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New Teacher Training

David watched as the last of his students left. They were all seniors, all technically young adults. And yet, he still felt as though he had done a pretty good job with them over the last couple of weeks. At this point in the day, there was that pleasant fatigue. The adrenaline from his new profession had started to fade, and he was ready to head home, crash on his couch, and watch some TV for a while.

He smiled, thinking he could do this. He smiled, confident that the lesson had gone fairly well. Of course, his mentor had warned him, pointing out that there would always be a couple of jackass students who just wanted to play on their phones and watch videos.

David did his best to redirect those students and help them focus. It didn’t do much, just as his mentor had warned. Still, he put in the effort. Ultimately, he was learning that there would always be some students who simply didn’t want to learn. They were going to fight him every step of the way. And if that happened, there was nothing he could really do to force them.

He got up, pushing his chair back. He stretched his arms over his head, and then he was heading toward the door, ready to lock up before he packed up his stuff.

Today was one of those rare days when he didn’t have to deal with a faculty meeting of one kind or another.

He was halfway to the door when it opened again, and then he saw her.

Emma.

He froze. He came to a stop. She stepped across the threshold and closed the door behind her. For a few seconds, Emma just stood there.

She had wavy brown hair, bright eyes, she wore glasses, and there was probably a little hint of makeup along her lips. Maybe she was wearing some blush or foundation. Perhaps she had applied a tiny bit of eyeshadow. As a guy, he didn’t know much about that stuff, so it was hard to tell.

And yet, he could be certain of one thing.

He was attracted to her.

That was against the rules. That was against so many different rules!

Then again, David was a professional, and he had done his best to treat her fairly. He wasn’t going to single her out for partial grades, nor would he go easy on her. He taught her and graded her work, the exact same way he did with all of his other students.

David honestly believed that would protect him.

He was wrong.

When Emma found him alone, she resisted the urge to grin. After another moment, she decided she could indulge, so she let one corner of her mouth quirk up into a half smile.

He was here, and he was going to prove something to her. Although he didn’t know it yet, he was going to be an important part of her plan.

It was going to take a long time, years really. And yet, Emma was ready to push forward. She had been thinking about this a lot over the last two or three years.

“Hello, David,” she said.

She watched as he straightened his back and looked at her. Summoning his best stern teacher voice, David said, “You know that’s inappropriate, Emma. You need to address me as Mr. Broussard.”

She ignored him. She stepped forward. She drifted toward him with her hands held behind her back. Every lazy movement brought her closer, and she could see it on his face.

When she first stepped in here, Emma had wondered whether or not it would be difficult. Perhaps it would even be impossible. After all, teasing her classmates and messing with the boys had always be easy.

But David was older. Technically, he was supposed to be mature. He was probably twenty-two or twenty-three. He had gone to college, matured, completed his credentialing program, done his student teaching, and now he was here. He was supposed to have every advantage. He had age, experience, and professionalism on his side. Not only that, the rest of the institution would back him up to a large degree. The principal and the other teachers were all on his side.

None of that mattered.

None of that would be enough to protect him, Emma had decided from that first moment when she sat down in his classroom. His eyes had skipped over her, and she had sensed it instantly. There was that little gravity. He was attracted to her.

It made sense. She was cute enough. Maybe she wore glasses or whatever, but she knew how to dress. Not only that, she would always check on him, glancing up in time to see him sneaking those quick peeks in her direction.

Technically, he was a good guy. He was attracted to her, but that wasn’t his fault. He had always treated her fairly.

Frankly, she didn’t care if he was a good guy. She wasn’t even interested in his abilities as a teacher. Instead, he was a man, and that made him interesting.

Perhaps she was doing this on easy mode, especially considering his attraction to her. Then again, he was going to be her first, so she had no problem taking her time and approaching him carefully.

None of that was obvious in her stance or from that look on her face. She was coming closer and closer to him.

Remarkably, David didn’t stand his ground.

“David, you and I need to talk. We need to talk about your behavior.” That was exactly the kind of language he probably employed when some of his students stepped out of line.

“Emma, I don’t know what you think is going on here, but it needs to stop right now.”

She continued to approach. He retreated, stepping back again and again until his shoulder blades bumped up against the wall. The back of his head hit a map of North America.

“You don’t have to lie,” she said. “I know the truth. I can see it whenever you look at me. You have a little crush on me.”

Her teacher opened his mouth to answer, but nothing came out. That silence gave her the answer she needed.

“It’s okay,” she continued, reaching out and touching two fingers to the base of his rib cage. Her fingertips walked up along his sternum as she said, “I know your type, David. You’re intellectual but shy. You’re smart and articulate, but you don’t know what to do when you are confronted by a girl like me. And let’s face it. David, you have a crush on me.”

Again, he wanted to answer. This time, he might have succeeded, only she brought one finger up and touched it to his lips.

Emma marveled at just how easily he could be controlled and manipulated.

Then she slid her hand up along the curve of his jaw before sliding her fingers into his soft hair. Then she tucked his head down, and she pushed herself up onto the balls of her feet as her lips touched his.

That was his last chance. That was his final moment.

At that instant, he could have pushed her back. He could have grabbed her by her shoulders, nudged her away, and said something about how he needed to go talk to the principal right away.

He didn’t do anything like that.

He couldn’t.

The temptation overwhelmed him. He had that beautiful, adolescent girl right in front of him. Perhaps he tried to justify this by clinging to some excuse about how only a couple of years separated them. He looked older, but there were plenty of teachers his age who would go down the hall, only to be asked by one of the security guards for his pass. He looked like he could’ve been a student, after all.

No one would care about that.

He kissed her hard, and he lost himself to those sensations. It was more than just the feel of her lips on his, although that soft give was enough to bury all of his doubts and worries. A guy like him probably saw beautiful girls like her, and that yearning would always tug at the core of his being.

Emma had made her guesses before this. After all, she had spent so much time online on very specific threads, platforms, and websites. She had spent so much time studying the male mind from a very particular perspective.

Men were inferior. Men deserved to be owned. Men deserved to be subjugated.

She had believed this through most of her high school career, but now she was getting close to graduation, and she couldn’t wait any longer. It was time to put those beliefs into practice!

None of her classmates really knew what this phrase meant, but her best friend was about to see the truth. Of that, Emma was sure.

But for the time being, she kissed her teacher, and she enjoyed the way he tried to fight this, yet her presence was enough to crush everything he wanted to believe about himself.

He simply wasn’t strong enough to deny the squeeze of her breasts, the feel of her waist, the taste of her lips, or her proximity. Not only that, he was probably addicted to the idea that he, David Broussard, could kiss a girl like her. No matter what degrees he earned or credentials he completed, David would always be grateful for the chance to be close to someone like Emma.

Distantly, maybe he thought he heard the door open. Even if he did, he wasn’t smart enough or strong enough to use that information.

Then he heard the giggle, and he finally broke off.

“I think you screwed up,” Emma told him. She flashed him a grin. He saw that beautiful look on her lovely face, only then he turned toward the doorway.

For just a fraction of a second, he tried to convince himself that the door had been locked, so this couldn’t really be happening. There wasn’t another girl standing there.

“You know Skyler, don’t you? I think she’s in one of your classes. She’s my best friend,” Emma explained. “And now, she just recorded what you did.”

…What he did…

Reflexively, he wanted to delete that memory, rewind time, and pretend that this had never happened. Despite that overwhelming urge, there was still that pretty girl looking up at him from behind her glasses. Her lenses blurred, so he couldn’t see her eyes for a second.

When he turned, he glanced over at Skyler.

Emma watched the panic play across his face.

She stepped forward, reached up, and grabbed him by his shirt. Suddenly, he leaned forward. Obviously, he didn’t know what to do. He didn’t know how to deal with this.

That panic was useful.

“David, you’re going to walk over there, lock the door, and take off all of your clothing. You’re going to strip for me.” The words felt and tasted so perfect as they left her lips. She couldn’t help it. This surge of strength shot through her. Not only that, she could savor the confirmation of something she had believed for so long: men were vulnerable.

Online, she had started reading about feminism during her first year at this school. But now, she wasn’t interested in simple equality. After all, there was something better.

Female supremacy occupied so many of her thoughts now. She remembered finding that first article, frowning, and yet the ideas refused to leave her. Women were the superior sex in a modern day context. She was wise enough and rational enough to acknowledge that men had enjoyed this tremendous advantage over the first couple of phases of human existence. If people needed to fight wolves or tigers, or whatever with their bare hands, then maybe men did have a meaningful advantage considering their superior upper body strength. But just because an animal was stronger, that didn’t make it superior. Nature was far more complicated than that. If strength was the only variable that truly mattered, then elephants and tigers should have been the dominant species on the planet.

Women are smarter and far more rational. They are capable of controlling and exploring their emotions in ways most men could hardly comprehend. It was that kind of decision-making that would enable women to rule. In fact, she could already see it. Lots of guys were falling away from the workforce even as they gave up on getting educated. The trends were clear even if they weren’t universal.

“Say it,” she ordered without letting go of David’s shirt.

Her teacher stared down at her, his eyes wide, his lips parted.

He didn’t speak, so she reminded him. She helped him see through the different variables. “Just think about how this looks. Think about what you did. And remember, you didn’t have to do that. You didn’t have to kiss me, did you David?”

His mouth opened again, and he obviously wanted to say something.

Emma casually placed her palm over his mouth. His eyes narrowed, and his body tightened.

“Go. Strip.” Those two words hit the air when she finally let him go.

At first, his shoulders locked, and it really seemed like he needed to try to lecture her. Perhaps he thought he could draw on his authority, either as a man, someone older than her, or her teacher. But then he gulped, and he looked back at Skyler.

Worse, Emma had her hands on her hips, and she glanced over at her friend. “He’s going to break. He can’t help himself. He already knows he has to do anything and everything I say. Because if he doesn’t, I can break him.”

This boy had worked so hard. He had tried, and maybe he had his own personal beliefs about the relationship between women and men, but now he had no choice. This girl was in front of him, and she was in control. Whether he liked it or not, he had to accept that.

She watched as the logic played out behind his eyes.

He turned and walked over toward the door. He reached down, and he locked it.

That was the easy part.

He glanced over at Skyler.

“Don’t you even think about it,” she said. “We have two witnesses. And you know my reputation, don’t you?”

He did. Emma had worked hard over the last three years to establish herself. Everyone here knew that she was a good girl. Her grades weren’t perfect, but they were still pretty amazing. The teachers liked and respected her. If she made an accusation, she would be able to ruin him.

With his back to her, he didn’t act. He didn’t move for several seconds. Behind his eyes, there was probably just a void. Or maybe he was fighting hard to come up with something clever. Perhaps he was searching for some angle that would enable him to emerge from this situation unscathed.

But that wasn’t going to happen.

She already had her plans for him, and she wasn’t going to fail, not with this personal project.

“Strip,” she commanded.

He flinched, and his hands rose up to the tie he wore. He loosened it. He pulled it free. He set it on the desk. At the same time, he was holding onto the idea that this was just a delay. He was only holding out for a little while. Soon, he would come up with something good! He had to come up with something good!

Skyler, the other girl, rushed over to Emma’s side. She pressed her lips together, leaned over, and quickly whispered, “He’s not really going to do it, is he?”

“Watch,” Emma said as she folded her arms over her chest.

David glanced over his shoulder. It was obvious he wanted to negotiate with those two girls. At a glance, however, he could read Emma’s expression. He understood her certainty. He recognized her drive.

She didn’t want money, and her grades were already good.

Really, he had nothing to offer her.

“You only get a few more seconds,” she told him. Even as she spoke, she loved that look on his face. He hated himself for ending up in this position, but there was nothing he could do to stop her!

Emma casually reached over and took Skyler‘s phone. Then she lifted it up, wiggling it from side to side. His nostrils flared, and his fingers tightened into fists, but there was nothing he could do…

Ultimately, that was the reality he faced.

His chest tightened, and then he worked the first button on his shirt, then the next one down. He quickly finished, and he shrugged off that outer layer. He wore a T-shirt underneath. He stripped it off.

Skyler was giggling.

Emma watched him with that same knowing expression from before. Confidence radiated off of this young woman. Even before this afternoon, David probably would have guessed that Emma was the kind of girl who would have gone to school, maybe become a doctor or a lawyer, worked her way up the hierarchy, and establish herself as a leader in her community.

He had no idea. He never would’ve been able to guess her ambitions or what she wanted to see the world become.

“Shirtless is a good start,” she said simply. Then she was still watching him, waiting.

Removing his shirts had bought him a few more seconds, but these girls would grow impatient.

“What is this? What are you trying to do? What do you want to accomplish here?” David demanded, blurting out those questions one after another.

“You’re not done,” she said simply.

As the frustration radiated off of him, David clutched his eyes shut, jerked his head up, and then he loosened his belt, even as he slid his feet from his loafers. He kicked them aside. Then he pulled down his pants, and he dropped them with his phone, wallet, and keys still in those pockets. He was down to his boxer briefs.

Again, Skyler giggled. Emma‘s friend leaned over and whispered, “I didn’t think he would be that hot.”

It made sense. He went to the gym. He was young.

He was also vulnerable and inexperienced. More importantly, he was arrogant. He had truly believed that he would be able to tell a girl like Emma what to do. He had never really understood just how vulnerable he could become. But this boy never imagined that a girl like her would be able to use that against him, stripping away his defenses, leaving him vulnerable, and ultimately owning him.

“David, you’re still not done,” she told him.

“Please. Please, isn’t this good enough? I don’t know what you want, but this has to be good enough. Right?”

“You’re still not done,” she chided him.

“Please…”

“Is that begging? Are you begging, David?”

He didn’t want to believe it. He didn’t want to admit it. But in his boxer briefs, he stood there, his muscles tight as he tried to deal with that adrenaline pounding through his body. His fight or flight response was inappropriate here. It didn’t actually make sense, not when he was contending with a couple of girls.

Then again, he looked back at Emma. Maybe Skyler was uncertain, but this other girl knew exactly what she was doing.

She had planned it.

More importantly, she had been able to predict exactly how he would respond.

“Fine. Yes,” he admitted. “I’m begging. Please, Emma. Please, don’t do this.”

“Don’t do what? Don’t play with you? Don’t have some fun?” She smirked. Emma shook her head from side to side. Then she stepped closer. “David, crawl over here, stay on your knees, and beg. I’m going to be very generous. I’m going to give you the opportunity to convince me. You like talking about how education is important so that we can clearly communicate with other people. This is your opportunity. Don’t you want to model that kind of communication for us?” The corners of her eyes crinkled with amusement despite the serious note in her voice.

Then again, David could think clearly enough to recognize that she was mocking him.

When he didn’t move fast enough, she ordered, “Crawl, boy.”

His knees bent, he dropped forward, and his palms touched the dusty linoleum floor. He was down on his hands and knees, and he was crawling.

“He’s doing it. He’s really doing it,” Skyler whispered.

“He is,” Emma replied, making it sound like there never could have been any other possibility.

He was crawling. He was crawling through his own classroom. He was mostly naked, and he was crawling. He moved on his knuckles and knees, shifting between the different desks.

All, too soon, David found himself crouched in front of those girls. They were just girls, he told himself. If this had been some ancient battlefield, he would have been able to grab either of them, throw her over his shoulder, and keep her. At that moment, there was even this flash of desire, like he wished he could just use raw physical strength to overpower Emma.

But that wasn’t how it worked, not at their school.

Worse, his heart pounded, and his breathing quivered in his lungs, all because she was right. He had talked about the importance of professionalism, the need to understand negotiation, and how the skills they practiced in terms of basic decorum would be incredibly useful in the lives of his students.

She had listened; she had paid attention. And now she used that argument against him!

“You’re going to beg,” she said, making it sound like such a simple observation.

David needed to argue. As hard as he tried, he couldn’t.

Instead, he clutched his eyes shut, pushed his elbows down against his flanks and straightened his back. He inclined his chin, and then he was speaking. “Please, just delete that footage. I screwed up. I’m sorry. Look, I’m really sorry. If you don’t do that, I’m screwed.”

“Yes, you are,” she said. “But don’t worry. I don’t want to destroy your career. I think it would be a lot more interesting to keep you.”

“Keep me?”

“You’re a new teacher. That means you need training,” she said, her eyes were shining bright. “That’s why I’m here. I’m going to train you, David. I’m going to teach you to be a good obedient boy.”

“You can’t do that,” he said automatically.

She laughed!

He hated how something inside of him shriveled and tightened as he heard those sounds. She was laughing at him, and every girlish chortle hit the air and vibrated through his body, wrecking any kind of confidence he tried to build.

Finally, she stopped. “David, David, David. I can do whatever I want with you. Remember, I own you.”

“You don’t own me,” he shot back.

“Skyler, can you go back to my car, open my trunk, and grab the black bag for me?”

“Sure thing!” Her friend rushed toward the door, unlocked it, and disappeared outside.

The door wasn’t locked…

David looked over his shoulder and watched as it closed. If anyone had walked by at that moment, they might have seen him there in just his underwear, down on his knees in front of Emma.

She casually strolled forward, brushed her fingers through his hair, then down toward his neck. “I know you don’t want to believe me when I tell you this, but you are mine now. I own you. I’m going to own you for as long as I want. And in the meantime, you’re going to do everything I say. You’re going to be a good obedient boy. Think of yourself as a well trained pet or a slave. Either way is fine with me.”

“You can’t do this,” he said.

“I’m going to give you a little demonstration,” she told him. Then she turned around and walked toward the other side of the room. She went to the other door, the one that led into the faculty work area. On the other side of that door, there were a few empty tables, a coffee machine, and a spare computer. “If I open the door and call in another teacher, they’re going to come and investigate. What do you think they’re going to find?”

They would find David on his knees and in his underwear. They would see him, and Emma would tell her side of the story, and she would have that footage to completely ruin him.

His insides twisted as he contemplated that possibility. At the same time, he could feel a different kind of dread pulsate through his body, especially because he already knew what was going to happen.

“Please. Please, don’t do it!”

“Take off your underwear,” she said.

He obeyed this time. He slid off those boxer briefs. All at once, he was naked!

She had made him do that…

This revelation triggered something within her. It was the understanding that she could actually succeed. Not only that, female supremacy could succeed. To an outside viewer, David probably seemed like a regular guy. He looked competent and capable. He was a strong willed and independent young man. He was older than her, but she had just manipulated him. She had commanded him, and he had obeyed!

A flutter of excitement ran through her body as she enjoyed those thoughts. But now, she looked down at her sneakers.

“Come over here and lick my shoes.”

He jerked his head up, glared at her, and tried to hold out for as long as possible. Within a few seconds, she simply met his gaze, and that was enough to break him.

He crawled toward her. He bowed his head down. He licked her shoes.

“Good boy,” she said.

Then he jumped to his feet when the door opened again. He spun around.

There was Skyler once again, and she had the black bag. “Don’t forget to lock the door again,” Emma said to her friend.

“Got it,” Skyler confirmed. Then she brought the bag over to her friend. “Are you really going to use all of this stuff?”

“Probably not right now,” Emma said. “But I think we can get started with this.” She reached into the bag, and she pulled out a black leather collar adorned with a small lock.

He saw it and he swallowed. He tried to speak again. “There’s no way you’re putting that on me.”

“Sit up straight and raise your chin.”

Again, he hesitated. Even if he paused for a few seconds, that didn’t stop him from cooperating. He raised his chin, and he tried to speak again. “You can’t do this to me. You can’t put a collar on me. I’m not a dog!”

“We can train you as a dog. We can train you to be whatever we want.” She approached him again, and now she let the collar dangle from her fingertips. She brought it right up in front of his face.

Theoretically, David could have tried to reach out and grab it. He could have snatched it from her hand. But he didn’t. He wasn’t brave enough for something like that.

Of course, he did not want to admit it, but she intimidated him. She was beautiful and smart. She was the kind of girl who could set her sights on any goal and succeed. She would win. She would always win, especially if he was comparing himself to her.

She slid the collar around his neck, drew it tight, and clicked the lock into place.

“That’s not coming off,” she told him.

“Screw you, you can’t do this to me,” he said, as the frustration mounted deep within his chest.

Only then, she reached down and grabbed him by the ring dangling from his collar. She yanked him to his feet, and then she shoved him down. Technically, she wasn’t strong enough to manhandle him, but his body seemed to instinctively follow her movements and motions.

Besides, he didn’t fight hard. He didn’t know exactly what she had in mind.

“Give me the paddle,” she said to Skyler.

The other girl quickly complied, pulling it from the black bag and placing it on Emma’s outstretched palm.

“This is just a taste,” she said. “And you can tell me when you are ready to cooperate. You can tell me when you are ready to be a good slave for us.”

“I’m not a slave!”

“Careful, David. You don’t want to make too much noise. You wouldn’t want your colleagues to come in here and investigate, would you?”

No, he realized. His stomach sank as he understood that reality.

CLAP!

Something just struck his bare ass! He hadn’t glanced over his shoulder, so he didn’t watch as that girl took the paddle into her hand. But then, she smacked it down even harder! It struck his vulnerable skin, delivering a sharp burst of pain. His eyes got big and he cried out.

“I’m serious, David. I’m sure you don’t want any of your colleagues to know that a schoolgirl is paddling you.”

He was getting paddled? On some level, David couldn’t process that. He couldn’t believe it. After all, he was supposed to be a professional. He had studied hard, worked, and now he was supposed to have this girl’s respect.

Instead, he had contradicted her, and now she punished him.

She struck again.

She raised her arm, brought the paddle down, and delivered another blast of agony. It burned across his skin, screamed across his muscles, and made him cry out. He tried to swallow down those sounds, but they escaped anyway.

CLAP!

With these blows, those furious noises vibrated across the air.

“Have I made my point? Are you ready to apologize? Are you ready to get down on your knees and tell us that you’re going to be a good slave for us?”

He didn’t want to do it. He was supposed to be better than this!

Then again, he had already begged, and he had licked her shoes.

David wanted to believe that she was done. She was going to strike him a few more times, and that would be it. After this, she would have her memory, and she would relax into it, enjoying the fact that she had been able to manipulate him.

…But that simply proved he didn’t know her. He didn’t know her at all.

“I’m sorry!”

“Keep going,” Emma ordered.

“I’m sorry. I’m sorry for speaking out of turn.”

“Tell us that you’re sorry for all of your asinine assumptions.”

Asinine assumptions? What was she talking about? David tried to figure this out, yet he couldn’t think clearly through the dazzling pain that continued to ripple across his senses.

When he didn’t respond fast enough, she struck again! She brought the paddle down. She swung, and she enjoyed herself. She was laughing, and those sounds raced across the air. Of course, they made him worry that maybe the other teachers would pick up on those noises and decide to check things out.

“I don’t know. I don’t know what you want me to say.”

“Do you believe that women and men should be equal?”

“Yes?”

She struck! Emma raised the paddle into the air, swung down, and delivered another blast of pain and sound. That burning heat rushed across his backside and flared up his spine into the meat of his brain. His eyes watered.

Of course, David tried to believe that he wasn’t really susceptible to this kind of manipulation, but she was a beautiful girl, and now she had him in that position, and he didn’t know what to do.

He was naked in front of both of those girls. They were supposed to be his students, but they were in charge. They owned him. They were adults, just like him, but he was supposed to outrank them! He was supposed to grade them!

“Try again,” she said. “Go on. You’re supposed to be a smart boy.”

He could guess what she meant. More than that, he realized what she expected to hear. “No,” he started, only to flinch. “Women and men aren’t equal.”

“And why is that?” Rather than strike, she stroked his reddened ass with the smooth surface of the paddle.

“Women are better.”

“You don’t really believe that, but that’s fine. I want you on your knees, boy.”

Tentatively, he rose to his feet. He was taller than her, yet David still couldn’t meet her gaze.

Strictly speaking, only a little while had gone by, yet he made eye contact with that girl, and that was enough to intimidate him. David didn’t want to believe it; he didn’t want to acknowledge it, yet that truth remained nonetheless.

He lowered himself right back onto his knees. And then she touched the underside of his chin, and her skin was surprisingly warm. “You’re going to touch yourself. You’re going to touch yourself right now while Skyler records this, you’re going to tell us about how and why women are the superior sex.”

“I can’t!”

“Why not? I already have plenty of blackmail material.”

“Then why do you want this?”

“For my own amusement. Besides, they’re going to be lots of other girls who will need to see the truth. You’re going to help me, David. I’m going to collect this, and I’m going to know that I own you. I’m going to be able to call you whenever I want. You’re going to belong to me. Whether you know it or not, you already belong to me.”

Those words vibrated through his body. As she spoke, he tried so hard to think of some way he could fight back. Despite his best efforts, he failed.

Once again, he saw that this girl knew exactly how to outmaneuver him.

She was better than him…

She was smarter than him…

David tried to deny those thoughts, but they popped into his head, and something about her proximity, her smile, the shine of her hair and the glint of her glasses made it impossible for this boy to resist.

David looked down along the length of his body. His chest tightened, and yet he knew he had to do as she said. This was going to be humiliating. It was going to be degrading. At the same time, he still wanted to believe he would find a way to stop these girls.

Despite the conviction, David reached down, and he wrapped his fingers around his cock. He hadn’t realized it before, but he had already been excited. Maybe that was some after effect from the way she had kissed him. More likely, it was a response to her proximity. She was still a beautiful girl, and she was paying attention to him. He hated how she could influence him on a purely physiological level, but he didn’t know how to change it.

Now his fingers squeezed his shaft, and the excitement came roaring through his body. The echoes of pain persisted along his backside, but he squeezed, and the anticipation was right there.

“Good boy,” she said. She smiled at him, grinning, like she was talking to an actual dog. “Who’s a good boy? That’s right? You can be a good boy, can’t you? Yes, you can!”

He wanted to snap back something like, “Don’t talk to me that way!” Of course, he bit back those words. He didn’t dare challenge this girl, not after everything she had already accomplished with him.

Her words continued to wash over him. “Very good! You’re being such a good boy right now! That’s right. Keep touching yourself. Good. That’s right. Show me what you can do. Show both of us how you can obey!” Then she paused, and she glanced over at her friend. “I know this is hard to believe, but I really think that all men are like this. If you can get them from the right angle at the right moment, you can break them. You can tame them.”

“Has he really been tamed?” Skyler asked.

“Let’s find out,” Emma replied. She turned back to her collared boy. “David, stop.”

He glanced up.

She gave him a command, so he jerked his hand away from his shaft. He was hard, and there was a droplet of excitement there at the tip of his member, but he had pulled his hand away.

“Let’s see how far we can push him, shall we? I want you to use both of your hands now, David. With your left hand, squeeze your cock. Start there at the base. With your right, I want you to stroke your balls for us.”

His hands shook for a few seconds. His fingers trembled. He told himself that he wasn’t going to do this.

But even as David tried to hold onto those reassuring thoughts, he brought his hands into position, and suddenly he was stimulating himself all over again.

“Very good. And as you touch yourself, tell us that women are superior to you. Tell us that it could have been any girl. And remember, we need to believe you.”

That wasn’t fair!

But even as that retort shot through his head, David couldn’t help but think about how he often addressed his students. He would give a pop quiz or add a particularly hard question to a test, and some of his students would accuse him of unfairness. Each time, he answered with, “You have to get used to it. Life is unfair.” His answer was always so glib.

But now, this boy understood that those girls could have used the exact same response. It didn’t matter if this was fair. They had that video, and now Skyler was holding up her phone. She was going to record it.

He groaned and grimaced, yet the words still left his mouth. “Women are the superior sex. Women deserve to be in charge. Men shouldn’t have any kind of power.”

“Tell us that your female students are smarter than your male students.”

David didn’t want to do it. More than that, he desperately wished that she hadn’t been right, but the evidence was clear. So many boys were struggling in his classes. The girls, however, often seemed so much more adept. They were willing to sit still, to read, to listen and learn. They actually absorbed the lessons, and they paid attention. (This didn’t mean that every female student was automatically better than every male student, but the trends were still obvious.)

“The female students are smarter than my male students,” he said carefully. “The girls are smarter, and they earn better grades.”

“What do you think they’re going to be in a few years?”

He flinched. He had thought about this. Lots of teachers had considered how society was going to change, especially as the boys decided they didn’t want to be doctors, scientists, engineers, or lawyers. They chased after easy answers and decided they didn’t want to face any kind of intellectual rigor. As a young man, David had seriously hoped he would be able to inspire some of the boys.

But now, it looked like he was going to inspire the girls instead…

He was still touching himself.

“Those girls are going to be in charge!”

“Stop touching yourself, David. Hold your hands behind your back for us.”

“What? Why?”

Emma walked over to him. She grabbed him by his hair, jerked his head back, and looked right into his eyes.” Because I gave you a command, and I put that collar around your neck, and I own you.”

The words pummeled into him. Even if he didn’t want to believe she had this kind of control, he couldn’t deny it.

It required a different kind of self-control, but David pulled his hands away from his shaft and balls. He crossed his wrists behind him. Then he closed his eyes and bowed his head down. He did his best to ignore that throbbing desperation right there between his legs.

She handcuffed him.

At first, he didn’t understand. He didn’t want to believe it, but she had just slipped a pair of metal shackles around his wrists. She must’ve grabbed them from her bag, and now they clicked into position, locking around his wrists.

Right away, David tried to pull his hands out from behind his back. He couldn’t! He was collared, naked, and cuffed!

“Very nice,” she said. “Skyler, you don’t have to be here for this, but I think I want to play with him. I think I want him to go down on me.”

“Can I, can I watch?” Skyler asked. At this point, she lowered her phone.

“Yes. You can watch. If you like, we can have him serve you first.”

Skyler stared at him for a few seconds. Then she started to smile.

David opened his mouth. He wanted to look at his student and to tell her, “No, you can’t be serious.” Clearly, he couldn’t influence Emma, but maybe he could have some kind of impact on her friend. As much as he wanted to speak, he didn’t dare.

“Are you sure we can make him do that?”

“Skyler, we can make him do whatever we want.”

“No, that’s not true!” David desperately itched to call out those words. He wanted to pack as much authority as he possibly could into his voice as he made that point to those girls, but he was already naked, and he had touched himself by their commands, and there was that collar around his neck, plus the cuffs on his wrists.

Until they decided to let him go, he was trapped.

He wouldn’t even be able to get dressed on his own.

“I guess, I guess I’m still not sure about this.”

“He’s a boy, and we are women. That means we can make him do whatever we want,” she said. “For example…” Emma turned back to him.

This time, he jerked his head up, and he was gazing along her jeans to her shirt. He saw her smile, and he didn’t want to look up into her glasses. But as all of this happened, he could sense her strength. Physically, he might’ve been able to lift more, run harder, or throw something farther. None of those traits mattered, however. She had the strength of personality. She had the will and charisma to force him to do whatever she liked.

And they both knew it…

“Go over to Skyler and tell her that you’re going to obey all of her commands. Oh, and be sure to stay on your knees.”

The other girl was watching him, her eyes tight with disbelief. Maybe she believed Emma could do this, but she wasn’t sure of her own potential.

If he cooperated, he was going to show this girl that men really could be owned. They truly could be enslaved.

Realistically, David was supposed to concentrate on his own set of circumstances, but he kept thinking about these girls and what they could do in the wider world. Emma already had both of those recordings. And maybe she was telling the truth. Maybe they wouldn’t just be blackmail material. Maybe they would be evidence that she could use with other girls. They could go online, share those clips, and prove that men could be owned. After that, girls at this school and others would start to intimidate men just like him.

His breath came in one jagged gasp after another, but he made his way over to Skyler. He maneuvered himself on his knees, and now he was in front of that girl. He couldn’t bring his hands up, but he looked at her. “I’m going to obey all of your commands,” he said to her.

That sounded a lot like a promise.

“Do you have any choice?”

“No,” he said.

This was it, something she had fantasized about on so many different occasions. The words were right there, and she only needed to command him.

Her eyes narrowed, she drew in a slow breath, expanding her lungs as the heat simmered just beneath the surface of her skin. “No, Mistress,” she corrected him.

His eyes flashed deliciously, all because there was that shock, that dismay, and that refusal to accept that he could fall so far in such a short period of time.

But she had paddled him. She had collared him. She owned him!

“Say it,” she commanded.

He opened his mouth, but she held onto his hair. She yanked on his scalp, sending a jolt of pain down into his skin. “No, Mistress!”

“Say it. Say all of it,” Emma demanded.

“No, Mistress. No, I don’t have any choice!”

“Go to Skyler. Convince her that you deserve this.”

Again, that look of dismay stretched across his boyish features. But now he went to the other girl. He swallowed and he looked up. As he raised his chin, he started to speak.” Skyler, you’re smarter than me. I’ve listened to you in class, and I know that you are brilliant. You have really good and insightful ideas. You’re smarter than the boys.”

Emma still wasn’t satisfied. “Is she smarter than you?”

“Yes, Mistress! She’s smarter than me!”

“What do you think?” Emma asked her friend. “Would you like this teacher to go down on you? It would be a nice act of subjugation. He would be demonstrating that he really is just a slave now.”

“I want it,” Skyler said in a small voice.

That was when she slid her feet out of her shoes. She started to strip. Within moments, she was naked from the waist down.

David watched. He was obviously enticed. Skyler was a pretty girl, but now he could see her pussy.

Then again, it was about to get so much worse. “Grab him. Use him. Take him. Remember, you get to have whatever you want. You effectively own him. He might be mine, but he’s just a toy, and I’m sharing with my friend!”

“Is this something we should really be able to do? Is this something women should really be able to do?”

Emma didn’t hesitate. “Absolutely.”

Skyler leaned against one of the desks, she spread her legs, and then she reached down. Maybe she didn’t wear the same kind of confidence, but it was clear that she was trying. She wanted to believe this. She grabbed onto him and she yanked him forward. Suddenly he had his face right between that girl’s legs.

“Service me. Lick me. Show me what you can do,” Skyler said with just a hint of nervousness and her voice. It was pretty unlikely that David would be able to pick up on it, especially since he had to contend with his own shame.

The heat rushed through his body because he knew he was supposed to be better than this. He was supposed to be smarter and more mature than these girls.

And yet, that had always been a mistake. That had always been a bad assumption on his part. Whether he liked it or not, these girls were about to educate him. As a boy, he needed to be tamed. As a new teacher, he needed to be trained!

That was exactly what Emma was thinking as she watched him. Then he started to move his head. He slid his lips along Skyler’s pussy before he opened his mouth, and then his tongue slid along that other girl’s sex.

Skyler let out a squeak!

Then she was giggling, but she grabbed onto the side of his head. She wrapped her in her thighs around his cheeks, and she pushed down, grinding against his mouth. It was remarkable, Emma thought. Now that Skyler had permission, she embraced her own sexuality. She felt incredible heat, those dancing movements, the motions, and every jolt of stimulation.

Before long, Skyler was panting. Her eyes got big again, and she was moaning as she enjoyed his attention.

For her part, Emma walked over to David. She crouched down, and she whispered into his ear. “You’re going down on this girl because she wants it. She has every right to use you just like this. Whenever you see another girl in one of your classes, I want you to remember that each, and every one of us could do this to you. Each and every one of us has the potential.”

He didn’t get to argue. He couldn’t offer any kind of counterpoint.

Finally, Skyler cried out. She arched her back, slammed her palms down against the desktop, and then she pushed him away.

“What did you think of that, David? Did you enjoy getting used?”

“Yes, Mistress,” he said. Whether he offered that answer because he thought it was what she wished to hear or because it was the truth, Emma couldn’t tell.

Then again, she didn’t really care either.

She walked over to her bag and she kicked off her shoes. She peeled away her socks and shimmied out of her jeans and panties in one fluid movement. Then she pulled something out.

Unable to stop himself or fight back his curiosity, David lifted his head and looked back at her.

“What is that?”

“It’s a harness,” Emma replied. She enjoyed answering his question. She enjoyed educating him.

“A harness? What kind of harness?”

“I bet you know what this is,” she said, reaching into her black bag. And then she pulled out the dildo and she showed it to him. It was a bright shade of neon purple. It was smooth, a cylinder with a rounded tip.

“No,” he said, pushing himself up on his feet. His arms were still trapped behind his back. He turned away, like he thought he could run from those girls.

Emma cut the distance between them with just a few steps. She grabbed onto the slender, short chain between his wrists, she yanked and pulled him off balance. Like so many other people, David didn’t really understand how frequently he used his arms simply when walking.

But now he hit one of the desks. She leaned forward and said, “I’m going to fuck you,” she promised him.

“No. Please. Please, you can’t. Not like that!”

“What’s wrong? Are you worried I’m going to make you feel like a girl? Are you worried you’re going to feel like a dumb little slut as I have my way with you, David? If you’re very lucky, maybe I will play with this.” That was when she casually reached around his thigh, and her fingers came up around his cock. When she touched him, wild excitement surged through his body.

Emma was surprisingly gentle, but she knew exactly how to torment him. She squeezed, gliding her hand up and down just once or twice. Then she pulled away, and he groaned with disappointment.

“Stay,” Emma commanded right as she shoved him down onto his knees. Then she prepared herself. She pulled on the harness, she stood the dildo in a position, and then she happily sat on the edge of one of the desks. She spread her legs. She looked down, and she brushed her fingertips along the contours of that toy. Of course, she couldn’t feel it, but there was a different sensation she expected now.

“Come over here and suck on my dildo, “she said.

“I can’t,” he said. “I won’t!”

“You can and you will,” she said.

This time, that was all she needed to do to break his will.

After all, she still had the blackmail material. Not only that, part of him believed that she was right. Maybe girls really were the superior sex. Perhaps they were destined to become the dominating factor all across society, largely because they were smarter. They knew how to regulate their emotions. They knew exactly what they were doing, all while men like him were vulnerable to their charms.

David inched toward her, moving along on his knees. Then he was right there in front of her fake cock, and she casually leaned it down, brushed her fingers through his hair, and tightened her grip along the curve of his skull. Then she pulled him forward, and he wrapped his lips around the tip of that fake cock.

“Good boy,” she said.

Emma watched as he took it in inch by inch. She forced him down as he impaled his handsome mouth on the toy. At the same time, she was thinking about what this meant. He found it degrading. He found it humiliating.

Perfect, she thought.

This was what he needed.

This was who he was becoming.

She wanted it, so she got it.

She wanted it, so he had to give it to her!

“Look at that,” she said, glancing down at him. “You’re still so excited. You’re still so turned on right now. You can’t wait for me to fuck you, can you? Don’t worry. I’m going to use you. I’m going to play with you. And when I’m all done, I have a special surprise for you. After all, this isn’t going to be a one time thing, David. We still have the rest of the school year, and I want you to remember that. Every time you see me, I want you to remember what it feels like with that collar around your neck and those cuffs on your wrists.” She giggled. The sound cut across the air. “But it’s fine if you forget. If you do, I’m just going to have to give you another session.”

David still didn’t get to answer.

Emma nodded toward her friend, and Skyler pulled out her phone once again. It was time for another recording. The new teacher understood what was happening and how this could be used against him, but he didn’t dare stop. He licked and sucked, hollowing his cheeks as he gave them precisely what she demanded.

Perhaps she was just a spoiled brat. If so, that changed nothing because she really could control him.

He had never experienced something like this before. This teacher had never been owned!

But those girls had him, and they could use him however they saw fit.

She proved it as she watched him. Then she put her hand on his forehead and nudged him back. “On your stomach,” she said.

He turned around. He fell forward. He dropped onto the floor, and yet she wasn’t done. “Put your ass in the air,” she demanded.

For a few seconds, David promised himself that he was going to be able to resist. At this point, he would hold out, if only to prove that he could make the attempt.

And yet, he couldn’t.

She grabbed his ass, she slipped from the edge of the desk, and she dropped down behind him. Then she aimed her toy, and he clutched, fully aware that this girl would win.

It wouldn’t change anything if he tried to hold out for a few more seconds.

Defiance meant nothing, not when she was going to win.

Of that, all three of them were certain.

“This is so amazing. I want to get a boyfriend, and I want to treat him just like this!” Skyler breathed out, more to herself than anyone else.

Still, Emma had heard her friend. More importantly, Emma knew that this was something that could spread.

This really could be a new ideology. Maybe there were women whispering about female supremacy online, but Emma wanted to see this become the new reality. She wanted it to be a political party, a belief system, and so much more.

Women would be the doctors, the CEOs, politicians and leaders.

The men would be slaves.

For just a second, she thought about some of those articles she had read, the ones that talked about how matriarchal societies had thrived thousands of years ago. Online, sexists used that argument to demonstrate the superiority of the male half of humanity. Emma preferred a different interpretation. If women had been in charge once, then they could be in charge again.

Aiming her dildo, she pushed forward, and then she enjoyed the sounds he made. More than that, she savored the pressure of the toy right there between her legs. But most of all, she loved, knowing what this meant!

She was using him, taking him, and owning him!

She fucked him for her pleasure. She showed him that he was powerless before a girl like her.

Only then, he surprised her. “I’m sorry. I’m sorry for the mistakes I’ve made. You’re right. Girls are superior. I should pay more attention to them. I should listen to them. I should do as they say! Girls deserve to rule! Women should be in charge!”

She smacked his ass and pumped him faster.

But this wasn’t good enough.

She enjoyed humiliating him, but she wanted something else.

Emma continued to pump into him for another minute or two or three. Then she jerked back, and she slid out of the harness. She tossed it aside before she rolled him onto his back.

He still had his hands trapped behind him. She looked down and saw his cock.

Her mouth watered as desire swept through her body because she knew what she had to take next. She knew what she deserved. She understood what she craved!

Emma slid forward, and she grabbed his shaft. She spread her legs, and she lowered herself down onto him. “Don’t you dare come. Don’t you dare come without permission. When you come, I want you to beg for it. I want you to know that your orgasm belongs to me because your dick belongs to me. Every inch of your body belongs to me. Say it!”

“Every inch of my body belongs to you!”

“Again,” she ordered.

“Mistress, every inch of my body belongs to you!”

He was a good boy. He was an obedient male. When they first met at the start of the semester, Emma had glanced in his direction. She had immediately started to suspect that he was vulnerable, yet now she saw the truth. She loved it!

David’s outward façade made him look like a competent young man, a successful new teacher, the kind of guide who could shape minds and guide future generations.

But as far as she was concerned, he belonged there on his back, helpless beneath her as she rode him. She squeezed, the walls of her pussy tightening around his length. She savored the heat of his body and the solidity of his shaft. She rode him, gliding up and down. She sped up. She slowed down. She took her time.

Soon, she was going to lose control. Of that, she was sure.

“Tell me you belong to me. Tell me I own you. Tell me I’m always going to own you!”

“You caught me, and I belong to you! You own me, and you’re always going to own me, Mistress!”

“Come for me! Come for me right now!” Those commands hit him, and he lost control. He shoved up, thrusting. He yanked against the cuffs, but there was no escape. His shaft pulsated as she came. He blew his load, and she rode him until there was nothing left. There was just that wild bliss of completion.

He closed his eyes, leaned his head back and tried to catch his breath. He was only distantly aware that Emma was still acting.

“And Skyler, this is how you make sure that you always have control over him.”

She was doing something to him. She was wiping him down. Then he heard a different sound. There was also this new weight between his legs.

Click.

Finally, his senses came back into focus as he jerked his head up, looked down along the length of his body, and saw the chastity cage he wore.

“You don’t get another orgasm, not until you please me, slave.”

With that, she took his key.

“I can’t wait to lock up a boy of my own,” Skyler said, shaking her head with amazement.

The End
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American Matriarchy

A realistic novel:
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A realistic companion to American Matriarchy:
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A mostly realistic novel

A virus infects men, causing them to lose their ability to think rationally and engage in mindless aggression. Women, led by the female President of the United States, seize control and help the men behave. They develop a control band to stun males when they lose control and succumb to their virus-induced emotions. With the virus still running rampant, males lose power. Male lawyers, judges, doctors, and corporate executives all lose their influence and positions of power since they can no longer be trusted. Their wives and mothers must handle every decision. A young man, Jordan, decides to go to college only to face strict rules and severe consequences when he messes up. He must be obedient, docile, and subservient to succeed in this new world.

This 115,000-word novel features female supremacy, human puppy play, spanking, bondage, pegging, and male subjugation.

Love Locked

A realistic novel:

Amber and Brian have grown up together, only it’s time for their relationship to change since she’s about to become his keyholder. She’ll have complete control over Brian's manhood. She will win every argument, and Brian will eventually improve his grades and become a useful member of the household. Amber now sees Brian as her brother, but she wonders if she should view him as something else—maybe a slave?

This 65,000-word novel features extensive female domination, chastity training, domestic discipline, and spanking.

Prisoner 616

A mostly realistic novel:

Nick Athens, an analyst at a local investment firm, is determined to maintain his position in the female-dominated finance industry. He doesn’t know it yet, but one woman might take away any chance he has, especially if she can trick him into committing a crime. The female supremacists in charge are reforming the prison system for boys like Nick, forcing them to wear collars, restrictive jumpsuits, and chastity belts. If he messes up, Nick's only hope will be his sister, Chloe Athens, a journalist who can write about his situation and potentially trigger a public backlash to get him released. Chloe would need to learn about the facility and its conditions, but her initial ambivalence might evolve into something new if she begins to see why these boys deserve to be leashed and caged.

This 128,000-word novel features a gynarchy, bondage, male chastity training, CFNM, discipline, teasing and denial, female supremacy, foot worship, oral service, and extensive humiliation.

When Women Rule

A mostly realistic novel:

Things have to change in Crystal Canyon, a city where men are losing their free will. Everyone can see how this community must change to meet these new challenges. If every male automatically obeys any command uttered by a woman, then everyone will need new rules—an a new hierarchy. Men are becoming more reliant on women for guidance and training, leading to a decline in their independence. Dr. Elizabeth Hunt, a psychologist, notices this change and crafts a plan. Soon, the men are forced to accept women as their handlers, trainers, and owners. Step by step, these boys are becoming slaves. The girls in Crystal Canyon may be kind or cruel, but they all share a common goal: own the boys.

This is an 80,000-word novel about the sexual subjugation of men.

Wild Space

A sci-fi novel:

Humanity will eventually reach beyond our solar system, but to do so, intrepid explorers and ambitious men like Aric Donovan and the crew of Ranger 3 will first travel to Tau Ceti. Their journey will take decades, so the crew of Ranger 3 will need to enter cryogenic sleep. While they’re gone, Earth will change. There’ll be wars, unimaginable destruction, and a rebirth. The matriarchy will take control, leading to advancements in science and technology. A new starship will reach Tau Ceti in just five years. They’ll catch up to the Ranger 3, so this new crew must decide whether to let the wild males sleep or wake them up and retrain them. Corporal Cara Dare, the sole woman on the Ranger 3, may be able to save Donovan and the rest of their crew. Or she might be tempted to embrace a new way of life if it means women rule while men serve and obey.

This 70,000-word novel features female domination, a futuristic gynarchy, extensive bondage, elements of medical play, pony play, CFNM, male humiliation, spanking, and hypnosis.

Witch Mark

A fantasy series:

The world is complex and difficult to understand, especially when it comes to the covens and spellcasters who have learned to tap into the arcane winds and manipulate reality. Although these women remain hidden, they have the power to shape reality to fit their desires. Marina Diamonte, as one of these empowered casters, has ignored her family's political intrigues. But now, she’s preparing to compete for the leadership of her coven. Along the way, she’ll have to claim a boy for herself. She discovers Eric Samuels, a boy who seems to resist her influence. He intrigues her. More importantly, he knows how to amuse her.

This 49,000-word novella is Part One of the Witch Mark series. This novella features extensive female domination, elements of gynarchy, bondage, mind control, orgasm denial, chastity training, CFNM, foot worship, and more.

Automatic Training

A sci-fi novel:

Isaac Drake arrives in a new city and is greeted by an autonomous vehicle. In seconds, the car traps him. He’s strapped down and helpless…like cargo. The car reaches an automatic training facility where female supremacists use specialized devices and AI to train males like Isaac. The women here will use conveyor belts, collars, and chastity cages. Within a week, these boys will become servile slaves eager to please their owners. Isaac is one of the first males to endure this automatic training.

This 80,000-word novel features gynarchy, domination, pegging, chastity training, robots/automation/androids, CFNM, bondage, hypnosis/mind control, ideological reeducation, and more.

Auctioned on Athena

A sci-fi novel:

In the far future, Justin is a navigator on a courier ship; his captain tasked with a mission to purchase plasma converters in a city dominated by women. Along the way, he must contend with the humiliating catcalls and demeaning comments from women. If he fails to return to a ship, his status as a Registered Male will be revoked, and he could be taken or sold to any of the trading syndicates. He’s a tempting target since a boy like Justin could fetch a high price in the slave markets…

This 115,000-word novel features a futuristic gynarchy, extensive female domination, bondage, male humiliation, pegging, chastity training, teasing and denial, exhibitionism, CFNM, and much more.

Novellas

Male Progress

A mostly realistic novella:

The patriarchy is eroding as women like Elizabeth assert themselves and take control of their families. Her son, Felix, still clings to old fantasies about male independence. The school district is implementing Male Progress Reports to encourage better attitudes and behaviors in high school. Boys like Felix are required to wear a leather collar with two buttons, green and red, which will be used to record their decisions and overall behavior. Each collared boy will be assigned a handler, and she’ll decide what kind of punishment or reward he deserves based on his number of merits and demerits. Felix's sister, who is expected to be his handler, will review his scores and decide his punishment. This boy should know better, but he can’t help himself. He gets one demerit after another. Clearly, he needs some extra discipline.

This 25,000-word novella features extensive female domination, bondage, male humiliation, elements of orgasm denial, all set in a nascent gynarchy.

No Escape from Matria

A modern fantasy novella:

Matria is a small, beautiful country with a pristine lake, forests, and ancient castles. However, it is a country where women are in charge and slavery is still prevalent. Daniel Michaels, a photographer, is designated a Wild Male and has a couple of weeks to document Matria. If he stays past this assigned deadline, he’ll be eligible for enslavement. Daniel has traveled extensively, but Matria is a strange and dangerous place—especially for boys. Leaving should be easy…only something is intent on keeping him here. If he can't escape, he will be captured as he confronts Kayla, Amanda Amata, and Lady Renata. Whether he likes it or not, Daniel Donovan is about to discover the true nature of this land.

This 27,000-word novella features extensive female supremacy and domination, bondage, male subjugation, elements of chastity training, light pony play, and more.

Surrender in the Sky

A paranormal fantasy:

Like so many other business travelers, Samuel is used to long hours in the air. He tolerates the cramped seats and drone of the engines as the world passes by beneath the plane. This time, there’s a storm. Lightning cuts across the sky. He blacks out…and discovers he has fallen into a new dimension where women rule. It’s a new reality. He’s no longer on a jet; instead, it’s some kind of zeppelin. In this reality, men are owned. In this world, women are dressed in fine clothing, while the males are naked and leashed. Samuel struggles to understand the differences, but then he meets Marina Castillo, who senses his potential and seems willing to help him return to his own world—unless she has her own agenda.

This 26,000-word novella features extensive female domination, a strict gynarchy, male chastity training, pegging, spanking, orgasm denial, and much more.

Into Her Web

A superhero fantasy:

Nova City is a wild, wonderful and chaotic place with dozens of superheroes and villains who call this place home. And yet, there’s an odd dynamic. There might be male metahumans, but most individuals with superpowers are female. Riptide might be one of the few men with extraordinary abilities, yet he’s still a powerful superhero. During the day, he’s Logan Drake, a marine biologist. But when he takes on his secret identity, he uses his superpowers to improve the world and help people. He is getting a lot of attention. The Weaver has special plans for Riptide. She can drain Riptide's strength and strip away his powers before she retrains him as a slave. Without understanding the danger, Riptide may have already stumbled into her web…

This 33,000-word novella features extensive female domination, bondage, male chastity training, humiliation, and pegging.

Short Stories

Social Status

A mostly realistic short story:

Over the past five years, significant changes have occurred in the United States, leading to a backlash from the women who’re tired of toxic masculinity and the dumb decisions made by elected officials. Women have taken charge, which has led to the creation of the Male Monitoring Bureau (MMB). The MMB regulates male behavior and has even created a new social status: male chattel. Logan had the chance to be a good and obedient young man, but he's been reclassified as male chattel, ending his freedom in one instant. He calls his best friend Tricia Perkins to help him understand his new status. And yet, Patricia has plans for Logan...

This 11,000-word story features a female dominated society, female supremacy, male submission, foot worship, elements of chastity training, bondage, spanking, and other forms of punishment.

Surrender Ceremony

A mostly realistic short story:

In the new future, women have taken over and men are stripped of their rights under the Female Supremacy Party. Weddings are replaced by Surrender Ceremonies, where a woman claims a man, either as a slave, pet, plaything, or servant. Allison enjoys Brandon's service, but he still believes he has something to say about his future. Perhaps he’ll learn the truth when he’s spanked and humiliated at his Surrender Ceremony.

This 10,000-word story features female domination, a strict gynarchy, bondage, elements of pegging, male humiliation, CFNM situations, spanking/paddling, oral service, and chastity training.

Pony Inspection

A realistic short story:

As the world changes and women assert themselves as the nation’s rightful rulers, Luke must turn himself in at a processing facility to face indentured servitude. But this won’t be the kind of servitude he expected; he discovers that the boys are being turned into human ponies, stripped of their rights, trained, and even put on display. This man is about to learn the meaning of service and obedience.

This 6,000-word story features female domination, intense male humiliation, extensive pony play, bondage, and more.

Tutoring Britney

A realistic short story:

Jared might be smart, but he’s also naïve, especially when it comes to tutoring. He automatically assumes he should be in control with his students, but Britney is a charismatic girl who understands how the world really works. For her, it’s easy to manipulate Jared into a game of seduction—one she’s destined to win. By the end of their first session, she’ll have him tied up and powerless. Once Jared understands what it means to be helpless, he’ll be ready to learn the most important lessons of all.

This 6,000-word story features female domination, male orgasm denial, bondage, corporal punishment, and chastity training.

Boy On Display

A realistic short story:

Ever since the recent elections, Michael and Cassie have struggled with their relationship. Michael understands he owns his girlfriend, but Cassie has a special plan for her friends. She suggests stripping Michael naked and displaying him in front of women, but she's unsure if this would help him adjust to his new status. Other suggestions include restraints, a collar and leash, and marking him to ensure he understands his ownership. The idea is just an idea for now.

This 10,000-word story features extensive CFNM dynamics, female domination, male humiliation, bondage, and a public shaving.

Amazon

Here, you can get a list of every book and story I’ve published. Enjoy!
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