
        
            
                
            
        

     
   
    
Chapter One 
 
      
 
    "Now Stephanie, I want you to just sit here quietly in the closet and look at my all my pretty high heel shoes while I'm having sex that well hung young man that's coming over. He will be arriving shortly."

"Tonya please listen, I don't want you having sex with other men anymore," he said in a whining voice.

"Now Stephanie dear, honey, sweetie we are not going to go through this every time I need to have sex with another man. It's you I am in love with and you know that. You are such a sweet sissy, and sissies dress like pretty little girls and get milked. You know I fully support that. Maybe I will help you milk you later, but I need a real man for some hard pounding sex today." 
 
    Sissy Stephanie hung her head and stared at her pink chastity cage.  Her humiliation stirred some pre-cum drippings, as her slender penis strained in its trapped.  It has been 212 days since her failed affair.  Stephanie raised her head, and Tonya was triumphantly holding the chastity key between her breasts.

"I could do that for you if you would just give me another chance," he said with a desperate tone.

Tonya laughed and took his hand.

"Honey, look at you, you're wearing a petticoat a little girl's dress, and it's a very pretty dress I might add, lots of bows, ruffles and frilly lace. It's so pretty," she said as she fluffed the ruffles on his shoulders with her fingers. "Your toenails are painted all different colors the way you like them, and I wouldn't have it any other way," she said giving him a knowing smile.

"I'm not a sissy. I don't want to be dressed like this Tonya," he pleaded with her.

"But this look is very appropriate for a little sissy boy like you honey, but not for a real man. It's who you are, and I understand that. You will understand it too in time," she said now pulling him into the large walk in closet.

"It's not who I am Tonya. It's who you are saying I am. Why do I have to dress like this?"

"First of all Stephanie, you have a very small penis and, well frankly it has no business being in my pussy, or any other woman's pussy for that matter. And besides an erection just doesn't look right with you all dolled up, so you are locked in chastity, and will be forever. It is the perfect size for chastity."

Tonya's dresses were separated on the clothes bar, and a chair was waiting there for Stephanie to sit in.

"I am your husband Tonya. Why do I have to prove myself to you," he said watching her get straps together to strap him in the chair. "Don't do this to me."

"You are not a man Stephanie. You lost the right to be a man when you tried fucking that slut Ginger. You are a whimpering sissy now and I am very understanding of what you are and I know what you need, so sit down so I can get you ready," she said pushing into the chair.  
 
    Stephanie thought of that fateful night, 212 days ago, when he impotently tried fucking Ginger.  The slut ended up laughing, and slapping me in the face until I burst into tears for failing to fuck her.  Then the bitch called Tonya, telling her everything, calling me a sissy and a cuckold.

"I don't like the idea of you having sex with other men Tonya. I'm your husband," he said as his ankles were secured to the chair legs.

"Stephanie, I was very supportive of you yesterday when you were giving that nice young plumber man a handjob. I even took you to the nail salon so your fingernails would be long, and painted a nice bright red so they would look nice wrapped around that young man's erect penis."

"Tonya!"

"Stephanie, I gave you privacy with him, I let the two of you use the bedroom. I wasn't jealous and I understood you felt the need to express your sissy desires with another man and he was kind enough to allow you to handle his manhood for a little while and give him some satisfaction at the same time."

"Tonya, you made me give that man a handjob. I didn't want to do that."

"That's enough of that for now. We will not argue about your sex life right now. My sex life and my needs are the topic of today." 

She strapped his waist to the chair and then his wrist behind his back.

Stephanie sat there in a very bright pink little girl's party dress with white petticoats. His legs were bare and clean shaven. He wore sheer white panty hose that had very elaborate detailed lace designs running up the sides. His feet were in 5" open toed patent leather pink pumps, and the sheer hose allowed the fact his toenails were painted five different bright colors to show through.

Stephanie was fully made up like a woman of the night with red lipstick and even false eyelashes for his wife's special evening, but his hair was in curly pigtails tied with pink ribbons formed into bows with long streamers like a little girl.

"There now, comfy?' she asked.

Stephanie looked up at her.

"I have to get dressed for my date honey. So you just stay here and I'll be back in as soon as I put on something a little more seductive and sexy for my fucking," she said closing the closet door. 

It was dark in the closet except for the little bit of light that came from beneath the door. It seemed a long time before she reappeared.

Tonya opened the door and entered the closet.

"Now first thing first," she said holding up a pair of her panties. "Open wide honey. I wore these panties all day today," she said putting the panties up to his mouth.

Stephanie did as she requested opening his mouth wide and she stuffed her panties fully in his mouth.

She held his chin up and looked at him.

"There you go sweetie. I don't let just any man eat my panties, especially after I've worn them all day, only you," she said pulling a piece of duct tape off the roll and holding it up to his mouth.

Stephanie cast his eyes down in shame as she taped the panties in his mouth, then the doorbell rang.

"Oh there he is now," she said jumping to her feet excited.

"Ummpphhh," Stephanie grunted shaking his head, his curly pigtails bouncing as he did. He was now feeling totally degraded by her excitement that another man was here to have sex with her.

"Ok Stephanie. You stay real quiet and I'll give you a nice hard bare bottom paddling tonight before I put you to bed," she said kissing him on the cheek. "Would you like that?" she asked smiling.

Stephanie looked at her shaking his head no.

She pinched both of his cheeks and shook his head side to side.

"We'll see," she giving him a love tap with the palm of her hand on the cheek that was rather hard.

Tonya stood and opened her robe for Stephanie revealing a sexy black and lavender waist wasp with black fishnet stockings hooked to the garters. Her breast fully exposed and her nipples erect. She stepped into a pair of 5" black spike heels.

"How do I look sweetie," she said showing herself off with a sexy pose rolling one of her nipples between her fingers trying to make it even firmer. "Do you think he will fuck me harder if I wear red pumps?" she asked watching the helpless man trying to show his disapproval. 

"See you in a couple of hours Stephanie. I'm getting fucked by a real man today," she said excitedly as she closed the door and then he heard the key turn and he was locked in the closet.

"Right this way," Stephanie heard Tonya say to the young man. 

It was quiet for a while, and Stephanie sat quietly bound in the chair in the dark closet while his wife was entertaining another man in their own bed. 

Stephanie's imagination ran wild thinking of what might be happening just outside the closet where he was sitting tied to a chair. 

Just low talking and some giggling from Tonya was all he heard, but Stephanie could hear the heavy breathing. The kissing and the gasping of air that Tonya made. This went on for ten minutes then it got quiet again.

"You are so big," Tonya said with passion as she stroked him with her hand and kissed him passionately on the lips.

"I'm all yours for the evening stud," he said enjoying her manipulations.

"I need to suck your dick," she said almost in a panic. "Do you mind?" She gave him another hard kiss and held his head in her hands. 

"Sure, Help yourself." 

"Cum in my mouth if you want!" she stated then she quickly moved to between his legs and took him in.

"Oh yeah baby. Suck it," Stephanie heard the guy gasp taking a deep breath. Stephanie's wife was giving this man a headjob while Stephanie was forced to sit in the closet dressed like a silly little girl hearing everything as it happened.

There was an audible choking sound, along with moans of pleasure. Then it was silent. 

"Let me lick the rest of that up for you," Tonya said softly.

It was quiet again for a while. Some soft talk and kisses. Stephanie hung his head in shame. He didn't know how long it was but something got his attention.

It wasn't much longer before the headboard was banging against the wall and Tonya was screaming out her satisfaction.

"Oh my god!" she screamed as the headboard hit harder and harder. "OH YES...YES...YESSSSSS!!" 

Stephanie couldn't see his wife as she was screaming out in ecstasy, on her back holding her legs up high with her hands while the young man enjoyed himself in her sex starved pussy.

Then there was that final scream followed by moans of complete bliss and satisfaction.

"That was wonderful," she said. "It really feels good having a real man with a big cock fucking me like this," she said gasping for air.

"My pleasure," the man said smiling at her blunt talk.

"Here let me get that for you," she said gently removing his condom. 

They continued holding each other and eventually the sex began again, this time more intense and louder than before.

Poor Stephanie sat bound in the closet dressed like a girl listening to his wife's loud screams of sexual pleasure. Tears ran down his face. She wouldn't have sex with him since his feeble attempt in indiscretion with another woman. He was a sissy in chastity now and no threat to other women's desires. He didn't want to be a sissy, but she insisted he be one and made him live his life accordingly. 

It was several hours before the closet door finally opened. Stephanie looked up with his tear stained face and running makeup. Tonya stood in the door for a moment with the look of a satisfied woman and somewhat exhausted. 

"Oh Stephanie, he was so good. I had several mind blowing orgasm riding his big, thick cock," she said rubbing her crotch seductively. She pulled the tape from his mouth then pulled the panties out of his mouth.

"Tonya, why do you have to do this to me?" he said sobbing softly.

Tonya's hair was still a mess from her little romp in the sack.

"Oh Stephanie sweetie, you know how much I love you," she said sitting on his lap facing him. She kissed him lightly on the cheek. "Now hush all this crying."

"Let me be your man again Tonya," he whispered.

"No honey. You can't, you're my sissy and you need to act like one." She lifted his chin and smiled. "Look what I saved for you baby," she said holding up three used condoms of semen from her little encounter.

"What?"

"Com'on Stephanie open your mouth wide for me," she said holding one of them up to his lips. "My sissy boy needs to drink some semen so we can share this experience."

"NO!! Damn it Tonya stop this," he yelled shaking his head back and forth.

"Oh don't be such a baby Stephanie," she said pulling his hair now and holding his head back under her arm and painfully squeezing his cheeks.

"Open up sweetie," she said pleasantly as she struggled to hold him still. 

"No," he said pressing his lips tight together.

"I'm not going to go away Stephanie. Open your mouth for me," she said as her frustration showed.

There was a struggle for ten minutes as Tonya attempted to empty the contents from the condoms of the man she had just had sex with into Stephanie's mouth.

"NO!" he yelled almost exhausted from the struggle.

"You're drinking the semen Stephanie," she said struggling with him try to hold her head still and open his mouth. "This is what sissies do and you are a sissy, so be still."

Stephanie fought back until she grabbed one of his balls and rolled it in her fingers firmly. 

"OUUCCHH!" he yelled as his body tensed form her grip "Please Tonya," he whimpered.

"You want some nice warm semen don't you," she said seductively then kissing his cheek while picking up the used condom again. 

Through the door there was the audible squeal of desperation and then the soft sobbing mumbles of resignation while she gently rolled his testicle in her fingers and picked up another condom. 

Tonya came out of the closet and closed the closet door to give Stephanie a chance to settle down and regain his composure while she went to take a nice hot shower. The teary eyed sissy man sat alone with his thoughts in the well lit closet dressed like a little girl in pigtails with pretty bows and ribbons. His head hung down, his chin almost on his padded chest. Three empty condoms lay on the floor next to the chair he was tied to. A foul taste lingered in his mouth. Tonya was finished...for now. 
 
      
 
    Chapter Two 
 
      
 
    Stephanie was very busy hand washing all of Tonya's underwear and lingerie in the kitchen sink. He dipped a pair of her panties in the clean rinse water dunking them several times before twisting them and squeezing out the excess water. He then placed them in the clothes basket on the counter.

Tonya insisted she wear 6" heels around the house especially when doing his chores. After all 6" heels are what sissies wore. Not just because they made his legs look sexy and feminine but also because they became very uncomfortable very quickly. The balls of his feet ached as did his shins from the high arching of his feet. This made him work quicker so he could get off his feet for a little bit. He was also wearing a pink little girl's design dress with white petticoats.

"Stephanie darling," Tonya said entering the kitchen with a dress in her hands. "I need you to iron this for me when you are finished with underwear. I think this one is the one I am going to wear tonight, or do you like this one better?" she said holding up a sexy short black dress for him to see.

"Tonya, you promised me if I acted like this at home you would stop seeing other men," he whined looking to her pleadingly.

"No, that's not what I said Stephanie. I don't want you acting sweetie. I said I would try and be more sympathetic to your concerns about me seeing other men if you accepted being what you really are. A sissy. I still need to be fucked by a real man Stephanie. I have desires of a woman you know. Now which one would you wear tonight?" she said holding them both up now.

"Where are you going?" he said softly.

"Stephanie, if you must know, I am meeting the girls at the club. Todd will be there I'm sure and Lisa said he was bringing a friend along tonight. Just some drinks, dancing and maybe a little snuggling and kissing in the corners. That's all baby." 

She now handed him one of the dresses. It was the black one.

"Tonya," he looked at her surprised.

"Stephanie, relax. Here put your hands up by your shoulders and let your wrist hang limp out the side," she said giving him an exaggerated example of what she was talking about. 

She gently posed him with both wrist hanging limp. She held his red manicured fingers for a moment. She then stepped back and looked at him.

"Now flap your fingers up and down like a little bird for me. Faster. There, and wiggle your toes for me. That is much better. Don't you feel better now? Honey you are a sissy you need to act like one. You are getting too wound up in your masculinity again sweetie. Do I need to help you with that again?" she said raising an eyebrow of seriousness. "Is that thing hanging between your legs making you feel embarrassed about how you dress and act again?"

"No Tonya. I need you to........"

"Hush! Finish washing my panties and bras and get it hung out on the clothesline. Once they are dry I want them all ironed, and this dress too. Understood?" she said gently touching his cheek. "Get the kitchen straightened up and the bathrooms cleaned too."

Stephanie finished washing Tanya's underwear and carried the basket outside to the clothesline. He hurried out to get done as fast as he could. His hair was split into high pigtails on the back corners of his head. Each pigtail had six wire brush curlers in it so they would be appropriately curly later in the day. He wore the frilly pink little girl party dress and hoped no one saw him before he was finished. He hurriedly pinned her under garments up on the line and sashayed in on his high heels.

When Stephanie had finished his chores he relaxed in a nice bubble bath. Tanya came in unexpectedly and hung a full pink enema bag on the shower curtain rod. The bag was bloated with warm soapy water.

"Having a nice bath?" she said pleasantly.

"Tanya. No," he said looking up at the bloated bag of warm soapy water. 

"Hush," she said. Tanya just turned and left the room.

"TANYA," he said looking at the shiny pink bag.

Tanya returned a few minutes later stepped into the bathroom and closed the door.

"Tanya, why?" he whined as she had him get on his hands and knees in the tub.

"C'mon Stephanie sissy boys like this kind of thing," she giggled taking the nozzle and spreading his butt cheeks apart. "Put your head on the tub honey and raise your butt up higher. That's it."

She eased the nozzle into his bottom. She put her hand on the back of Stephanie's neck and then turned the nozzle. Stephanie tried to raise up when he felt the initial flow of water in his ass, but she held him down.

"Now just stay like that till the bag is empty," she said pulling her panties down and taking a seat on the toilet. She might as well take care of her business while she waited.

Twenty minutes later the enema the bag hung empty from the shower curtain. Tanya helped Stephanie out of the tub, he was bloated with the enema water, and sat him on the toilet. Stephanie had protested the enema, but Tanya administered the enema for her own reasons. It was now done.

Later Stephanie entered the living room and Tanya asked him to have a seat beside her. She removed the curlers form his hair and twirled the curls of his pigtails on her finger. 

"Stephanie," she said gently, "I love you honey and I want you to be happy. That's why I try so hard to help you realize and accept that you really are a sissy fagot."

"This is not me Tanya. I have desires for you. I want to be your man. Please, understand that. Why do you want me dressed like a little girl?"

"I do understand Stephanie. It tells me you are having trouble coping with the reality of being a sissy fag. Listen sweetie, just because you have a penis and testicles doesn't mean you are not supposed to dress like a little sissy. Maybe it would be best if we had your dick fixed where it didn't get erect anymore. You are not dressed like a girl honey, you are dressed like a sissy. It doesn't mean you can't desire women, but honey you can't have relations with women any more. See, honey you need to accept that though you feel desires for women, you need to focus more on men."

"No Tanya," he said teary eyed.

"Baby, I have gotten you a few gay magazines. They are full of pictures of men having sex and sucking each other’s dicks."

"What? I don't want those. That is not me," he said disgusted.

"Stephanie. Do I need to tie you down and massage your testicles for a while. Hmmm? Show you what your sissy testicles are really for." she said looking a little more serious. "Give them a nice squeeze and roll them together in the palms of my hands?"

"No. Please don't do that again." he said shaking his head. "I don't find men attractive. It's not my nature." he pleaded softly.

"Stephanie, listen baby. I have arranged for two men to meet us next week. They are good looking too by the way. They know you are a sissy and they want help you through your confusion."

"I'm not confused."

She put her hand on his thigh and gave him a gentle smile. “I may even unlock your chastity, if you are a good girl Stephanie.”  She smiled, dangling the key in front of my face.

"It will be a special day. I'm going to want you to turn around on the couch and put your legs up over the back."

"No," he whined again knowing now what she was getting at..

"Put your hands under your bottom and let your head lay back off the edge of the cushions like a proper sissy."

"No." Stephanie was now tearing up shaking his head no.

"Then I want you to open your mouth wide, I'll paint those lips a fire red, and you will let these men put there dicks in your mouth and have their way with you. That's what they are coming here to do next week."

"I'm not doing it Tonya. I don't want to have a sexual relations with a man."

"I'm not asking you what you want Stephanie. I'm telling you what you're going to do. You're doing it for me sissy."

"No," he whined." 

She said nothing.

"Why do you want me to do this Tonya?" he asked as a few tears ran down his face. "It's degrading to me."

"Because you need to do this Stephanie. You are a sissy honey and sissies suck other men's dicks. You will feel much better about yourself and the way you dress after you have done this."

"I'm not a sissy, why won't you acknowledge that Tanya?" he snapped.

"I will be sitting right here next to you like I am now. I'll even hold your hand," she said ignoring him.

"I can't.

"Sweetie, you have a week to get ready. It will be just fine. You've given a couple of hand jobs before and the guys enjoyed that."

The handjobs had not been free. In addition to the total humiliation he felt dressed in a frilly dress while masturbating those men, he also had to pay them $50.00 each for allowing him to masturbate them. 

"Now, I want you to spend time looking through your new gay magazines." She picked one up and opened it. "Look Stephanie. Look at the size of the dick that man has his lips around, and he's not ashamed of what he's doing at all. In fact he looks like he enjoys it. See baby you will too once you do it a few times."

"Stop it!" He pushed the magazine away. 

"That's enough Stephanie. I'm going to get dressed now for my date. I am very disappointed with your attitude. I think when I get home tonight I'm going to give you a testicle punishment."

"NO," Stephanie said standing and stumbling back in his high heels. 

"I expect you to be in bed, no panties on. Have the lube and plastic gloves on the nightstand where I can easily find them. Of course have the handcuff and ankle manacles hooked to the bed headboard already when I get here."

"Tonya please. I'll look at the magazines. I'm just not this fag you keep insisting I become for you."

"It's more than that Stephanie. You haven't accepted responsibility for the fact you are a sissy yet. You should be excited about those two men coming over here and doing this for you. You shouldn't react to pussy and titties like a man does." she said unbuttoning her blouse. 

Tanya undressed right in front of Stephanie. She was completely naked when she had him sit back down. She put her hand behind his head.

Tanya rubbed her nipples across his face and then his lips. She gave him a very sensuous look and pressed her breast hard against his lips, but he knew better than to move his lips. 

"You know Stephanie, in a couple of hours a real man is going to be sucking on these nipples and making my toes curl under with desire, while my sissy husband sits at home looking through his gay magazines and dreams of cocksucking."

His eyes closed when she made that statement. She stood up and looked at his chastity cage that was now streaming precum. 

"That's what I thought." she said backing away and sounding a bit disgusted at what she saw. "Come along with me" 

Tanya took Stephanie into their bedroom and stood him facing the corner like some child. 

"Put your palms together behind your back Stephanie, fingers down."

Stephanie did as he was instructed.

"Now you just stand there like that while I get dressed. You shouldn't be having precum leakage over women's titties. You should be desiring women's titties of your own."

As Tonya was leaving she stepped back in the bedroom where Stephanie was still standing in the corner.

"Have the lube and gloves ready when I get home."

Tanya came very early in the morning. It was very apparent she had a good time. Stephanie heard her heels on the hard floors as she walked across the house to the bedroom and came in. It was dark and the lights were out.

"Hi Stephanie," she said walking over to the side of the bed. "Did you have a good evening seeing all those hard, sexy cocks in your boy magazines?" she asked.

"Tonya, I looked at them but I.........."

"But you couldn't masturbate? Still looking at all those gay men and cocks defines who you are." she said.

"Please Tonya," he almost begged.

"I had a very good time. The man I met was a lot of fun. We danced and made out. We did go out to his truck early on and I sucked his dick and finished him off with a handjob. You love those. "

Stephanie just grimaced at what she was saying.

"Well, at the end of the night we were all worked up again, so I let him fuck me in his pickup truck. Oh Stephanie it was a really good fucking to. I had an orgasm before he did. Mmmm! That's the way it should be. You would love his hard cock ramming your gay ass."

She looked around the room. 

"Are you ready you get started?" she asked. I'm really tired and want to get this over with."

"Tonya, you don't have to do this."

Tonya pulled his arms over his head and cuffed his wrist to the brass post. She then pulled his foot up over his head an attached his ankles to each of the corner post. This left his penis and testicle exposed hanging above his ass.

Tonya sat down on the bed and crossed her legs and started putting the gloves on.

"You know Stephanie I don't like having to do this to you, but you have to let those masculine feeling go."

"Tanya...."

She looked at him as she put the other glove on. 

"I am your wife and your are my sissy husband. So tell me why do you look at girls? What's the acceptable reasons?" she asked holding the lube bottle in her hand as she waited.

"Because, I am..........I am looking at her dress?" he said unable to say the demeaning truth.

"You are checking out her nail polish color, and her shoes, as well as her dress, earrings and things like that, not to see how sexy she looks but because you are wondering how nice you would look wearing those things." She looked at him now as she squirted the lubricant in her hand.

"Do you want to suck a man's dick now?" she asked very matter of fact.

"I don't think......"

He hesitated when he felt her rubbing the lubricant all over his testicles.

"Yes. Yes I do," he said frantically knowing what she was about to do.

"So you will cooperated when these young men show up?" she asked again the lubricant being spread more aggressively.

"Yes Tanya, please don't do this."

"Are you a sissy Stephanie?"

"Yes," he said softly.

"Then why are you fighting me. My little sissy boy is going to suck some dicks." She took the ball gag from the night stand and wrapped it around his head filling his mouth with the red ball. She then placed a pillow gently over his face to muffle even more his gagged voice.

She then picked up her cell phone and dialed up the guy she had just spent the evening out with. In a very low and seductive voice she said,

"Hello Frank, I missed you all the way home."

As Tonya spoke she squeezed Stephanie's testicles firmly and rolled them in her fingers with both hands. Back and forth as Stephanie violently pulled at his bonds his legs frantically kicking against the chains that held them over his head.

"I would love to be sucking that big cock right now."

She continued the massage of Stephanie's testicles as she talked.

"Oh no Frank my husband wouldn't care at all. He doesn't want his dick sucked by me, he'd rather I paint his toenails red like a girl."

Tonya laughed in a way that it was obvious the guy on the phone was laughing with her, as she pulled his lubricated ball sack and let it slide through her fingers.

"Well let me put it this way, I leave you and your big cock and I come home to my husband who is asleep with his hair in curlers, and gay magazines on the nightstand. I probably have the only husband that owns a dildo."

"UUMMPPHH!!!" Stephanie groaned as she once again squeezed his testicles in her fingers.

"Oh yes, he wears curlers to bed almost every night, he even wears them in his hair when does the grocery shopping. He's such a fag, he is locked in chastity." she said laughing on the phone. "Now you know why I appreciate what you do for me so much."

She took both of Stephanie's testicles in her palms now and rolled them vigorously back and forth together. Stephanie strained against his bonds and gave a muted squeal. 

"I just wanted to tell you thank you so much for fucking me good and hard in the truck before I left. It was wonderful. I had such an orgasm."

"No, thank you. Ok. You have a good evening sweetie and we will do it again sometime."

Stephanie was screaming into his gag almost exhausted from all the resistance he was trying but unable to give. Finally she stopped by allowing his balls to slowly slide through lubricated fingers.

Stephanie was crying. 

"Do we need to have a few sissy spankings next week or are we ready to act like the sissy we are now Stephanie."

He shook his head yes.

"Good," she said holding up a used condom full of semen. 

Tonya removed the gag and turned his head slightly toward her. She squeezed his cheeks and had him open his mouth. He was still tied up and resistance could cause her to start squeezing his ball all over again.

"Let's not have any problems here Stephanie. This is Frank's cum from tonight sweetie," she said putting the end of the rubber inside his open lips. 

She then slid her fingers down the rubber and emptied out the contents in his mouth. 

"Swallow it Stephanie," she said watching him gag trying not to throw up. Stephanie swallowed it in one big gulp, and then sobbed softly.

He was released from his bonds and rolled over in his frilly babydoll nightie. He put a pillow between his legs as his balls ached from Tanja's manipulations.

"Get some sleep sissy boy. I want you to be on your best tomorrow."
  
 
      
 
    Chapter Three 
 
      
 
    "Come on Stephanie, I don't have all day." 

Tanya was running the water in the kitchen sink making sure it was hot enough to shampoo Stephanie's hair.

Stephanie stood just out of reach shaking his head. He was wearing a girdle, padded bra and a slip. He had a towel around his neck. He was wearing 6" red high heels because, that's what Tanya said sissies wore around the house. His feet turned shyly inward so his toes almost touched, and his heels were far apart. He had nude stockings hooked to the garters on his girdle.

Stephanie's wrist were tied cross wrist in front of him with rope and then tied around his waist so he could not lift his hands. 

"You look very nice today Stephanie sweetie. Very mature in your panties."

"Tanya no, don't do this to me," he said in a wimpy voice.

"Do what Stephanie," Tanya said opening the box of hair color she was about to use on him.

He watched as she emptied the contents of the box.

"I don't want my hair dyed Tanya."

"I know you don't sweetheart, but I do. Sissy's need instructions on their appearance. Now step up here on this box and have a seat on the counter top." she said helping him up, holding his arms.

"What color is that?" he asked trying to tell from the box.

"Stephanie honey you worry too much, just relax. Does it really matter? I'm going to dye your hair this color no matter what you say, so what's the use of discussing it?" she said now laying him back in the sink.

Stephanie now lay on the counter top with his head tilted back in the sink. Tanya stepped back and unbuttoned her blouse and then removed it, She reached her hands around behind her and unfastened her bra and took it off also.

"Ooww!"

She adjusted Stephanie's head in the sink by pulling his hair. When she had him where he needed to be she began shampooing his hair. Stephanie's face repeatedly bumped up against Tanya's bare breast while he was being shampooed. Stephanie watched her breast as the dangled just out of reach, then she added more shampoo in her hands.

"Close your eyes," she said then quickly swirled the shampoo on his face and neck. 

Stephanie clenched up tight as the now long shampoo was not just his hair but his entire head and neck. He was lathered up and Tanya's cell phone rang. She looked to see who was calling.

"You just stay right there. You're going to be a red head when I'm done," she told Stephanie."

"Well hello Gary darling. What a pleasant surprise."

It must of been one of her many boyfriends. She never talked to Stephanie so excited. Here this guy was calling up to have a night out with Tanya, receive all of her passionate affections and probably get a blowjob at the end over even better sex, while Stephanie, her husband lay with his head in the sink, wearing women's panties, just moments away from having his hair dyed red because Tanya insisted he was a sissy and not a real man.

"Sure, I'd love to meet up with you tonight. Sounds wonderful."

She went back to rinsing Stephanie's hair. After all the shampoo was removed she sat Stephanie up.

"I have a date tonight sweetie. I'll need you to iron a dress for me and my underwear."

"Tanya don't this to me" he whined as he was helped down from the counter."

"Do what Stephanie? I am going out tonight and I'm dying your hair red so sit right here in this chair, cross your legs and hold your head up for me. Be a proud sissy"

With a towel around his neck Stephanie felt her applying the chemicals to his hair.

"You should be excited I'm dying your hair a new color. Sissy's like having their hair cared for by a woman who knows what they really need."

"People will laugh at me if I suddenly have red hair Tanya."

"As well they should. Nothing wrong with a sissy like yourself being laughed at because of the way he looks or the things he does. Walking around wearing little girly dresses and women's high heels. How do you expect them to react? You must learn to accept what you are." she said leaning his head over so she could do the sides.

"Oh Tanya," Stephanie broke down in tears.

"Stephanie, the two men that I have been telling you about will be here tomorrow evening to administer a face fucking for you. Isn't that exciting? I was thinking we could use the love seat in the living room. Put your legs up over the back..."

"NO!! I don't want to do that," Stephanie cried out while she continued the coloring process.

"And lay your head back over the front of the cushions. Open your mouth real wide and the guys will take care of the rest," she continued as if he hadn't interrupted her at all.

"I'm not doing that," he sobbed even harder.

"Oh yes you are, and I'm going to watch you do it."

He looked up at her through the tears.

"Tanya please, I'm not gay. I don't want to look like this anymore."

She stopped for a moment. 

"Stephanie. This is all about that chastity locked between your legs again isn't it?"

"I am a man. I want to be a man."

"No you're not a man and you're not gay. You're a sissy. That's the only reason you have that thing between your legs because sissy's have a penis but desire the softer looks of being a woman and a little girl combined. That has to be done in the right proportion though. Now you know all this. Sissy's suck dicks and have sex with other men. We're not talking about relationships, just sexual encounters. I prefer one night stands for you. I don't want you getting attached to some guy."

"I can't do this anymore Tanya."

"You can and you will. Now, obviously you are having a little anxiety today about being yourself. After your chores are done I think I need to get milked again."

"No, please don't do that."

"Stephanie obviously you need it. We will do it with you tied to the bedpost."

"Please...it hurts when you do that," he cried

"I'm sure it does. The conversation is over Stephanie. You are getting the milking you deserve tonight and that is final. Sissy's need to have this done from time to time to remind them just why they have a penis between their legs."

Stephanie sobbed quietly as Tanya worked on his hair. While he was sitting with the dye on his hair she brought out a portable hair dryer.

After Stephanie was rinsed and the dye job was done, he was placed under the dryer. Tanya placed a box of curlers out on the counter. A hair set would be next.

Tanya looked at the new red head sitting in the chair after the dryer was removed. 

"You know Stephanie, I like it. Vibrant and exciting. It will help attract men your way that's for sure," she said leading him back to the sink to be shampooed for his hair set.

Stephanie sat in the chair ready for Tanya to begin setting his hair in curlers. She pulled a belt around the chair and his waist and another around his chest. She put three strips of tape tightly across his mouth before she started. 

Tanya then made another call before she started.

"Hi Tom. Baby I'm afraid I have to cancel our date tonight. I'm so sorry sweetie. I know honey. It was so unexpected," Tanya said sounding very sorry.

She started pulling up strands of Stephanie's now red hair with a comb and rolling Stephanie's hair in curlers while she held the phone on her shoulder.

"Sure baby, I'll do that for you. Let me know when you're ready and I'll get ready too."

She was working quickly putting the curlers in one after the other.

"You ready sweetie," she said on the phone. "Are you naked," she asked Tom on the phone, "Do you have that big cock in your hand? Oh I wish I could be there sucking it for you sweetie. You know I'm naked in my bed using my vibrator and just the thought of that cock makes me hot. I need to have an orgasm too," she said breathing hard.

She was lying and giving this man phone sex while she was really busy giving Stephanie a hair set.

"I know baby. I don't have much time. Does it feel good when you pull up on our cock? OMG, I just want to do that for you baby. I was going to spread my legs for you tonight. I was so looking forward to being fucked by you. Your big thick dick filling my pussy. Oh yes baby, that's it cum for me." she grimaced as if she were near orgasm.

This guy thought he had her undivided attention and that she was really feeling what he was. Her voice sounded so sexy, but she had Stephanie's head pushed over and was rolling the sides.

"Oh, oh baby, I'm cumming too. Oh Tom, I'm cumming. OOHHH!!" she screamed out, "Oh that was so good."

Right after saying that she pushed Stephanie's head forward so she could roll the hair in the back. During the entire I'm cumming she had twisted two new curlers down on Stephanie's head.

"Oh darling that was so nice. Did you have a nice orgasm too? Oh that's so wonderful baby. You did save your semen for me in a condom didn't you? Oh thank you so much. You know how much I love drinking your semen."

She never drank any man's semen out of a condom. She brought them home and forced Stephanie to drink them.

"Oh baby I need to roll over. I'm exhausted. I love you. I miss you. Bye."

She hung up the phone and continued tightly rolling curlers in her husband Stephanie's hair. After Stephanie's hair was fully set she sat down in his lap facing him.

She pulled his head forward and put his face between her tits.

"Oh Stephanie, what am I going to do with you," she said hugging him. "You won't accept what you really are. Honey I'm here for you and I'm not going to stop helping you. I think you need to start having more sexual activity with men. I know it makes me feel better."

"Uummppph!!" a muffled cry came from her chest.

"I know it will make you feel much better too," she said rocking him back and forth.

"Uummppphhh!!" he squealed again.

"There is nothing to be ashamed of Stephanie. People laugh at the way you look and the way you carry yourself, that's normal honey. They are supposed to laugh at you. You need to keep your head held high and accept it. It's not for pride sake but so everyone can truly see you and what a fag you really are. You are a sissy, and I will have to punish you when you deny what you really are just because you are ashamed of a little public embarrassment."

"Uuummpphhh!!" he snorted trying to remove his face from between her tits.

A few hours later Stephanie had finished ironing his wife's dress that she would be wearing this evening. He was wearing was wearing his yellow sissy dress and white 6" pumps. As he finished Tanya came in the bedroom.

"Come here Stephanie it's time."

"No Tanya, I'm sorry," he pleaded.

She turned him around and unzipped the dress he was wearing. He stepped out of it.

"Don't do this," he said taking the dress from here and then hanging it up.

"Back up against the bedpost," she said pushing him.

Stephanie was wearing 6" heels, stockings and a garter belt. He had a bullet bra and his hair still in curlers.

Tanya tied his ankles together with a rope. She then tied his knees together and wrapped the rope around the post. Tanya ignored him as she tied his waist and then under his arms. She pulled his wrist over his shoulder and behind his head and tied them both to the top of the post. 

"No," was the last thing he said before she taped his mouth shut.

Tanya placed a chair in front of him and had a seat. He noticed her gloved hands. She picked up his vibrating dildo in her hand and crossed her legs.

"Now, Stephanie you are a fag and you are nice looking sissy. You carry yourself well and as soon as you accept the fact, all these people that are commenting won't bother you anymore. Now I'm going to milk you dry and you can think about why, and how often you wish to do this."

"UUUMMMPPHHHH!!" Stephanie's body lunged against his bonds, jerking about but he couldn't stop the steady vigorous fucking and milking the even in his chastity cage, he was leaking.

Amongst his constant muffled screams Tanya talked calmly to him.

"Oh you like that don't you Stephanie. Here you are leaking like a sissy in heat.  You must be thinking and dreaming about your fag magazines and sucking those gay cocks. Oh yeah, my sissy likes that. Let's get that milk squirting," she said rhythmically fucking her ass.

"If I decide to dye your hair you will thank me right?" she said as he neared “orgasm”.

"UUMMMPPPHHH!!" he groaned shaking his head.  Milky cum streamed from his chastity tip.  It was not an orgasm, just a frustrating release of seminal fluid.

"If I decide your fingernails should be longer, you will agree and thank me." she said again continuing the brushing.

Stephanie agreed.

"If I decide I want you to have long toenails too, you will not say a word. You will allow the nail tech to do them paint them a color I choose, then you will present them to the public to see and form their own opinions."

"AAAAGGGHHHH!!" he screamed because he didn't want to say yes but the milking was continuing. He then shook his head.

"That's good baby, and that's why you are a sissy. You are so pretty in your high heels."

She hadn't eased up at all.

"I really hated having to cancel my date tonight. Tom rides my pussy so good. He's a real man with a big cock and it really turns me on. I told him I needed a real man to fuck me because my husband's a chastity sissy and wears girl’s clothes."

She looked at his eyes now. Stephanie was teary and looking down at her. She turned his penis as if she was assessing the progress. She looked up at him, in conquest again of her defeated and humiliated sissy.

Later that evening Tanya had Stephanie all decked out as the pretty sissy he really was. She had removed his curlers and teased and sprayed his new red hair into and adult feminine looking style. She then placed a very large red sissy bow in the back. He was wearing dangling earrings in his pierced ears and she had done his face up with heavy makeup, red lipstick and false eyelashes. He wore a white with red sparkles dress. He wore his satin pink panty and bra ensemble underneath, with black stockings and a pair of 6" red high heel sandals.

Tanya sat next to him on the couch. She had a piece of rope in her hand. 

"Do you feel better now sweetheart? You look very cock hungry."

"I guess," Stephanie said softly still feeling the tender tip of his penis inside his girdle.

She was dressed in the dress Stephanie had ironed.

"Put your feet together for me Stephanie so I can tie your ankles together."

Stephanie did as she said and she pulled the rope very tight before tying it off. She then wrapped rope around his thighs and tied it very tight. Stephanie hung his down submissively as she had him turn so she could bind his wrist behind his back.

"There you go Stephanie. All pretty and trussed up. Do you feel better now," she asked. "Does your chastised little clitty feel better?"

"Tanya, do you have to tie me up?"

She smiled at him and kissed his cheek.

"I do tonight," she said.

Stephanie sat on the couch for half an hour. Then there was a knock at the door.

"I'll get it," Tanya said hurrying to the door.

There two young men standing at the door.

"Hi I'm Gary," he said as she had them come in.

Without saying a word Tanya put both her arms around his neck and began kissing him deeply sticking her tongue in his mouth. She then rubbed his crotch as she slowly pulled out of the kiss.

"My name is Tanya," she said then looking to the other guy.

"I'm Tony," he said smiling.

"Hi Tony," she said giving Tony the same treatment.

She looked over to Stephanie.

"And this is Stephanie," she said holding her hand out toward him.

"Tanya, what's going on here? Untie me," he said looking frantic.

"These are the two guys I was telling you about sweetie."

"You said that was tomorrow," he said nervously.

"Yes, but they called me earlier and I didn't want you to worry about it all day, so here we are."

"So where are we doing this?" Gary asked,

"Right here. Go ahead and undress," she said.

"Tanya!" Stephanie yelled to get her attention but she was watching the two young men undress and when they pulled their underwear down she admired their dicks.

"Oh my. Those are some nice dicks guys. Can I touch them," she said taking one in each hand before they answered. "Oooohhh...very impressive guys.

Tanya turned and went to Stephanie. She picked up his feet and turning him on the couch.

"NO!!" he said trying not to be turned on.

One of the guys turned Stephanie's shoulders as Tanya lifted his legs. As his leg reached the top of the couch Stephanie began to plead with his wife.

"Tanya, don't do this," he said as his legs were now adjusted over the back of the sofa.

Tanya tied his legs over the back to the feet of the sofa, Stephanie tried desperately to hold his head up and not allow it fall back. He struggled to roll over but Tanya sat down next to him and pushed his shoulders down.

"Tanya, stop this," he said holding his head up still.

"Are you ready," she said looking at Gary.

Gary acknowledged he was ready to go.

"Put your head back Stephanie and open your mouth wide like a good sissy."

"No, let me up."

"Come on Stephanie. Lean back be a good girl now. Time to suck dick," she said gently as she now pushed his head down.

"No," he said again as his head fell back.

"Open your mouth Stephanie. It is very easy," she said looking at him.

Gary straddled Stephanie's head. He put his hand behind Stephanie's neck and lifted him up. Stephanie saw the man's erect dick right above his painted lips. Gary rubbed the tip on Stephanie's red lipsticked lips. The urge to cry only made his mouth want to open.

"Open your mouth Stephanie so Gary can put his dick in. Come on sweetie."

"AACCKKKK!!" came a sudden sound. 

Stephanie now had Gary's dick in his mouth. Gary slowly pushed the full length in as Stephanie fought with his bonds and twisted but his head was held firm and now he gagged as Gary's hairy balls were resting on Stephanie's nostrils. Gary pulled back some allowing Stephanie to get some air, then Gary started humping Stephanie's face hard holding the dick deep and then thrusting faster again.

Stephanie was choking so much he lost track of everything else that was happening, just trying to get some air. Gary humped his face till he was ready to have an orgasm. He pulled Stephanie's lips all the way to his and held him there while he ejaculated his semen directly into Stephanie's throat.

There was a lot of gasping from Martin when Gary pulled out.

"Oh that was so good Stephanie," Tanya said as Tony now straddled him.

Stephanie tried to move his head but it was no use and Tony soon had his dick fully inserted in Stephanie's mouth and was riding Stephanie even harder than Gary did.

Stephanie's face was red, and tears came out the sides of his eyes while Tony enjoyed the feel of the sissy's lips. Terrible noises came from Stephanie's throat as Tony held his head for orgasm. It was finally over. 

Tanya took a handkerchief and wrapped it around her finger. She inserted in one of Stephanie's nostrils and twisted it back and forth then did his other nostril. She was removing the semen that went in his nose, but she left all the semen on his face, around his eyes and in his hair.

"That was very good Stephanie. See I told you that you would feel much better after you did this."

"I only feel better because it stopped. Can you wipe my face?"

"No honey," she said seeing a stream of semen dripping down the side of his face now.

Stephanie regained some of his composure. He could feel in his throat where the men's dicks were hitting as they thrust in passion in his mouth.

"Tanya, can I get up now. Please untie me," he said looking at the ceiling.

"Not quite yet Stephanie," she said looking up.

Gary was back and ready to go again.

"NO!!" he said as Gary straddled his head.

"Stephanie, they are going to each have one more ride with you. Be a good sissy and relax."

"No, stop...AAAUUUCCKK!!"

It all started again.

A couple of hours after it was over Stephanie was laying in the bed one of his ankles tied to the bed post and his hands behind his back.

"Stephanie darling I will be late tonight. Going to the club. Do you need anything before I go," she said standing over him.

"Would you please wash my face?"

"No honey. Anything else? You were wonderful tonight." 
 
    Stephanie didn't respond. 

"Well then, I'm off to spend some time sucking a dick myself. A real man and not to one that dresses like a woman and sucks other men's dicks." She pulled his hair so he looked at her, "You're just a little faggot and you'll do as I say. Maybe I'll take you into town tomorrow so you can get your toenails painted red...in a very...busy...salon. You'd like that wouldn't you. Toodaloo," she said as she left. 
 
    Thank you & A Favor: 
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    If you enjoyed this book or received value from it in any way, then I’d like to ask you for a favor: would you be kind enough to leave a review for this book on Amazon? It’d be greatly appreciated! 
 
    Mistress Jessica 
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