release. I stood in stillness as I knew I must as I waited for Mistresses guest to arrive. I had no idea who was coming, this being the first time that anyone had visited the house while I was not locked in the cage. I of course felt nervous but knew there was nothing I could do about it, so I held my naked body with only the thick collar on in complete stillness and waited.
I heard the doorbell ring and the sounds of chatter coming from the hallway. Suddenly the lounge door opened, I bowed respectfully before standing straight again, keeping my head facing the floor.
I saw the feet and bottom of the legs as the three women walked int the room.
“On WOW, you done such a great job of him” a young voice said. The voice sounded familiar, but I had been thought so much lately I didn’t remember from where.
There was a giggle from the other lady.
“Yea it worked out fine and it took to its new role so well,” I heard Mistress reply to the comment.
“Slave you have met Sally and her daughter Kelly before, don’t you think you should thank them both for the work they did to make you my slave,” Mistress Jenny then added.
My blood ran cold, I slowly looked up and saw the faces of the solicitor that was supposed to help me and her assisted Jenny, both had smug smiles on their faces. The whole team that had stole my life away from me now looking at my naked collared body. I felt pure hatred towards them, I wanted to run into the kitchen and grab a knife. Instead I fell to my knees and kissed the feet of Mistresses guest as I gave them both thanks for their hard work in destroying my life.
end
 




Afterword





Please note this book is fantasy, the events are too extreme to be real. I hope you enjoyed this story.




As with most of my books the end product is not the story I set out to tell.  The characters and story line seem to take on a life of their own as I type. Maybe one day I will rewrite this telling the story I wanted it to when I set out. 


Still the friend who inspired this story found it highly entertaining and apparently I gave her some real life ideas, I smiled when she told me that. 


Take care
Until next time 
Nikki






Books By This Author

Bellarina
 
This book is based upon a female dominated planet somewhere in the universe in a not too distant future. This planet is called Bellarina, one half ruled by women the other half by men. For a millennium the two sides had made war with each other. Their different beliefs making each side hateful of the other, currently there is an uneasy peace between them. The Eastern female led side of Bellarina believed in the advancement of technology. This was also a way to ensure the vast male armies of the North did not destroy them.

The wealthier East also believed in space exploration, it was one of their survey satellites which captured a photograph of something on a distant world, a relic that must be investigated as it was directly related to their religion. Yet something else was seen on this planet, a small group of people, maybe people from the west sent to destroy the relic.

A special operations team were sent to eliminate the threat and allow their scientists to investigate. We follow the story thought the eyes of three female officers. The events that would take place on this distant planet would lead to a war not only with the west, but also with a distant planet called Earth. The events would also lead to changes to the three officers lives. For two: promotion, honours and the royal court awaited them.

When the dust settled a new universe will be born, but one where one side will always be enslaved. There sole purpose would be to become the workforce of the winners.
2055: New World, New Order
 
This book is based upon a female dominated world in the year 2055. The story takes place in a future London, a place where many rules ensure males are held in their rightful places. They would never again cause the havoc that is now resigned to the history books. In this place the sole purpose of the male is to serve the female. From birth the male is educated to believe in the system in place. This is back up by deep held religious believes installed on the masses.

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

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

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

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

The paths of the two will cross and lead to major changes in Tr6y2’s life, they may be for the better or worse. Other characters within the story will help to explore what life is like in 2055, in this world of pure female supremacy.
The Flight Attendant : The Beginning
 
Bella was a young rich girl with fantastic looks. She could have had anything she wanted, her parents money and her looks would open any doors for her. Yet Bella had a fetish, she loved to wear and see others wearing unforms, especially these that involved pantyhose. It was only her love of uniforms and pantyhose that led her to joining an airline. She found the one which she considered had the sexiest uniforms to join. Bella quickly climb the ladder and became a cabin manager.

Bella loved to enjoy all aspects of life and her love of women in uniform would soon attract her to one of her staff. The younger flight attendant called Sarah, was also a Lady that enjoyed being a Dom.

As Bella's life became more entwined with Sarah’s things began to spiral out of control for Bella. She had fell in love with a person who loved her own power and was committed to ensuring Bella would do anything and everything to please her.

Suddenly Bella would not be the girl who had everything, she would now be the girl that gave everything. Her life now in the hands of her Mistress, a Mistress she would provide for and give everything to please.
The Disciplinarian
 
Julie had always dreamt of becoming a police officer, however the world changed round her pushing her dream career further and further away. Finally, after many years of tying she had achieved her childhood dreams.

Police no longer existed; they had been replaced by a new law enforcement agency of strict female disciplinarians, Julie was now one of their numbers. They now controlled the streets. These women would use any means to make people obey the law, those that choose not to would meet pain, humiliation, fear and in some cases execution.

Julie loved her job almost more than anything. She was now a woman that took great pleasure in seeing those who broke the law suffer. She would use any means to get the truth out of anyone she caught breaking the law, she would then punish them in the way she saw fit. No courts, no lawyers, just her to enforce and punish as she wanted. Julie didn’t mind male or female, she would treat them as brutally as each other. Her task in life was to make her city a better place for all.

Working with her drone male, Julie would hunt down anyone who broke the law in the slightest way. She would ensure they never broke the law again.

We also follow some of Julies private life, one of pleasure, fun and luxury. As her slave works day and night to clear her student debts, Julie lives her life to the full. For Julie her pleasure is paramount, the cost to others for that pleasure is of no consequence to her.

Hotel Athena
 
The book is set in an absolute female dominated world.

This book is the final one in the Hotel Diana set, it follows on from ‘Hotel Diana’ and ‘The Mistresses of the Hotel Diana’. It is not necessary to have read the previous three book to enjoy this story, however it may bring a better understanding of the storyline if you have.

Steven now trapped in his underground cage, as he waits for death or a miracle.

The primary owner of the hotel Diana seeks to enhance her own popularity and advancement in the changing world. This becomes the miracle that will save Steven, at least for now.

Steven is now transported from his hell to another in a faraway land. In this land the New World Order has not yet taken control apart from in this one small oasis. Here women can practise their power over males without fear.

We also follow some of the life of Mary within these pages. She is one of the two women who run the Hotel Athena. A kind friendly woman to other females yet ruthless when it comes to males and the enjoyment of her guest. Assisted by her partner Stacey they assure the hotel runs smoothly.

Will there be a happy ended for Steven, will Dawn the love of his life have a change of heart and rescue him from the cruel world he finds himself.

Far far away there are plans unfolding to bring the whole of Earth into the federation, how this effect those in the story will unfold.
Mistresses Of The Diana Hotel 
 
This book follows my first book “Hotel Diana”.

I thought it would be fun to tell the same story, but this time thought the eyes of some of the female characters that were in the first book. It will give a little of an insight into their lives away from work and their personal feeling while working in the hotel.
It is not necessary to have read the Hotel Diana first, however for those that have it may make this book more enjoyable, seeing things from the different side.

Steven is no longer a main character in this version, he is just one of the skunk maids going thought the training program and later on in the story just another one of the working maids.

The main characters in this version of the story are the female staff of the hotel.
Stevens Journey
 
This book is a prequel to my first book “Hotel Diana”.

Here we will follow Steven’s journey as he travels into a life of slavery to a woman he has loved from childhood. We will also discover how our world turn into one of absolute Female superiority.

A major war in Europe was beginning to grow out of control, a female supremacist was doing all she could to end the conflict. With the help of a photograph, and some visitors from the other side of our universe she would gain a lot more than she could ever hope for.

All while Steven waited for the woman he loved to return from a holiday she was on with her boyfriend. The news that Steven got on her returned was what he had waited many years for, however there was a heavy price to pay if he was going to spend the rest of his life with the woman he loved more than anything.

As the world changed round Steven, so did the life he now had to lead. He had to choose between his freedom or a lifetime spent in servitude. He had many things to learn and overcome on his journey into slavery. He would in time have to face the outside world and hope to survive an encounter with a new kind of police force.
Hotel Diana
 
This story follows a male called Steven who is dumped by his long-term partner and owner. Suddenly finding himself unowned he must now report to what is now called The Disciplinarians Station for reassignment. The normal procedure being he will now become state owned property, the state will then reallocate him to another female or send him to do state work. However, the young Disciplinarian on duty decides to ship him off to a hotel in a foreign land so she can receive a small bonus.

The hotel on the coast of Spain is one of the most popular holiday destinations for the wealthiest of females from across the globe.

Steven finds himself in a place where males are nothing more than feminised slaves. He finds out just how worthless he and all males are here with the constant flow of new slaves. Once his training is over if he survives Steven will find himself in the role of a skunk maid. A skunk maid has but one task in life, to clean. The hotels strict all female staff ensure that males are worked hard. The only concern here is for the wellbeing of the female guest.

Behind the scenes Steven along with all the other male’s destinies are sealed, as the hotel owners plan for a bigger and better future.

The story begins with Steven arriving at his destination, his new home for the foreseeable future
The Passage
 
Paul dreamt of becoming the property of a beautiful woman for as long as he could remember. He loved to dress in girly clothes and posted photographs of himself on social media. In doing this he had his first encounter with a real dominant woman. Only virtually she had taught him so much about his inner feelings. She had also given him fair warning on being carful for what he wished for.

Then one day out of the blue a real opportunity showed itself. Unwittingly and eager to fulfil his life’s dreams Paul walks into the human traffic market. A beautiful woman who heads up a gang of slave traders is keen to sell him on for profit, she puts him up for auction. Paul’s life now depends on a buyer being found. The slave trader does not care if a man or woman buys him, her only concern is the profit he will make for her. Paul soon finds himself a mare commodity to be sold and bought by those with money to spend and a desire to own others.

At first he feels his life ambition have been fulfilled. To soon afterwards he finds his body permanently adapted, he also finds there is more to life as a slave, sissy and maid than just cleaning a house. Although his body is frequently abused Paul still finds that hidden desire and need to serve, where will it end.

He now lives a life somewhere between paradise and hell.
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