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Introduction





           I thought it would be fun to write a shorter than normal story about femdom and alien abductions. 
 
Did you know that more than 600,000 people disappeared last year in the USA alone, I wonder where they  all went. Now add to that the hundreds of thousands of reports of alien abduction and I feel a fun story coming on.
 


 
Tony is what you can call a normal guy, as an ex solider he still enjoyed those trips to the hills to unwind and feel at one with nature, only on this trip he wasn’t coming home.
 


 
      Tony found himself on board an alien slave trading vessel heading to a distant planet with technologies way in advanced of our own. In this world some of the very advanced technologies were instilled inside captured humans to ensure they were totally controlled.  These unfortunate people were then sold into slavery in a far far away place with no hope of ever returning to their own world.
 


 
Tony found himself the property of a beautiful woman, one who saw him as nothing more than an animal of some kind. His future lay in her hands as he served as little more than a domestic slave to her. With no hope of escape he slowly became lustful of the beautiful woman that owned him, a lust that would cost him dear in the end.
 
Enjoy the read.
 




The Other World





[image: ]




Chapter 1

Capture
Planet Eriotior
Shisha decided to take a break on her way home, the shopping bags she carried were beginning to hurt her arms. Maybe she should get a slave she thought, her parents had been moaning lately that she should acquire a slave, it was just another thing they found to moan about over the last year. Shisha smiled as she sat down at the small café and thought about things. It was only yesterday that her father was giving her advice on how to find a husband, he evens offered to help, like she needed help. Shisha was only twenty and the last thing she needed right now was a husband to tie her down, she wanted to have fun and at her age that was what life should be all about. The waiter came over and Shisha ordered a soft drink, of course like most men the waiter gave her his sweet talk which made her laugh. With her good looks and nice clothing style most men tried it on with her,  Shisha was well use to telling men she wasn’t interested in the nicest possible way of course. Shisha looked up at the North Sun which sat higher than the southern one today, she felt the soft breeze that both suns warmed as it massaged her skin, it was a nice feeling. The waiter returned with her drink and she gave him a smile as he again tried his luck with her.
Finally Shisha got back to her apartment which was too big for one person to live in alone, her rich parents had ensured she had a nice place to live with way to much space. The place was given to her for her eighteenth birthday, her mother saying she wanted her daughter to have a home for life and a place big enough for her to bring up her children when she had them. Again Shisha laughed when she thought about it. Her parents were desperate to see her married off and have grandchildren for them, they would have to wait a little while longer she thought. Shisha kicked off her shoes and started to unload the groceries she had bought, the expensive carpets in her hall felt nice as she rubbed her nylon covered feet against them.
After the meal she cooked herself she settled down with a glass of wine for the evening, there were a couple of things she wanted to watch on the TV this evening. She knew she had to go to bed near the mark as tomorrow was a work day, she loved her job but she also loved to stay up late at night. If she weren’t at a disco with her friends till the early hours she would be at home chilling out, she was a bit of a night owl. She just found the hours of darkness destressed her, but three evenings each week she knew when to draw the line and go to bed for the following mornings journey to the office. A commercial came on the TV telling her all about the new technologies being installed in new slaves coming from the place called Earth. Apparently they no longer needed their eyes covered when they arrived as some operation was done to them before auction. Shisha thought about how strange it must be to live on a world with only one sun, but they were primitive beings so adjusted well to their cold environment, they knew no better. Shishas mind went on to thinking about how it was possible for a population not to know they were being enslaved, it was strange how so many people went missing on their planet without causing concern to the population, they were a strange race. 
Again Shisha considered getting a slave, she still had mixed feelings about owning one, after all they were alive and had feelings like she did, she knew they were primitive but they were still living creatures. As she thought about slaves her mind also thought about the state of her apartment, she would have to order cleaning services up her tomorrow to give the place the once over. She smiled at the thought of her mother paying her a visit and seeing the state of the place. Shisha again thought about owing a slave, the place would always be spotless if she did get one, and there would be no more carrying heavy shopping bags back home form the market, there were some good points about buying one she thought.  Again she looked at the commercial on the TV which now explained how slaves were no longer anything other than a domestic appliance, they could just be switched off when not needed and put into a store cupboard. Again Shisha felt some sympathy for them, her people had no concern for earthlings, they were just a commodity to be used by Eriotiorians. Maybe Shisha had the wrong idea about them, maybe she needed to see earth creatures for what they were, just slaves that could make her life better. At last the film came on that she was waiting for, her mind left slavery and settled on the TV and her fine wine.
Earth
Tony was on the hills, a place he loved to be. He had decided to take a few days up on the peak district National Park to unwind, his heavy rucksack not really bothering him to much as he climbed yet another mountain size hill. He laughed as he wondered why they called these hills, they were as large as some mountains he had climbed in the past. Tony had left the army a year ago, at the rank of Captain he had gone as far as he wanted to in the forces. He wanted to try another life while he was still young enough to and had found a decent job in security management which paid a lot better than the army did. Still he loved and missed the solitude of the country side and whenever he had a few days off he would head for the hills to unwind and get some exercise. The sun was now setting and Tony decided once this hill was behind him he would set up camp for the night, he loved the idea of knowing no one was around him for a hundred miles. This being Tonys second night on the hills he still had a couple of beers left in his ruck sack, he was looking forward to enjoying those tonight while sitting next to the camp fire.


The campfire was starting to dim now, after having a nice meal and downing the two cans of beer Tony decided it was time to get some sleep, he wanted an early start in the morning to begin the trek back towards his car. Tony looked up at the stares above and marvelled as the cosmos looked back down at him, as always he wondered if anyone was up there. The vastness of space never cease to amaze him as did the lack of life found by earth so far. Tony took a few minutes gazing up at the night sky before he crawled into his tent and sleeping bag, he was asleep in minutes.
Tony was still half asleep as the sound woke him, in mind he was wising the buzzing would stop so he could sleep. Suddenly the unnatural sound bought him out of the sleepy daze he was in, he lay still instantly fully alert. His years of military training kicking in as he quickly asset what was going on round him. Other than the low pitched electrical buzzing sound there was no other sound, and no light was showing from outside of the tent. Tony quickly thought about his equipment and if something he carried could be making the sound, everything he had was inside with him and he knew the sound was coming from the outside. He reached in his rucksack and pulled out a large hunting knife which he always carried on these such trips, slowly and silently he moved to the zip that separated him from the outside world. He moved quickly, the sound outside confusing him as he couldn’t remember hearing anything like it before. Slowly and without a sound he pulled the zip to the tent downwards and looked out at the night round him. Everything looked as it should, only the sound was out of place. Tony listened trying to establish the direction from which the sound was coming from, it seemed to becoming from all round him, it sounded like it surrounded his tent.


Slave trader ship


The captain was getting an update from engineering when the lone human was spotted below. The only reason the ship was here was because of a problem with the ships cloaking device, they were supposed to hunt in the suburbs of London but the ship wouldn’t go into its masking mode. The captain had bought it out here to the middle of nowhere to allow time for the engineer to fix the problem. A lot of captains had recently been fired for allowing their ships to be spotted by the earthlings and this captain had on intentions of being added to that list.
“Should I take him captain?” Came the voice of the woman sitting behind him.
“Yes at least we won’t go back with nothing,” the captain replied.
The woman immediately left the small bridge and made her way to the slave collection point at the back of the ship. The captain put the ship into a hover above the earthling below while reaching for the radio.
“Engineering any luck with the cloaking system?” he spoke into the small mic.
“It’s shot Captain, I need new parts,” came the unhappy reply from the man deep in the dept of the ship.
“Fucking piece of junk they gave us for this trip,” the captain spoke more to himself than into the mic. He then looked at the screen on the flight deck showing the ground below him and gave a smile.
“Unlucky bastard,” he spoke again to himself as he look at the lone earthing in the middle of nowhere below the ship.


Tony froze as he left the tent and stood in front of it peering upwards. The shape of what hovered above him was clearly visible, it was about the size of a chinook helicopter and for a moment he thought that was what it was. It was only the sound of the aircraft hovering over his head that told him differently, suddenly a bright light hit him. Tony thought about running and had to remind himself he wasn’t in the army anymore, it was obvious this must be some kind of mountain rescue aircraft , he gave a wave up towards the light knowing the crew were looking down at him.
“Fuck off and let me sleep,” he said under his breath with a smile, the fear now gone as his mind had decided what was above him.
The sudden feeling of weightless hit him and he felt his feet leave the ground, his mind now slipped back into confusion.
“What the fuck!” He screamed out as he felt himself being lifted into the air. He tried to move but his body was frozen, suddenly he felt the fear running thought him, his mind racing. Then there was blackness, his mind faded off into a slumber.


“You got it yet,” the captain said into the radio.
“Yes Captain, its aboard,” came the soft reply from the woman in the slave collection point.
“Okey we got to head home this ship and mission is fucked,” the captain responded as he took the ship into a rapid ascent out of the earth’s atmosphere.


Tony came to, his eyes trying to adjust to the room he was in, his mind racing at what he could recall. He glanced round the room, only what looked like some kind of hospital bed was in the centre, other than that the room was empty. The room itself was filled with a white light that seemed to come out from the walls, there was no light bulb of any kind, the walls to the room were white. Tony looked for a door, but there wasn’t one, only the white windowless walls surrounded him. Now a fear ran thought Tony as he tried to recall the events that led to him being here, but nothing was making sense to him. He remembered hovering in mid-air before he passed out, suddenly he thought about aliens and the story’s he had heard about people being abducted. He thought about the horrific experiments they said they had conducted on them. Tony smiled at the thought of the little green men that went along with those stories, they had picked up the wrong guy if that’s what they wanted to do with him, he would smash some ET heads in.
Tony told himself not to be so stupid, this was not an alien vessel, there was an explanation he just didn’t have enough time to work it out yet. He thought about things a little more, it must be some kind of Chinese ship he thought, that was it. The bastards were no doubt testing some kind of new technology out over the UK. Tony staired at the bed in the centre of the room as he thought about things, something was wrong with the bed, he tried to focus his mind on what that was. It took him a few moments to see the bed had no legs, it appeared to just hover on its own. He walked over and examined below and above it, there was nothing holding it in place, but yet when he pushed down on it there was no movement. Tony sat on the hovering bed and waited, there was nothing much more to do, he knew soon enough some Chinese officer would enter the room and he prepared himself for it mentally. No doubt they knew who he was, during his time in the military he had carried out many covert operations in their land, he was sure they wanted  some kind of payback.
Tony was building himself up for a fight, he wasn’t a fool and knew he had little hope of winning, they would outnumber him he was sure of that. However he was also not one to give up easily, it would cost them dear for taking him. Without any sound part of the wall slid opened and immediately Tony jumped to his feet ready for the games to begin. He decided he would attack as the first China man walked thought the gap in the wall, he wanted to hurt them before they had a chance to subdued him. He froze on the spot when the beautiful woman walked into the room. She was definitely not what he expected to see, she had a Mediterranean look about her, her long soft brown hair flowed over her shoulders. The short green dress only just covering the tops of her legs and those perfectly shaped legs were coved in green pantyhose all the way to the green flat leather looking shoes she wore. He looked back up at her face, she wore beautiful make-up, her eyes lids in gold eyeshadow, and her piercing sexy blue eyes look back at him.


       She said something to him that he couldn’t understand. It sounded like an Arabic language that she spoke in, just having a type of sweeter sound to it. Tony felt himself relax at seeing her, she was definitely not the Chinese officer he was expecting to see and punch.
“I don’t understand you,” he replied back to her with half a smile. He watched as she gave him the most beautiful of smiles back and raised her arm towards him, he saw the little black box she held in her palm and then there was blackness as Tony collapsed to the floor at the woman’s feet.




Chapter 2

Preparation and Arrival
Onboard the slave trader


Aramba looked down at the now unconscious naked body lying on the work top below her, she liked the looks of this specimen and knew he would sell fast. She adjusted his vision to suit the light on Eriotior, then she inserted both the translator and immobilising devices, it was a simple operation planting them both deep inside  his brain. She would allow them a few moments to bed in before she woke the creature. 


Like the two men on board the ship with Aramba she was a little pissed off, she had expected to return to Eriotior with the stores full of earth creatures. They had the space for a hundred of them, but now she was going home with only one. Instead of her cut from the ten percent profit that the hundred slaves would have made her she would now only end up with a few kentons (Eriotior currency). This wasn’t worth her time, once again the greedy company kept the profits and didn’t put the money back into making the ships reliable enough. Aramba didn’t blame the captain for his decision in returning, how could she when the government were really cracking down on slave traders that were seen by earthlings. Aramba looked down in disgust at the thing below her, she would bailey be able to buy a meal with the money this one would make her. Slowly She pressed a button of the control she held in her hand and stood back as the naked creature started to move.


It took Tony a moment to understand where he was as he sat up. He looked round and felt a pain in his head, as he rubbed his head with his hands he saw the beautiful woman in green watching him. For a moment they just staired at each other, suddenly Tony realised he was naked and as he stood up his hands went down to cover his genitals.
“What the fuck,” he said out loud looking at the woman.
“Do you understand me?” again he heard the Arabic voice but this time he understood what she was saying.
“Yes,” Tony replied feeling more confused than ever as his own voice spoke in her language.
“Address me as Ma’am,” the woman spoke and again Tony understood her. He found her tone a little arrogant for his liking.
“Where am I and where are my clothes?” he replied with a little bit of anger in his voice.
Suddenly the pain hit him, Tony felt like something had grabbed hold of his spine and was pulling every nerve in his back out of place, instantly he fell to his knees. Tony screamed out in agony as the pain cut up into his head, suddenly his eyes couldn’t see and he felt a sharp pain in his heart, he thought he was about to die. Then suddenly the pain stopped and Tony felt completely fine again as he looked up at the woman who was smiling down at him.
“Address me as Ma’am,” again the sweet Arabic voice said down at him.
“Yes Ma’am,” he replied knowing somehow this woman had caused him the pain he had just felt.
“Sorry where am I Ma’am?” Tony this time used a softer voice not wanting to feel the pain again.
“Don’t speak, stand up,” the woman ordered.
Tony looked up at her, she still had a little bit of a smug smile on her face. Tony knew he had little choice and slowly stood up, again covering his genitals with his hands as he did. He saw the woman look at the small control box in her hand and watched as she press a button. The woman took a few steps towards Tony, he marvelled at how sexy this woman look in the short green dress and pantyhose, still for now Tony decided he wouldn’t let her get to close. Tony went to take a step backwards, for a moment he was filled with confusion as he felt his legs moving but they stayed firmly in place. He tried to raise an arm and again it felt like his arm moved but it stay where he was holding it. He heard the woman laugh as she stepped up to him, he saw her raise her hands up to his head and then she rubbed them down over his face closing his eye lids. Tony was frozen and not evens able to open his eyes as he stood there fully conscious and fully aware of what was happening to him. A sudden panic now ran thought Tony, it was not something he had ever felt before. He felt the woman’s touch and felt as she moved his arms, she was putting his hands up on to his head and he couldn’t resist her. Again he tried to force his eyes to open but nothing happened, all self-control over his body had stopped working. The woman now spread his legs apart and he knew he was standing with his hands on his head and legs spread with his eyes closed. His mind was spinning and he was sure at any second he would wake in his tent, this dream had to end soon. He felt the soft hand of the woman holding his cock, he felt her hand rubbing and heard her laughter.
“Don’t worry slave your get use to being turned off,” her soft sexy voice sounding in his ears.


Aramba smiled as she looked at the now fully controlled earthling, she knew the panic he must be feeling, other slaves had explained the experience to her. Aramba gave his large cock a few more rubs, she knew he felt it but couldn’t reacted to her touch, she knew it was tortures to him. She gave a little giggle as she stood back and looked the creature up and down, it was such a shame that the stores were not filled with these things she thought. Aramba pressed a few buttons on the small control box she held in her hand setting this default position for the slave to be forced into whenever he was switched off. She decided she would try it out now to make sure his brain was correctly interacting with her settings. She pressed the on button and immediately the man opened his eyes and dropped his hands from his head, he was about to speak when Aramba turned him off again. She smiled as his eyes shut and his hands went back up on to his head. Perfect she thought as she left to get some lunch before they arrived home, the journey would only take about two hours now they were in the wormhole.


Tony stood motionless, he tried to move but his body had stopped working. His mind was spinning, he couldn’t understand what the woman had done to him. He thought about the moment he suddenly could move again, he was about to scream at the woman and then without warning or control his body went back to standing like this. He wanted to open his eyes, he didn’t know if the woman was still there, he willed his eyes to open but they stayed firmly shut, he knew this had to be a dream of some kind. Tony thought about her touch and the feeling as she rubbed his cock, the feeling felt so nice and he didn’t understand why his cock never grew, this was a hell of some kind he now felt himself trapped in. 
He was struggling to get his mind off the beauty of the woman he had seen, she was the most sexiest woman he had ever set his eyes on, yet he knew she had done something to him, he also knew the sudden pain she could bring him. Again his mind raced thought the events that had bought him here and the ways the woman seemed to be able to control his body. He thought about hearing the strange language that the woman spoke and being able to understand it, and now he also spoke it. She had called him slave, he knew she could bring him great pain and render him a helpless mess on the floor and his blood ran cold within his frozen and now very frightened body. 


It took more time for Tony to come to terms with the fact that he had been captured by aliens and he was going to be their slave. He thought about the woman, maybe he was being taken to a planet full of sexy woman that enslaved males. For a moment his mind relaxed at the prospect, maybe this wasn’t as bad as he first thought, he would have smiled if he could move his face. His thoughts drifted for a while as his mind fantasised about where he was going, but then the sudden panic hit him as he remembered he was now trapped in his own body. He wanted to scream out but of course he couldn’t, why had they done this to him, what and who were these people. He again tried to focus his thoughts on the woman and the way she looked, she had a good body and great legs, her tits looked firm thought the tight dress she wore, the only strange things were her eyes. He tried to think about her eyes, they had that piecing blue almost hypnotic look about them. He thought harder about her eyes and what he remembered about them, yes it was her pupils that looked odd, they were small and had a diamond shape to them. Tony tried to think of other things that he remembered about her, but only her odd eyes and very sexy body came to mind. Tony was now sure this woman and the technologies that trapped him in his own body were not from his world, he again felt the fear running thought him as he tried to move. He knew he had to control his mind, he knew soon the woman would be back, he needed to play it cool and assess his situation properly. Tony had been in desperate situations before, he had always got out of them as he knew he would this one, his mind slid back into military mode as his naked helpless body stood frozen.


Hours seemed to pass by as Tony just stood there in complete stillness, however much he tried to control his thoughts he still at times found himself panicking at his inability to move. During the times that he controlled his thoughts he again tried to think about what was happening to him, he remembered when he first saw the woman, he had passed out. He then woke with the headache, he was sure she had planted something into his head that was controlling his movement. And then there was the pain, again he wondered if the device in his head had caused it. He knew this was beyond reality, yet here he stood with no control over his body. He felt it strange that his shoulders didn’t hurt from having his hands on his head for so long, why was that? This was a stress position he stood in, yet he didn’t feel any kind of suffering in his muscles. He remembered when she had touched his cock and the nice feeling was there, in fact he had felt it every time she touched him so why was there no ache in the position he now stood in for so long, he knew he still had feeling. Tony wanted answers, but all he could do was stand in what was now becoming complete boredom with his eyes closed in a silent room.


Eriotior


Tony suddenly felt he was not alone and then heard the soft footsteps coming towards him. He wanted to say something but nothing in his body worked including his vocal cords and mouth. He felt a collar being attached round his neck and then suddenly he felt a strange feeling in his legs as he felt a pull on the collar.
“Walk slave,” came a sharp command in a males voice.
Without thought Tony took a step forward as he was led by the collar round his neck. Again his mind was confused that his legs now worked but nothing else in his body did. His eyes were still forced closed and his hands still stuck on his head. He felt the floor under his feet as he took cautious steps without sight.
“MOVE FASTER!” there was rough tug on his collar as the man shouted at him. Suddenly Tony felt the sun light on his body and heard many voices round him, he remembered he was naked and felt the embarrassment of knowing he was among people. Tony tried to pick out conversations from the people round him as he was led by the collar, but there were to many people and to many words as he was pulled along at speed. For a moment Tony felt he was in a market and wondered why, he then realised it was the smell of freshness around him. The smell of fresh fruit and then the smell of  fish as he was pulled along. Then the sounds and smells stopped as he felt another kind of surface under his feet, this one was cold and felt like tiles.
“Only one,” another man spoke.
“Problems with the fucking ship, you want it?” came the reply from the same man that led him here. Tony knew the ‘it’ they were talking about was him and he felt the anger building up inside.
“I’ll give you ten kentons,” the reply came from whoever was about to buy Tony.
“You’re give me twenty five or I’ll go next door and sale it myself,” came the reply. Tony felt his blood boiling as the two men bartered over a price for him, suddenly he realised he was a slave that was being sold.
“Twenty,” the other male voice sounded. Tony found what he was hearing unreal, he was being sold to a man, his dreams of a planet full of sexy woman disappeared.
“Yar alright but you know you robbed me,” Tony felt himself being pushed forwards and his legs hit a counter in front of him. For a moment there was sounds of paper and then footsteps as one of the men walked away.


Tony had been led somewhere still with his eyes closed and his hands on his head. He felt the floor again change under his feet, it now felt like a wooden floor beneath him. Then suddenly he couldn’t control his legs again as he felt them spread themselves apart, footsteps faded away and again Tony felt he was alone. He stood there in his frozen body wondering where he was and what would happen next.


Shisha had got home from work and was trying to decide which party she would go to this evening, it was always the way with two things going on at once. A girl she worked with was having a birthday party and one of her school friends had decided to throw a reunion party this evening, Shisha wanted to go to both. At least she was off work tomorrow so whichever one she decided to go to she could stay as late as she liked and have some fun. Her telephone buzzed and Shisha reached for it as she lay on the sofa.
“Hi darling,” she heard her mother voice.
“Hi Mum,” she replied really not wanting a long conversation at the moment.
“Are you at home tomorrow? I want to pop round with something for you,” Her mother said happily.
“Mum honestly I don’t need anything,” Shisha replied. She really didn’t want anything else for the apartment, her mother was always picking things up which Shisha didn’t want or need.
“I’ll be round at about two,” her mother said without saying anything about what she had bought her daughter.
“Yes Mother,” Shisha smiled as she spoke knowing there was no choice. Shisha knew full well when her mother made her mind up about something it was set in stone.
“Love you, see you tomorrow sweetheart,” the phone than beeped as her mother discontinued the call. Shisha let out a little scream of desperation and then smiled at her mother’s stubbornness. She then remembering the state of her apartment and picked up the phone again to call cleaning services which she forgot to do yesterday.




Isla walked into the slave trading office, this was not the normal place to buy slaves. Slaves were always sold in open auction a few doors away, but being that Isla was a good and frequent customer she was always welcomed in here. Isla always kept ten slaves at her large home, she also frequently destroyed them hence her frequent visits here.
“Hi Isla, shopping again,” the large male behind the desk said with a hearty laugh. He was always happy to see this very wealthy woman and was happy for her to buy his products before they went on the open market.
“Yes have you much in stock,” Isla replied with a smile.
“Come this way Ma’am,” again the man spoke with a huge smile as he led the lady to his back store room. There fifteen slaves stood frozen in their own bodies, among them was Tony.
Tony heard the voices and the sound of clicking heels.
“This one came in yesterday,” Tony recognised the voice of the man that had bought him.
“No I want a male one, preferably one with a good cock,” Tony heard a posh female voice say. He only then realised he wasn’t the only slave in the room, and he now knew  there were also female slaves here.
“Oh my,” the male voice said with a little giggle.
“Don’t be so assumptions, it’s a present,” the woman’s voice sounded a little annoyed to Tony.
“I had this one bought in a few hours ago,” Tony heard the words and heard the footsteps coming towards him. Suddenly he felt the warm firm hand holding his cock, the nice sudden and unexpected feeling ran through this body. It was of course a feeling he couldn’t react to as he helpless stood there with his legs apart, hands on his head and eyes stuck closed .
“Yes a fine specimen, has it been examined and had the software installed,” Came the reply from the woman as Tony felt someone rubbing his cock which refused to get hard. Tony hated the way everyone seemed to talk about him as an it, he found the word belittling and wanted to scream out that he was a person.
“Yes its already to go,” the male replied to the woman.
“How much?” came the woman’s reply as Tony felt whoever held him let go of his cock and put their hands to his mouth which they forced open.
“I can let you have it for sixty Kentons as its you,” the male voice said. Tony knew the man had bought him for twenty. Tony felt the touch to his teeth and knew he was being examined, he was starting to feel like some animal up for sale.
“I’ll give you forty,” came the woman’s reply. Again Tony felt like some kind of animal or inanimate object as the two bartered about a price for him.
“Oh Ma’am if I let you have him for less than fifty I will be losing money,” the male replied.
“Forty-five my final offer,” the woman replied as Tony stood there lifelessness.
“Okay but as always I’ll run at a lost, but as its you,” the male replied sadly.
“Save your poor man’s spill for another customer,” the woman said with a giggle.
“Will you take it now or have it delivered?” the male voice asked.
“Delivered, but not to my normal address,” the woman replied.
“No problem lets go back to the office and sort out the paperwork,” Tony then heard the footsteps walking away as he stood in stillness with his eyes still closed. He felt the humiliation running thought him as he was sold for the second time that day.




Chapter 3

Owner


Shisha glanced at the clock as she drunk her second cup of coffee of the morning, she felt that the pain killers were finally start to work. As always she had drunk far too much wine last night and vaguely remembered the birthday party, she smiled at the parts that were clear in her mind. It was already twelve thirty, reluctantly Shisha stood up and headed for the shower, she knew it was time to get ready for her mother’s visit. Shisha’s first job was going to be to inspect her apartment, cleaning services should have come round last night while she was out at the party. Shisha hadn’t yet had a look round, her head had not been in the right place but now after the coffees and pills she was beginning to think straight. Shisha knew her mother well and didn’t want to hear the moans and groans about the state of the place, she knew her mother would run her fingers over the most obscure place and if she found the slightest bit of dust it would start her off.  


Shisha did the walk round picking up the clothing she had thrown off when she got back last night, once satisfied she headed for the shower. She never gave any thought about the five earth slaves that the cleaning company used who had worked for hours making her apartment spotless while she was out having fun.


        Selecting a green Maxi dress with a long slit up the side Shisha headed back to the bedroom and begun to apply her make-up, again she knew her mother well and didn’t want to hear a lecture about how looking good made you feel good. Of course Shisha loved her mother more than anything, but after a night out she could really do without her mother’s visit today. Again Shisha found herself smiling when she thought about the evening before, she was glad she had decided to go to the birthday party. Djamila had been there and finally Shisha had made some progress with her and they had shared their first kiss together. Unlike her mother Shisha was very open minded about who she had sexual relationships with and also unlike her mother she had always preferred woman to men.


Tony had been left in his locked body for what seemed like hours. So many thoughts going thought his head as he just stood in silence with his eyes closed. He still found it strange that he felt no pain at being left standing in this position, he also felt it strange knowing he had slept in this position. He of course wasn’t sure how long he had slept for but knew he had as he had dreamt. He kept thinking about the woman who had bought him, he remembered her saying he was a present and heard her telling the man that had sold him that she wanted a male with a good cock. Again all kinds of thoughts went thought his head, was he going to be some kind of a sex slave and if so to who. The panic attacks that Tony had about being trapped in his body had also now seemed to fad, he had fought off. He knew that somehow these people or whatever they were had locked him like this. For now he would have to tolerate it, at least until he  found out what they had put in him and got whatever  that was out of his body.  For now he just stood frozen and waited.
Somewhere in the last hour Tony’s legs had been unlocked and he was led to what he thought was a vehicle of some kind. He had been locked back in position and felt the motion of the vehicle moving. Again he had no idea of what was happening, whoever took him to the vehicle had not spoken, but Tony felt he was being delivered to whoever now owned him. The thought that someone had bought him and was giving him away as a gift sent a shiver down his spine, Tony again fought the panic attack. He would play along and wait his opportunity to escape, not like he had a choice at the moment anyway. 
The van had stopped and again Tonys legs were activated, he was led somewhere and then again his leg were frozen as he heard footsteps walking away. Over the next hours he heard many footsteps and voices behind him, some of which were children, again he felt the humiliation of knowing he was standing there naked for all to see. From the sounds and conversations he heard he felt he was in a lobby of some kind of apartment block, but he never knew for sure.
Isla walked into the apartment block, her heels clicking over the marble floor as she walked up to the slave who was standing to one side of the lobby. The slave was facing the wall and had been left like she had instructed it to be. Isla placed her finger onto its back and slowly ran it down his spin. She knew the thing could feel her but just couldn’t move. She liked this one, he was tall and fairly good looking for an earth creature. She went to his side and looked down at his cock, this one was a good specimen and she knew her daughter would enjoy it.
“Creature you are a gift to my daughter, if you are anything other than a perfect slave to her I will hurt you like you never thought was possible. If you show her the slightest disobedience I will make your death more slow and painful than your little mind can comprehend.” Isla spoke softly as she looked up at the face of the slave. He of course couldn’t respond in anyway but Isla knew he could hear her every word. Isla pressed a button on the control she held, of course the slave never moved with his body frozen but she knew the pain he was in now . She turned the intensity button up as she stood there looking at the frozen face and body knowing the creature was in agony, she felt her excitement grow as it suffered silently for her. Isla let the slave suffer for a minute or two before she released it from the pain, she than moved her hand to its cock and gave it a couple of rubs before she turned and walked away.


The pain had been like nothing Tony had felt before, he never thought such pain was possible. If he were able to shake he knew his body would be shaking now, it had felt like every fibre in his body had been ripped apart. He honestly thought he was again about to die and wasn’t sure how his body had survived what it had just been thought. He had no idea how it was possible for such pain to be inflicted on him and all while he couldn’t move, he couldn’t evens fall to the ground. For the first time in his adult life he wanted to cry but his frozen body wouldn’t allow him to. This time the panic ran thought his veins, he had never felt so helpless before in his life, he would do anything not to feel that pain again.
Then when the pain suddenly stopped, he went immediately back to feeling normal, as normal as was possible in a frozen body, his mind raced again. He knew the voice he heard before the pain was that of the woman who had bought him. He tried to clear his mind of the pain she had just inflicted on him as he thought about her words. Tony felt a shiver running down his spine as he recalled what she had said, he knew she could inflict pain like he never felt before and he had no doubt about the woman’s threat to give him a slow and painful death. He prayed that the woman who was about to receive him as a gift wouldn’t be a sadistic as she was. This must be a dream of some kind he thought, he was about to be given away as a gift. He tried to focus, why hadn’t people who said they had been abducted by aliens ever spoke about becoming slaves? The horrifying thought ran though him, they never did because they never left this place. His mind went back to the way the woman had rubbed his cock just after the pain, which was the second time she had done that he remembered. This had to be some kind of sexual thing, he was sure he was supposed to be a kind of sex slave here. What was this place and who were these people?


Shisha opened the door and immediately gave her mother a hug, at least her headache had now gone. She saw how her mother dressed in a short dress and heeled black leather boots that came to her knees, she smiled at how a woman in her sixties could look so good. As usual her mother looked her daughter up and down, she gave the normal look of disapproval at the long dress Shisha wore. Shisha laughed.
“Come in mother,” she said and allowed her mother to walk past her and into the apartment. Shisha glanced at her mother’s slave who stood outside, this one a female earthling. Her mother had switched the poor naked woman off as she stood to the side of the door in the hallway. Thankfully Shisha saw that the slave wasn’t carrying anything, maybe her mother had forgotten to bring the present which Shisha knew she didn’t need or want.
“Tea,” Shisha said as she closed her apartment door and turned to her mother who sat on the sofa with her eyes scanning the flat.
“Maybe a glass of red, how have you been sweetheart?” her mother smiled towards Shisha as she spoke.
“Fine Mother, almost the same since you asked me when you were last here, like five days ago,” Shisha giggled as she replied.
“Cant a mother worry about her daughter?” came the reply also with a giggle.
Shisha poured a glass of the red wine before she sat next to her mother on the sofa.
“You’re not having one,” her mother asked.
“Had a few last night,” came the reply with a smile.
“And?” asked her mother as she looked at her daughter and took a sip of the fine wine.
“And what?” Shisha replied knowing where this conversation was going.
“Well tell me all about him,” came her mother’s smiling reply.
“Him? I was just out with friends Mum,” Shisha replied knowing all her mother wanted was for her to have a steady boyfriend. Shisha smiled knowing her mother wouldn’t be too happy at hearing the truth about last night.
“Anyway how are you and Dad?” Shisha asked quickly changing the subject.
“The same as five days ago,” her mother replied with a little giggle.
The discussion then went onto the things her mother and father had done over the last week, Shisha smiled as she listened to her mother giving her all the news over the next half hour.
“Oh before I forget I got you a little something,” her mother said with a smile.
“Mother honestly there is nothing I need,” Shisha replied wondering what she had bought her. Her mother got up and walked to the front door, as she opened it she activated the naked female who had been standing there frozen.
“Fetch the gift,” she said to the naked woman before closing the door and going back to her daughter.


Tony had the sudden feeling that his legs could move, he also suddenly opened his eyes for the first time since the woman on the spacecraft had closed them. He was amazed that his legs felt normal as he bent the knees, he also wondered why he wasn’t hungry or needed the loo, it felt like days since he last had food or relieved himself. Tony saw he was facing a wall, his hands still placed on his head wouldn’t move so he knew he was only partially given any freedom. That put the thought of trying to escape out of his mind, he knew he wouldn’t get far with his hands stuck on his head.
“Come with me,” Tony heard the soft voice behind him, she spoke English and not the strange language that the others spoke. Tony turned to face her, he was amazed to see the beautiful naked woman that stood looking at him. He saw the pink leather collar round her neck and had knew she was a slave here also.
“What the hell is this place?” he said to her.
“Don’t talk just follow me quickly,” the woman replied softly as she turned towards what looked like lift doors. Tony followed her sexy body into the lift that was very much like one on earth.
“Where are we going?” he said as the doors closed.
“Don’t speak unless they speak to you, they will hurt you really badly, we are forbidden to speak to each other,” the woman replied showing fear in her voice as she did.
“What?” Tony replied at hearing her words. The woman just looked at him for a moment as she thought.
“Slaves are not allowed to speak to each other, they will kill us,” she replied in a very low voice. Horror shot thought Tony at hearing her words. The lift doors opened and he followed the naked woman to a heavy wooden door. Tony felt a little silly with his hands still stuck on his head, but he watched the woman knock on the door as she stood to one side and faced the wall. Tony saw how she instantly put her hands behind her back and feet together as her head dropped, he realised she had just been turned off again to wait for her owner. Tony stood facing the door with his body being allowed some limited movement at last. Tony stood and waited next to the frozen naked woman that stood by his side, he could just about hear laughter and voices coming from behind the heavy looking door he stood facing.


Without warning the door suddenly opened and Tony saw the smiling face of a woman looking at him. She looked like she was in her late forties and her Green piercing eyes stood out from the beautiful make-up that covered her face.
“Come slave,” he recognised her voice as the lady that had bought him and caused him so much pain when he was downstairs. He stepped into the room behind her, he wasn’t able to move his head but he looked at her beautiful body with his eyes, the short dress she wore showed the top of her pantyhosed covered legs, the large black boots that went over her knees had that kinky Mistress look about them. Like the woman that had captured him this was another incredibly sexy woman.
“Stand there,” she commanded. It was only then that Tony saw another very sexy younger woman sitting on the sofa. This one wore a long pick dress that hugged her beautiful body, again Tony saw her green eyes, there was something about the eyes of these woman that he found so hypnotic. The woman looked up at him and had a look of horror on her face at seeing him, for a moment Tony remembered he was naked and had his hands stuck to his head.
“Mother No,” the young woman’s sexy voice said out loud as she turned towards the smiling older woman. Tony watched helplessly as the older woman press the small control box in her hand and suddenly his eyes closed and his legs spread. He stood frozen in front of two of the most sexiest women he had ever seen in his life. He felt the humiliation running thought his body as he stood fully displayed in front of them, all control over his body now taken away. All Tony could do was listen to the conversation taking place in front of him with his eyes firmly shut.




Chapter 4

Controlled and conquer


“Mother you take it back to wherever you got it from, I don’t want one and don’t need one,” Shisha said out with a little bit of anger in her voice. Why was it that her mother still tried to run her life she thought as she looked at the naked earthling standing in front of her.
“Darling come on you do need one, everyone has slaves dear,” Isla replied with a smile.
“No mother not everyone, only those that can afford one and like to own another being,” Shisha replied staring at the helpless looking male. “Take it back I really don’t want it,” She added.
“Dear I don’t need another one and I can’t get a refund on this one, so if you really don’t want it which I think is stupid I will have to throw it away,” her mother replied not really caring about the money the slave had cost her. “Which would be a shame really seeing that it has such a nice looking cock,” she added with a little giggle.
Shisha knew her mother was deadly serious and she also knew what throwing it away would mean, she now held the slaves life in her hands. Shisha looked at his cock, it did have a nice shape compared to the males on Eriotior and she knew it would pleasure her greatly if she wanted. Her mind wished that her mother had at least got her a female one which of course Shisha would have enjoyed so much more.
“It can also do all your cleaning and cooking, and you know it’s a status symbol when you take it out with you,” Shisha heard her mother’s words as she stared at the creature standing in front of her. Shisha was thinking about the benefits of owning the creature yet she still found it difficult to own another living creature evens if that was only an earthling. “But if you really don’t want it I will terminate it and call for a rubbish collection,” her mother added. Shisha saw her mother take the small control out of her pocket, she knew that at a press of a button it would kill the slave instantly.
“Mother this is blackmail you know I won’t let you do that, and you know my feeling on slave ownership,”  Shisha knew she had no choice, she knew her mother to well to think she wouldn’t kill the slave here and now.
“Well I haven’t all day sweetheart, I got to meet the girls for a coffee soon and don’t want you stuck with it if you honestly don’t want the thing,” Her mother spoke a little impatiently.
“Alright,” Shisha said with irritation in her voice. Her mother bent towards Shisha and gave her daughter a tight hug.
Tony stood there in complete stillness not being able to see the two women that sat talking in front of him. He had a feeling he had come very close to being killed when the older woman had threaten to terminate him, he knew he owed her daughter his life. Tony was under no illusion, the situation he found himself in was life threatening and he was powerless to do anything about it.
“That’s the control unit, in the menu it has a user guild that shows you everything,” Tony heard the older woman’s words, he already hated and feared this woman for the pain she had caused him for no reason.
“I’m sure I can work it out mother,” came his new owners reply.
“Right I’ll call you this evening to make sure you have no problems dear, I really got to run now,” the older woman said and Tony heard them both standing up and walk towards the door.
“Ok and thank you for the present evens though I didn’t need it,” the younger voice said somewhere to the side of Tonys head.
“Yes you do,” the older voice said with the sound of the door opening.
“Bye mother,”
“Bye dear, come on slave,” the older voice said as the sound of her heels clicking away on the marble floor sounded.
Tony heard the soft footsteps of the woman that now owned him, he then felt her standing next to him and heard her sigh.
“What am I going to do with you,” he heard her words that sounded like she was just inches away from his own face. There was another sigh and he heard the sounds of her throwing herself down onto the sofa. Then there was silence except from the sound of the woman breathing. Tony stood there unable to move or see as his owner started to read the user manual for the small control device and the male standing naked in front of her.


Shisha was still a little bit annoyed at now having this earth slave, but she did find the user guild amusing as she flicked thought the pages. It would seem everything in and on the creatures body could be controlled, she also saw how to inflict great pain on it and evens kill the thing instently. The thought of such control horrified her and she knew it was something her mother used frequently. Shisha opened the display on the control box which showed a picture of a body, she could then zoom onto any part of it. She chose the eyes and pressed another button, for a moment it was spooky how the slave instantly opened its eyes and was looking down at her. Shisha gave it a smile.
“Hello,” she said looking up at the frozen face and waited for a reply that never came. For a moment Shisha was confused at why he didn’t answer her and than she realised its mouth was still in the motionless mode, she smiled and pressed a button allowing it to move.
“Hello,” she said again.
“Hello Miss,” this time came the soft reply from the earth creature. Shisha looked up at it and smiled again.
“You know you belong to me now?” she said softly looking up at the creature .
“Yes Miss,” came his obedient reply.


Tony looked down at the gorgeous woman, if someone had to own him he was happy it was her he thought as he looked at her sexy body through the tight long dress she wore. He watched as she moved her hand to the control box and prayed she wouldn’t hurt him.
“Put your hands behind your back,” she ordered in a sexy voice. Tony was surprised to feel his arms move and he did what she said. “Legs a little closer together and lower your face a bit,” she again spoke in one of the sweetest voices Tony had ever heard. He obeyed her and watched from the top of his eyes as she pressed something on the box she held. Again he felt his body stuck in this position as Shisha set the default position to one she liked better. At least his eyes were left open, Tony felt relieved at that. He was facing the floor a little too much to really look at the beautiful woman that now lay on the sofa and fiddled with the box she held.
Shisha flicked thought the pages and stopped at the pleasure chapter. She smiled as she read how the slaves cock could be unfrozen and made to get hard. If she then froze it again it would be unable to go soft or cum. She knew he would make a good sex toy without the hassle of having a real man and again she smiled. She started to think about how she was going to start with it, she needed to show the creature what she liked in her home and the way it would have to do things for her, she also needed somewhere to store the creature. At least there was a mixture that they were fed and it only needed filling up once a day, then came the thought that it would have to use a bathroom and that sent a shock though her. She decided the small third bathroom would do, she could also use that to store the thing in. Shisha got up from the sofa and slipped her feet back into the flip flops she had kicked off earlier. She decided to start training the creature immediately and would start with the kitchen as she imagined it would spend a lot of its time in there.
“Come with me,” she said as she walked passed the lifeless man. It didn’t move and Shisha gave a little giggle as she remembered she had frozen it again, she turned the creatures legs back on with the small box which she was getting use to now. It immediately turned and followed her. Shisha entered the large kitchen dining area and pointed to the centre of the floor as she freed the slaves head and neck from its frozen state.
“Stand there.” She said pointing to the spot she wanted it to stand on.


Tony felt his neck was again able to move as he stood where the beautiful lady had indicated. He loved this ladies voice, it had a kind and smoothing sound to it, he glanced up at her now being able to move his head. He watched as she opened cupboards explaining and showing him what she kept where. He gazed at her sexy body and face as she showed him things, as she did he thought about what he would have given to be able to explore this beautiful woman fully. Tony remembered it was only his head and legs that worked at the moment, he wondered if she would ever free him completely. He listened to her sexy words as she explained how she liked her coffee and what foods she enjoyed. Eventually she sat on a swivel chair at the dining table and turned to face him. Tony look at her in amazement as she crossed her legs under the dress that hugged them and her body so tightly, her flip flop dangled from her foot.
“Your spend a lot of your time in here and it’s really important that you keep the place spotless for me,” she spoke again in that sweet voice.
“Yes Miss,” Tony replied.
“Make me a coffee,” She ordered.
“Yes Miss,” Tony replied as he walked to the cupboard where the cups were kept. He went to reach up for one but his arms were stuck behind his back. He turned towards the lady who was watching him.
“Sorry Miss I can’t move my arms,” Tony said to her softly.
He watched her give a little giggle, her beautiful face smiling at him. He loved the way she looked as he watched her press something on the control box that freed his arms and hands.
“Thank you Miss,” Tony said at his sudden freedom and set about making the woman her coffee. 


Tonys mind now raced as he thought about making a break for it, he wondered how much movement his body had been given, his arms, legs and head were working at least. He thought about the woman behind him, surly she would try to stop him if he attempted to escape and if he made a move now he would have to put her down. She was a short slim woman and he knew that would not be difficult to do. He also knew he was in a strange world and once outside his naked body would stand out. The words of the young woman’s mother also echoed in his head, he had no doubt on the punishment he would get by hurting her daughter. Tony decided now was not the time to run as he turned and placed the coffee cup on the table before the beautiful woman who watched his every move. Tony took a few steps backwards and stood in the spot he had before facing the woman. He watched her press the small control box next to her and as she did he felt his body going back into the position with his hands behind his back, his body frozen from the neck down. He knew she would have froze him the moment he tried to make a run for it, he had done the right thing by not trying he knew that.
“How long have you been on Eriotior?” she asked while taking a sip of the wonderful smelling coffee he had made her.
“I think a few days Miss, it’s hard to work out time as I have been trapped in my body with my eyes shut since being here.” He replied working out that this place he found himself in must be called Eriotior. He saw the sad face of the woman that sat looking at him.
“My people can be harsh when it comes to earth beings,” she said with a hint of real sadness to her voice. Tony remembered well the pain he had been given twice now for no reason as she spoke. “Has anyone explained things to you?” she then asked.
“No Miss no one has spoken to me other than your mother who said I was a gift to you and I had to obey you,” Tony said nervously thinking about the young woman’s sexy Mother.
“I bet she said more than that to you,” the young woman said with a little smile.
“Yes Miss,” came the still nervous reply.
“About my mother, be careful of her, she doesn’t think much of your race. When you meet her address her as Madam and never look up at her face okey,” Shisha said with a serious tone to her voice.
“Yes Miss,” Tony replied knowing this woman was giving him fair warning about her mother.
Shisha actually felt sorry for the earth creature standing in front of her, she knew it would be confused and she knew it had suffered since being bought here.
“Look I am not like that, I find it unfair what we do to your kind, but it is life,” Shisha said to the naked frozen body standing in front of her. Part of her wanted to free the creature but she was too afraid to do that yet, these things could be unpredictable and they had a history of violence. “Let me explain it to you, my people only see earthling’s as slaves. We allow your planet to exist because it is a breeding ground for slaves, nothing else. I know it’s difficult to understand but you are now a slave here, there is no escape from our world” Shisha watched the horror on the creatures face as she spoke, again she felt sorry for it, but she felt it fair that it should know. She knew the creature would be thinking about getting home, she had read how they all did.
“The things they have done to you cannot be undone, you can be killed at any moment so please just get use to your new life,” Shisha knew that many slaves had tried to escape and were sent the death signal, they instantly died. Again she saw the look on his face, a mixture of confusion and horror at her words.
“So you take us from our homes and kill us?” the words came out from the creatures mouth.
“No,” Shisha said and paused. She was shocked at its words but also knew in a way that it was right, her mind went to her own mother if she needed reminding about how these creatures were killed for no real reason.
“Yes there are some of us that kill earthling without thought, you have to understand that we don’t see you as people. But what I am trying to explain to you is that if you ever escape they will send a signal to you and it will kill you, there is no escape from here. Don’t you see I am trying to help you,” she again looked up at the creatures horrified face at hearing her words. She saw its body and knew this one was a fighter of some kind on its own world, she knew it would try to run and felt sorry for the thing, she decided to help save its life. Shisha picked up the control box and gave it her full attention for a moment. She had to read the instructions on how to set up what she was going to do. She left the creature standing there paying it no attention while she worked. Finally she had set the parameters she wanted and stood up, she felt sorry for what she was about to do to it, but this lesson would save the slaves life , she was sure of it.
“Come with me,” Shisha said as she unlocked the slaves body and walked towards the front door. The creature followed her obediently still lost in its own thoughts of how it would get out of here, Shisha would end those thoughts now. She opened the front door and again look in sadness at the naked and confused creature that would feel great pain at any moment. It was a pain she didn’t want to give it but she knew she had to, it would save its life.
“Leave,” Shisha said and pointed to the hallway outside.
The creature for a moment froze and didn’t move, it just looked up at her in a confused way.
“LEAVE, GET OUT!” Shisha screamed at it and saw its face turn red as it took a few steps forward. As soon as the creature passed the door way it fell to the ground screaming in sheer agony at the pain the thing had never felt the likes of before. Shisha looked down at it, part of her wanted to stop its suffering but she knew she had to let this lesson sink in. Shisha looked down at its thrashing body on the floor, she knew every nerve in its body felt like it was being torn apart. She held the small box in her hand that could end the creatures agony at a press of a button, but she allowed it to continue to suffer for her and felt sad that she had to. She wanted it to learn, she had to remember that she didn’t want a slave and this was forced on her by her mother, at least she could save the things life now. She heard it begging for the pain to stop, tears running from its face, she knew the pain would kill it if she didn’t turn it off soon. Shisha pressed a button and the thing suddenly stopped thrashing about, she knew its recovery was instant.
“Come back in quickly before it starts again,” she said at the creature still laying at her feet. She smiled when she saw how fast the thing moved, it crawled back in side and knelt at her feet and looked up at her with tears flowing from its eyes.
“Sorry, that was necessary,” Shisha said looking down at it. The male never said anything it just looked up at her face. “I have set up your parameters, if you ever leave my apartment without my permission the pain will come and not stop untill you die. That was not something I wanted to do, but it will stop you from thinking about escape and it will save your life,” Shisha added as she looked down at it. The creature looked confused and scared as she spoke.
“Now come with me,” Shisha gave it a reassuring smile and walked back towards the lounge area. She felt bad for what she had just done but again knew it was necessary.
Tony felt the confusion and horror at what had just happen running thought him, each time these people hurt him it was worse than the time before. He looked at the lady in the body hugging dress as she walked away, it confused him how someone so beautiful, sexy and innocent looking could inflict so much pain on him. Slowly Tony got up and followed her back into the room, she sat on an arm chair with her legs crossed, Tony saw the shape of those legs as the dress hugged them tightly.
“Sorry,” she said as she looked up at him. Tony didn’t reply, there were so many feeling going thought his mind about this young woman that sat in front of him, fear and lust being two of those.
“Look I didn’t want a slave, but you’re here now,” Shisha said and paused as she looked up at Tonys confused face. “You must not try to escape, they will kill you. Now somehow I have to fit you into my life, we both have to get use to our new circumstances, okey,” she added to the sentence.
“Yes Miss,” Tony replied now knowing any dreams of escape were just that, dreams. Tony had no doubt in his mind that this sexy woman now controlled him fully, for the first time he really did feel enslaved with little to no chance of escape.
“I will treat you well, but never forget your place, Does that sound fair to you?” she asked again giving him a reassuring smile.
“Yes Miss,” came his reply. For the first time in his life Tony felt beat and helpless, it was a feeling he never had before and not one he liked.




Chapter 5

Domesticated


Tony had spent the next couple of hours following his Mistress round her apartment like a good dog as she showed him everything. She explained the things he would have to do and the ways she wanted them done, he knew his new life was going to be nothing more than a domestic servant to this woman. His body had been partially locked as she took him round, only his legs and head allowed movement. He was amazed at the size of the place and realised that this was a very rich young woman. On one occasion he had a chance to look out of a large bedroom window at a city that seemed far below him, it was a city like he had never seen before. High silver and glass building seemed to be everywhere, he caught sight of little dots far below that were people walking. He wanted more time to study what he saw but his owner moved into yet another room. This room was a walk in wardrobe that was bigger than he had ever seen before, he was amazed by the amount of clothing she had.
“You must make sure my things are always cleaned and pressed for me. I did use a clothes cleaning company for that but now you’re here,” she said as she showed him into a small windowless clothes cleaning and ironing room. “I think you will properly be spending a lot of time in here also,” she said with a little giggle.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” he replied in the way he was told to address her now. She had then sent him to wait for her in the kitchen. Tony stood in the centre of the room facing the door and thought about everything he had just been shown. He dreaded the thought of knowing what was expected of him, she was really going to use him as a domestic slave and he knew he was powerless to stop her.
When she entered the room Tony felt stunned as he looked at her. She had changed and now wore a tight short low cut dress which again hugged her perfect body, the pink dress coming down to well above her knees. Her perfect legs covered in black pantyhose, her feet in heeled shoes. Tony looked at her in amazement and she returned that look with a smile.
“I am going out, I want you to clean the place up and then wait in your room for me, Okey.” She said as he still marvelled at how sexy this woman looked.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony replied.
She pressed a button on the control she held before she placed it on the table and left. Tony felt his body coming back to life as he watched the sexiest woman he had ever set eyes on leave her apartment. Then Tony looked at the box she had left on the table, the box that he knew controlled him. He immediately picked it up, now was his chance to get out of here. As soon as he touched the box a sudden and intense pain ran thought his body, he immediately let go of it and the pain stopped. He looked down helpless knowing that the control unit that enslaved him would not allow him to touch it. Again he felt really helplessness as the box that could give him freedom sat in front of him teasing him. Tony felt the urge to touch himself as he thought about his sexy Mistress, he put his hand to his cock and began to rub. There was no feeling and no reaction from his cock, he knew she had switched that part of his body off, he felt sadness and frustration at the way she had left him.


Tony set about cleaning the ladies apartment, an apartment that was now his prison. He walked into her bedroom and saw the large unmade bed which she had slept in last night, he stripped it and changed the bedding as she said he must do each day. He took the old bedding into the cleaning room and put it into the washing machine before returning to the bedroom which he dusted and hovered like she again had told him he must do each day. Her ensuite shower room had things thrown about again after she had used it this this morning, Tony let out a sigh when he saw the state she had left it in and set to work cleaning it. Next was the kitchen, this woman never cleaned anything he thought as he saw the cups she just left on the table. Again he made the room spotless. He wasn’t sure how long he had worked for and his body felt tied and sweaty. He wanted to get everything done before she got home as he didn’t want to upset this woman or give her cause to punish him. For a moment he thought about that, she came across as a woman that felt sorry for him and didn’t want to hurt him, yet he remembered the great pain she had caused him out in the hall. It confused him that she did that, maybe she was just trying to stop him from escape, if that was the case she certainly had taught him that it was impossible for now.
Tony walked into her changing room and again his heart sank. No doubt she had tried different things on when she was getting dressed and had just thrown what she didn’t want onto the floor for him to pick up. Again he started tidy up behind her, he was under no illusion of what he now was, he felt like a maid. Tony knew he still had to do the washing that was left and iron whatever had already been cleaned. He took a moment to again look out of a window at the beautiful city that lay below him. He was left in no doubt he was in a place with a very advanced technology to his own world. He watched a train fly passed, nothing held it in the air as it floated past at speed. His eyes caught something above him and he looked at the small craft speeding by, his eyes followed it and he saw it land in a distance place, he wondered if that was a kind of airport. Was that the place he would have to go to in order to get home. Again he recalled his Mistresses words about how they would send a signal and kill him if he tried to escape, he didn’t doubt her. For now he knew he was stuck here, it was a place where human life seemed to be cheap, a place where the inhabitants didn’t care if they killed humans or not. Tony put the thoughts of escape from his head and walked into the small windless room and set about the mind-numbing work of washing and ironing bedding and clothing for his owner.


Shisha had met Djamila for a coffee and a chat, they both knew they had some things to talk about after last night. Shisha was happy to see that like herself Djamila had made extra effort to look sexy for the meeting. She wore high soft leather boots, a short skirt and low cut blouse, it was clear to Shisha the signals Djamila was giving her. They chatted for a while about things and then decided to head back to Djamel’s apartment. Djamel’s views on earth people were very different from those of Shisha, as Shisha finally got her wish to sleep with the beautiful Djamel a naked earth woman was hanging from the wall of the bedroom by her wrist. As she watch the two beautiful women having sex she hung in pain.


It took Tony many hours of work before he had everything done, he wondered where his owner had gone, she had been out for many hours while he worked in the apartment. Tony decided to go into the small bathroom where he would wait for her to return. Part of him look forward to seeing her again, what man wouldn’t he thought. For now he needed to relive himself and walked into the small bathroom, as soon as he did he felt his body lose all control of itself. He felt as his body automaticity and without his control move into the default potion Shisha had set for him.  He froze in the position and in his mind he cursed the woman who he knew had set this trap up for him. For the next many hours Tony just stood there unable to move, he felt like a robot that had completed its tasks and had been put into storage.


It was late evening before Shisha left Djamel apartment and travel home. Shisha couldn’t keep the smile off her face, this afternoon had been better than she had ever expected. The two had really hit it off and were going to meet again tomorrow evening for a meal, Djamel agreeing to stay over at Shisha afterwards. Shisha walked into the spotless apartment, she could see her new slave had worked hard for her. After getting a drink of water Shisha kicked off her shoes and threw her clothing to the floor, she was tired and it was time for sleep. She never gave another thought about the man standing in stillness as she drifted into a peaceful sleep full of existing dreams about her and Djamel. 


Shisha woke with a smile on her face, the suns filled her room with a warm light. She didn’t bother to dress as she used the bathroom, and then went to the kitchen to make herself a coffee. It was only then that she remembered that she had a slave that would now make coffee for her, she smiled as she picked up the control box from the table and headed back to bed. As she opened the box she got the message saying that it had been touch by an unauthorised person. She felt a little mad that the slave had not seemed to learn its lesson about escape, still she deactivated him anyway.
“Bring me a coffee to my bedroom,” she called out as she went back into the bed.
For a while Shisha lay there thinking about Djamel and the thoughts of the fun they were going to have back here on this bed this evening.  A knock on the door disturb her thoughts.
“Come,” she said out load and watched as the naked slave walked into the room. Shisha held out her hand and took the coffee cup from the slave when it bought it forward for her. She took a mouthful of coffee and watched as the slave stood back from her a little, she liked the way it stood naturally in the default position she had set it.
For a while Shisha thought about the three slaves that Djamel owned and the hard way she treated them. Djamel told her how she like to beat them rather than using the box for punishment, she said it gave her more enjoyment to get her hands duty when they needed or she felt like giving them discipline. Djamel had also warned her about how these creatures could never really be trusted and the only way to control them was thought fear.
“Why did you touch my control box?” Shisha said as she watched her slaves face turn red.
“Sorry Miss Shisha I didn’t mean to,” he replied and she knew he lied.
“What have I got to do to teach you,” she said as she pressed the pain button. Again she felt sorry for it as he fell to its knees gasping for air, but she knew she had to teach this creature. It was like Djamel had said they had to fear her. Shisha looked at the pain intensity button and for a moment thought about the suffering she was about to cause a living thing of some kind. Shisha knew she had no choice and turned the button up, she heard the scream come immediately from the now rolling on the floor creature. She allowed it to suffer for a couple of minutes before stopping its agony.
“Stand,” she commanded and watched as the creature got to its feet, she saw how its legs trembled in fear.
“Don’t lie to me, why did you touch the box,” she said.
“I wanted to try to free myself Miss Shisha,” his shaking voice replied.
Shisha smiled at him.
“And what did you learn form that?” she asked.
“That it will hurt Me,” he replied still in a shaky voice.
“You have to learn slave, I hate hurting you but to save your life I will cause you great pain,” Shisha said feeling sorry for the agony she had just caused it.
“Yes Miss Shisha I do understand and it will not happen again,” he replied now getting some composer back.
“I hope not, I really do,” Shisha replied looking at it seriously. “I treat you well but if you continue to pay me back by thinking of escape I will terminate you,” Shisha knew she couldn’t bring herself to do that, yet she saw in the slaves face that it took her threat as real.
“I am so sorry I promise I will not think about escape again,” his half panic struck voice replied as he look helpless down at her.
Shisha gave the creature a smile, she hated making it feel so scared but knew it was the best thing for it, besides she didn’t want a slave that she had to punish constantly so the warning would serve them both well.
“Go use the bathroom and then wait for me in the kitchen slave,” Shisha said in a dismissive voice and waved her hand towards him. She watched as it hurried out of the room, its naked trembling body had done something to her and she felt a wetness in her pussy, that was not something males bought to her often. For a moment she questioned the reason why she had felt turned on by the encounter with her slave. She wondered if it was the pain she had inflicted on it, or was it the obedience it showed her, or maybe it was just the creatures nice firm looking naked body. Shisha put the thought out of her mind as the wetness grew below her, but now she knew they were caused by her thoughts of Djamel.




Tony stood in the kitchen his body still trembled in the memory of the pain he had just received. He wondered about the beautiful woman and the sincerity of her words, there was no need for her to hurt him as much as she did. Tony wondered if she did in fact enjoy seeing him in agony, he remembered her words again of what her people thought about humans. His mind then drifted onto her, when she sat up in the bed this morning her tits were showing and she had no concern about it, her tits were firm and looked so sexy as she sat there. Again Tony knew she had deactivated his cock because he knew such a sight would have bought an immediate erecton, he wondered if she would ever allow him some kind of sexual relief. His mind still felt the urge and the need to fuck this young and beautiful sexy woman. He tried to put the thoughts out of his mind fearing she would punish him for having them, but it was difficult not to think about her.


Shisha walked into the kitchen bare footed and wearing only a short silk night robe, again Tony was stunned by her beauty. She gave him a smile as she saw the look on his face.
“Come and watch,” she said as she walked to the sink and reached for a packet on the side. Tony walked up to her side and could feel her sexy body next to his. He watched as she poured some white powder from the packet into a bowl and added a few drops of water, the contents of the bowl immediately turned into a white porridge kind of substance. 
“This Is your food, it will bring you all the nourishment you need to work well for me,” she said in a happy voice. Tony knew he was hungry, each time his body was turned on he felt the hunger. He watched as the woman squatted down and put the bowl onto the floor at her feet. The humiliation ran thought him as she stood up and left the food on the floor.
“Aren’t you hungry, you may eat,” she said with a smile. It was clear to Tony that she had put the food down without thinking about the humiliation it would cause him to eat like an animal. He had to remember to her he was a kind of animal, Tony fell to his knees and started to eat the tasteless food like a dog at her feet.
Shisha made another cup of coffee for herself while she allowed the slave to eat, she felt happy that it was gulping down the food which must have meant that it like the taste of it. She sat at the table crossing her legs and watched the creature kneeling and eating. She knew she was starting to like this creature and started to understand why people preferred them to other pets. She allowed it to finish before she made it stand in front of her again.
“Were you a fighter on earth?” Shisha asked as she looked at his muscular body.
“I was a soldier once,” he replied knowing he wouldn’t lie to her anymore after the pain of this morning.
“Yes I read how your race enjoy killing each other, have you killed others?” Shisha asked wanting to know a little more about the old life of her slave. She saw how its face turned a little red as she waited for the response.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony replied with a sad voice.
“Why do you sound sad, it’s what your kind do and always have,” Shisha said feeling confused by the creatures reaction.
“I don’t like to kill but had to,” he replied now looking down at her feet.
“You were forced to kill then?” Shisha said feeling more confused about the answer.
“No Miss Shisha it was my job,” he replied.
“Arr you were paid to kill, you are a strange race. They pay for one earthling to kill another,” she said with a giggle.
“You may go clean now,” Shisha said feeling sad at how a race of beings could pay to kill each other.
Tony walked back into her bedroom feeling sad that he had left the woman with the wrong thoughts about his home and what he did. He began his duties again of cleaning up after her, his mind on the way he had been fed, he knew she saw him as little better than an animal of some kind. Tony also knew for certain there was no escape from this life now, he was on a distant planet far from earth with a people that fully controlled him.


For most of the day Tony cleaned while Shisha lay about her home relaxing in just her short robe. Occasionally she would call out to him to get her something or the other before dismissing him back to his domestic duties. What struck Tony was how normal the woman was, she was beautiful of course, especially with those green eyes and sexy body, but she was normal. She relaxed and watched TV like any normal earth woman would on a day off work, Tony wondered if she did work. Yet this normal beautiful woman held so much power over him, he was just her domestic slave he reminded himself as he worked cleaning her apartment for a second day.


For most of the day Shisha had left the slave alone to get on with its chores while she chilled out, she had to admitted she did like the idea of being able to have the things she wanted made and bought to her upon command. She knew she had to be careful not to get to lazy and out of shape, she could now understand why there were so many out of shape people on Eriotior. These slaves could do everything and there was no real reason why their owners had to get up from their chairs other than to use the loo. Shisha made a mental note ‘gym twice a week from now on.’ Again Shisha thought about slavery and her thoughts on it, she still found it unfair yet today she had really seen the benefits of owning one. Her slave had worked none stop so far today, everything she had wanted it had bought her, the rest of the time it just worked none stop cleaning for her. Yes there were benefits to be had from owning one, but on the other hand she thought about them, they were living beings with feelings. She knew she had hurt her slave so much over the last two days and it did seem more obedient towards her since then, but she still felt it had been wrong to hurt it. Shisha glanced at the wall clock, it was time to get ready to meet Djamila, she smiled and put slaves out of her thoughts.


Tony and been called into the bedroom, he froze and felt stunned when he saw his Mistress sitting naked at the dresser doing her make-up. He quickly forced his eyes to the ground but caught the little smile she gave him in the mirror when he walked in. Again he knew his cock would have stood out fully if it had not ben deactivated, he was happy that it was in a way as he didn’t want to upset her. The pain this woman could inflict on him was always at the forefront of his mind and the last thing he wanted was to give her reason to want to make him suffer. Tony stood in stillness in his default position while the lady did her make-up.
“Come slave,” she said a few moments later and Tony looked up at her. He felt his heart skip a beat as her perfect naked body walked towards him, her large tits bounced as she walked.  She walked straight pass him and he turned to follow again thinking he was in some dream world. He followed her into the changing room never taking his eyes from her firm backside and legs.
“Fetch me a pink bra and panties ,” she ordered as she stood in front of a tall wall mirror. “Nice lacy ones please,” she added.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony heard his shaky voice reply as he went to the drawers and retrieved the sexy garments.
“Put them on me,” she ordered with a smile.
Tony’s Jaw dropped as she gave the command and he looked at her perfectly tanned skin that covered her perfect body. He knelt down and allowed her to step into the panties before he slowly pulled them up her leg and round her slim waist. As he stood up again she positioned her arms to allow him to slip the bra over them and round her beautiful tits. He looked down at her back as he attached the bra to her. He tried his best not to actually touch her as he dressed her, but he so desperately did want to touch her so much. A short pink dress she said next and Tony rushed to the wardrobe and selected one of the pink dresses she had hanging, all her clothing hung in colour groups in the large wardrobes. As he returned with the dress she took hold of it and held it up in front of her looking at her reflection in the mirror.
“No,” she threw the dress to the floor. “Something with a lacy front slave,” she added in a happy and sexy voice. Tony went back to the wardrobe and quickly looked thought the twenty or so dresses she had in pink that were hanging up. He found one with a lacy pink chest to it and could only image how she would look in it, he took it back to her and again she snatched it from his hands and held it up in front of her looking at the mirror. Tony looked towards the mirror and her beautifully made-up face looking at her own image, he could see her thinking about it and she glance back towards her wardrobe.
“I have one like this but with long pink lace sleeves, get that one slave,” she said and threw the dress she was holding to the floor with the other one for Tony to pick up later. Tony found the dress she wanted and thought about how she naturally bossed him about without effort and called him slave, he couldn’t understand why part of him liked it.
“Yes,” she said as she looked at the sexy dress Tony held. “Put it on me,” she commanded. Tony knelt to allow her to step into it and heard her laughing.
“No stupid over my head,” she said still giggling.
“Sorry yes Miss Shisha,” Tony felt his face going red as he stood up and she positioned her arms to allow him to slip the dress over her arms and head.
“Be careful it doesn’t touch my hair or face slave,” she said out loud. Tony heard her voice wasn’t commanding but more like she was having a normal conversation with someone. Again Tony thought about how normal this woman was as he slipped the dress over her gorgeous body. Tony stood back once the dress was on the woman as she looked herself in the mirror, he couldn’t believe how beautiful she looked in the short pink dress. Her skin could just be seen below the lace that covered her arms and chest, her perfect legs showed below where the dresses hem ended between her knees and tights. He saw the way she stood on her toes and turned her back to the mirror as she examined her look. Tony knew she wanted to look super sexy and he also knew it wouldn’t be for his benefit, he envied the man she was certainly getting ready to go out with.
“The pink shoes with the laces to go up my ankles slave,” she said and pointed to the shoe cabinet. Tony rushed over and found a pair of low heeled shoes that looked like the ones she described. He had to kneel down to get them and then turned still on his knees as he looked up at the stunning woman that looked down at him.
“These ones Miss Shisha,” he said up towards her.
“Yes slave, put them on me,” she said with a smile.
Tony stayed on his knees and crawled over to the woman, as he held one of the shoes down she lifted her foot and he slid the shoe onto her perfect foot. He then tied the soft lace round her ankle which held the shoe in place before doing the same with the other shoe. He knelt looking up at her as she again gazed at her own beauty in the mirror.
“Clean and then go to your store room slave.” The sexy woman said as she turned and walked out of the room. Tony stayed frozen on his knees still in disbelief at the thought that he had just dressed this incredibly sexy and beautiful woman, the sound of the door banging closed bought him back to his senses. Tony started to clean up the mess the lady had left behind her.


As Shisha travelled down in the lift she had to admit to herself that she had like the feeling of having a slave dress her. She had enjoyed the power of having the creature fetch her things and put them on her, she liked the helpless look on the slaves face. She also liked the fact that when she returned with Djamila later that her apartment would be spotless. Again Shisha question her own beliefs in slavery, she knew she was enjoying owning one and while she used it her thoughts about its own feelings seem to leave her mind. She put the thought to one side, now it was time to meet Djamila, Shisha smiled knowing that would end with them in her bed later.




Chapter 6

Used
Tony felt it strange to sleep while standing, but he was so tired that as soon as his body froze into the default position as he walked into the small bathroom he slept in the position he stood. The sound woke him, he heard laughter and heels clicking from behind the close door. A small amount of light came into his small space from under the door as the lights in the hall outside were turned on. He heard his Mistress but also the voice of another woman, they were giggling as thy walked pass the door and Tony wondered who the other woman was. He stood there unable to move from the position he was locked in. All he could do was listen to the sounds of the two happy women that walked by, he heard what he thought was the bedroom door closing and again he was left in silence.  His mind raced at the thought of his beautiful owner taking another woman into her bedroom, he could only imagine what the two may be doing as he stood there in complete darkness again. Tony’s mind again reminding him that he was a worthless slave and whatever was going on he had no part to play in it, his roll of cleaning had been served for the day and now he was just an object in storage until he was needed to clean again. He felt the sadness of what he had become and he knew there was no way he could change things, this was now his life. His mind drifted to the woman in the spaceship who had captured him, again she was another sexy woman but how he wished she would have just flew past him and left him alone.


Shisha woke at the feeling of her breast being rubbed, just for a moment she wondered why. As she opened her eyes she looked at the beautiful face of the woman lying next to her.
“Hi,” she said with a smile as she staired into Djamila purple sexy eyes.
“Good morning you sexy girl,” came the smiling reply as Djamila put her lips to Shisha’s. For a few moments they were lost in a deep kiss, both remembering the wonderful sex from last night which followed from the drinking and dancing.
“I got to get up I need a strong coffee, that wine was a bit potent,” Djamila said as she pulled her smiling face away from  Shisha’s.
“Let the slave get it,” Shisha replied and saw the shock on Djamila’s face at her words.
“You have a slave?,” Djamila sounded shocked at hearing it. She had heard Shisha argue about how wrong it was to enslave earthling so many times before.
“Humm, my mother got me one,” Shisha replied smiling.
“Where is it?” Djamila said jumping out of the bed. Shisha looked at the excited woman who only wore black stockings and a black lace suspender belt, she smiled at the sexy women who she had fucked last night.
“In the hall bathroom,” Shisha replied still smiling. She knew how Djamila treated slaves as she watched the woman rush out of the bedroom. But Shisha couldn’t be bothered to get out of bed just yet, at least she would have coffee soon and she hoped Djamila wouldn’t hurt the slave too much.
“The control box is in the kitchen!” she called out.
“Mine will work fine on it,” she heard the response coming from the hall.  Shisha didn’t realise that other people’s controls would work on her own slave until then, the thought of the control she now had on all slaves made her a smile. Shisha knew she had found owning a slave useful and her attitude towards them had definitely changed over the last few days, still she felt sorry for the pain she knew her slave was no doubt about to feel.


Tony hard the door to the bedroom open and soft footsteps coming towards him. Light suddenly filled the small room, his frozen open eyes tried to adjust to it as the pain cut into him. If he would have screamed or fell to the floor if he could have. His frozen eyes staired down at the feet and legs covered in the black stocking as every molecule of his body felt like it was being torn out of him. His eyes started to lose focus, he felt that his Mistress was killing he, he felt the pain running into his head and tearing his brain apart, he wanted to beg her to stop, he wanted to scream as the intensity of the agony grew. His sight now gone, he could only see blackness now and felt his skin being ripped off him, he waited to die, he wanted death to come to end this pain. Then as suddenly as the pain came it ended, he could see again and felt fine. He looked down at the feet and bottom of the legs of his Mistress not understanding why she had hurt him so much. His mind was racing he couldn’t fully understand the feet and legs looked wrong, before he could think any more the pain hit him again and again he wanted to scream out at the terrifying pain he was in, again his body felt like it was being torn apart from the inside out, then again the pain stopped and he heard giggling.
“Come out you fucking insect,” he heard the stern sounding voice say and saw the arm going towards his head. He then knew this was not his owner but the other woman he heard last night, she must have been here all night. He felt his ear being painfully twisted as the woman roughly pulled him out of the small room, he felt the pain the woman caused him as she pulled him, his legs were now working as she continue to pull him towards the kitchen. With his head still locked in place all he could see was the tops of the stockinged cover beautiful legs of the woman who painfully yanked him along behind her.
“Make two coffees insect,” he heard the voice and felt the hard slap across the back of his head. He felt life come back into his arms but his head was still locked in the downward position. He started to make the coffees and heard the soft footsteps of the woman walking away along with the sound of her giggling. Tony felt his legs and arms trembling at the way he had just been treated and the pain she had inflicted on him for nothing, he didn’t understand why she had been like that with him. Who was she and why did she seem to hate him so much, Tony knew this was a woman to really fear. He remember her calling him an insect more than once and wonder was that really what she thought he was, the thought made him feel small,  humiliated and scared.


Tony knocked on the bedroom door holding a tray with the two coffees on, he waited nervously for permission to enter the room. His head stayed looking downwards in the position it was locked in, he felt more nervous than he ever had as he stood and waited.
“Come,” he heard the voice and it was not that of his Mistress.
Tony walked in and could just make out the two women that were sitting up on the bed, he wanted to look at them but his stuck in position bowed head didn’t allow him to, he stood just inside the door facing the two women.
“Well bring them over insect,” he heard the other woman’s voice again and also heard the familiar giggles of his Mistress. He stepped towards the bed and a coffee was taken from the try, Tony then instinctively walked round the bed towards where his Mistress sat, she also took her coffee. As she did he could just see her beautiful bare chest, he also saw the red bite marks on her tits which were no doubt given to her by the other lady during the night. He saw the dismissive wave of his Mistresses hand, not sure if she wanted him to stand back or leave he just stood back out of the way. Knowing his Mistress had made love to the other women sent a useless feeling thought Tony, he now knew he was only the domestic slave in her life.
“You fancy going out for some breakfast this morning,” he heard again the other woman’s voice.
“Yar there’s a lovely place just round the corner that does morning pastries to die for,” the sexy voice of his Mistress replied.
“That sounds yummy,” the sound of the other woman and a giggle filled the room. How much he would have given to be asked to go with them Tony thought. For the next ten minutes his lifeless body stood there listing to the two of them talking to each other about different things. Tony knew his legs and arms hadn’t been frozen as he felt the ache from standing still. Tony knew that for some reason when they froze his body all pains and feelings stopped unless he was touched.
“I still can’t believe you got one of those,” came the words of the other woman with a giggle. Tony again felt the nerves as she turned her attention to him.
“Well maybe I didn’t realise they have their uses,” again a soft giggle came along with his owners words.
“Have you used the insect as a sex toy yet,” Tony was shocked at the words from the other lady.
Shisha was caught a little off guard by the comment she wasn’t expecting, she was surprised when Djamila mentioned the slave and sex.
“No,” she replied with a little shock showing in her voice as she turned and looked at Djamila.
“I can do things with them that are really fun, want to try?” Djamila said with a little giggle and evil look in her eye.
“What do you mean?” Shisha said wondering why Djamila wanted a male creature involved with their sex games.
“There are things that the manual don’t tell you about,” Djamila said with a little giggle. “Come onto the bed insect, lay between us quickly,” she than said looking towards the slave before Shisha could reply.
Shisha gave a little giggle as she watched her slave moving while his legs and arms trembled in fear and anticipation. His movements with a frozen head and neck looked funny and strange like.
“We’re not giving it pleasure are we?” Shisha asked with a worried voice.
“No, but it will give it to us as it suffers,” came the laughing reply from Djamila.
Both the women moved outwards a little to allow the naked creature to lay between them.
“Insect hands under your backside, palms down and legs together,” Djamila ordered in a nasty voice as she looked down at the male obeying her. Shisha then watched as Djamila pressed a button on the control box and froze the slave in place. Djamila then forced opened the slaves mouth and pulled out his tongue as far as she could without ripping it from him, she then pressed a few buttons on the control box. Shisha laughed out loud as the slave tongue started to move making little circles.
“There’s more,” Djamila laughed as she again fiddled with the control box. Suddenly the slaves cock grew and within seconds it stood up hard as a rock.
“Which do you want mouth or cock?” Djamila said while laughing.
Shisha looked down at the slave with the rotating tongue and stiff cock, she smiles as she chose the mouth, as the two sexy women mounted the slave below them they faced each other. They rode him hard while playing with each other tits and their mouths held tightly together.
Tony lay there as he felt the woman above him, he fought to breath as his Mistress pressed down on his face. She positioned her body in ways so his tongue which he had no control of pleasured the spots she wanted. All while the other women was bouncing up and down on him, he felt his cock sliding in and out of her pussy, yet the only feeling he had was one of despair. He knew he should be feeling sexually excited but his cock never gave him that feeling, there was no feeling of any kind of pleasure in his cock. He felt the explosion first on his face and then onto his cock as both women climaxed and hugged each other tightly while still astride above him. Finally their sweating and excited bodies fell on top of him and he heard the giggles as they fought for breath.


      Tony lay there frozen with his tongue still sticking out and making little circles, his cock still stiff as the two women went for a shower. He felt like some idiot as he listened to them getting dressed and chatting all while like a machine he waited for them to turn his tongue and cock off. Tony never remembered such a feeling of belittlement and embarrassment before as Shisha walked back into the room fully dressed, she looked down at him and burst out laughing.
“We forgot to turn it off,” she called out still laughing.
“I’ll sort it honey,” came the reply from the next room.
Tony heard his Mistress walking out of the room still giggling as he lay there wating to be turned off, his tongue still making the movements and his cock still rock hard. He felt sick as he thought of the way he must have looked, he felt like a thing, a sex toy that the ladies had used that was still waiting to be put away. He heard the heels clicking into the room and that was followed by a giggle as the beautiful woman looked down at him. It was the first time he had seen her face properly, her purple eyes were like nothing he had ever seen before. She was darker then Shisha was, if he wasn’t on another planet he would have thought of her as middle eastern. He saw as she bent forward and put her mouth close to his ear.
“If you ever displease her I will tear you a fucking part and then squash you under my foot like the bug you are.” The woman’s words sent a shockwave of horror thought Tony as his tongue still made little circles. Then suddenly there was the instant pain as he lay there with the feeling of his back being twisted, it felt like his spine was being smashed as his frozen body looked up at the smiling sexy woman who looked down at him. Again he wanted to scream out in agony, he wanted to beg the woman to stop hurting him, but all he could do was stay still and watch as his vision started to blur. And then the pain just stopped and again he looked up at the sexy smiling face. The woman then walked out of the room leaving him as he was. It was only at the sound of the front door closing that he felt this body go free, his cock immediately shrunk back down to its normal unexcited size and his tongue retreated back into his mouth.
Slowly Tony stood up from the bed, he felt like he had just been used, maybe evens abused as he still tasted his Mistress juices on his face. Tony felt tears growing in his eyes as he started to clean the messy apartment, he was starting to really feel like some creature whose only use was for the benefit of those that owned him. For the first time Tony cried as he worked, he had never felt so small and low before, he just wanted to go home.




Chapter 7

Outing


Over the next few days life for Tony was the same every day, he cleaned, cooked and served, and when he was not needed he was put away and frozen in his body. Shisha had not spoken to him about the sex she had enjoyed when his body was made into a sex machine, it seem like to her it was no big deal. Yet the memory of it didn’t leave Tonys mind, he had the mixed feelings of humiliation and belittlement but also of happiness at having two sexy women use his body for their pleasure. Evens if one of them was an evil bitch, thankfully he had not seen the dark woman again. Shisha had spent most of the last two days out of the house, she didn’t choose clothing that was overly sexy for those days when he dressed her each morning, in fact she looked smart and business like. Tony wondered if she did in fact have a job of some kind. Again it struck Tony at how normal this woman was, she seemed to go to work and when she returned home in the evenings she relax in her apartment. She spoke and laughed on the phone with her friends and watched what appeared to be soup operas on the TV. Yet this normal sexy women owned a slave and Tony knew by the way she treated him that she never saw him as a real person of any kind, he knew he was just a thing to her. She had been kind enough to him, always saying thank you and please, she hadn’t hurt him over the last days, but she did just use him to serve her and clean before he was put away in the dark room and his body switched off. What was strange was that Tony was getting use to serving her as nothing more than some kind of domestic appliance, still in his mind he so wished that she would see him as something more than she did. It seemed like Shisha didn’t think he had any kind of feelings or she didn’t really care if he did. Every time Tony saw the sexy woman in his mind he wanted to fuck her, of course his cock didn’t show that as it was never switched on again since the day they had both used him.
As always Tony had stood in the small bathroom for the night, it was strange how he now slept standing up with his eyes open while his body was turned off in here. Again Tony stood in his stillness and waited, he had a feeling it was morning, but no light came into the room to confirm that. He was looking forward to being activated, he so wanted to see his beautiful Mistress, seeing her was the only thing that he actually looked forward to now days. Suddenly he felt his legs and arms come alive, it was a weird feeling when without warning some parts of his body suddenly had feeling. He immediately rushed to his owners bedroom and knocked lightly on the door.
“Come,” came the instant and sweet reply. As Tony walked into the room his Mistresses body was under the bed clothes, it included her head.
“Coffee slave,” was the only sound that came from the covered shape.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony replied and rushed away to make her the coffee she had ordered. Again he felt that belittled feeling, he was so looking forward to seeing her yet she did bother to evens look at him, again he was reminded of his position to her.
     Tony knocked on the door this time with the ladies coffee, he waited a few minutes before he was given permission to enter. He walked in to see Shisha sexy and stunning naked body coming out of the bathroom, she walked over to him and took the cup from his hand.
“Clean it,” were her only words as she walked over to the comfortable arm chair by the large window. Tony went into the bathroom, Shisha never flushed toilets after using them, that was his job. Tony cleaned the toilet before going back into the main bedroom, Shisha was sitting on the chair looking out of the window. Her incredibly sexy body fully displayed as she relaxed drinking her coffee as she looked down on her world. She paid no attention to Tony so he stood to one side in his default position. Again this felt like some dream world he was in as his naked body was in a bedroom with a beautiful naked woman, yet the things he wanted to do he couldn’t. Again he felt like an object as she paid him no attention, it was like he wasn’t there in her eyes.
Shisha mind was thinking about the plans for today, the naked slave standing to the side didn’t enter her mind. She was looking forward to meeting Djamila for lunch later, she hadn’t seen her since the night they spent here together. They had of course spoken on the phone every day and shared sexy thoughts and ideas with each other. Shisha decided she would go to the market this morning and meet up with Djamila on the way home, the apartment was getting low on supplies so the market visit was necessary. Shisha leisurely enjoyed the rest of her coffee before she put the empty cup onto the floor, she walked to the ensuite shower paying no attention to the naked slave that stood in stillness as she walked pass it.
Tony again felt it hard to believe as the gorgeous woman totally ignored him, she had almost touched him as she walked past and never acknowledge his presence in the slightest. He again felt like he wasn’t really there and that this was some kind of illusion, he knew the real reason she paid him no attention was because she just saw him as an object. He listened as he stood in stillness as the woman took a shower. He knew she would discard things onto the floor and leave the place a mess for him to clean up, he reminded himself that was his purpose in life now. Tony flet it hard to understand how she only saw him as a machine of some kind, he wanted to show her that he was a real person but of course knew the agonising pain he would feel for the slightest disobedience in her eyes. There were also the threats to his life that the two other woman had giving him if he displeased Shisha in the slightest, threats he had no doubt they were able and happy to carry out.


    Shisha naked and still slightly damp body again walked pass him.
“Clean up in here slave,” were her only words as she left the room.
“Yes thank you Miss Shisha,” Tony replied feeling like a domestic robot of some kind.  Tony moved his half paralysed body and started to clean the two rooms that were left in a state for him. Working without being able to move his head, neck and back seemed to make everything so much harder and he wished the young woman had activated his whole body before he was given the task to do. He was sure it was just a case of her not giving it thought or he was sure she would have activated him fully to carry out the cleaning.
Tony had finished cleaning the bathroom and bedroom, now new bedding covered the bed. As he walked towards the clothes wash and ironing room carrying the old bed lining he saw that the door to Shisha changing room was open, she wasn’t in there, but again he saw many different types of clothing thrown to the floor. Tony put the things he was holding into the washing area before going to Shisha changing room to clear up after her. He knew that was the kind of thing she liked, him doing things without being told to, he also knew he had become a good domestic slave to her. Once all her clothing and been cleared he want to start the washing and ironing having no idea what Shisha was doing, what was important was that she knew he was working hard for her.


      “Slave,” came the call about half an hour later. Tony stopped what he was doing and rushed towards the kitchen where he heard her call from. By now he was feeling worn, his lack of free movement while he worked had taken its toll. He could she Shisha sitting at the dining table, an empty cup rested in front of her, he still knocked on the open door and waited for permission to enter. She sat reading a newspaper, Tony saw she was wearing tight jeans that hugged her legs and a pink fluffy jumper, he stood and waited silently. Tonys head was stuck facing downwards yet still from the top of his eye lids he could see the sexy woman who he knew owned him fully, again in his mind his thoughts were far from pure as he thought about what he would love to do with her.
“Slave go fetch my ankle boots, the ones with the thick heel,” she said a few minutes later without looking up from the paper.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” he replied meekly and rushed off to fetch the lady her boots.


Like all her footwear the boots were clean, each evening Tony ensured everything was clean and ready for her the next day in case she chose to wear it. He carried the low heed lace up boots back to the kitchen and again knocked on the door. Again he waited as his eyes looked up at the sexy woman who he served.
“Put them on me please,” again she spoke without looking up.
Tony went into the room and knelt below the table at her crossed legs, after a few moments she uncrossed her legs and rose a foot for him to place a boot onto. Again it was so difficult to do with his head and neck not being able to move. Tony managed to slide a boot onto her black pantyhosed cover foot and begun to lace it up, carefully so not to be too tight or loose round her foot. Tony had learned to be careful whenever he was giving personal service to the lady like this, he hadn’t felt the pain the lady could bring him for a few days and wasn’t in a hurry to do so again. Her second boot was placed on her other foot in the same carful way.
“Wait for me by the front door,” Shisha said once she felt her boots secured to her feet.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony replied and rushed out of the room, he waited by the front door. He had no idea why and wanted to carry on with the cleaning or knew he would be working late into the night to catch up.
He had stood waiting for about twenty minutes before Tony saw Shisha walking towards him from the top of his eyes, he wished she would free his head so he could look up at her better. She was wearing a jean jacket over her pink fluffy jumper now, again she looked so hot to Tony who always looked in amazement at her beauty.
Tony stood in stillness as Shisha reached for his arms, he felt her warm touch as she placed his arms by his side a little bit away from his body. She pressed a button on the small control box and he felt his arms lock in place.
“Can you move your hands,” she said and Tony made a fist and bent his hands at the wrist.
“Perfect, I never know what’s going to happen with this bloody box,” she said with a little giggle.
“Now up onto your toes slave,” she commanded and Tony obeyed her. Again she pressed a button and he felt his ankles and feet lock into place.
“Move your legs,” Shisha said and looked down at his legs as Tony moved them. Again he heard a little giggle as Shisha put a pink handbag into one of his hands.
“Right lets go,” she said as she opened the door and walked out into the hallway.
For a moment Tony was stunned as he realised she was taking him out like he was. His body mostly frozen and wearing no clothing, anxiety filled him as he stepped out behind the sexy young woman having no idea what was happening or where he was going. It felt strange walking so high on his toes but his feet were locked in the position.
In the lift Tony saw how much higher he was to Shisha as he stood on tip toes, in her low heeled boots he towered over her now. She reached up and he felt her hand on his face as she lifted his chin slightly so he could look forwards a little better. Tony could now see her beautiful made up face and piercing green eyes properly, again he saw how sexy this woman was. 
“You will walk directly behind me slave,” was all she said as she turned her back on Tony. He wanted to reply but his head and mouth couldn’t move.


Shisha walked with a spring in her step as she always did, she was naturally a confident woman and showed that in her every movement. The streets were busy as always with people coming and going, but the large streets allowed plenty of space for everyone. It was a beautiful morning with the north sun high in the sky and the south sun rising behind her, Shisha felt the  beautiful warm air on her face as she briskly walked on. There was a pet shop on the way to the market that Shisha wanted to visit to buy her slave a collar before heading to the market. It was Djamila that pointed out to her that she needed to collar her creature. She had told Shisha it would help the slave to feel more belonged if it had one locked on its throat. Shisha knew that Djamila had helped her a lot in her feeling towards having a slave. She knew Djamila was right in convincing her that she shouldn’t see earthling’s as people, they were just creatures to serve, they were little different to domesticated animals. Djamila words had helped her over the last few day as she started to treat the creature as it was meant to be and she had stopped thinking about the thing having feelings. In return she had seen how the creature had served her well, it worked hard for her every day and just like any appliance she could put it away when it wasn’t needed. The new feelings about the thing had helped Shisha as she no longer thought of it like a male living in her apartment, it was just another domestic appliance that she owned.


Tony kept his eyes on the back of the beautiful woman he followed her, at first he was too afraid to look about him. He knew there were people and heard voice as he quickly followed his Mistress as they walked pass them. Tony felt the humiliation as he walked behind his owner while being naked and on his toes carrying her pink hand bag. Already Tony felt the strain on the back of his legs from being stuck on his toes as he walked, but his ankles stayed firmly locked in place. Eventually Tony moved his eyes, his vision was restricted as his head and neck were locked in place. There were so many people walking around and again the humiliation hit Tony as he thought about the way he looked, but no one seemed to pay him any attention. For a moment the place resembled Earth, woman, men and children all heading somewhere, the woman of all shapes and sizes had one thing in common, they all looked beautiful. Their clothing was like that of his owner and looked of the highest quality. The strange thing were all the men he saw wore what looked like white Arab robes and head dress. If Tony didn’t know better he would have thought he was somewhere in the middle east, for a moment he thought he was. The one thing that did put Tony slightly at ease was that there were other slaves walking about, some were with owners and other on their own, they were all like Tony naked. Tony saw that men as well as women were leading slaves and he felt grateful for a moment that a woman owned him, he could only imaging what some slaves must have to endure being owned by a man. Tony felt suddenly sad knowing the slaves he saw were people like himself, people from earth who had suddenly been taken and forced to be slaves here, wherever here was. Tony tried to put the people round him to the side of his mind as he looked at what he could see of the environment round him with his restricted view, all while making sure he walked directly behind the woman in front of him. The pavement he walked on was made of marble, and the street was wide. To one side he couldn’t see the buildings, on the other they walked passed what looked like shop fronts with glass windows. Tony could hear the song of birds and then realised there was no traffic noise, it looked like a busy high street but lacked the pollution and confined space that a street like this on Earth would have. Then there were the shadows which were wrong. Tony saw both his and his owners shadows, there were two shadows one pointing in each direction. Tony could just about see the sun in front of him as he strained his eyes to look up, it looked very much like the sun he knew, but he also felt the warmth behind him of another light source which gave him the second shadow. Tony looked back towards the sexy backside coved in the tight jeans of the woman he followed, the woman that in a way he was happy owned and controlled him.
Tony followed the sexy woman into what looked like a shop and forced his eyes to look directly down towards her heels. He didn’t want to look about him now suddenly in this small space, Tony wondered what this shop was and hoped he wasn’t about to be sold again.
“Kneel slave,” his sexy owners voice commanded.
Tony forced his unmovable feet to allow his legs to kneel down, slowly he painfully knelt behind his Mistress.
“Hi Ma’am what can I help you with on this lovely morning,” Tony heard the males voice and guessed he worked in the shop.
“I need a collar for my slave,” came the sweet soft voice of his owner and again Tony had that helpless feeling running thought him. He couldn’t believe she wanted to collar him like some animal, wasn’t the control she had over him already enough he thought.
“Leather or metal?” the man asked.
“I think leather but not black,” came the reply.
Tony felt the man behind the counters looking down at him as he knelt in stillness. The feeling of belittlement running thought him as his naked body waited to be fitted into a collar.
“Certainly are you thinking about a permanent or changeable one,” the male voice asked. The words sent a chill down Tonys spine as would his Mistresses reply.
“Oh a permanent one please,” she answered.
Sounds followed as Tony looked down at the boots in front of him. Tony heard the sound of the man putting things on the counter above Tony.
“I have this one in yellow, green or pink, they all have Ziniam inside so cannot be cut thought, the lock is also made of Ziniam and once sealed cannot ever be unlocked. The only way to take the collar off is to remove its head” The man said in a happy voice as Tony felt the tremble in his legs. He had never heard of Ziniam before, but knew that whatever was going to be attached to him would stay with him for life now.
“I think pink, it will brighten the creature up a bit,” Shisha said with a giggle. “Will you fit it?” she added.
“Yes of course,” Tony heard the words and saw the man walk round from behind the counter and stood in front of him. Tony knelt there in complete stillness as the man fitted the bright pink collar round his throat.
“Do you want it fitted tight or loosely,” again came the man’s words.
“Tightly please,” came the sexy reply as Tony knelt there helplessly and felt the collar being tightened round his neck. Then the sound of a click and Tony knew the permanent addition to his body had been added.
“All done,” came the sound of the friendly happy shopping assistant.
“Stand up slave,” his Mistress commanded and again Tony forced himself up onto his toes. He saw the smile on her face as she looked up at the collar and reached to touch it.
“That’s wonderful how much?” she asked still smiling.
“Two Kentons please,” the man replied. Tony gave the man a glance from the corner of his eye as the sexy lady took her bag from Tonys hand. The man looked like an Arab with his bead and white robe, Tony saw the smile on his face as his Mistress gave him two gold coins.
“Thank you,” he replied still smiling as he took the money.
“Come slave,” his Mistress commanded as she walked out of the shop. Tony felt more humiliated than ever as he followed on his toes again carrying her pink hand bag, this time he wore the tight pink collar to match.
Tony obediently followed the lady in front of him, again he was in the street with other people around him. He tried not to think about the collar now tightly fitted round his neck but it was hard not to as the pressure constantly pushed against his throat. He knew he felt like an animal now as he walked on his toes keeping just behind the gorgeous lady in front of him. Suddenly he felt other people all very close to him, some rubbing their arms against him as they passed, Tony lifted his gaze from the boots of the woman he followed. He felt shocked as he looked at the stools set up on each side of the now confined space selling groceries of all kinds. Suddenly it was noisy with all the chatter going on round him, stool holders calling out about their wears and people bartering over prices, again the humiliation ran thought him as his naked body followed his Mistress deeper into the crowded market.
Shisha had stopped at different market stools buying the fresh foods she liked and he would cook for her. Each time she stopped another bag was added to Tonys hands and more weight pulled down on his lifeless arms. Again he felt like a thing, a naked collared creature that carried her heavy shopping bags as she effortless walked to the next stool to buy yet more things for Tony to carry. Eventually they left the market, Tony felt the pain in his hands and legs as he struggled to walk the way she had placed him on his toes while carrying the heavy bags.
“Stand there,” Shisha suddenly said pointing towards the pavement by the side of a shop window. Tony position himself where she had indicated and suddenly he felt his body freeze as his owner pressed her small control box. He watched from the corner of his eye as she walked into the glass fronted building as he stood in complete stillness with the heavy bags in his hands.
Tonys blood ran cold as he peered into the glass window and saw the very sexy yet feared woman who was in the apartment a few nights ago. He watched as the evil woman stood and gave his Mistress a tight hug, they then sat down and ordered a meal as they chatting. 
Tony stood and helplessly watched the two woman laughing and talking behind the glass window.




Chapter 8

The creature
Shisha had taken off the tight jeans that she had worn, she sat just in the black pantyhose and the pink jumper as she relaxed on the sofa back in her apartment and sipped at the wine glass she held in her hand. Shisha felt the wetness between her legs as she thought about the beautiful and sexy Djamila she had lunch with. Tomorrow night they would be together again, something which Shisha was so looking forwards to.  Shisha felt the gentle rubs she was given herself as she thought about the beautiful woman and the sexy fun they were going to have together. Remembering what Djamila had said about using slaves every day for her pleasure Shisha called out.
“Slave come in here.”
Within seconds there was a knock on the door as the slave stopped whatever it was doing to come to her call. The door to the lounge was open and Shisha glanced towards it and the naked slave in the bright pink collar that stood there in the body she had released to work.
“Come and kneel in front of me slave,” Shisha watched as the slave hurried to obey her. she took another sip of wine knowing she had too much already today. She had seen the way the creature had looked at her as it entered the room and saw her only in pantyhose, the thing looked so desperate which made her smile. As she looked down at it she wondered if these creatures felt desperation for sexual release like real Eriotiorion people did, the thought that they did disgusted her. Again she took another swallow of the powerful wine, and again she found her mind suddenly filled with the thought that the creature kneeling before her had feelings.
“Slave do you feel?” she said as she looked down at the creature before her. She saw the way it looked up at her. The creatures eyes seem to have tears in them, the sight made Shisha a little anxious, she didn’t want to have feelings for these animals.
“Don’t look at me,” she said harshly down at it and saw how it immediately dropped its face to the floor again.
“WELL!” she shouted waiting for his answer.
“Miss Shisha I do feel when my body isn’t frozen.” He replied softly not really understanding what she was asking, he still looked to the floor not daring to look up at her.
She gave a giggle at his answer.
“I don’t mean like that slave. I mean feelings?” she said as she swallowed more of the wine that was now beginning to blur her thoughts a little.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” he weakly replied.
“What do you feel about me, don’t lie to me slave or I will hurt you,” Shisha spoke softly now and in a sexy voice.
Tony felt a little shocked at the question and her comment about hurting him, he desperately wanted to look up at the sexy woman who was only in pantyhose and jumper.
“Miss Shisha I feel fear towards you, and I also feel respect towards you,” Tony chose his words carefully but honestly. He of course didn’t say that he felt it unfair that he had been kidnapped from his own planet to come here and serve her like an animal, he also didn’t say he wanted to fuck her silly.
“Do you hate me for enslaving you?” came her swift reply.
“No Miss Shisha not you personally, but I feel it wrong of your people to enslave us,” he replied again carefully but truthfully. He felt the woman looking down at him as she paused in the conversation.
“You do know you’re not a real person, only some kind an advanced type of animal, don’t you?” Tony heard her words and felt disbelief at what she said, she really did only see him as an animal. Again he felt the tightest of the collar that was now fixed to his throat.
“I didn’t until I was bought here Miss Shisha,” he replied fighting to hide his feelings at being called and thought about as an animal.
“Yes I can understand that. I suppose it’s like tiny ants they must also feel they are normal, until they are stepped on,” she said with a little giggle.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony replied as he felt the tremble in his body at the way the beautiful woman spoke to him.
“How do your kind have sex, is there feeling or just a duty to reproduce without meaning?”  Tony heard the slight slur in her voice and feared that this sexy and powerful woman was starting to get drunk as he knelt there looking towards the ground. Again he was shocked at her words.
“They have feeling Miss Shisha, they feel love,” he replied.
“And lust,” she said sharply back down at him.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” Tony now nervously replied.
“Do you find the females here more attractive than the female earth creatures?” she asked as again as he heard her swallow more wine.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” again Tony replied honestly.
“Do you feel lust for them and for me slave?” He heard her voice ask with a slight hint of disgust to it.
Shisha looked down at the animal that knelt in front of her. She saw its face and the way it went into deep thought.
“Answer me slave,” she said down at the creature.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” the creature replied and she felt the revulsion running thought her at its words. She reached for the control box that was on the table next to her and administered pain. The creature immediately fell to the floor. She watched as it screamed and its body convulsed in agony.  Again she swallowed more wine, Djamila was right in what she had said, these things were repulsive out of control animals that needed control. In Shisha half drunken mind she wondered why she had ever felt sorrow for them, she again reached for the small box and increased the power setting. She liked the way the creature’s screams intensified as she did, his body shook violently on the floor before her, she gave a little smile and felt the power she had over the beast. She left the creature in agony on the floor as she got up to refill her now empty wine glass. As she stepped over the twisting body she gave a little smile.
The pain that seemed to last and last suddenly ended, Tony felt his body instantly recover but he also felt it shake in fear at the woman who now sat up on the sofa again.
“Your mustn’t lust for me, I own you. You have but one purpose and that is to serve me slave,” she said as tony again got back onto his knees.
“Yes sorry Miss Shisha,” he fought to say the words as tears built up in his eyes. He now really knew what this sexy woman thought about him, it made him feel low.
“Lay on your back slave, place your hands under your back side,”  he heard her order. He really feared what she would do to him next but knew he had to obey her.
“Put out your tongue as far as you can, like the lizard you are,” she said with a giggle.
Tony obeyed her and stuck his tongue out of his mouth, he stretched it out as far as he could and suddenly felt his body freeze. He lay there now unable to move or to withdraw his tongue and felt the sudden fear as he saw the beautiful woman reach for her control box. Suddenly his tongue started to move, again it made the little circles and he heard the sexy lady giggle as she look down at him.
Tony saw the way the sexy woman stood above him, one of her legs stood either side across his chest as she looked down at him. He looked up at her sexy pantyhose covered legs and could just make out her panties thought them as she stood above him. He felt his tongue movements which he had no control over and watch as the woman bent her legs with her spread pussy under the pantyhose. She put her full wight down onto his face and he felt his tongue which pressed up between her legs. Tony fought for breath as he felt his tongue pressing her pantyhose and panties into her pussy as the sounds of excitement came from the beautiful woman above him.


Shisha woke up and glanced at the time, she couldn’t believe she had slept for the whole night. She felt the throbbing in her head which reminded her she had too much wine the night before, she needed coffee.
“Slave,” she called out and waited a few seconds.
“SLAVE!” she now yelled out when the creature never rushed to her first call. She reached for the control box intending to cause him pain when her hazy memory of last night returned.             
“Oh fuck,” she said to herself in a humorous way as she jumped out of bed and rushed to the lounge still holding the control box.  Shisha couldn’t help but to giggle as she looked down at the naked creature on the floor. Its tongue was still sticking out of its mouth and making the circles that had given her so much pleasure the night before, its body frozen where she had left it before she had gone to bed. Part of her found the sight before her funny yet part of her felt sorry for the creature. Again she thought about last night and the hazy memories of her chat with it before she had used it to please her. She pressed the off button and ordered coffee before she returned to bed still with a smile on her face.
Tony suddenly felt his face glowing red as his body felt the total humiliation of what had happened to him.  He had laid there all night with his tongue twisting for his owner who couldn’t be bothered to switch him off. As he lay there all night the added humiliation of the pain she gave him and her talk about her feelings towards him haunted him. His views on the sexy woman had changed during the last hours, he knew he hated her and felt sick that he had felt so close to her and wanted to please her. He really did now know he was just an animal to her, she was part of some race of bullies who had the technology to enslave him and his people. Again he wanted out of here, he had to find a way to escape. He slowly got up knowing he had to obey the woman and make her coffee, he knew he would have to go on smiling as he served and obeyed her.
Shisha was laying naked above the bed covers when the slave knocked on her door.
“Enter,” was the only command she gave. As he walked in wearing only the bright pink collar she gave a smile. She also saw how he kept his head down and didn’t try to give her the sneaky look he use to. She took her coffee from its hand and watched as it went and stood to one side. She knew she had hurt the creatures feelings, a creature with feelings she thought and gave a little smile to herself. As she watched it standing there while she enjoyed the coffee she again felt herself thinking about it, and again she questioned herself at the way she had treated the thing. The creature had admitted to her last night that it had feelings, Shisha struggled in her mind about how she should feel towards the creature that stood in her bedroom.
“Look at me slave,” she said towards it and saw as it looked towards her body.
“I do understand, well kind of understand. Maybe I shouldn’t have hurt you so much, but it was a shock to hear that you lust for me, you do understand that don’t you?”
“Yes Miss Shisha,” came his weak reply.
“You have dogs on earth, yes?” Shisha asked making her mind up to show the creature how she felt about it.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” he replied.
“How does it seemed to you for a person to fuck a dog?” she asked.
“Disgusting?” Came the reply.
“Well in my eyes you are a dog, can you understand why I hurt you so much now?” Shisha replied with a smile on her face, hoping that the creature would understand her now.
“But Miss Shisha I am not a dog,” came his reply to Shisha shock.
For a moment she was going to press the button and really hurt him for his insolence but she stopped herself at the last moment.
“I know it’s hard for you to understand, but you are not a person, you are an animal. DO I MAKE MYSELF CLEAR SLAVE!” She raised her voice at the last words.
“Yes Miss Shisha,” came his week reply.
“Go clean something,” she waved a dismissive hand at the creature and watched as it rushed away. In that moment she decided he would have to go, it would be better for a man to own this one, it would also allow the creature to lose his lustful thoughts and serve this world better.


Again Tony felt the confusion at seeing her sitting naked on the bed, again he felt she was the most beautiful and sexiest woman he had ever seen. Why couldn’t she understand that he was human, she had enjoyed using him sexually, he like the idea that she had and only wished she would have allowed him to enjoy her to. He couldn’t understand why she hated him so much, how could she think he was just some animal after the way she had used him, he felt the tears in his eyes. He was cleaning in the changing area when she walked in and he quickly stood to one side and readied himself to dress her.
“Get out,” was all she said. sorrowfully he left knowing he had upset this woman. He wanted to make it up to her, he wanted to apologise but he never knew why. It was her that had constantly insulted him and it was her that used him, he didn’t understand why he felt so bad that he had upset her. Tony went into the kitchen and started to clean, his mind going round in circles as he did.


Tony turned at the sound of her clicking heels. He was on the floor at the time scrubbing the tiles, he looked up again in amazement as the sexy woman looked down at him. She stood with her hands on her hips looking down at him, the short yellow and green dress she wore showing off her yellow pantyhose covered legs, her high heeled yellow shoes matching her legs. He also saw the long cane she was holding in one of her hands, if felt the fear running thought him.


     Shisha had made two decisions, the first was that this animal had to go, she didn’t want a creature feeling lust for her in her home. She wanted a slave that felt it was just an appliance, a slave with only the thought of working for her and pleasing her. Shisha had also decided that she wanted to teach this animal some respect, maybe what she was about to do to it would help the thing with its new owner.


“Kneel and face the wall, bend slightly forward,” she ordered the slave. She saw the fear in its eyes as it obeyed her. Shisha then froze the slaves body in position and took a step towards it. Djamila had told her that this kind of discipline worked far better on the slaves than the pain the box gave them. Shisha again wanted to help this slave that knelt in front of her, she would give the creature this last lesson and hoped it would help the thing to learn its place when it served its next owner. Shisha raised the thick cane she had found on the roof garden holding up a plant, with all her force she swung it downwards and struck the creatures back with it, she saw the red welt appear instantly as the cane cut into the creatures soft skin. Shisha knew it would have hurt the creature badly, but something was missing for her.  Shisha wanted to know how much pain she was inflicting on it, she unlocked the creatures mouth and larynx and immediately heard the sobbing sounds coming from it. Again she raised the cane, this time she forced it down over the creatures shoulder. The scream that came from the creature filled the room as the agony of the cane cut into its flesh, shisha looked down at the new deep red and purple welt as it formed over the creatures skin, she heard it crying. Shisha knew that the pain she was giving the creature now wouldn’t just end when she stopped, this was not like the box, this pain would hurt for days maybe weeks. That was what Shisha wanted, she wanted the animal to hurt, maybe then it would fully understand what it was. Again as she raised the cane she felt a little sorry for the crying creature below her, but she had to help this thing and this would help it she was sure of it. Again Shisha let the cane fly downwards with all her force, it stuck over the same painful mark on the slaves shoulder that she had given it a few seconds before. The creatures screams filled the room as this time the cane cut through the skin and Shisha saw the creatures raw flesh. Of course the creature never moved as its body was frozen on the spot, only its sounds letting Shisha know how much pain she was causing it.
“Please no more please I beg you, please,” Shisha was a little shocked to hear the crying words coming from the creature, she couldn’t understand why it wasn’t grateful for what she was giving it.
“This will help you,” she said as again she allowed the cane to fly down at him, this time his bare back being her target. Again she saw the welt appear and heard his screams of agony. Shisha felt this was a medieval type of punishment and again felt a little sorrowful for what she was doing. But she knew this would do the creature good as she again and again swung the cane down at the helpless screaming body. 


   Finally Shisha felt the ache in her own arm from the hard swings she had given and sat down to allow her arm to rest. She looked down at the welted creatures back that knelt at her feet, she heard the crying and decided to switch the sound off. Shisha liked the colours which were now across the creatures skin, it looked pretty and she understood why Djamila decorated her slaves like this often, and to think of the good it does them also she thought and smiled. For a moment Shisha thought about having a female slave kneeling and looking like this, she felt the sudden wetness between her legs at the thought of it. Shisha knew by the end of the day she would own a female creature, she smiled as she got up and walked into the kitchen to make herself another coffee, she would then head to the slave market and the shop her mother used.


Tony knelt in stillness, his back and shoulders burning in agony as every muscle in his body was frozen in stillness. He wanted to cry but his tear ducks had also been locked down. He couldn’t understand why she had done this to him, how could she beat him like that. Tony had been hit many time in his military life, but never like this, not by a woman with a cane. Humiliation and belittlement mixed with the agonising pain he felt on his very damaged skin made him feel sick. He thought about her words ‘this will help you’, Tony felt confusion. Suddenly he felt this woman maybe was a little mad, surly the effects of the wine she had drunk last night had faded by how. He couldn’t understand why she had beat him so much and so hard, why had she done that  to him? As Tony thought about it he knew why, it was because she really thought of him as some kind of wild animal which she wanted to tame.



A little while later she came back into the room.
 
“Stand up slave”, her voice was sharp and Tony obeyed her, he instantly felt his hands going behind his back and his head lowered itself.
 
“Come,” she ordered and Tony was surprised that his legs worked, they were the only things on his body that did.
“On your toes slave,” she again said in a harsh voice as Tony followed her out of the apartment. Tony obeyed her and stood up on his toes as he walked, this time his ankles were not frozen and he felt the discomfort of walking like this. He also felt the pain from the deep welts she had given him, the pain still cut thought him.




Epilogue



The main thing on Shisha mind was this evening and Djamila, they would again spend a lustful night together. Shisha walked with pace as the creature struggled on its toes to keep up with her. Shisha had decided that she did need a slave in her life, once again Djamila was right in saying the female kind were better to own and she hoped she could get a good price for the one she had. She picked up her pace wanting to get the business done before lunch, there was a nice little place by the slave trading market where she would eat. After lunch she would have time to get ready to meet with the love of her life this evening.
Tony quickly followed the beautiful body of his sexy Mistress who walked in front of him. He had no idea where they were going, he just wanted time to speak to her again and to apologise for his thoughts towards her. The pain still cut into him that she had given him this morning, he knew it was because of his thoughts towards her that she had hurt him. Tony knew he would have to stop thinking of her the way he did or at least try to hide his thoughts from her. He wanted to try to assure her that he had learned his lesson, but for now he just walked silently behind her.
Suddenly the street became crowded like the market was yesterday but he felt this was a different place to there, with his head frozen looking downwards he couldn’t really see. 


      Tony walked into a door behind his Mistress.
“Hello can I help,” a male voice said.
“Hi I would like to exchange this one for a female modal, can you help me with that.” 
Tony heard his Mistresses voice and wanted to call out and beg her not to, but his mouth and larynx were frozen.
“Yes of course I’ll give you ten Kentons for this one,” the friendly male voice said happily.
“Did you say fifteen Kentons,” he heard his Mistress say with a giggle.
“You drive a hard bargain, I can give you twelve at the most as it is so damaged,” the male voice said laughing.
“Oh come on, I’m buying another slave from you that’s going to cost more,” his Mistress voice said still giggle.
“Thirteen my final offer,” the man said clearly finding the bartering amusing.
“Okey but I would only like this slave sold to only a male please,” Tony mind spun as he heard the words coming from the woman that owned him. In his mind he was begging her ‘no please don’t, please I beg you no’.  His mouth would have said the words but it was frozen closed.
“Kneel salve,” his Mistress commanded and Tony helpless fell to his knees looking down at the beautiful feet of his owner in the high heeled shoes.
“Not a problem, now if you would like to follow me I have some lovely female specimens that have freshly come in this morning.” Tony felt his legs being turned off as he heard the heels of the beautiful woman that use to own him walking away.


Shisha looked at the line of naked beautiful female creatures that stood in front of her. All had their hands on their heads and legs spread, all had their faces painted in beautiful make-up. Shisha smiled as she walked the line deciding which one she would buy. Shisha thought about how pretty they would look when she decorated their breast and backs in pretty colours with the cane.
“These have the new software installed,” she heard the salesman voice as he pointed to six woman to one side all were standing in the same way as the other slave girls were.
“What do you mean?” Shisha replied as she looked over at them, one in particular catching her eye.
“They had their memory wiped clean, they have no idea what they are, it makes them easier to train,” the salesman said with a smile.


Shisha walked up to the one which had caught her eye, this creature looked young maybe twenty. Shisha looked the creature up and down, this one had a very nice body and firm breast which her long black hair just covered. Shisha reached up and forced the creatures mouth open before she pulled out the pink tongue as far as she could.
“Yes I like this one,” She said out towards the salesman knowing this would be her new slave. “How much?”
“Sixty Kentons,” came the reply. Sasha smiled as she thought that was a fair price, but this was Eriotior and there were ways to conduct business.
“I’ll give you forty and not a Kenton more,” Shisha said with a big grin on her face.
End
 




Afterword





     There are a couple of morals to this story. Don’t lust to much after your mistress, she is your superior, so just honour and obey her in everything you do. And secondly don’t go up on the hill at night all alone, you never know what is to happen LOL.
 
This story is fantasy and should have been read like that.
 


 
Wishing all my readers a Happy Christmas and a Wonderful New Year.
 
Till next time
 
Nikki XX
 






Books By This Author

The Temple
 
Jason lived a happy life in the stereotype female dominated family. Him and his father serving his mother and sister who ran the household. Jason had now reached eighteen and was looking forward to a wife of his own to serve and dedicate his life to. Unfortunately his younger sister Sandra had other ideas, the powerful young women deciding the way her friends thought about her far outweighed the dreams of her brother. Sandra deciding it would add to her fame if she sent her brother off to become a monk.

Jason found himself in the service of the temple as a monk. Here was a life of hell on earth as he served the Goddess, his overseers being the nuns that ran things. Pain and suffering were just a way of life for monks, all while the nuns enjoyed their powerful vocations to the fullest.

We follow Jason on the worst journey possible and to a very uncertain future as each day became a fight to survive the suffering he had to go thought to please a Goddess who thought nothing of him. We will also follow some of the nuns who enjoyed life to the fullest as they ensured the males under them existed only to serve the Divine Female.
Eastern Dreams
 
East and West had so many wars over the last thousands of years, it was only a matter of time before the final conflict would come. China the silent tiger had lay in wait for many years, now they world strike with the help of a newly born Arab Empire.

Yet all was far from what it first seemed, the daughter to the king of the new Arab State had her own plan, only a select few knew what this was. Naadia and her sister would soon rule Europe with an iron fist, this world would be one of female domination. In this first part of the story we see how the world changed shape, new rulers enforcing there wills on a conquered people. We will follow the lives of a few characters over the opening months in a new chapter of world history. There would be conflicts within, as different people had different views about how this new world take shape.
Slave Trader
 
Stella had entered the world of illegal slave trading, along with her two close navel friends they intended to make themselves rich. In this world Stella lived in a female ruled society, however not all of the world did. Parts of the middle east still enjoyed owning female slaves and some would pay a good price to get them. Still the governments of these countries who wanted to stay friendly with the west would do all they could to stop the illegal trade of females coming in from the west or at least they did in some cases.

Stella and her crew decided on one more trip, this one being their biggest haul of females taken from the west against their will to become slaves. Little did they know that Scotland Yard were now onto them and a mean detective was on the case to stop them. However this police office would face many questions about herself in the quest to free the slaves and bring those responsible to meet an horrific punishment for their crimes.
The Mistress: The journey
 
Daniela had big plans for herself, however leaving school at sixteen without a qualification to her name would make achieving those dreams a little hard. Yet with ruthless determination she would achieve all her dreams and more.

In this story we follow Daniela as she reminisces about how those dreams became reality. She would use many people to achieve her goals, the only thing that counted was Daniela. The lives of others had no meaning to her other than to bring her pleasure and wealth.
Home
 
I thought I would write a fun short story which came to mind when I visit a friend who happens to be a sale rep for a house building company. However the story did not go the way I planned; it took on a life of its own as soon as I wrote the first line.
Still I hope you enjoy the read.

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

Andy had worked hard for many years and set about building himself a new life far from the city. Finally finding the perfect spot to settle down into his new life, he unwittingly set himself on a collision course with Jenny who saw him as nothing more than easy prey.
The Flight Attendant: The Beginning
 
Bella was a young rich girl with fantastic looks. She could have had anything she wanted, her parents money and her looks would open any doors for her. Yet Bella had a fetish, she loved to wear and see others wearing unforms, especially these that involved pantyhose. It was only her love of uniforms and pantyhose that led her to joining an airline. She found the one which she considered had the sexiest uniforms to join. Bella quickly climb the ladder and became a cabin manager.

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

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

Suddenly Bella would not be the girl who had everything, she would now be the girl that gave everything. Her life now in the hands of her Mistress, a Mistress she would provide for and give everything to please.
Bellarina
 
This book is based upon a female dominated planet somewhere in the universe in a not too distant future. This planet is called Bellarina, one half ruled by women the other half by men. For a millennium the two sides had made war with each other. Their different beliefs making each side hateful of the other, currently there is an uneasy peace between them. The Eastern female led side of Bellarina believed in the advancement of technology. This was also a way to ensure the vast male armies of the North did not destroy them.

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

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

When the dust settled a new universe will be born, but one where one side will always be enslaved. There sole purpose would be to become the workforce of the winners.
2055: New World, New Order
 
This future world still resembles the world we inhabit today in many ways, just this new world is a calmer and more productive one. It is also one where females only rule.

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

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

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

The paths of the two will cross and lead to major changes in Tr6y2’s life, they may be for the better or worse. Other characters within the story will help to explore what life is like in 2055, in this world of pure female supremacy.
The Passage
 
Paul dreamt of becoming the property of a beautiful woman for as long as he could remember. He loved to dress in girly clothes and posted photographs of himself on social media. In doing this he had his first encounter with a real dominant woman. Only virtually she had taught him so much about his inner feelings. She had also given him fair warning on being carful for what he wished for.

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

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

He now lives a life somewhere between paradise and hell.

The Disciplinarian
 
Julie had always dreamt of becoming a police officer, however the world changed round her pushing her dream career further and further away. Finally, after many years of tying she had achieved her childhood dreams.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Far far away there are plans unfolding to bring the whole of Earth into the federation, how this effect those in the story will unfold.
Stevens Journey
 
Here we will follow Steven’s journey as he travels into a life of slavery to a woman he has loved from childhood. We will also discover how our world turn into one of absolute Female superiority.

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

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

As the world changed round Steven, so did the life he now had to lead. He had to choose between his freedom or a lifetime spent in servitude. He had many things to learn and overcome on his journey into slavery. He would in time have to face the outside world and hope to survive an encounter with a new kind of police force.
Mistresses Of The Diana Hotel
 
This book follows my first book “Hotel Diana”.

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

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

The main characters in this version of the story are the female staff of the hotel.
Hotel Diana
 
In a not to distance world where female’s rule with absolute power, all males must be owned and registered.

This story follows a male called Steven who is dumped by his long-term partner and owner. Suddenly finding himself unowned he must now report to what is now called The Disciplinarians Station for reassignment. The normal procedure being he will now become state owned property, the state will then reallocate him to another female or send him to do state work. However, the young Disciplinarian on duty decides to ship him off to a hotel in a foreign land so she can receive a small bonus.

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

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

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

The story begins with Steven arriving at his destination, his new home for the foreseeable future
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