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Introduction

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




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




This story does not in any way relate to current or previous world events or people, this story is fantasy, please read it as such.







                Sarah and Bobby had been friends since early childhood, but now they were both coming of age. The two had been like brother and sister as they grew up together, Sarah being the smartest had always been the leader of their small pack. Now in their late teens they both wanted more from each other, little did Bobby imagine that what Sarah wanted was nothing like he dreamt of.




Sarah unlike Bobby who dropped out of school at sixteen was about to go away to university, with the help of her mother she fully intended to come back to the man of her dreams, well wife of her dreams who be closer to the truth. Sarah had decided she wanted her man fully feminized and very self-controlled. Her mother Susan who ran her own female led home was fully qualified to ensure her daughter would have the man of her dreams.




We follow the life of Bobby as it descends into a life of servitude. How far is he willing to go for the love of his life. We watch as innocent Female Domination turns into the extreme and a life that Bobby loses all control of.

However there is a final twist and one that no one could have imagined.




As always a few things to note: I have a new editor who has gone through the book, but still understand if you are looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you, I have ensured my editor hasn't changed the style also. I have never taken a degree in literature and never will, mathematics being my forte. So if you don't like the way I write or what I write about it’s not rocket science, don't buy or read my work.    




I hope that is simple enough for those narrow minded people who think they are better than everyone else.







Enjoy the read.


Reform
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Chapter 1

Preparation

Sarah had been the love of Bobbies life for as long as he could remember. The two had been neighbours growing up and had evens attended their first school days together. At first the two were just good friends and inseparable as children, their parents always thought them to be more like a brother and sister than just neighbours. Yet as time went by and the two grew, they of course started to have their own interest and other friends, still at a drop of a pin Bobby would stop or change any plans he may have if Sarah wanted to see him. At sixteen Bobby dropped out of school when he found a job in a warehouse, as for Sarah she had bigger ideas and went on to further education which finally led the way to university for her.

Sarah had always been a little self-centred and in a way had unwittingly conditioned Bobby into always putting her first, Bobby never really thought anything about it. All that Bobby did know was that his feelings towards Sarah grew stronger as they grew older. At eighteen Bobby knew he loved her more than anything and he felt heartbroken when she told him that she had decided to go to a university in the North of the country. Bobby couldn’t understand why she wanted to do that as she had top marks in all her exams and could have gone to a local university if she chose. As always Sarah didn’t explain her reasons to Bobby, she never felt she had to. That was another difference between them, Bobby would always have long discussions with Sarah on any big decisions he wanted to make, and she would always question and show real interest in what he was doing and why. Once or twice she had evens changed his mind and his life took a new course because of what she said to him. That was the kind of relationship that had grown between them. Bobby knew that Sarah was a lot more smarter than he would ever be, and he had always seen her as the natural leader of them both, she was the person who knew best.

Of course the one thing that Bobby hated especially as they grew older was that their relationship had always been platonic. This became a lot more harder for him to bear once they had reached their late teens. By the time she was eighteen Sarah’s body had transformed into a thing of pure beauty and she dressed to ensure that her sexy looks were never hidden. Sometimes Bobby thought that Sarah thought of him as more of a brother than a very close friend who loved her more than anything. Bobby had also noticed a change in her over the last year, she had become a lot more head strong, maybe dominant was a better word for him to describe her by. She no longer seemed to ask Bobby if he wanted to go out somewhere, it was now just a phone call telling him they were going to do this or that, but of course Bobby didn’t mind as the only thing that was important to him was being with her.

It was like any other day for Bobby while at work when he got a text message from Sarah telling him to meet her at a pizza bar at seven this evening. It had been another day of sweaty hard work for Bobby, moving things from one side of the warehouse to the other and the last thing he really wanted was to go out, but of course spending time with Sarah was not a chance he was going to miss however tired out he was, especially as in a few days she would be leaving for university. Bobby knew as soon as he clocked off work he would have to rush home for a shower and change of clothing before meeting Sarah.

Bobbies heart sunk a little when he arrived at the pizza bar and saw Sarah was already there and sitting with a group of her sixth form friends, most of them like Sarah were soon heading off to different universities. Bobby knew he had very little in common with the group of people, not evens knowing most of them. Sarah hadn’t told him she was there with the group and he took her message to mean that it would just be the two of them. Slowly Bobby walked over towards Sarah who wore a short dress and black tights covering her gorgeous legs. He saw the black high heeled shoes she wore as he approached her. One or two of the people at the table glanced towards him not knowing who he was as he got closer. 

“Hi Bobby,” Sarah said as she looked up at him as he walked up to her.

“Hello Sarah, I never knew I was coming to a party,” Bobby replied sounding a little upset. He saw how Sarah had done herself up and looked so beautiful in the expensive make-up that covered her face.

“This is Bobby a friend of mine,” Sarah said out loud towards the people crowded round the table.

A few people then said hi to him but no one was really showing any real interest in him being there.

“Be an angel and get me a refill,” Sarah said handing him her empty wine glass.

Bobby was about to say something but some guy sitting next to Sarah then continued his conversation with her, which Tony had disturbed when he came in.

Sarah then turned towards the man speaking to her paying Bobby no attention. Feeling a little despondent Bobby walk towards the bar holding Sarah’s empty wine glass. Bobby thought about leaving, he felt very much out of place with the people round Sarah. The conversations he heard at the table were about science and other topic which he had little knowledge of. Still Bobby didn’t want them to stop him being with Sarah for the evening so he knew he would have to tolerate them, he ordered a wine and got himself a beer. He was also feeling hungry so decided he would sit back at the table with Sarah before they ordered any food.

He walked back and lent down next to Sarah as he placed her wine by her side. She didn’t respond to him as she was still in deep conversation with the man sitting next to her. Tony saw that every seat at the table had been taken and for a moment he wasn’t sure what to do. He ended up standing next to Sarah and took a mouthful of beer as he watched her talking, how much he so loved this woman was going through his mind as he did. He found himself looking down at the tops of her legs which her short dressed barely covered, the black tights she wore made her legs look sexer than they already were. He looked at the way the backs of the tights pulled away slightly from behind her legs and he could see her skin below. The sound of Sarah giving a little cough up towards Bobbies bought him out of his almost trance like state. His face immediately going red knowing Sarah had caught him looking at her legs.

“Why don’t you find a table and I’ll join you in a minute,” she said.

Bobby heard a little bit of a sternness in her voice as she spoke to him.

“Yes,” he replied in a little bit of an embarrassed voice as the man next to Sarah gave him a bit of a funny look.

Bobby found a table for two at the back of the pizza bar and sat down with his beer. He felt a little bit ashamed knowing that Sarah had seen him looking at her legs, he had no doubt that he was looking hard and concentrating on them when she had caught him. He looked over towards Sarah who again was in deep conversation with the people that sat round her, he saw the way she smiled and laughed along with them. Tony felt how much he thought of himself as below those educated people, they had forgotten more than he had ever learned. Again he thought about leaving, but then remembered that Sarah said she would join him, that thought was enough to force Tony to stay seated.

It was after Tony finished his second beer, while never taking his eyes off of Sarah that he decided that was enough. He got up and started to walk towards her but she was still laughing and talking to the people on the table with her. He had seen how over the last half an hour that she never looked towards him once. He was going to tell her that he was leaving but changed his mind and walked out of the bar feeling very dejected and sad. 

Sarah saw Bobby walking out of the bar and gave a little smile, she had put him in just the situation that she had wanted to. She knew just how much the guy thought about her and of course she also knew she teased him silly. She smiled as she remembered the way he was staring down at her legs as he stood by her side like a dummy. Sarah than put him out of her mind and went back to chatting with her friends, she had an evening to enjoy and wouldn’t think about Bobby again tonight.

Bobby couldn’t get last night out of his mind, he still felt upset at the way Sarah had ignored him, he also felt bad that she had caught him looking at her legs. Maybe that was why she had sent him off to another table, maybe he had embarrassed her he thought. That thought did worry him, he knew he had to talk to her and decided he would call her after work and apologise somehow for what he had done. For now Bobby tried to put her out of his mind and get on with moving boxes round the large warehouse. He did find his mind drifting back onto Sarah again while he worked, he felt he may have made a mistake by dropping out of school. He couldn’t help feeling inferior to her and her friends last night, he knew they were all educated and he was just a guy who moved boxes. He thought back to the time when he spoke to Sarah about leaving school, she thought it was a good idea for him to get a job, he wondered why it now seemed like she distanced herself from him. A beep from his mobile phone bought him out of his thoughts as he carried a heavy box across the warehouse floor. Once the box was down he opened the message, his heart jumped on seeing it was from Sarah, but it didn’t take long for his heart to sink again when he read her words.

‘That was humiliating last night,’ was all the text said.

Bobby felt his legs wanted to give way beneath him. He knew she was angry because of the way he was caught looking at her legs when he stood next to her last night. He thought about not replying, maybe he should just let her go off to university and hoped she would forget about it. Bobby knew that he couldn’t do that and he thought about what he was going to say to her. Again his phone beeped.

‘Well an explanation would be nice!!!!!!’ Again he read her words and was overwhelmed with the feeling of embarrassment.

Bobby wanted Sarah as his wife one day and always dreamt of it, but now he knew he risked losing her as a friend.

Sarah was relaxing on her bed when she decided it was time to play with Bobby. She knew he would read her text as her commenting on the way he was lustfully looking at her legs last night. She laughed out loud on reading his reply.

‘Sorry I didn’t mean to look at you like that, I couldn’t help myself and I feel terrible that I embarrass you.’

Sarah’s thumbs went immediately to work as she smiled.

‘What are you talking about, I meant leaving without talking to me. Oh yes that reminds me about the way you were perving at my legs.’

Sarah sent the reply while giggling. She knew that she had to get her claws into him before she left to go to university. She wanted Bobby and always had done, but just not in the way Bobby thought. Sarah knew Bobby was a person she could trust with her life, she had tested his loyalty to her since childhood. She smiled at the way she bossed him about and spoke down to him, yet he had fully accepted her as the leader and always looked up at her.

Bobby felt his face glowing red when he read the reply, he had stepped out of the warehouse and sat on a wall outside as he had waited for this message to arrive. He felt sick when he read it again for the second time.

‘I am sorry for both things, it was wrong of me and I feel terrible about it. Please forgive me.’ Bobby sent the reply and waited.

Sarah knew these were not just empty words that she read. She smiled and could only imagine what the poor boy must be going through at the moment, she knew she was about to make him feel worse. She decided to let him stew for a while and went downstairs to the kitchen to get herself an orange juice.

“Hi beautiful,” her mother said as she looked away from her morning newspaper.

“Hi mum,” she replied.

“How was your evening?” her mother gave a smile as she spoke knowing Sarah had not returned home to the early hours.

Still she knew Bobby was with her so wasn’t too concerned about her daughters welfare.

“It was great, but sad saying goodbye to everyone at the end,” Sarah replied.

“Life goes on and I’m sure your all meet up again,” came the wise reply.

“Did Bobby get on OK with your friends?” Her mother added.

“Oh yar they all loved him,” Sarah said with a little giggle.

Their conversation then went onto the shopping trip that Sarah was going on this afternoon, she had to get the thing she wanted to take with her. She knew her mother would buy her everything she wanted and Sarah being Sarah had a long list of things she wanted.

Bobby’s mind was fully focused on his phone as he waited for the reply that never came. A shout from his boss forced him back into the warehouse where boxes were waiting to be moved. Bobby worked more like a robot as he carried one heavy box after another, his mind never leaving Sarah. He thought about phoning her but decided not to as he knew she was in a bad mood with him. He felt sick that she was going away in a few days and knew he had to somehow apologise to her before she went. He couldn’t understand what it was about her and how she had such a hold on him. The more he thought about that the more he knew the answer, he loved this girl more than anything.

It was about two hours later that his phone received a message, his heart sunk as he looked down and saw it was from Sarah, he dreaded reading it.

‘You don’t get off that easy buster, I am really upset with you and your behaviour, it was disgusting.’

Bobby knew he had upset her and felt a little helpless as he typed a reply.

‘I really am sorry and just want to make it up to you.’ he sent the reply.

‘You have to be punished, I will be in contact later. Now go do something useful and move some boxes LOL.’

Tony felt the belittlement in her words, but what did she mean be punished. He really wanted to phone her but knew what she was like and didn’t want to upset her any more than he already had. It had been years since Sarah had hit him, he remembered once when as a child he pissed her off in something or the other that he did. She had beat him up badly for it, he could of course easily beat her in a fight but never lifted a finger to defend himself. A shiver went down his spine as he thought about that, but he knew she had grown up now and that was not going to happen again. Still he was a little worried by her choice of words and a little humiliated by the way she sounded like she had dismissed him to do menial hard work.

‘Anything, just please don’t leave thinking of me like you do right now.’ Bobby sent the reply.

Bobby went back to moving the heavy boxes, he couldn’t get Sarah’s words out of his mind and what she had meant by them.


Chapter 2

The gift  

It wasn’t until the next afternoon that Sarah had text Bobby telling him to meet her this evening at a bar. He had spent the night before struggling to sleep, instead of sleeping he had spent much of the night worrying about what he had done and just wanted her to feel better about him. He rushed home after work, once showered and changed he hurried off to meet Sarah. He had arrived at the quite bar about half an hour early and saw that she wasn’t there yet so ordered a beer and sat at a small table. Bobby found himself staring at the door as he waited, his mind spinning at how he was going to apologise to her and make things right between them again. He knew he would never have her as a girlfriend, he knew she was too smart and good looking for the likes of him, but he never wanted to lose her as a friend. Over the next hour Bobby sipped at his beer and now worried that she wasn’t coming. Again he considered calling her but once more decided against it,  he felt to embarrassed by what he had done. Again feeling very despondent he got up and readied himself to leave. As he stood to put is coat on his back was turned towards the door and he failed to see the beautiful and very sexy Sarah walking in. Other men in the bar hadn’t and the young woman in the white almost see-through blouse, tight micro black skirt and in her black pantyhosed covered gorgeous legs had their full attention. Sarah gave a warm smile to everyone looking at her, not the least bit concerned about how sexy she looked. In her flat leather ballet type shoes Bobby never heard her walking up behind him.

“Are you intending to stand me up again you little shit,” she said in a sharp voice as she stood just behind him.

The sudden words made Bobby jump and spin round, he smiled when he saw her but knew by her tone and name calling that he was still very much in trouble.

“Sarah sorry I thought you wasn’t going to come,” his words come out of him a little shaky as he looked at her beautifully made up face and long blond hair.

He also couldn’t help but glance down at her firm breast that pushed her white shirt outwards, her black lacy bra could just be seen through it.

“It’s Miss Sarah and for fuck shake stop looking at me like that, you’re a fucking disgrace,” this time she sounded arrogant and harsh.

Bobby felt his face instantly glowing red at her words and quickly looked up at her face. He saw how she put her hand to her ear and slightly tilted her head as she waited for him to speak.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” again he heard his voice shaking.

His mind rushed back to a time when she had insisted he called her Miss Sarah before, they were about twelve back then. That went on for about six months as he recalled, he remembered her saying to him ‘as I am a lady you have to address me correctly.’ He felt she had watched something on the TV back then and had got the idea from that.

“Get me a white wine,” Sarah said in a commanding voice as she looked down at the empty beer glass on the table.

“And a soft drink for yourself as you started without me.” she added as she sat down crossing her sexy legs as she did.

For a second Bobby stood there stunned at both her looks and attitude towards him. He couldn’t believe how much Sarah had changed over the years, she was a beautiful woman now, and looked more sexy than he had ever seen her before. Again he couldn’t help but look down at her legs.

“Well shoo, don’t keep me waiting,” she said out loud.

Bobby suddenly came back to his senses and rushed to the bar to buy the drinks. He felt the eyes of the few older men that sat round the place on him, no doubt they all wished they were thirty years younger and in the company of such a sexy woman. Bobby wondered why Sarah chose this bar to meet him in, it was probably the most boring place in the whole area and definitely not the type of place she would visit. Still the barman was friendly enough and Bobby soon returned with the drinks.

Sarah looked up at him as he placed her drink in front of her and then his own opposite on the small table as he sat down.

“Keep your hands on the table where I can see them,” again Sarah spoke in what could best be described as a very arrogant tone.

Bobby moved his hands to each side of his glass and placed them palm down flat on the table.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he said as she did and looked into her beautiful blue eyes.

Sarah had made a point of bringing her natural eye colour out, the blue eyeliner and light shades of pink eyeshadow doing the job well. Her brown wavey hair had also made her eyes and face stand out. For a moment Sarah never said anything as she put the glass to her pink lipstick covered lips, Bobby felt his cock growing hard as he watched this beautiful woman that sat in front of him.

“So why did you leave the other night without speaking to me first?” This time her voice sounded a little friendlier.

“I felt a little out of place and also saw you were having fun with your friends,” Bobby replied softly now feeling sorry that he didn’t tell her he was going.

“Sorry who are you speaking to?” Sarah shot her reply back at him with a questionable tone.

Tony felt himself now throbbing below his trousers at her words, there was something about Sarah which he found so sexy when she went into one of her strict moods.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” he replied softly.

“Make sure I hear that whenever you speak to me, you so lack respect towards women,” she replied without her face showing any real emotion.

“Yes Miss Sarah.” came the still soft reply.

“I just found it so rude that when I got up to come over to you that you were gone, didn’t I say I was going to join you. And how do you think it made me feel in front of my friends to be stood up like that.” Now there was a hint of anger to Sarah’s voice.

Suddenly Bobby felt a little nervous, he could also see that her face looked serous as she spoke. He had honestly thought she had forgotten about him the other night, she was having fun with her friends and didn’t seem to care if he was waiting there or not.

“KEEP YOUR HANDS WHERE I SAID!” heads turned towards them as she shouted the words across the table at him.

Bobby had without realising raised one of his hand to his head as he thought about his reply. He felt his face going red knowing everyone in the bar had heard her shout, he quickly put his hand back flat down on the table.

“I’m sorry,” he replied softly.

“Sorry who,” she instantly replied back again a little too loudly for his comfort.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” he now said nervously.

Again he watched his closest friend and the most beautiful woman he knew raise the glass to her pink lips.

“Miss Sarah I really didn’t want to make you feel bad, I honestly thought you had forgotten about me. I felt that if anything I was a burden to you by being there,” Bobby said as he looked at the sexy woman’s upset looking face.

“The only part of you that was a hindrance to me was watching you letching at my legs with a fucking semi hard on in front of my friends,” she said back at him angrily.

Bobby felt his face burning bright red at that comment, for a moment he thought about just getting up and leaving, but he knew that was a decision he would live to regret if he did. This woman had always been everything to him, she was the only person he could really talk to and she knew him better than anyone, she was more than just a friend she was his soul mate and he knew that. Bobby opened his mouth to speak but she spoke first.

“I suppose you have a semi on now, don’t you?” Again she spoke with a real hint of anger in her voice.

Again Bobby felt his face glowing bright red with humiliation as he looked at her, he also knew she was right and he did have more than just a semi hard on. Suddenly he felt her foot pressing between his legs and up over his cock, he felt her soft shoe sole pressing down on his hard cock under his trousers. She then gave his cock a couple of rubs under her shoe.

“Your disgusting,” she said as she pulled her foot away from him.

“I’m sorry Miss Sarah,” he heard the words coming out of him with his voice now shaking. That was the first time she had ever touched him like that, once as a child she had kicked him in the balls as she wanted to see what it felt like, but this was now sexual. He felt confused that she had just touched him like that but said he was disgusting.

“You were once a gentleman, what happened to you Bobby?” she asked looking and sounding confused at him.

“I fell in love with you,” Bobby replied softly.

He felt humiliated sitting there with his hands flat on the table but had at last got the words out, he had finally told her.

“That under your trousers isn’t love, that’s just fucking lust,” she said angrily.

“I honestly thought you better than that Bobby, you’re like all the rest of them, just want to get my panties off,” again she spoke in a real angry tone.

Bobby felt his jaw drop at her words, it wasn’t like that at all, he knew he loved her, but again she was right he did want to make love to this woman.

“No Miss Sarah it’s not like that, I have always loved you, you know that,” Bobby lifted his hand up from the table as he spoke.

“Put your fucking hand back flat down,” she furiously said at him.

Boddy instantly put his hand back, he felt so helpless and right now also completely confused. He wanted to kiss her, he wanted to love her, he wanted to spend the rest of his life with her, yet right now he knew he was fighting to keep her as just a friend. The fear ran through him as he looked up at her face and saw the disgusted way she looked at him, for a moment he was afraid she would walk out, he knew he couldn’t live without her being part of his life. He watched her as she went into deep thought, she tapped her long pink painted finger nails on the table in front of her. He knew she was considering her options, he wanted to say something but couldn’t find the right words.

“It’s my fault Bobby, I let you have to much freedom and look what its turned you into, some kind of fucking pervert.”

Sarah knew she had played this so well and couldn’t have hoped for it to turn out any better, the look on Bobbies face right now was priceless. Sarah knew this was the man for her, he would become everything she had dreamt of. She knew time was limited so had to push him, she wished now that she had started with his proper training a few months earlier. She had of course for her whole life been training him in one way or another but now it was time to get serious.

“Go and get me a napkin and a pen from the bar,” she said looking up at him but this time she forced her face to give him a sympathetic look.

Sarah tried to hide the smile she wanted to give him as he again helplessly looked at her.

“Quickly I haven’t got all night,” she said impatiently as he sat frozen on the spot.

She did give a smile when he stood up and tried to hide the bulge that was clearly seen in his trousers. It had been the first time that she had felt his cock and it did feel large under the soft sole of her shoe as she rubbed it. In a way she felt sorry for what she was going to do with it, but she needed the cock controlled while she was away. Sarah wondered as she watched him walk to the bar just how difficult it was going to be to get him to do what she wanted. As Boddy spoke to the barman Sarah reached into her shoulder bag which was on the floor by her feet and pulled out the small brown box.  She placed the box next to his coke which he had not yet touched, she smiled knowing that he couldn’t drink it as she never allowed him to move his hands. Sarah lifted her wine glass to her mouth and took another sip. She stared down at the box and felt excited by what she knew was inside of it. It was only over the last year that she had found out that her mother kept her father locked in a chastity device like the one that was inside the box. She had only told her mother yesterday that she also wanted Bobby locked in one for her, her mother had of course thought it was a wonderful idea and was excited for her daughter to have such power over a man. During their shopping trip yesterday it was her mother that had paid for the chastity device that was going to lock Bobby up, her mother said it was a far better way for a male to show commitment to her than any wedding ring. Of course her mother wanted to play a part in taking care of Bobby while Sarah was away at university, that was something which made Sarah happy as she knew he would have to behave under her mother’s care and she wouldn’t have to worry about him while she was away.  Sarah wanted her man to be just like her father was to her mother, domesticated and dedicated to her in every way. Sarah gave a smile as Bobby returned to the table with the napkin and pen, he sat down and placed his hands flat on the table as he looked down at the box in front of him.

“It’s a present,” Sarah said and smiled.

She watched as he lifted his face up towards her, it showed how surprised and happy he was.

“What is it Miss Sarah?” Bobby asked happily.

Bobby’s thoughts had changed in that instant, from feeling humiliated and almost beaten he suddenly felt hope. Without thoughts his hand reached for the box.

“Hands flat down boy,” came the sharp remark from the half smiling Sarah.

Bobby instantly replaced his hands to the table.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” he replied a little meekly.

“So do you really love me Bobby, do you know what love really is?” Sarah asked looking the man deep in his eyes.

“Yes I know I love you more than anything Miss Sarah, I always have and always will,” he replied softly and sincerely.

For a moment Bobby saw how Sarah had again appeared to go into deep thought. He wanted to know what she really felt about him, he had told her his true feelings of the love he had for her, but not once had she said she loved him. He sat obediently with his hands flat on the table as he waited for her to speak. He saw how she gave a little smile as she lifted her glass to her beautiful lips, lips he so desperately wanted to kiss.

“I see love as being and doing what your lover wants, don’t you agree?” Sarah replied as she placed the glass back onto the table.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby agreed.

He knew right now and right here he would agree to anything this angel that he loved so much said.

“Ok let’s see, go to the bathroom and put what’s in the box on,” Sarah replied with a smile as she moved her hands forward and pushed the box towards him.

“You may have to force it on,” she added with a little giggle.

Bobby took the box having no idea what was inside or what she meant by forcing it on. He slowly stood up and glanced down at her.

“Anything for you Miss Sarah, he said and turned towards the men’s room.

Now Sarah felt the wetness between her legs, at last she was going to get a man locked in chastity for her. Sarah then wrote a little note on the napkin before placing it under his still untouched drink. She then got up and left with a big smile on her face, the eyes of every man in the pub followed her sexy body all the way to the door.

Bobby was of course excited as he opened the box, but he wondered why Sarah had sent him into the rest room to open it. Everything made sense once he had removed the lid and looked at the small plastic object that he at once knew fitted onto his cock and balls. First he couldn’t believe what he was looking at, but once the initial shock wore off he felt a little excited about it. Bobby looked at the little diagram showing him how to fit the device onto him, a small tube of lubricant was in the box. Bobby set to fitting the device to himself a little unsure if he really wanted to do this or not. Chastity wasn’t what he wanted when he thought about Sarah. There was only one ring to fit round his balls, the instructions said there were different sizes and he realised Sarah must have taken the others out. The ring only just got round his balls and he secured it with the locking device, he saw how hard his cock had grown as the pressure applied to his balls. He held up the small tube, which was supposed to slide over his cock. He knew there was no way that would go on him, it was only just big enough for his unexcited cock to squeeze into. He remembered Sarah saying he may have to force it on. Once he used all the lubricant he pressed the tube onto the head of his cock, he tried to clear his mind as he applied pressure trying to make his erection shrink. He also knew Sarah was waiting for him outside and he wanted to get back to her quickly. Slowly his cock did reduce in size and eventually he held the device together in place. He felt how tight and uncomfortable everything was and thought about taking it off, but instead he took hold of the small padlock and heard it click in place securing the device onto him, it was only then that he saw there was no key in the box. A little panic ran through him as he felt the tightness and a little pain as his cock tried to grow again, as his cock grew so did the pain. He found it hard to believe that Sarah really wanted this thing attached to him, it was definitely not something he liked or wanted locked onto him for a moment longer than necessary to please Sarah. He pulled his trousers back up feeling the small ring digging into the bottom of his balls and the plastic squashing his cock tight in the confined space.

Bobby found it difficult to walk properly with the new addition to his body now locked firmly in place. Still part of him was happy that he had managed to put the thing on for Sarah and he hoped it would be something very temporary. Bobby saw that Sarah wasn’t sitting at the table and thought she must have gone to use the rest room, so he sat down and placed his hands flat between his drink and waited. He felt the now painful throbbing of his cock and just wanted the thing to go soft, he knew it would try to get so much harder when Sarah returned. He looked down and saw the napkin under his drink and wondered why Sarah had put it there, still he sat waiting for the lady to return. It was after about ten minutes of waiting that he started to get a little worried and looked towards the lady’s rest room.

“She’s gone mate,” Bobby heard a voice call out and looked towards it.

He saw the man in his sixties looking towards him from a few tables away.

“I think you’ve been stood up buddy,” the man added with a smile.

Bobby smiled back and felt his world falling apart. Again Bobby felt the throbbing of his cock and the pain as the plastic cut into him. Bobby remembered the coke had ice in it, of course that had now melted, he wanted to put ice onto his cock to try and soften it he thought as he picked up the glass. He then saw the writing on the napkin that was under the glass, and he started to read it.

‘These are now your house lines.

I must wear my chastity with pride for my MISTRESS, I must learn to suffer for HER Pleasure, I must learn self-control to please her.

I will contact you tomorrow, make sure you have written out your house lines five hundred times for me by then XX

PS you can also thank me correctly for your gift tomorrow.’

Bobby felt his head spinning as he read the note again not believing what she had written. He couldn’t believe that she had left him in the small device now locked onto his cock and balls, and then she wanted him to write out lines like some child for her. He knew she wanted to be a primary school teacher and now she was treating him like some child. His mind drifted onto her and the way she looked and the pain the plastic cage caused him really bit hard. Bobby picked up the note and ran out of the bar, he knew at any moment he would scream out as the agony grew worse.

There was very little sleep for Bobby that night, he sat in his rented flat naked and used a packet of frozen peas to keep his cock from trying to swell. He couldn’t believe that he had spent hours writing out lines like some child for Sarah. He knew this was some kind of game or test, he was sure she was testing his love for her. Eventually Bobby finished the lines and fell asleep in the chair that he sat in, the sleep didn’t last long before he was running to the freezer to find something else frozen to put onto his cock and balls that were again in agony.  He wanted to call Sarah and beg her to take this thing off him, he looked at the clock and saw it was only four in the morning. Tears filled Bobbies eyes as he sat looking at the seconds hand on the clock ticking by.

At seven Bobby called his job and told them he was going sick today, he was too tired to work and he knew he couldn’t work anyway with the device locked onto him, it would be too painful. He then decided to send a text to Sarah and begged her to meet him this morning. He sat looking at his phone with his cock again trying to force its way out of the plastic. He knew he loved Sarah so much but couldn’t understand why she was putting him through so much hell, again he thought that this was a test and he knew it was one that he had to pass to stand any chance of spending the rest of his life with her. He look down at the pages of useless writing that he had done last night for her, he felt like a child that had been punished and he remembered her saying that she was going to punish him. He felt the tears in his eyes, why was it so hard for her to believe that he loved her more than anything. Bobby found himself thinking about the words of the lines he wrote. He didn’t want to wear the chastity device with pride, he didn’t want to wear it. And he didn’t want to suffer for her pleasure, he wanted to give her pleasure and feel it also. He did agree with the self-control part, he knew he had to never embarrass her again. Bobby found himself wondering if other men found themselves going through what he was to prove their love, he was sure they were not and he felt a bit silly for allowing himself to be in this situation.

It wasn’t for another very long two hours before his phone beeped and his heart jump to see it was a message from Sarah.

‘Why are you not at work?’ Was all it said.

He thought about it for a few moments before typing his reply.

‘Miss Sarah I didn’t sleep much last night with the tube and lines I had to write out.’ he sent the reply and waited.

‘Well you have to get use to both if you want me. DO YOU WANT ME!!!’ Came the almost instant reply.

Bobby couldn’t believe what she had wrote, he really thought this was a one off thing, some kind of test, or game, or something. His mind spun as he wrote his reply.

‘I want you more than anything,’ he sent the message.

‘You want who more than anything!!’ the reply was again almost instant.

“Sorry Miss Sarah. I want you more than anything Miss Sarah,” he replied and felt himself trembling at what she was putting him through.

He waited for her reply which didn’t come. He spent the next two hours staring at his phone with his painful cock throbbing in its tube. Again he found that ice helped ease the pain, but the tight ring round his testicle dug into him and his balls were looking a purple colour. Bobby thought about trying to get the lock undone but saw it was one of good quality and knew that it was hopeless to try. Bobby picked up his phone, he thought about phoning Sarah but decided a text message may be better.

‘Please Miss Sarah, I beg you can I meet up with you,’ Bobby sent the message and waited.

Sarah smiled as she read his text, she loved the way he used the word beg, she knew he was suffering for her. Sarah put her phone back down to the side of the dresser and continued with her make-up, she wanted to look extra sexy today. Sarah knew this was her last day as tomorrow she would be flying north to her knew life for the next two years. She smiled as she saw the first class ticket that her mother had bought her for the flight. Sarah was excited about the whole thing, she knew she would have a great time at university and already knew a few people at the one she was going to.

“What time is he coming round?” Sarah heard her mother calling from down stairs.

“I’ll bring him over in about an hour mum,” she called back down to her.

“Okey honey,” came the shout back.

Sarah continued to get ready, choosing a short yellow summer dress and black holdup stockings to finish her sexy look. She again went for the flat shoes as they were more comfortable then heels round the house.

Bobby sat staring at his phone, he couldn’t understand why she was doing this to him, she must have known the pain he was in. He thought about now phoning her, he had to speak to her. He was about to dial the number when his phone beeped.

‘Be at my house in half an hour, wait for me in my front garden.’ Suddenly Bobby’s heart jumped with joy.

‘Yes Miss Sarah, thank you.’ He sent the reply and quickly pulled up his trousers over his painful cock and balls.


Chapter 3

Treatment  




Bobby stood in the front garden of Sarah’s house looking towards the front door, he didn’t understand why she didn’t want him to ring the doorbell like he always did. As he stood there he felt the tight ring digging into the bottom of his balls, at least his attempts at getting a hard on had now stopped which eased some of the pain. He waited for about ten minutes wondering why Sarah wanted him to stand here like an idiot as he held a brown envelope which contained the lines he had spent so long writing out for her last night. Suddenly the door opened and Sarah looking more beautiful than he had ever seen her before stood in the door way and gave him the sexiest smile he had ever seen. Almost instantly he felt the pain as his cock tried to grow in its confinement as he looked at her beautiful curvy body in the little yellow dress she wore which hugged her so tightly. He couldn’t help but look at her sexy legs covered in the black nylon, everything about her was perfect. All of a sudden Bobby felt she was worth the suffering he had gone through, he wanted to please this woman more than anything. She waved him forward and Bobby almost limped towards her as the chastity device dug into him with his every movement. He saw the smile on her face as he took the few steps towards the angel that waited in the doorway for him. Suddenly her face changed and a very serious look came over her.

“Don’t embarrass me in front of my parents,” she spoke sternly and looked down at him from the step she stood on.

“No Miss Sarah,” Bobby replied not really understanding what she meant by that.

“Come with me,” was all she said as she turned and walked into the house.

Bobby followed her sexy body inside, he couldn’t help but look at her perfect figure in the tight yellow dress, and then there were those perfect legs. He felt the painful tightness in his loins with every step that he took, how he wanted her to lead him to her bedroom, to release him from the hell he had locked onto himself for her. Bobby instead followed her into the kitchen dining room, her mother Susan was sitting on a chair reading and her father Tony was cooking at the stove. He knew both her parents well having grown up living next door to them, it was only recently that his own parents had sold up and moved to the coast.

“Hi Bobby how have you been?” Susan looked up from the newspaper she was reading and gave him a smile as she spoke.

Bobby knew where Sarah had got her beauty from, her mother was almost as sexy as she was.

“Well, thank you Susan, hope you’re both OK as well,” Bobby replied politely to the woman sitting with her own perfect legs crossed.

Like always Susan wore a short skirt and heeled shoes, her legs covered in tan pantyhose displayed fully for him to see.

“Take a seat,” Sarah said pointing to a chair close to her mothers.

“Thank you,” Bobby said trying to be polite while also remembering her words to him about not embarrassing her.

He hope the bulge caused by the chastity device wouldn’t show through his trousers.

“THANK YOU WHO!” Bobby felt his face going bright red as Sarah shouted at him in a very stern voice.

For a moment Bobby wanted the ground to open up and swallow him, he couldn’t believe that Sarah wanted to be addressed as Miss in front of her parents. He looked towards her and saw how serious she was looking at him as she waited for his response.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” the words came out of him softly.

The sound of a little giggle from Susan added to his humiliation.

“Actually come sit on the floor by my feet,” Sarah than said again in a stern voice.

Again Bobby couldn’t believe what she had just said and again he looked at her as she sat on a chair while pointing to the floor next to her. As Sarah sat her dress lifted showing almost all of her sexy legs, he saw the top of the stockings she wore and for a moment felt himself frozen at how sexy this woman was.

“Your get use to them,” came the sudden and friendly voice from Sarah’s father.

“Who said you could speak, get on with your work,” Susan replied instantly to her husband’s comment.

“Sorry Ma’am,” Tony replied and carried on with the cooking not turning away from the stove.

“Sit,” the rude words came from Sarah towards Bobby almost instantly following her mothers.

For a moment Bobby thought he was dreaming or had been transported to some other world. Bobby again looked at Sarah’s face and knew she was serous and wanted him on the floor at her feet. He slowly sat down on the floor and felt the pain of the tight chastity device as he did. He felt the ring digging into the underside of his testicles as he sat crossed legged.

“I think the locking ring may be too small,” came Susan’s words as she watched him getting down onto the floor next to her daughters feet.

“I’ll let you sort that out later mummy, I don’t really have the experience yet,” Sarah replied giving a little giggle.

Bobby’s mind spun at the conversation, how did her mother know what he was wearing? Again Bobby felt the redness of his face, he didn’t know what to do or say, again he felt like getting up and running out of the house, this had to be a dream. He looked up at Sarah with his confused eyes, he looked up at her sexy legs and beautiful breast that pushed the chest of her dress out. He looked at the way she looked down at him, her face now showing him a sympathetic look. Bobby wanted to speak but didn’t know what to say.

“Your get use to that also Bobby,” came the happy sounding voice of Tony from the stove.

“You’re have a dozen of the best across your backside if you speak again without permission,” Sarah’s mother said towards him.

“Sorry Ma’am,” he replied but still in his happy voice.

Again Bobby felt this was some kind of dream, he had of course heard about Female Led Lifestyles before, but he had always thought of them as some kind of fantasy, suddenly he found himself in one and he knew he was part of it. Slowly things were making a kind of sense to Bobby, his mind now spinning at a thousand miles an hour.

“Put your hands on your laps,” Bobby again looked up at Sarah as she spoke down at him. He saw her give him that expected look as he put the envelope to the floor beside him and obeyed her.

“Oh give me those, I take it there the lines you wrote out for me,” Sarah said as she held her hand down towards him.

Again Bobby couldn’t believe what he thought was their secrets being spoken about so openly.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he replied as he handed the envelope up to her.

“Mum will check them later,” Sarah said as she took the envelope from him and placed them on the table.

Bobbies mind had not stopped spinning since he entered the house, and every time he heard something else it added to his sense of confusion. He had no idea what was really going on and he couldn’t understand why Sarah was belittling him so much in front of her parents.

“So Bobby how’s your job going?” Susan said looking down at him while he sat on the floor at her daughters feet.

He couldn’t believe how normally she was speaking to him, he could have been sitting next to her.

“Its fine thank you Susan,” he replied in a soft and rather bewildered voice.

“I think you should address me as Auntie Susan from now on, “she said with a little smile.

Bobby wasn’t sure what to make of the comment, he didn’t understand why she wanted him to call her auntie. He felt a little kick to his side from Sarah reminding him of how she wanted him to behave.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied softly looking up at the woman sitting comfortably on her chair.

“I think it’s probably more fitting that you get a job at Tonys firm now, I mean carrying boxes is not really something my daughter’s boyfriend should be doing. Tony you do have something suitable for Bobby don’t you?” Susan said out loud while still looking down at Bobby.

“Yes of course Ma’am,” came the reply from Sarah’s father who was still looking down as he cooked.

“Wonderful I am sure Bobby will pop round to your office on Monday morning, won’t you Bobby?” Susan smiled as she looked down at Bobby sitting at her daughters feet.

Again Bobby was stunned by what he heard, he knew Sarah’s father owned a small factory that made greeting cards of some short. He also knew he hated his own job and anything would be better than being nothing better than a slave who carried heavy boxes all day for minimal pay.

“Yes thank you I will,” Bobby said looking up at Susan.

He felt a hard kick to his ribs from Sarah.

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” he quickly added at the reminder Sarah just gave him.

“Are you both staying for dinner dear,” Susan asked looking towards Sarah.

“I thought I would take Bobby out to eat this evening mum if you don’t mind,” Sarah replied.

Bobby suddenly felt the relief at hearing her words, he really did need to get out of here and he also desperately wanted to be with Sarah alone. Bobby knew they had a lot that they needed to talk about, he had to get to the bottom of what was happening here.

“That’s fine dear, why don’t you take Bobby upstairs to your room and I’ll be along shortly to take care of that tight ring for him.” Susan said in a very normal tone of voice.

Bobby couldn’t believe what he just heard, again he felt his head spinning at the thought of Susan seeing him in the chastity device. He also felt the pain as he was reminded of the tight ring locked round his testicles. Bobby felt the sudden hard kick to his arm.

“What do you say,” Sarah said as she gave him the kick.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” Bobby couldn’t believe the words that came out of his mouth as he immediately responded to what Sarah wanted.

Sarah smiled down at him, her mother said this would be easy but she found it hard to believe just how easy it had been.

“Stand there,” Sarah said as Bobby followed her into her bedroom and pointed to the centre of the room.

“Miss Sarah please we need to talk,” he spoke softly as he stood in the centre of the room facing her.

His face turned immediately red from the shock and humiliation of Sarah’s hard slap across his face. Sarah saw the instant anger building up in him and he was about to speak again as Sarah walked towards him. She had to stand on her toes for her lips to reach his, then before he could speak again her lips were pressed against his. She pushed her hips forwards to allow her body to press up against his tight chastity device and allowed her tongue to enter his mouth. Sarah knew any feelings of hostility from Bobby had just disappeared as she heard the little moan he gave, no doubt his cock was now in agony as she gave it little rubs with her body. Sarah made sure that she pushed her breast up close to him and again allowed them to rub against his chest.

Sarah had allowed him a few moments of feeling and tasting her before she pulled her body away from him. She looked up at his face again and saw his helpless puppy eyes, she smiled.

“I know it’s difficult for you, but if you want me then there is a price.” Sarah said in a sexy voice.

She saw in Bobby’s eyes that his mind was spinning, she had just allowed him a taste of what he had so longed for. As she looked at him she reached up and started to unbutton his shirt.

“Will you pay the price?” Sarah said as she rubbed his chest through the part of his shirt which she had unbuttoned.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” came a very weak and low reply.

“Take off all your clothes,” Sarah looked up into his face and smiled as she saw the shock of her words hitting him.

She then took a few steps backwards and sat on a chair that faced him, she made sure she lifted her dress to show the tops of her stockings as she crossed her legs. For a moment Bobby just stood frozen and he looked down at her, Sarah felt the wetness, she felt the power.

“Now,” she said in a sexy voice as she rubbed the top of her stocking covered leg.

Again she smiled as Bobby started to remove his clothing, she had never seen him naked before and felt the excitement building within her as she would finally be able to examine him fully.

Bobby had so many different feelings running through him now, he had dreamt of being in Sarah’s bedroom naked for so long, but not like this. Now he felt humiliated as he stood in front of her in a chastity device that hurt him so much, he felt the tears in his eyes as he looked at the love of his life sitting in front of him and looking so sexy. She smiled up at him, he could she how happy and proud her face looked.

“Put your hands on your head Bobby,” her sexy voice said once he had stripped

Bobby felt that helpless feeling running through him, he knew he had to obey her, he had made up his mind to submit to her. When she had just kissed him, a moment he had waited so many years for he knew he would do anything to spend the rest of his life with her. His cock painfully throbbed inside the small plastic tube as he placed his hands on his head, his body movement lifted his body slightly and he felt the bottom of the ring digging into the bottom of his testicles again. Bobby watched as she slowly stood up and walked towards him, he waited for her touch, he hoped she would take the pain away from his cock and balls and give him freedom to finally love her.

“Spread your legs,” was all she said as she looked down at the chastity device.

Bobby felt as his body lowered as he obeyed her and spread his legs fairly far apart, he was suddenly the same hight as her and looked at her beautiful face and hair as she still looked down at his cock. Then there was the soft touch to his painful balls, he prayed she wouldn’t hurt them, he knew they were in a state as the small ring had squeezed them so tightly since he had locked it on for her. He felt the gentle rub, her touch smoothed him a little.

“Sorry Bobby, but I have no choice but to lock you up like this,” she spoke softly now looking at his face.

He felt her hand now holding the plastic tube which covered his cock and he so wanted the thing off so he could feel her touch.

“Please Miss Sarah, please take it off,” he heard his own pleading words.

Bobby saw her smile and again he felt her soft lips touch his, he again melted as she kissed him. Again the pain in his cock grew and he felt himself trembling. She slowly pulled back and smiled at him.

“I don’t have the key Bobby,” she said still smiling at him.

“And if I did, why would I take it off you anyway,” she added and her face changed and gave him a look of sympathy.

Bobby felt confused at her words, he didn’t understand what she meant about not having the key to unlock him.

“What do you mean?” he said softly and instantly felt her slap his face.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” he added as he felt the sting of her slap and she responded with a smile.

Again Sarah felt the power rush as he called her Miss Sarah and she watched his face glowing red, she knew that was more from the humiliation he felt than the slap she had just given him. She was still finding it hard to believe that she had Bobby standing in front of her naked with his hands on his head. She again looked down at the chastity tube which his cock filled every micro of space with, below that his balls were a strange purple colour and looked so painful. Sarah was amazed that he had got the small semi-circle ring round them and manged to lock it in place, she could have allowed him a bigger ring but she wanted him to suffer, anyway she knew her mother would soon fit it correctly to him.

“My mother is a bit old fashion, she doesn’t believe in sex before marriage and all that,” Sarah again forced that look of sympathy onto her face, but she was fighting the urge to smile.

“I don’t understand Miss Sarah, your almost nineteen,” Sarah did now smile as she heard his voice which was almost pleading with her.

“Bobby if you want to spend the rest of your life with me then you will have to wait, if you can’t do that for me then you can leave and that will be it.” Sarah spoke softly looking up into his confused eyes.

“I do want to spend the rest of my life with you Miss Sarah I just don’t understand all this,” she saw the tears in his eyes now.

“Bobby I know you’re not the smartest of tools, but this is not difficult to understand. Until we are married you will be in chastity and while I am away studying my mother will look after you. You have a simple choice that will show if you love me or not,” Sarah now looked at him very seriously.

“WELL WHAT WILL IT BE!” she then shouted sharply now standing back with her hands on her curvy hips.

Bobbies mind was spinning, the pain in his cock and balls adding to his confusion, he didn’t want this, he only wanted Sarah. He could see she was really serious about everything, this wasn’t a game and he knew he had to make a decision. He didn’t understand what she meant about her mother looking after him, and he couldn’t believe that Sarah was really thinking about leaving him in the device while she was away. Then something she said hit him, she said until they were married, he knew that would be a life fulfilled for him to marry the woman of his dreams and it was something he would give anything for.

“Miss Sarah I don’t really understand any of this, but I would do anything to spend the rest of my life with you,” Sarah smiled and felt that warm feeling running through her at his words.

Bobby saw the smile she gave him, as always her smile made him feel good, he like to please Sarah. She took a few steps behind him and he heard the sound of a drawer opening. Then suddenly he felt her body behind his, he felt as she pressed her breast into his back, he felt her stockinged covered leg between his, for a moment time stood still for Boddy. But all to soon he felt as she took hold of his hands and guided them behind his back, then the feeling of the cold metal of handcuffs on his wrist followed by the click of his hands being locked behind his back. He heard her gentle footsteps as she again walked in front of him, she held her face close to his.

“I think you have made a good choice,” she said and put her lips to his before he could speak.

They stood their kissing as Bobby again felt the pain in his cock and balls as he stood there with his legs spread and hands locked behind his back, he felt her hands rubbing his body as her tongue played with his. Bobby felt his body trembling, he wanted to touch her so much as she caressed and kissed him, yet all he could do was stand there helplessly and allow the love of his life to feel and play with him. Bobby felt the soft silky leg of Sarah as she rubbed it against his, he also felt her rubbing her pussy against the hard plastic tube locked on him and all while she still continued to touch and kiss him deeply.

Bobby didn’t hear the door open he was so lost in Sarah’s touch, but the coughing sound and giggle made Sarah pull away from him. Boddy turned towards the sound and saw Susan standing there with a big smile on her face.

“Just as well his locked up,” Susan said sounding amused at what she had just seen.

For a second Bobby forgot he was naked with his hands locked behind his back, but suddenly he remembered and he felt his face turning bright red with humiliation at the way he looked in front of Sarah’s mother.

“Oops,” came the giggling response from Sarah as she stood back with a look of surprise on her face at her mother walking in on them.

“Look at those balls Sarah, you’re going to kill them with that ring locked on them, needs a size up,” her mother said smiling as she looked down at Bobby’s testicles.

“I’ll go get a glass of something and leave him to you,” Sarah said with a little giggle.

Bobby wanted to scream out at Sarah’s words, he didn’t want her to leave him alone with her mother. Before he could think about speaking Sarah walked out of the room. Suddenly Bobby felt disbelief, he couldn’t believe that Sarah had just left him like this with her mother, the shame and humiliation running through him. He wanted to run but knew he couldn’t do anything but stand as he was with his face burning a bright red and his cock throbbing in the small plastic tube.

“Now then let’s have a look at those balls of yours shall we Bobby,” Sarah sounded amused as she looked him up and down.

Suddenly he felt her hands holding his painful testicles, as she gave a little squeeze he couldn’t help but to scream out.

“Please no Auntie Susan,” he pleaded as she tightened her grip a little more.

“Well at least there still alive,” she smiled as she spoke.

“Right let’s get that off you, this will hurt a little,” she added as she pulled a pair of latex gloves onto her hands. 

For a moment Bobby just froze and watched her, for a woman in her sixties she was incredibly sexy and the way she pushed the tight gloves onto her hands made Bobbies cock begin to throb in the small tube. Again he felt the pain as he filled the tight space that the tube allowed, he also hated himself for allowing Sarah’s mother to turn him on like this. He saw the key in her hand and felt as she undid the lock on the device, which was stopping him from getting an erection, he knew as soon as she took it off him what would happen and he felt embarrassed by it.

Bobby let out a loud scream as Susan roughly and quickly pulled the tube from his cock, it felt like some of his skin come away with the tight plastic. Suddenly she was holding his cock in the latex gloves and rubbing, he felt himself swell in her hand.

“There there,” she said in a happy voice as she continued to gently rub his cock.

Bobby heard himself give a little pleasurable moan at her touch and looked down at his fully erect cock in her hand. Suddenly she let go and tugged at the ring that was still attached to his balls, this time Bobby gave a loud scream as she again roughly pulled it off him. The pain shot all the way up to his head as blood could finally run into his sacks. He heard the laugh coming from Susan as she stood back and looked down at his testicles. Bobby felt his legs trembling and his cock throbbing in the thin air which now surrounded it. He wanted her to touch him again and he knew if she did he would explode and felt he so needed to.

“We’re give those a few seconds to come alive again and then fit the chastity tube correctly onto you,” again she spoke softly and friendly to him.

Bobby stood there feeling helpless with his hands stuck behind his back, in a way he was glad they were or he knew he would have grabbed his cock and start to wank. He wanted to plead with Susan to touch him again.

“It is common courtesy to reply when spoken to,” This time Susan sounded a little displeased in her voice.

“Sorry yes Auntie Susan,” he replied as he stood there quivering.

“That’s better, you really don’t want me to get my cane. Do you?” Bobby couldn’t believe what she had just said.

“No please no Auntie Susan,” he quickly replied seeing by the look on her face that she was serous.

Again Bobby felt this was some kind of dream world, he felt this couldn’t be real. He then watched as Susan went to a drawer and the dream suddenly became a nightmare as she took out a syringe and walked back to him. As she took hold of his cock and lowered the large injection towards it he pulled backwards, she gave a hard tug pulling him back towards her.

“Hold still boy,” she said loudly and suddenly Bobby felt the needle going into his cock.

He screamed out as he felt the fluid that the injection held being pumped into his stiff cock.

“Now let’s give that a few seconds and we will be able to get you safely locked away,” Susan said with a smile as she again stood back looking down at his shrinking cock.

Again Bobby felt helpless as he stood there looking down at his cock, whatever chemical the beautiful woman had just put into him made it go suddenly soft. For a moment he felt frightened that she had killed it or something.

“Don’t worry its only temporary so we can get the chastity device onto you correctly,” Bobby felt that the woman had read his mind as she spoke.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” he replied showing relief in his voice at hearing she hadn’t killed it.

Sarah had run to the bathroom when she left Bobby and her mother, her body couldn’t take the excitement anymore and she needed relief.  As she played with her very wet pussy she heard the screams coming from her bedroom, all of which added to her excitement. Finally her body shuddered with delight as she exploded knowing soon her man would be under her complete control, thanks to her mother.

Susan was standing back looking down at bobbies cock and balls, the chastity device now attached to him once again, it felt tight but at least now it wasn’t strangling his balls. He felt his cock painfully trying to get hard in the small tube as the chemicals Susan had injected into him quickly wore off.

“Now that’s much better isn’t it?” Susan said as she again went to the drawer.

“Yes thank you Auntie Susan,” his shaky voice replied.

He watched in horror as Susan took out a bottle of fluid and put the syringe that she had already injected him with into it, she then filled the bottle above the needle with the new fluid.

“Now this will fill a little uncomfortable but it has to be done,” Susan said stepping up to him.

Bobby felt himself shaking in fear as this time he felt the needle going into his testicles, again he let out a little scream as he felt the fluid being pumped into him. He wanted to pull away but knew she would just pull him back in place again. He felt the sudden added weight to his balls and as he looked down he saw how they has swollen.

“Auntie Susan please no,” he said with tears falling from his eyes as she continued to inject the liquid into his balls.

“Oh don’t be such a wuss, it’s only a little saline to weigh them down a bit,” she replied with a giggle as she withdrew the now empty injection from him.

“There you’re all done and ready for Sarah,” she then said.

Bobby looked down at his balls and saw the way they pulled down under the ring which held the chastity tube in place, he felt the added uncomfortable weight. As he looked up he saw Sarah’s sexy mother leave the room, he was left standing there naked with his hands still locked behind him and with his now heavy balls hanging down between his legs.


Chapter 4

Custodian  




Sarah couldn’t help but giggle as she walked back into her bedroom and saw Bobby standing there.

“What happened to your bollocks,” she said as she reached down and took hold of them in her hand.

Sarah honestly had no idea at what her mother had done to them, but she liked the way they looked so heavy and uncomfortable, she also thought they looked pretty hanging like that from under the ring of the chastity device.

“Your mother filled them with saline fluid Miss Sarah,” Bobby replied with tears filling his eyes.

“Why?” Sarah asked unsure why her mother had done that.

“Is it some kind of punishment?” She Added suddenly feeling a little angry that Bobby may have upset her mother.

“No Miss Sarah, she just said it would weigh them down a bit,” Sarah laughed at the reply and gave his balls a little rub and squeeze.

They felt strange and liquefied inside their sack.

“Do they hurt?” She asked now wanting to know what he was feeling.

“No Miss Sarah,” he replied and she squeezed harder with her hands.

Now she heard his scream.

“Bet that hurt,” she said giggling.

“Yes Miss Sarah that hurt,” he said as she released his balls from her grip.

Sarah went back to her chair and again ensured the tops of her stockings were showing as she sat down and crossed her legs. She looked up at Bobby as she again rubbed the top of her stockinged covered leg, she saw Bobbies cock pressing hard against the plastic and couldn’t imagine how he must have been suffering for her.

“So Bobby you have had a taste of what life will be like if you want me, do you still want me,” Sarah said in the most sexiest voice she could muster and smiled up at him.

“Yes Miss Sarah I do,” came a weak but convincing reply.

“Mum said she will be your guardian, well more of a custodian while I’m away,” Sarah couldn’t help but give a little giggle as she spoke.

Bobby was about to speak but Sarah over spoke him.

“If we are to be married one day I have to know my future husband will be loyal and committed to me, you do understand that don’t you?” she asked with a loving smile on her face.

She watched him for a few seconds as he thought about his answer, she like the way his legs trembled and the way his face had such a helpless look on it. She could see he was in deep thought but she knew what his answer would be. Sarah knew how sexy she was and knew how much Bobby completely worshipped her, he had done all his life.

“Yes Miss Sarah I understand,” he softly answered and Sarah gave him a big smile.

She jumped from her chair and gave his mouth a kiss before she unlocked his hands.

“Well get dressed and I’ll let you buy me dinner, and do hurry up I’m starving,” she said as she turned and left the room.

Bobbie just stood there once more feeling this was a dream of some kind, he looked down at his heavy balls and felt the extra weight pulling them down. He couldn’t understand why Susan had done that to him, didn’t she feel everything wasn’t bad enough for him. Now he knew the new discomfort would stay with him along with the sexual frustration he would feel while being locked in a chastity device. He found his mind spinning in confusion, not only did he hate what was happening to him he also loved it, he had both Sarah and her beautiful mother playing some kind of sexual game with him. Maybe it was not a game he wanted to play but it was a game he enjoyed playing, yet it wasn’t, again his head spun in a confused state as he started to dress. He felt some relief as he pulled his underpaints up and they took some of the weight from his balls that were just dangling below him before.

“So how far do you want me to go with him darling?” Susan asked her daughter as they sat at the table sipping wine.

For a moment Sarah thought about it, she knew her mother well and knew her resolve. Sarah was under no illusion that whatever she said next would dictate the direction Bobbies life would go in. Sarah knew what she wanted and the kind of male she wanted.

“All the way, but a little bit more as well,” she said with a smile.

“What do you mean by a little bit more?” Her mother asked confused.

A knock on the door stopped the conversation, Sarah looked at the door and saw Bobby standing there.

“Come in here and thank your auntie for her help today,” she said with a smile towards him.

Bobby walked in and stood next to Sarah facing Susan, his face bright red and his balls uncomfortably heavy.

“Thank you for helping me today Auntie Susan,” came his very embarrassed sounding voice.

“Your very welcome, I’m sure there be a lot more of it over the coming couple of years,” Susan replied with a smile.

“Go wait for me in the garden I will be out shortly,” Sarah said as she gave Bobby a little push away to his side.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he replied and obediently left the room.

Sarah waited until she heard the front door close before she continued talking.

“I want him feminized,” she than said with a childish giggle.

Sarah’s father who had his back turned to them while washing up made a little coughing sound as he heard the statement.

“SILENCE!” Susan shouted towards him.

“What do you mean darling, like turn him into a girl?” Susan continued in a lower voice now.

“yep, I would love him to be my wife and maid,” she again gave a little giggle as she spoke.

“Well that’s different,” Susan said still sounding a little confused by it all.

She had of course heard of things like this but never practised them with her husband, he was of course domesticated and kept in chastity but not as a girl.

“I think that would be a fun thing to do,” Susan added with a smile.

“I will of course keep him busy doing the lines and letters to me,” Sarah added smiling.

“I think by the time you get back you’re have the husband,” Susan paused for a second and gave a giggle.

“I mean the wife of your dreams,” she added.

They both laughed at that and toasted their wine glasses.

Bobby felt a little foolish as he stood in the garden waiting for Sarah, he had so many thing spinning round inside his head. The new weight of his testicles added to his feeling of being foolish, he still couldn’t understand why Susan had to give him this added discomfort, and why he hadn’t said something to stop her injecting him. Bobby thought about what she had said and it only being saline fluid, he had no real idea what that was, but when he told Sarah she seemed unconcerned which made him feel a little better. He knew Sarah was so much more clever than he was, that was part of the problem and he knew he could never be her equal, maybe that’s why he was allowing this to happen to him. Bobby was under no misconception, he knew he was punching well above his weight when it came to Sarah.

Sarah came running out of the door and interlocked her arm with his. She pressed the side of her body close to his.

“Let’s go,” she said happily and led him out of the garden by the arm.

Bobby was amazed at how different Sarah was towards him, she held him close and had evens kissed his lips a couple of times, but not once did she mentioned the chastity device locked on to him or what had happened today. To anyone watching them they looked like a normal loving couple, yet Bobby felt far from normal with his heavy balls and restricted locked up cock. Sarah had taken Bobby to an expensive restaurant, the wine alone costing him a week’s wages. Still he was happy to pay the price to spend this time alone with her. After they had eaten they sat at the candle light table, Sarah ordering a cocktail for herself and a glass of water for Bobby telling him she didn’t want him to drink to much as he had to see her home later. Once the waiter had bought the drinks over Sarah held out her hands on the tabletop, instinctively Bobby put his hands out and Sarah took hold of them holding them tightly.

“I’m so proud of you Bobby, you have no idea how happy you made me today.” Sarah looked deep into Bobbies eyes as she spoke, he could tell she was really being honest in what she was saying to him.

As Bobby looked at the beautiful woman sitting in front of him he felt the weight of his balls and the throbbing in his chastity device. He had wanted to speak to her about today and about not having to endure what she had put him through again, but now looking at how sincere and happy she looked he knew he couldn’t. Just seeing the look in her face now meant so much to him, and worth the price he had paid.

“Thank you Miss Sarah, I hope it shows how much I love you, because I love you more than anything,” Bobby replied.

Sarah smiled at him and squeezed his hands.

“It does Bobby and it hurts me to know what you’re going through for me.” Her face again gave him that sympathetic look.

Bobby again saw the sincerity in her face at what she said, he could see that she did feel sorry for him and knew this was the time to ask her if what he suffered could be eased. Before he could speak she spoke again.

“I hate the idea of how much worse it will get for you, but you want to make me happy don’t you?” She said giving a little smile and Bobby felt the tremble in his legs at what she had just said.

He knew in those few words that she had no intentions of making his life easy. Again he had read her looks wrong, he knew how she could change the look on her face to mislead him and she had done it again.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby knew there were no other words he could say to her.

He wanted to spend his life making this beautiful woman happy. Again Sarah smiled as she let go of one of his hands and lifted the cocktail to her beautiful lips which Bobby longed to kiss again.

Everything about today had made Sarah happy, and this evening she had enjoyed herself so much. She had treated Bobby like the man he had dreamt of being, holding him, kissing him and making him feel like he was her boyfriend and lover. Sarah knew it would never happen again, she would never go out with Bobby being a man again, she smiled at the thought. His obedience towards her over the last few days didn’t really come as a surprise, even as a child she knew Bobby had always did what she told him to, it was in his nature to be submissive to her, maybe he didn’t fully understand it yet but he would soon enough. Her mother had asked her today about her long terms plans with Bobby after she found out that Sarah wanted him feminised. That did make Sarah think, she had intended to marry him and dreamt of him being like her dad, domesticated and just taking care of her. She had also watched and read so many things about making your man into a kind of sissy, the thought of doing that to Bobby excited her, but she knew she could never really marry a sissy.  For now she had to put his long term plans to one side and see what her mother made out of Bobby, Sarah would then decide his fate. For now it was time to turn her attention back to making him only think about her while she was away at university and of course to continue his obedience training towards her.

“There are some things I want you to do for me while I’m away bobby,” she said while squeezing his hands again.

See also looked him deep in the eyes and could read his thoughts clearly, she knew he would agree to anything, he loved her to much not to.

“Yes Miss Sarah anything,” he replied softly.

Sarah liked the way he addressed her now, he had got use to calling her Miss so quickly. His respect for her flowed from him naturally and again she felt the wetness between her legs at the power she had over him.

“Daddy will sort you out with a better job, I mean we have to be honest it’s a bit embarrassing for me when I tell people what you do for a living. There isn’t any good way of saying my boyfriend is a donkey that carries boxes all day,” Sarah knew how belittling her words made him feel.

She saw the way he looked, he was lost for words. She still held his hand and watched his face knowing just how she was making him feel.

“Still I am sure dad will find you something that you can do,” she added with a little smile and gave him that look saying she was waiting for a reply.

“Yes Miss Sarah that would be nice of him,” came the soft reply.

“Well it’s not really him that wants to help you, its mum and he has to do as she says,” Sarah replied with a little smile.

“Is she in charge or something?” Bobby asked now hoping to talk about what was going on.

“Of course, women are always in charge,” Sarah replied giving him a little smile.

Before Bobby could dig any further Sarah spoke again.

“Now your house-lines, I want you to write them out two hundred times every evening while I am away,” Sarah saw the look of horror on Bobbies face at her words.

“Please no don’t make me do that, can’t I maybe just do a hundred” came his pleading voice.

Sarah immediately pulled back her hands and put an angry look onto her face.

“I’m not asking you to do it, I’m telling you and you have just made it three hundred lines each evening. Don’t dare try to negotiate with me. If you’re not happy with my rules the doors over there, I don’t want to waste my time on you Bobby if you’re not going to obey me,” Sarah said in an unhappy voice and watched Bobbies face turning red.

Bobby felt the humiliation of her words running through him, he already felt belittled at the way she described him as a donkey and now she wanted him to write out lines like some child for her. He knew he had to make a decision, he knew the way she intended to treat him, he felt the tightness of the chastity device and the weight of the liquid her mother had injected into his balls. His mind spun at the situation he now found himself in and he couldn’t really work out how it had got to this, how did he allow her mother to do what she did to him and why did he allow Sarah to have so much control over him.

“Well,” he heard her sharp impatient voice.

Bobby looked up at her face, a face he knew he couldn’t live without seeing every day. He knew he had no choice and had to do what she wanted.

“Sorry Miss Sarah, I will work hard writing the lines out for you.” He gave her a reassuring smile as he spoke knowing that every night he would spend hours writing out pointless lines just to make her happy.

He saw the big smile on her face as he replied.

“You make me so happy Bobby, thank you.” Her words and smile suddenly made Bobby feel happy that he had agreed to do the meaningless work for her.

“You will give them to Mother to check each week,” she added and again her words shook Bobby. 

He saw the smile on Sarah’s face as she spoke and couldn’t believe her mother would know what he was doing for her.

“When mum checks your chastity device each week you can give her the work you have done for me to check.”

Again Bobby felt the sudden shock at her words, again his mind spun.

“Your mothers going to see me every week?” he said not really meaning to as he thought about it.

“Of course silly, you don’t think I’m going to leave your cock locked up and go off to the other side of the country and just leave you,” Sarah spoke with a giggle and again picked up her cocktail.

“No Miss Sarah,” Bobby responded in a very low shaky voice.

Again Bobbies mind was in turmoil and he couldn’t really understand what was happening to him.

“And I want you to write to me every Friday telling me all about your week, I want to know everything,” Sarah said excitedly.

“Yes I will email you every Friday,” Bobby replied not really taking in her words.

“No I said write, you know an old fashion letter, nice and long with all the details. I love getting letters, make sure it’s in the first post each Saturday morning for me,” Sarah was again holding his hands tightly and smiling at him.

Bobbies mind was still spinning at what she had told him to do with the lines and now he heard her speaking about a letter he had to write each week to her.

“And make sure mum checks the content of your letters before you send them, I don’t want you missing anything out, I know what your brains like,” Bobby heard her words and giggling.

He looked up at her face and felt the helpless numbness running through him at what she had just said. Again he saw the way she looked at him waiting for his reply. He struggled to believe she wanted her mother so involved in their relationship, it was also not going to be like any relationship Bobby had thought he would have with Sarah.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby couldn’t believe what he had just agreed to.

“I love you so much Bobby,” her words sent a shiver down his spine, she said she loved him. He had waited so long to hear her say those words and he felt her squeeze his hands tightly.

Again on the walk home Sarah had held him tightly by the arm, she kept her body close to his allowing him to feel her. She had at one stage taken his hand and placed it on her backside as they walked,  she felt the way his hand pressed into her and she loved the feeling of it. She again considered in her mind if she was really going to do the things she planned to Bobby, it was like a second thought about everything which came over her. She knew she could allow him to be a man and to marry him or she could turn him into a sissy to serve her. Sarah loved the power she had over him and knew it was up to her how his life would now continue. Suddenly she stopped walking and turned and faced him, she got up onto her toes and put her lips to his. She felt both his hands now squeezing her back side as she did his, she felt the wetness between her legs as he touched and kissed her. She heard the moan of pain that his chastity device caused him and she instantly let go of him and stood back, she put her hand to his genitals and felt the chastity device and his heavy balls filled with saline hanging from the ring. She decided there and then, Bobby wasn’t a man, he was her toy, she gave him a smile and took hold of his arm before walking on.

“Bobby don’t let me down,” she said to him at the front gate to her garden.

“No Miss Sarah,” he replied wondering if she would invite him into the house.

“Now I want you to run along home and start your lines for me tonight, three hundred each day remember,”  She said with a smile as she moved her face close to his.

Bobby felt sick at what she had just said, he also felt the constant pain that the chastity device was causing him since she had stopped and kissed him while they touched each other, he wondered why she had suddenly stopped that. She then pressed her lips to his and he felt her tongue pushing into his mouth, again the pain hit him as his cock reacted to what she was doing. All Bobby wanted was to rip the chastity device off him and fuck her here and now, he felt so powerless.

“Good boy,” Sarah said as she pulled her face from him and turned away.

Bobby watched the sexy woman walking back into her house as he stood there still stunned by not only how sexy she was, but also by what she had said to him during the evening.

Unlike Sarah who would ensure her desperate body was fully fulfilled sexually, Bobby would spend the night in agony as his cock throbbed in the chastity device and his heavy balls hung aching while he spent hours writing out the pointless lines for her.


Chapter 5

Life changes




The last few days had been hard for Bobby, not only had he had to put up with the constant pain the chastity device caused his unfilled cock, but also the weight he felt whenever he moved of his heavily filled balls pulling downwards, at least he felt they were at last shrinking. To add to his suffering and misery he had spent hours each evening writing out the lines like a child for the woman he missed so very much. Every minute of every day he found himself thinking about Sarah who was now on the other side of the country. Still today he had to go to meet Sarah’s father at his factory, of course Bobby was a little nervous about meeting Tony who knew the way he was being treated by his daughter. Still Bobby hoped he could learn a little bit more about what was going on, not only about himself but also about Tonys lifestyle. It had not been hidden that Sarah and Susan ran things in their home and that Tony served them in some way or another.

Bobby had dressed as he normally did in jeans and t-shirt, he had made sure the chastity device and swollen testicle never showed before heading to the meeting with Tony. As always Tony was friendly towards him and offered him a job in the factories loading bay. Bobby didn’t mind the low position as he knew he lacked any real formal qualification, but Tony did double his salary which surprised Bobby. As things were at the moment, financially he had struggled to get by, the dinner with Sarah had alone taken any access cash he had away from him this month. Towards the end of the meeting Bobby had really wanted to ask Tony about the lifestyle but couldn’t find the right words to bring it up. Anyway Bobby left happy that he would start work next week for Tony and finally not have to worry about paying his bills and also have money left over to have some fun.

That evening Bobby was again sitting at the kitchen table writing out his lines for Sarah, he really wished he hadn’t questioned her about doing it. The extra hundred lines she gave him took well over an hour to write, he dreaded it every time he sat down to do her work. He knew he would spend three to four hours of his life each evening dedicated to Sarah, that he didn’t mind, but to spend it writing out lines just seemed stupid to him. As always half way through his hand hurt badly and he saw the way his handwriting was deteriorating so he took a break. He as always felt his cock throbbing in the plastic tube as he thought about what he was writing and for who. He knew just like he wrote he was learning to suffer for Sarah and he was definitely controlled. His only positive thought was he hoped Sarah did find pleasure from what he was doing for her. Bobbies telephone beeping bought him out of his thought of Sarah, he really hope it was from her. He had text her yesterday but she had not replied. Bobbies heart sunk when he saw the message was from her mother Susan.

‘Be at my house at 9 tomorrow morning, don’t forget to bring the work you have done for Sarah’.

Bobbies blood ran cold when he read her words. He still had over a hundred lines to write out and then he had to write the first letter to Sarah, he now also felt the fear of seeing Susan tomorrow morning and was already feeling the humiliation of it.

He simply text back ‘Yes Auntie Susan’ and continued writing.

The night was one of pain and torment as he thought about what was happening to him, his cock not allowing him any relief from the pain his erection was caused in the small tube. Each time he drifted off to sleep the pain would wake him as his uncontrollable dreams took his mind back to the sexy woman that he loved so much. As he walked towards Sarah’s home to see her mother he thought about the long letter he had written Sarah, he felt ashamed knowing that her mother would read it.  In his letter he had told Sarah how much he loved her, how he worked hard writing out the lines for her, and about her father’s job offer. Along with the letter were the many pages containing the twelve hundred lines he had written out for Sarah so far. The words he had written out so many times still going through his head, ‘I must wear my chastity with pride for my MISTRESS, I must learn to suffer for HER Pleasure, I must learn self-control to please her’. Again he felt shame knowing he would have to show the lines to her mother.

Bobby knocked on the door and waited, he felt his legs trembling. He hoped this would be a quick visit, the thought of Susan checking his chastity device filled him with dread. It was Tony that opened the door.

“Good morning Bobby, what brings you here?” Tony said a little shocked to see Bobby at his house on a Saturday morning.

Bobby found it hard to understand why Susan had not told him he was coming, he also felt embarrassed to have to tell Tony he had come to see his wife and hoped Tony wouldn’t question him to much about it.

“Hello Tony, I have come to see Auntie Susan, she is expecting me,” Bobby replied trying not to show the nerves in his voice.

“Let me go check if she is ready to see you Bobby,” Tony replied still in a happy voice.

Tony closed the door leaving Bobby standing there. Bobby found it strange that he had not been invited into the house, only then remembering that Susan was in charge here and that Tony probably needed her permission to let him in.

The wait wasn’t too long before Tony opened the door again.

“Susan is having breakfast at the moment, she said for you to go up to Sarah’s room and wait for her with all your clothes off,” Bobby felt his face turning bright red at the comment.

He found it hard to believe that Tony was telling him to wait naked for his wife in a bedroom.

“Oh try to be extra good as she is in one of her moods,” Tony then said in a low voice and gave a little look of distress on his face.

Bobby went up into Sarah’s room, he could still smell Sarah’s perfume in the air and again he felt how much he missed her. Again the humiliation ran through him as he took off his clothes and stood naked in the centre of the room, his mind again going into a dream like state as he tried to understand how this was happening to him. As Bobby stood there waiting in dread he saw the injection on the dresser table and two bottles of liquid that sat next to them, one bottle a lot larger than the other. Bobby felt himself shake at the sight of them, he knew he would have to beg Susan not to inject him again. Bobby looked down at his balls which were still a little large and heavy but nothing like they were when Susan had last filled them with the fluid. Bobby also saw how his cock had again filled the small chastity tube, the pain the tube caused him was now a constant in his life and he willed his cock to go soft before Susan came in. Again Bobby looked down at the long needle of the injection and again he felt his body shake in fear, the two packs of black pantyhose that sat next to the injection never really caught his attention, he was so focused on the long needle. Bobbies mind went in that flight mode, he wanted to get dressed and run out of the house, yet he knew this was what Sarah wanted him to do and he knew he would do anything for her.

The door opened without any warning and made Bobby jump as he saw Susan walk in. She only wore a short white dressing gown over her nighty and was bare footed, she didn’t have the usual make-up on that she always wore and it looked like she hadn’t been out of bed to long.

“Hands on your head and spread your legs,” she said in an impolite way.

Bobby did as he was told and looked down to her feet as she sat on a chair facing him, he saw her beautifully painted toenails and perfectly shaped feet. He also felt the humiliation of standing here like this in front of her.

“Whenever you’re in here waiting for me you will stand like that and be still, do I make myself clear,” again her voice sounded rude and arrogant.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” came Bobbies very nervous reply.

“Give me your work,” was all she said and held out her hand.

Bobby picked up the two envelopes from the floor and handed them to her before going back into the position she had told him to stand in. He felt the total embarrassment of standing there naked like this as Susan opened the envelopes and looked at the lines and letter he had wrote for Sarah. Bobby looked down at her feet only very occasionally looking up at her crossed legs, which he found to look fantastic, just like her daughter she had perfect legs. He stood there in stillness for about ten minutes, every second filling him with humiliation as his naked body stood in stillness before this sexy woman.

“I don’t ever expect to see work like this again, why does your writing start neat and then go to shit and why are there mistakes on the page which you crossed out,” she said sharply and he felt her looking up at him.

Bobby felt his face going bright red as she again spoke to him like he was some kind of child.

“Sorry Auntie,” Bobby never got to finish what he was saying.

“Shut up, I don’t want to hear your pathetic excuses. I cannot understand why you haven’t taken care in the work you do for Sarah, you need to be punished.”  Bobby couldn’t believe what she had just said and felt the trembling again going through him, he felt powerless and shamed. Again he wanted to run away but forced himself to stand there in stillness.

“Turn round and bend over, keep your legs spread and hold onto your ankles,” Bobby heard her authoritative sounding voice and again felt like this was some kind of dream.

For a moment he froze on the spot as Susan stood up from her chair.

“NOW!” she screamed at him and he instantly obeyed her having no idea what she was about to do to him.

Bobby felt his legs trembling as he bent over like she had told him to, he couldn’t believe this was happening to him. He had never heard Susan sound like this before, she had always been polite and sweet to him, but now she was talking to him like he was nothing.

The first warning Bobby got of what was coming was the sound of the whooshing air behind him, then the sting of the cane as it cut into his backside. He screamed out as the burning pain cut into his bare flesh and instinctively his body shot up into the standing position as his hands reached for the pain in his backside.

“GET BACK OVER AND DON’T MOVE OR THIS WILL BE SO MUCH WORSE FOR YOU!” again she screamed at Bobby.

In total fear Bobby quickly got back into position and instantly came the sound of the cane cutting through the air towards his exposed backside. This time Bobby had braced himself knowing what was coming, he still screamed out as the cane cut into his backside but he stayed firmly still. Again Susan withdrew the cane and again came the screaming sound as it cut through the air down towards him, this time along with the scream Bobby felt his body shudder as the agonising implement again cut across his skin. Bobby felt himself crying, the humiliation and shame of being bent over here and being caned by Sarah’s mother was beginning to overwhelm his every sense. Bobby wanted to beg her to stop but was too afraid to say anything as again he heard the air scream behind him, he tense his backside just as the cane again cut into him and again he screamed out at the agony.

“IF YOU EVER HAND ME IN WORK LIKE THIS AGAIN I WILL TAKE EVERY BIT OF SKIN OFF YOUR BACKSIDE, DO I MAKE MYSELF CLEAR!” as she shouted at him again the cane screamed down.

Again Bobby screamed out at the cutting, stinging and burning pain that she inflicted on him.

“Sorry, sorry Auntie Susan, please sorry,” he heard the words he was blubbering as tears of pain and humiliation ran from his eyes.

“I have no idea what my daughter sees in you, but by heavens I will turn you into something useful to her,” again came her arrogant and nasty sounding words.

“NOW STAND UP AND FACE ME!” she shouted as she returned to her chair.

Bobby slowly stood up and turned round, his backside felt like it was on fire, he couldn’t believe what had just happened, he had never been punished like this before. He felt the total humiliation that this woman that sat in front of him and who he had known all his life had just caned him. He felt his body trembling as he watched her open the envelope containing the letter he had written Sarah. He saw her glance up towards him as she pulled the letter from the envelope.

“Have some respect, look at my feet,” she arrogantly said as she pointed towards her toes. Bobby quickly glanced downwards as his face burned bright red like his backside. As Bobby stood there with his legs spread and hands on his head he felt the welts across his backside growing, he also felt the pain the chastity device caused his ever-growing cock that was throbbing in the small plastic tube. Bobbies mind was spinning at how he could find what had happened in anyway exciting, yet he did. He willed his throbbing cock to stop, to go soft, but it just kept trying to grow and caused him more pain as he looked down at Susan’s feet and red painted toenails.

“How long since you have seen my daughter?” Susan said a few minutes later.

“Four days Auntie Susan,” he replied with tears still running from his eyes.

“And all you can give her is two pages of news, it that all you feel my daughter is worth to you?” Susan’s voice again had a harsh tone to it.

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” Bobby replied having no idea what else he should write about.

“Hasn’t your cock and balls suffered for her over the last days, Hasn’t your heavy bollocks caused you discomfort, perhaps I need to double the saline. Now get down on your knees and rewrite this trash, give her something fun to read, and don’t forget to mention that I had to cane you today for your lack of commitment to her,” Susan threw an A4 pad and a pen onto the floor.

For a moment Bobby again found himself frozen to the spot that he stood on as he listened to what he had to tell Sarah.

“NOW!” then came the scream from Susan and Bobby immediately drop to his knees with his face to the floor in front of Susan’s feet and begun to rewrite his letter to Sarah.

For a few moments Susan looked down at him writing before she got up and walked out of the room. Bobbie hands went straight to his stinging backside and he felt the raised welts that were causing him the pain, again he trembled not believing what had happened to him. Every time things got as bad as they could they seemed to get worse, again Bobby couldn’t understand how part of him seem to enjoy this, that part of him was his throbbing cock that rubbed up against the hard plastic of the small tube locked onto him. Bobby felt the weight of his testicles pulling down as he knelt on the floor and again went back to writing Sarah a letter which she would find fun to read. He tried to keep the tear drops coming from his eyes from hitting the paper.

It was near to an hour later when the door to Sarah’s room opened and Bobby heard the heels clicking towards him. Suddenly he saw the feet standing in front of him, red leather glossy patent heeled shoes and feet covered in black pantyhose just stepping onto the page which Bobby was just finishing.

“Are you done?” Susan’s voice said down at him.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied looking down at her feet.

“Well let me have it then, no actually first while your down there you may as well kiss my feet,” he heard her stern voice saying to him.

He again couldn’t believe that she actually wanted him to kiss her feet, the ways she belittled him seem to have no end. Bobby saw the way she tapped her toe as she waited, he leant down over the letter to Sarah and put his lips to the leather, kissing the toe of each shoe once.

“From now on each time I enter a room you’re in I expect you to kneel and kiss my feet, it that understood?” Again her voice spoke down to him sternly.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied feeling totally humiliated by what she wanted.

“Well stand up in your correct position and hand me the letter, woe betide you if I am not fully satisfied with your efforts this time,” again came the stern words.

Slowly and now with a stiff back and legs Bobby stood up, as he did he held out the five pages of the letter and saw the red well-manicured fingernails of Susan’s hand as she snatched them from his hand. Bobby stood with his legs apart, hands on his head and cock filling his chastity tube as his balls dangled below it, again he felt the degradation of being like this in front of Sarah’s mother. As Bobby stood there he looked at Susan’s now pantyhosed covered legs, the black pantyhose made them look even more sexy than they were this morning. Bobby allowed his vision to follow her legs up as much as it could without him moving his head. He saw how the short dress she wore rode high almost showing her thighs, again he felt the pain in the plastic device locked onto him.

“I so hope your eyes are on my feet,” came the stern sounding words from Susan.

Bobby immediately cast his eyes down to her feet.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he quickly replied praying she hadn’t seen him looking at her gorgeous legs.

Susan made no comment as she continued to read Bobbies letter to her daughter, as he stood there he heard the little giggles coming from her. Again he felt humiliated that she was reading what he had written, he also felt mortified knowing he had to send this letter to the woman he loved more than anything.

“Well at least you have acknowledge how the cane helped you to focus more on what you should be telling my daughter in your letters to her. I expect you to describe the pain the cane caused you more in dept next time,” her voice sounded amused as she spoke.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied again not believing what he was hearing.

“Don’t worry your feel it often enough to be able to describe it very well,” again came the voice with a giggle.

Bobby felt his face turning bright red at hearing her words, she was treating him like some child or worse.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,”

Bobby couldn’t believe he had just thanked her for saying she would cane him further. He knew he was confused in his thoughts, he felt fear, humiliation and excitement all wrapped up together as he looked down at the feet of his future wife’s mother.

“Right get yourself dressed and run along to the post office, as you have missed the first post I expect you to send this special delivery so Sarah has it Monday morning. Then you come straight back here so I can deal with your other matters. And when you do just wait in the back garden for me, I don’t really want people seeing you come to my door,” as Susan spoke she got up and walked out of the room.

Bobby again was frozen on the spot, everything she said just seemed to belittle him a little more.


Chapter 6

Treatments and Training







Bobby stood facing the house in the back garden, he decided it was best that he stood in the way Susan had told him to with his legs spread and hands on his head. He could see Tony was working in the kitchen, to add to Bobbies humiliation Tony had given him a little wave. Bobby still couldn’t believe he had posted the letter to Sarah, he felt bad knowing what she was going to read. He also knew he had little choice as if Susan found out he had changed anything in it he was sure it wouldn’t go well for him. Now Bobby stood nervously waiting for Susan, he was not sure what would happen to him next, he took it she was going to check his chastity device and hoped she wouldn’t use the injection on him. Again he felt the tremble in his legs and the painful swelling in the plastic tube as his mixed feelings totally confused him. Bobby had never had such a feeling before, he felt completely humiliated and frightened, yet he was enjoying it, the feeling excited him.

Susan appeared at the back door, Bobby saw how sexy she looked in the short red dress, black pantyhose and red shoes. He saw her give him a little smile when she saw the way he had spent the last hour waiting for her, his arms and legs hurt from the position he had held.

“Come in,” she called out to him as she turned and started to walk away.

Bobby quicky followed her through the kitchen passing Tony who was cooking something that smelt nice on the stove, Tony didn’t turn or say anything. Susan walked up the stairs with Bobby following behind, he couldn’t help but to lift his gaze towards the top of her sexy legs that showed under the very short dress she wore.

“Get in there and strip,” Susan said pointing towards Sarah’s bedroom as she walked into her own bedroom.

Bobby did as he was told, once his clothes were off he stood in the position that Sarah had taught him to. He waited nervously facing the door, he knew when Susan walked into the room he would kneel and kiss her feet. He hoped his actions would please her and make her be a little less harsh with him, she did seem happier now than she did this morning. Again Bobby felt the tremble in his legs, he knew he feared Sarah’s mother now, but he also longed for her to come into the room. He didn’t have to wait long before she walked into the room, he immediately fell to his knees and crawled towards her, he heard the little giggle as he kissed each of the toes of her shoes.

“Seems like it’s not impossible to train you, maybe you’re not as thick as you come across,” she said and again he felt the belittlement of her words towards him.

“Stand up, hands behind your back,” she ordered and Bobby quickly obeyed her as she walked behind him.

He felt the cold steel of the handcuffs securing his hands and instantly felt how vulnerable she had made him. Within moments she had walked back in front of him and was placing latex gloves onto her hands.

Bobby again felt the throbbing in the plastic tube as he looked down at her covered hands which now held a small key.

“Close your eyes,” she commanded and Bobby obeyed her.

Suddenly he felt the lock on the chastity device coming off. He was amazed at the power this woman had over him, she was almost two foot shorter than he was, yet she held all the cards and all because Sarah wanted her to. The pain was sudden as she pulled the chastity device off of his cock roughly. Bobby let out a little yelping sound as it felt like his skin was being pulled off along with the tube, he then felt the sudden stiff and now unimpeded erection quickly grow. Susan’s gloved covered hand was then firmly holding his cock, he felt the tight squeeze and heard the giggle she gave. Suddenly his cock was throbbing in thin air as Susan let go and walked over to the side of the room, he opened his eyes and watched as she filled the injection with fluid.

“Please Auntie Susan, please no,” He said towards her and watched as she walked back towards him holding the long needle in her hand.

“Did I say for you to speak?” she said as she once again took hold of his now very large cock.

“Please,” Bobby replied just as he felt the needle going into his cock and the fluid being pumped into him.

Susan then let go of him and waited a couple of seconds as Bobbies cock shrunk down to its normal unexcited size.

“Maybe I need to start gagging you during your treatment, is that what you want, is that why you’re speaking without permission?” Susan had a stern look and sound as she spoke.

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” came Bobbies reply.

He felt the frustration knowing that his body wouldn’t have any kind of fulfilment.

“Please Auntie Susan may I ask you something please?”

“Yes,” she replied as she walked over to the side cabinet again.

Bobby felt the sudden embarrassment running through him, his mind was in such a state that he wanted to ask her to allow him to cum before she locked his cock away. He knew he couldn’t do that, how could he ask Sarah’s mother to allow him to cum. He watched as she walked back carrying antiseptic wipes.

“What,” she said as she started to clean his cock that now had no feeling.

Bobby knew it was just in his frustration that he had asked her to speak and now didn’t want to, he knew he couldn’t ask her that. She stood back and looked up at him, he felt the tears running down his face.

“You think you should cum?” She said with a giggle and Bobby felt his face turning bright red.

“I so need to Auntie Sarah, please,” he was now sobbing as he spoke.

Again he heard the giggles as Susan walked back over to the side and started cleaning the chastity device with the wipes.

“You feel you need to?” she said out loud not looking at him.

Bobby couldn’t believe he was having this conversation with Sarah’s mother, he felt the humiliation running through him, yet he knew he would soon be locked in the small tube again and his body needed relief.

“Yes please I beg you, I so need to,” he spoke as tears ran down his face.

Susan walked back towards him and again begun to fit the small device onto him, Bobby knew that whatever she had injected into him would soon wear off and he would again feel the agony of the tube.

“I think it best if I decided when you need a milking, don’t you?” Bobby felt so powerless at her words and knew he had to agree with her, Sarah had put him into her care and he remembered the lines said he had to suffer for her pleasure.

“Sorry yes Auntie Susan,” the tears flowed from his eyes as he answered her.

“There you go, all nice and secure for another week,” he heard her words as she stood back and looked down at the tight device she had just locked onto him, he saw the look of satisfaction on her face.

“Now let’s fill those balls of yours up shall we,” she said with a giggle and walked back to the injections.

Bobby felt the tremble in his legs and couldn’t bear the thought of the heavy and swollen testicles again. He wanted to speak, to beg her not to do that to him. Yet he felt fear knowing that if he asked her not to that he would just be ridiculed and she would do it anyway. He was slowly beginning to understand this lady and he was sure she got pleasure out of making him suffer. He hoped soon Sarah would put a stop to this, she had after all said she loved him and she wouldn’t want him to suffer this much, he was sure of it. He watched Susan walk back holding the injection and let out a yelp as the needle was inserted into his balls, he felt the weight as the liquid begun to fill them. As Susan walked back to the side he looked down and saw the heavy testicles pulling down under the ring of the chastity device, he felt the discomfort of them and again hated himself for letting her do this to him. His mind went to Sarah and how much he loved everything about her, he wondered what she was doing now and wished she would at least text him. The only good thing about the letter he had sent her was she would see how much he was suffering, but he still felt bad about everything he had written. He wanted her to see him as a strong person who would protect her, not some wimp that her mother was torturing. He felt the welts on his backside and again couldn’t believe that Sarah would soon know that her mother had caned him. Bobby looked up as Susan walked back towards him, to his horror he saw she had again filled the injection and she was looking down at his heavy and swollen balls.

“We’re have a double dose this week to make sure they stay nice and filled until next time,” she smiled as she spoke and he saw her lower the needle down towards his testicles.

“Please no Auntie Susan, please don’t put anymore into them,” this time Bobby couldn’t help but plead with her.

He felt the sharp needle and the liquid being injected into him as she gave a little giggle. Now the weight of his testicles hurt as they pulled down on him, he looked downwards as she walked away and saw the two swollen balls that hung heavily below him, they resembled a cow’s udder, he felt sick as he looked at them dangling. Again Bobby was finding it hard to believe what Susan had just done, he couldn’t understand why she was doing this to him. Again he watched the sexy woman as she took her latex gloves off and threw them in the bin, she then picked up a packet of black pantyhose, he wondered what she was doing as she was already wearing some. He was also now feeling his cock coming back to life as whatever she had injected into it wore off, he felt the ache as his cock started to fill the small tube, he again found it hard to understand why part of him liked this. Confusion filled him more when Susan threw the pantyhose she had just taken from the pack to the floor close to him. She gave a smile as she looked down at his exposed genitals, he wasn’t sure if she was smiling at the cock that filled the tube or the heavy balls hanging below, again he saw the look of satisfaction on her face. Slowly she walked behind him and he felt the handcuffs coming away, he heard her giggle as he automatically placed his hands onto his head.

“You’re learning fast Bobby,” he heard her happy voice say from behind him.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” came his soft reply.

“Put those on quickly and don’t tear them,” Susan said as she walked back to the chair in front of him while pointing down to the pantyhose on the floor.

Bobby couldn’t believe what she had just told him to do, why did she want him to wear lady’s pantyhose. Bobby was awash with the feeling of humiliation as he looked at her taking a seat and watched her cross her sexy legs again in front of him. 

“Like now,” came her sharp voice.

Bobby knew he had little choice as he bent down and picked up the nylon that would soon cover his legs, he felt his heavy balls pulling downwards when he moved. Susan just sat and watched as he slid the pantyhose over his legs, he hated to admit it but he liked the feeling of the nylon against his skin. As he pulled the pantyhose up he felt as they took the weight of his balls and he felt relief from it.

“Make sure all the seams are straight. I want it running up the crack in your backside and straight along the length of the chastity device,” her voice sounded amused as Bobby begun to straighten the lines of the nylon like she had said.

Once the pantyhose were on he stood again with his legs spread and hands on his head. In his mind he wasn’t sure how she could humiliate him any further, there was nothing more she could do to belittle him more or make him feel any more stupid than he did now.

“You have to take the hair off your legs, it looks awful under the tights, in fact you are no longer permitted to have body hair, make sure it’s all removed before your next treatment.” She said coldly towards him.

Bobby then knew there was so much more she could do to humiliate him further, her mind had no bounds when it came to belittling him. He saw how she put her hand to her ear like Sarah did when she waited for an answer, she reminded him of Sarah and he remembered he had to obey Susan for her.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he responded knowing he had no choice but to obey her.

“Okay let’s go and have some lunch,” she said happily and stood up.

As Susan walked towards the door Bobby bent down to start to dress, he saw how she paused and looked back at him.

“What are you doing?” she asked.

“Getting dressed,” Bobby replied feeling confused by what she had asked him.

“Did I tell you to dress?” her voice sounded full of conceitedness.

“But I thought,” he was again cut off as she over spoke him.

“DON’T THINK, JUST OBEY, ITS NOT DIFFICULT!” Bobby couldn’t believe the words she shouted at him and again he felt his face glowing red as he looked up at her.

“Now get downstairs,” she said pointing towards the hall.

Bobby again felt helpless as he stood up and walked towards the door. Susan step to the side to allow him to walk in front of her, he had no doubt she wanted to watch his helpless and stupid looking body walking down towards her husband in the kitchen. Again Bobby felt the pain as his cock grew inside the tube, filling every inch of it tightly.

“We need to get you some heels, but for now walk on your toes,” he heard Susan’s voice behind him and immediately went up onto his toes.

He knew his feeling of her not being able to humiliate him any more than she already did was very wrong.

Bobby felt his face burning bright red as he walked into the kitchen on his toes with Susan behind him and saw Tony looked towards them and give a friendly smile.

“It’s all ready,” Tony said in a friendly voice.

“Well let’s eat, I’m hungry,” Susan replied happily as she sat at the head of the table.

“Come sit here next to me Bobby,” she added and nodded her head to the chair next to hers.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” Bobby replied with his head spinning in confusion as he sat down wearing only pantyhose.

He felt the pain his cock caused him in the small tube and heard Susan laugh as he had to adjust his large heavy balls as he sat down so that they hung in front of the seat. Bobby couldn’t believe what was happening, everything felt surreal to him, it had done since that evening with Sarah when she had told him that her mother would take care of him while she was away. Bobby watched as Tony placed the beautiful looking and smelling food in front of them before taking a seat opposite Bobby. Susan immediately started to eat, for a moment Bobby just looked at Tony as he also started eating after Susan had started.

“Eat up while its hot Bobby,” Tony said in a friendly voice.

Bobby again felt disbelief as he too started to eat the delicious meal. He noticed how Susan had a glass of wine next to her, Tony and him only had a glass of water.

“So Tony I take it the job is all shorted out for Bobby,” Susan said as she ate.

“Yes Ma’am, I had to give him the job in the loading bay, he’s not really qualified for anything else at the moment.”

“Yes I can understand that, at least he has plenty of experience in moving boxes, don’t you Bobby?”

Again bobby felt the belittlement in her words, he had never imagined Susan could be so crawl to him, again he remembered the nice woman that lived next door.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied meekly feeling the shame of her words.

“What do you think of the food?” she asked looking at him as she picked up her wine glass.

Bobby couldn’t believe how her voice suddenly sounded so normal, it was like the way she use to talk to him.

“It’s really nice,” he replied honestly.

“Can you cook Bobby?” Tony asked and again his voice had a normal conversation tone to it.

Bobby felt it hard to believe that he was sitting there only in pantyhose, a chastity device and heavy swollen balls as the two fully dressed people spoke to him so normally.

“Not really, I normally just put frozen things into the oven,” Bobby replied.

“Your so unskilled Bobby, but don’t worry your be ready for Sarah by the time she gets back,” Susan then said again in a normal voice.

Bobby felt the humiliation of her words yet again and wasn’t sure what she really meant about being ready by the time Sarah returned.

“You need to be domesticated, I mean for heaven’s sake I’m not going to allow my daughter to eat frozen meals,” Bobby felt Susan had read his mind about not understanding what she meant.

“Yes thank you Auntie Susan,” he replied feeling low that he didn’t know how to cook.

“Don’t worry I’ll teach you everything you need to know,” Tony said smiling.

“Well that’s settled then, Bobby you can spend every Saturday here learning how to do things correctly,” Susan said with a smile.

Bobbies head again spun as his Saturdays were just taken away from him without him agreeing to anything. He again felt that helpless feeling as his life changed with every passing second, everything felt completely out of his control.

“You do want to learn to be the perfect partner for my daughter don’t you?” Susan asked suddenly looking at him seriously.

“You know you can walk away if you want,” she added given him a stern look.

For a moment Bobby froze at her words and thought about everything. He knew there was no way he would ever loose Sarah and he also knew and hated himself for admitting he like part of what was going on, but he also hated it.

“Yes Auntie Susan I do want to learn,” he said feeling full of confusion to what he had just agreed to.

“That’s great Bobby now eat up,” came the friendly voice of Tony.

Bobby sat there eating and the conversation turned to what could only be describe as normal as he sat there in tights with aching balls and a painfully locked up cock.

The walk home was painful for Bobby as his very swollen balls were pushed up by his jeans, he knew he wasn’t walking properly as people glanced at him as he walked by them. The tube was causing him agonising pain as he thought about Susan and what she was doing to him. Each step he took was a painful reminder of what she had done and was still doing to him, the pantyhose gave him a nice feeling under his jeans as they rubbed against his skin causing his cock to want to grow more. Part of Bobby hated himself for what he was allowing to happen to him, yet part of him loved what was happening. He had never felt so much confusion in his life, but for now he wanted to get home and pull the jeans off that were squashing his painfully enlarged balls.

That evening the lines took double as long to write out as Bobby made sure his hand writing was neat and no mistakes were on any page, the painful welts across his backside ensured he remembered what Susan expected of him. He tried to put the pain of the chastity device out of his mind as he sat writing with only the pantyhose holding his heavy balls up from the edge of the chair.


Chapter 7

Lesson




Sarah smiled as she read Bobbies letter, she of course knew everything already as she spoke to her mother most evenings.  She saw the tear mark on the page and knew how much he must be suffering for her, she felt the wetness between her legs. Sarah decided to reply to Bobbies text messages, he had text her most days. Once the text was sent she headed out to the university bar where she had arranged to meet with some friends, life was a lot easier here than she thought it would be, Sarah found the studying easy and nothing pressed her too much.

Bobby was at work when his phone beeped, he worked alone here and never saw anyone apart from the van drivers. Like his old job he lifted heavy boxes from one side of the room to the other and then onto vans, the only difference from his old job was here he was paid double. There was of course another difference here and that was his cock and heavy balls were constantly hurting him. He glanced down at his phone and his heart jumped at seeing that Sarah had finally written back to him.

‘So nice to see mum has taken you in hand, work hard for me bobby, I’m worth it’.

For a moment Bobby stared at the phone, he wanted to read more than the one line that she had written, yet her words motivated him so much, she wanted him to work hard for her and he fully intended to, she was worth it.

The next few days went the same way for Bobby, just moving heavy boxes at work followed by hours of writing lines, and all while his cock felt continuing pain and his balls felt so much discomfort. Bobby had also partly written his weekly letter to Sarah, he decided to do it in parts telling her everything that had happened to him and everything he felt. He also made sure she knew how much he loved and missed her.

It was Friday afternoon just after Bobby had loaded a van and waved goodbye to the driver as he drove away when he heard the heels clicking across the loading bay floor. He turned towards the sound and saw Susan walking towards him, she again looked so sexy today wearing a knee length blue dress and black boots that almost went up to her knees. Without thought and knowing they were alone Bobby dropped to his knees and moved towards her, as she stopped walking he kissed the toe of her boots. Bobby was in a little way shocked at seeing her here it was not what he was expecting.

“Stand up and strip down to your tights,” she said in a normal voice.

Bobby felt his face yet again going red at her humiliating command, but again he knew he had to obey her.

“Yes Auntie Susan.” He replied as he stood up and started to take off his sweaty clothing, all while hoping another van wouldn’t arrive at the bay.

As he stripped he looked up at Susan who had taken a couple of steps backwards and stood watching him with her hands on her hips, she looked so sexy and strict he thought. Once he was down to the sweaty pantyhose only he stood up an spread his legs while putting his hands on his head. Susan took a few steps towards him looking him up and down as she did, Bobby saw how her face suddenly changed from a friendly look to one that resembled anger, Bobby had no idea why.

“Why is there still hair on your body,” her voice now spoke sternly.

Bobby felt his world spinning at the way she spoke to him, he did intend to shave his hair off this evening so he would be smooth for Susan tomorrow.

“I was,” he didn’t finish his words as the agonising pain from her kick to his balls took his breath away.

He fell heavily to the floor at her feet gasping in agony. His still swollen balls had been caught between her boot and the chastity devices ring, the pain was like nothing he had felt before.

“WHEN I TELL YOU TO DO SOMETHING I EXPECT TO BE OBEYED IMMEDIATELY!” she screamed down at his body that had curled up into a tight ball on the floor at her feet.

He wanted to apologise but couldn’t talk as tears ran from his eyes and he struggled to breathe through the pain.

For a few moments Susan just stood there looking down at him, he couldn’t see the smile on her face as she watched him suffer for her.

“STAND UP!” she yelled down at him once she decided he had enough time to have recovered and obey her.

Bobby felt his body shaking in both fear and anger at her kicking him in the bollocks, he slowly got to his feet and automatically went back into the normal standing position with his hands on his heads. He felt his body trembling in fear as he waited for another kick from her leather boot, he still felt a sickening feeling in his belly from the kick she had given him and his balls hurt like never before.

“So why haven’t you obeyed me?” she asked arrogantly paying no attention to how he felt or the pain he was in.

“Sorry aunty Susan I was going to shave this evening so I would be smooth tomorrow for you,” he said as tears rolled down his face and his legs trembled.

Bobby couldn’t understand how a woman of her age and beauty that he had known all his life could be so harsh with him. He waited for her pain again, he felt helpless and knew there was nothing he could do to stop her if she decided to kick him again. He watched as she slowly lifted her hand up towards his face, for a moment he thought she was going to slap him, but instead he felt her soft stroke on his cheek.

“We will put this down to a misunderstanding this time Bobby. But when I told you to shave that meant immediately and it is something you will do each day until I get round to waxing you, are we clear?” This time her voice was soft and Bobby saw the look of sympathy she gave him.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he sobbed out as the pain in his testicles still ran through his body.

Bobby couldn’t believe the agony she had caused him and now just put it down to a misunderstanding, again he felt himself cry at how callous Sarah’s mother could be towards him.

“You may kneel and kiss my boots in way of an apology for getting it wrong,” she said and gave him a little smile.

Again the humiliation of her words ran through his veins as he knelt and kissed her boots apologising for the pain she had given him over a misunderstanding.

“You may get dressed and go home, make sure you shave and use plenty of moisturiser on your body once done,” he heard her words as he stayed on his knees looking down at her boots.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied to the leather toes of her boots.

“Be in my back garden at 5am tomorrow morning just in your tights,” she said as Bobby watched her boots walking away towards the office building.

Bobby felt his body shaking as he watched her walking away, her walk was one of elegance and sexiness all rolled in together.

Bobby never felt so naked before as he stood in front of the full-length mirror in the bathroom and looked at himself. As always he had so many different kinds of mixed feelings running through him as his hairless body reflected back at him. His skin looked smooth now as it was covered in the moisturiser and showed his muscle tone nicely, moving heavy boxes every day for the last three years had some uses Bobby thought as he admired his own body. He so wanted to show himself to Sarah, he wanted her to enjoy his body, he glanced away from his chest down towards the chastity device and the cow udder hanging below it and he suddenly once again felt ashamed. Bobby walked away from the mirror knowing he still had to write out Sarah’s lines and finish her letter, he knew the work would take him many boring hours to complete. Bobby knew there wouldn’t be much sleep tonight and wondered why Susan wanted him at her house so early in the morning.

It was only just getting light when Tony stripped down to his pantyhose and stood with his hands on his head and legs spread. He shivered in the cold morning air as he looked at the dark house in front of him, at least the garden was secluded so he knew no one would see him standing here. He felt stupid standing like this and again humiliated as he felt the weight of his balls pulling down on the thin pantyhose which were trying to hold them up.              He knew today he was going to learn to cook as well as having Susan check his work and chastity device, again the whole feeling both shamed and excited him. He was looking forward to those few moments that the tube was off his cock, it was the closest he got to being pain free during the week. He just wished Susan would allow him longer before she injected him with whatever she put into his body that killed all feelings and made him soft. As he thought about it again he felt the pain his erection was causing as it tried to grow in the very confined space. 

It wasn’t long before a light appeared in the kitchen and the back door opened, tony stood there fully dressed.

“Come inside,” he spoke in a very low voice.

Bobby walked in feeling totally humiliated at being just in pantyhose which Tony appeared to take no notice of. Once inside Tony closed the door and stood close to Bobby.

“We got to be very quiet as we work, trust me the last thing we need is to disturb Susan, I take it you have felt her anger seeing those welts on your backside last week,” Bobby felt his face going red at Tony’s whispering words.

“Yes,” he replied also in a very low voice.

“Ok, apparently I have to let you do everything and just make sure you’re doing it correctly. Please ask if you have any questions it’s the best way to learn,” Tony again spoke no higher than in a whisper.

“Ok,” Bobby replied again feeling really confused by what was going on.

“Good, our first job is to dust, everything must be dust free, follow me,” Bobby walked behind Tony not sure what he meant by everything had to be dust free, the house was spotless, it aways was.

It wasn’t too long before Bobby realised what was meant, every surface had to be dusted, all object moved and dusted before replaced in the same spot. The worse part was having Tony standing over him watching his every move. It took well over an hour before Tony was satisfied that downstairs was dust free. Next Bobby found himself on his hands and knees silently sweeping every floor and carpet, he felt the sweat dripping from him as he worked like a slave with Tony standing over him.

“We have to listen out as we never know what time Susan will wake up and call,” Tony looked at the clock and Bobby saw it was now seven.

“Anytime between now and ten, but we have to keep busy until she calls us,” Tony added.

“Why are you making me do this?” Bobby asked still in a whisper.

“To train you to have a nice home for Sarah when the time comes, I do this every morning for Susan as you will for Sarah one day if you are lucky enough for her to take you.”

Bobby couldn’t believe what he heard, he knew by Tonys face that he was telling the truth and now he understood why this house was always so spotless.

“Let’s do some washing next, I think it will be a nice day so we can get them out on the line early,” Tony said more in a suggestive manner than an order.

Bobby soon found himself hand washing Susan’s clothing as Tony explained to him how it should be done, each item pressed between two towels after they were washed to remove access water. Again he soon found himself in the garden carefully hanging Susan’s things on the line.

“There is some ironing but we are pressed for time now so we can do that this evening, this lot will be dry by then so we can knock them out as well later. Come let’s have a quick check round to make sure everything is Ok then we can go upstairs and wait,” again Tony spoke in a low voice.

Bobby followed Tony back into the house still not believing how hard he had worked this morning and how much he had learned about cleaning a home in silence. He wondered what Tony meant by wait upstairs.

Bobby followed Tony into every room as he inspected that everything was perfect, he stopped at the bottom of the steps once he was happy with down stairs.

“You may end up having to get Susan her morning coffee on your own, milk and one sugar, serve it in a cup with a saucer and for god sakes don’t spill any,” Tony said looking at Bobby seriously.

“Ok,” Bobby answered again feeling this was some dream world where he would have to make the queen of the house her morning coffee.

“And never enter a room Susan is in without knocking first and waiting for permission to enter, understood?” Tony seem to rush through what he was saying.

“Yes fine, but is this what you do for her?” Bobby asked now getting the idea of the lifestyle the two had.

“Yes, now come on and be silent, when we wait stand as Susan has taught you and be warned Susan isn’t a morning person,” He whispered back and silently went up the steps.

Bobby soon found himself standing in the normal way facing a closed bedroom door, Tony stood next to him with his legs together and hands behind his back. They waited in silence for the Queen of the house to wake, Bobby was also waiting to wake from what he thought must still be a very long dream.

Bobby felt they must have stood there in silence for well over an hour, again to him this seemed so surreal. He found it strange to think he was standing like this waiting for Susan to wake up, it seemed like his life and time was completely worthless, the only thing that mattered was to be here when the lady woke. Of course Bobby’s body was tired from being up so early this morning and then coming here and doing the housework, yet when he thought about the beautiful Susan behind the close door he was facing his cock again begun to feel the pain of the chastity tube. Suddenly a bell rung from behind the door, and Tony quickly gave the door a gentle knock which Bobby found strange as it was clear the lady knew they were standing there. There was then silence and again they remained still and waited.

“Maybe Mistress Susan has waken or maybe she is just checking we are here,” came a very low whisper from Tony which Bobby didn’t respond to.

Bobby found it strange the way he had just said Mistress Susan, until now he had only referred to her by her first name. Again Bobby couldn’t really understand why they were waiting like this, surely Tony should be in there with his wife.

“Come,” came a very stern voice from behind the door.

Tony quickly opened the door and walked in, Bobby was a little unsure what to do but decided to follow him into the room. Bobby had never been in Susan’s bedroom before and was amazed by the size of it. Two doors ran off the room, one was open and he could see it led to an en-suite bathroom. Bobby glanced towards the large bed and saw Susan sitting up with her back resting on a red headboard and her beautiful hanging tits could just be seen through the silk nighty that she wore. Bobby saw how Tony gave a bow as he stood at the foot of the bed, unsure what he should do Bobby also bowed as he didn’t want to upset Susan in any way. As Bobby did he looked towards Susan’s face and was shocked at how plane she looked without her makeup, he could also see that she didn’t look happy.

“No you fucking curtsy sissy,” she said really arrogantly towards Bobby.

Bobby again couldn’t believe what she just said, she called him a sissy and told him to curtsy like a girl. He felt his face turning red as he gave an attempt at a curtsy, the look on Susan’s face telling him that she wasn’t impressed by it.

“Go make me a fucking coffee sissy,” he heard her spit the words out towards him.

Bobby again felt so belittled at the way she spoke to him, but again he knew he was helpless and had to obey her.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied as he turned to leave the room.

“Curtsy me when you leave my presence you fucking idiot,” came her rude reply to him.

Bobby froze on the spot and again he felt her words and the sound of her voice cut into him, he couldn’t believe what was happening, but he turned and gave her a curtsy before rushing out of the room.

Bobbies short encounter with Susan this morning had left him stunned, he couldn’t believe the way she had spoken to him like he was dirt. Again Bobby thought about just going home, but as had become normal he had that weird feeling that he was enjoying this in some strange way. His cock was also throbbing painfully in its tube, Bobby set about making Susan a coffee the way Tony had told him to. He thought about Susan as he did, something about her really caused him fear, but something also captivated him. She also reminded him so much of Sarah, they both had something about them which he felt attracted to but hated, maybe it was there arrogancy or the power they held over him.

Bobby put the coffee onto a tray and made his way back towards the bedroom, he heard the unmistakable sounds coming from the now closed door. For a moment he just stood there as he heard what was without doubt the sound of Susans moans of pleasure, not sure what he should really do he knocked on the door. For a few moments he stood there feeling low as the woman behind the door was clearly having sex of some kind with her husband.

“Enter.” Came her voice, but not like before, this time it sounded excited and high pitched. 

Bobby walked into the room and again was stunned by what he saw. Susan was still sitting the same way with her back resting on the headboard, but it was clear that her legs were bent and spread below the bed clothes. It was also clear that Tony was kneeling down under the covers with his face between her legs. As Susan looked towards Bobby he again gave her a curtsy and at the same moment he saw how her body shuddered and her face gave a look of joy as she screamed out. Bobby felt his face glowing red, he couldn’t believe he had just seen her climax and no doubt had exploded on Tonys face below the bed clothes. Bobby just stood there in stillness holding the tray looking towards Susan, he felt numb at what he had just witnessed, Bobby had never really seen a woman climax before.

“Haven’t you ever seen a woman cum before sissy?” Susan said out towards him in an amused voice.

Bobby felt his face again burning with humiliation at her words, he felt she was reading his mind somehow and he hated the way she called him sissy.

“No Auntie Susan,” he replied very meekly.

“My daughter has found herself a virgin,” she said and laughed out.

Again her words cut into him as he helplessly stood there looking at the woman, her face was like nothing he had seen on a woman before, something about her looked so relaxed and satisfied.

“Bring my coffee sissy,” she said again arrogantly and pointed to the floor next to her.

Bobby forced his body to move, he felt confused and excited by what he had just witnessed and the way she spoke down to him. Being that Bobby was muscular and had always been a bit of a fighter he wasn’t use to being treated like this. There was very little he feared yet he did fear this woman who was short, old and weak in strength, yet had so much power over him. Bobby had to step over Tonys clothing that lay on the floor as he went to the side of the bed and stood next to Susan.

“Well bend your back and hold the tray out for me stupid,” again her words sent the feeling of belittlement through him.

Bobby again felt that trembling in his legs as he did what she said. He held a position that enabled Susan to take the coffee without having to stretch for it.

“Put the tray on the floor and stand correctly sissy,” she said and gave a little dismissive waved of her hand.

Bobby heard a little sound of excitement in her voice and remembered that Tony was still no doubt licking her pussy below the bed covers. Bobby stood with his legs spread and his hands on his head, he felt weird standing like this next to the lady lying in the bed while her husband still pleased her, and again Bobby felt he was in a dream and this wasn’t real.

“Stand closer to me,” Susan said in a voice that sounded like it was a command.

Bobby move closer to her and stood almost with his legs touching the bed, he immediately felt Susan’s hands rubbing his pantyhose covered legs and again his cock immediately reacted to her touch filling the small plastic tube it was confined in.

“You may get out of there,” he heard Susan saying and for a moment he thought she was talking about his cock and the tube.

“Thank you Mistress Susan,” came the voice from under the bed clothing which dashed Bobbies hopes.

From the corner of his eye Bobby saw Tony coming out of the bed covers at the foot of the bed. Tony was naked, but what shocked Bobby the most was that he could see Tony had a chastity device like his fitted to his cock, and like Bobby he saw the plastic tube was filled fully by the cock it held tightly inside.

“Stand next to the sissy,” again he heard her voice and hated the way she called him a sissy. As far as Bobby was concerned a sissy was some weak guy who dressed like a girl and liked other men. He wasn’t a sissy and the word sounded insulting to him, then he remembered he was dressed just in girl’s pantyhose and his face again turned bright red.

Bobby stood next to the naked Tony as they both faced the woman sitting up in bed drinking her morning coffee, she had now stopped touching Bobby as she relaxed while looking out of the window thinking about her plans for the day ahead. Bobby couldn’t help the feeling of inadequacy that ran through him as he stood in stillness, he wanted to move and to speak but he dare not, he also felt foolish standing there with his hands on his head next to another naked man. Without saying anything Susan held her empty coffee cup and saucer out towards Bobby, he took his hands from his head and took them from her without her saying anything, then again without warning he felt her hands gently rubbing at his balls. They had over the week shrunk down to a more normal size.

“Does the ring of the chastity device hurt?” Susan said looking up at him.

Bobby again couldn’t believe the way she was speaking to him in front of Tony who remained standing lifelessly next to him.

“Yes Auntie Susan, it has over the last couple of days,” Bobby replied with the feeling of complete embarrassment going through him.

“I was hoping your bollocks would adapt to it by now, never mind once I weigh your balls down later it will fit better again,” she said while looking and still rubbing Bobbies testicles.

Suddenly Bobby understood why she had made his testicles so heavy with the saline fluid, whenever she did the ring of the chastity device never dug into the top of his balls, the weight pulled them away from the tube. He felt like she was doing something to change the natural way of his body, it was not what Bobby liked the sound of.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” again he couldn’t believe he was thanking her for what she was going to do to him later, something he didn’t want her to.

“Make me another coffee sissy,” again she spoke to him like he wasn’t human and again he hated the way she called him sissy.

Bobby still gave a curtsy and rushed away to make Susan her second coffee.

Bobby returned to the bedroom holding the tray with Susan’s coffee, the bedroom door was open but he couldn’t see Susan or Tony. He did hear water running so guessed that they were in the bathroom, Bobbies mind wondered if they were taking a shower together, how he dreamt of doing that with Sarah. Bobby knocked on the open door and waited. Again Bobby felt a little silly just standing here, but he knew he had to.

It was a few minutes later that he saw Susan coming out of the bathroom, she was completely naked, for a moment Bobby again thought this was a dream of some kind.  He saw how Tony followed her out and stood by her side as she sat at her dressing table.

“Bring it here sissy,” she said out loud without looking at Bobby.

Bobby walked in and gave her a curtsy, she wasn’t looking but it felt the right thing to do, he walked up next to Susan who was fiddling with her make-up. Again he glanced at her face, it always surprised him how a woman could change her whole look with make-up, without it Susan did look so plane. She wasn’t ugly but the young glamorous look that he normally always saw her with wasn’t there without the make-up

“Kneel,” she gave the one-word command as she started to apply foundation to her face.

Bobby dropped to his knees and instinctively held the tray slightly forward so she could take hold of the coffee if she wanted without stretching for it. He couldn’t help but look at her naked body as she sat there applying make-up, again it surprised him to see her like this and like her face her body seemed so much less glamorous without clothing on.  Bobby knew that she was about sixty years old, but when she was all dressed up she looked like she was in her early forties, looking at her now she looked more her age. Her skin looked wrinkled in places, she looked a different woman to the one he knew. Without saying anything she took the cup from the tray and took a sip of coffee before replacing it, Bobby knew he was just a convenient tray now to hold her coffee cup while she got ready for the day. 

It was almost half an hour later that Bobby was still kneeling at her side, now with an empty cup on the tray he held. During that time Susan had applied her make-up and the naked Tony had brushed her hair. The two had spoken about their business which seemed to be going well and a visit to a friend’s house tomorrow, none of them had acknowledge that Bobby was still kneeling there during their very normal chat. The feeling that gave Bobby was like he was some kind of inanimate object, something of no importance, it was another of those very surreal moments for him. He again wondered why he let Susan treat him like this, he knew the answer, but this time he realised it was more than one answer, yes of course it was because this was what Sarah had decided for him. But there was also something else and bobby knew for some strange and unknown reason to him that he was enjoying this. It was a new kind of experience to him and one where he didn’t have to worry or make too many decisions, his life had become so much simpler since he went under Susan’s control. Of course it was difficult and mind boggling to write out lines, and his body always seemed to be in some kind of pain or discomfort, but his life was better now and he knew that. What was strange to him was he hated the frustration he always felt, he hated being degraded like he was, again he felt confused by his own thoughts.

“Put the tray down sissy,” he heard Susan’s voice and quickly put the tray onto the floor at his side.

Slowly he looked up at her face and he saw the transformation that had taken place, the young glamorous and sexy face looked down at him.

“Until I say otherwise you are to be Tonys shadow, where he goes you go, you keep out of his way and watch, am I clear sissy?” Again her words belittled him, it felt like she spoke at him and not to him, again he felt like an object and not a person.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied with that sick helpless feeling in his belly.

“I have seen you twice today not walking on your toes, explain to me why that was sissy?” Her voice sounded harsh as she spoke and Bobby felt himself trembling, he knew he had forgotten to walk like that.

“Sorry Auntie Susan I forgot,” he replied and heard the fear in his voice as he did.

“Twenty with the cane will help you remember, remind me later when I give you your treatment sissy,” she said in a harsh voice but gave a confusing little smile as she spoke.

Bobby again couldn’t believe what she had just said and the panic ran through him at hearing she was going to cane him again and this time twenty times. He felt the fear of her words and again felt so helpless at what she was going to do to him.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” again he didn’t know what else to say and again he heard the fear in his reply to the naked woman that sat in front of him.

Bobby spent the rest of the morning following Tony round the house as he cleaned upstairs with the same diligence as he made Bobby clean downstair this morning. One of the things which did surprise Bobby was watching Tony dress Susan, he had never seen anyone being dressed before accept in the movies. Susan had again looked so sexy once she was dressed, she chose a pink shirt that fitted her snugly, under her tight jeans she wore light tan pantyhose and all were put on her carefully by Tony in the massive walk in wardrobe that they had, well it was more of a room. Once Susan was dressed she left the house not telling any of them where she was going or when she would be back. Tony worked round the house as Bobby stood to one side and watched while Tony explained what he was doing, Bobby couldn’t believe the bedding had to be changed every day. Everything Tony did seemed to work well, he had a washing machine on, a chicken in the oven and all while he cleaned, Bobby was amazed how he just never stopped doing something. Bobby still felt very uncomfortable being with another naked man, added to that discomfort was the humiliating fact that he only wore pantyhose himself.

“I’m not sure if Susan will be having lunch here or not so I’ll make a salad to go with the chicken and stick it in the fridge just in case, she always likes a chicken salad.” Bobby didn’t answer Tony being that he was told not to speak.

It amazed him how Tony was so committed to making sure Susan had everything she needed. It also struck Bobby as strange that Tony had no idea if Susan was going to come back home for lunch, it was weird as she never told him where she was going.

They were in a small room next to the walk in wardrobe where Tony was ironing while explaining to Bobby how to iron women’s clothing correctly when the sound of the front door closing sounded. Tony immediately stopped what he was doing and rushed down towards the front hall, bobby followed.

Susan was standing just inside the hallway with her hands on her hips watching them rushing down the steps towards her. Bobby saw how Tony gave her a bow and he remembered to give a curtsy.

“Where were you both,” Susan said with a bit of an annoyed tone to her voice.

“Sorry Mistress Susan I was teaching Bobby how to iron,” came a nervous reply.

Bobby saw her look towards him, and then she pointed down to her black ankle boots and Bobby quickly drop to his knees and kissed the toe of each boot. Again the humiliation of what he was doing rushed through him as he kissed the feet of the short sexy woman who was making his life hell.

“Go wait for me upstairs sissy,” Bobby felt a tap to his head from her boot.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied as he stood up and gave Susan a curtsy dreading what was about to happen to him.

“I’ll take my lunch now,” Bobby heard her say to Tony as he rushed up the steps to wait in Sarah’s bedroom.


Chapter 8

Discipline




Bobby stood in the centre of the room with his hands on his head, he felt his legs trembling knowing the suffering that would soon come his way. He glance at the clock on the side cabinet and saw it was already two in the afternoon, he couldn’t believe how fast the day had gone, and he also couldn’t believe that Susan had not giving him a break since he arrived here this morning. He had left his own flat at four this morning and since then it had been none stop, he had not even had the chance to sit down. Bobby thought about the caning he had to remind Susan about, that was something he didn’t want and contemplated not saying anything about it. She gave him four strikes last time and the pain lasted until the next day, the welts had stayed on his backside for about three days, he couldn’t imagine how twenty would feel. Bobby also knew if he said nothing to Susan about the caning and she remembered then she would punish him evens more. He knew he had to remind her because what he had coming was bad enough, he felt so helpless when he thought about it. Again he couldn’t believe the power this woman had over him. He knew he would have to bend over and let a sixty-year-old woman cane him, she would hurt and damage him and there was nothing he could do about it. He felt the thought of her power turning him on as his cock tried to grow in its cage, the pain reminding him this was a lady to fear. He only hoped that maybe she would allow him some relief from the frustration she and her daughter were causing him, what he would give to be allowed five minutes in the bathroom with the device locked onto his cock and balls removed. He remembered his lines to Sarah and knew he was suffering so much for her and still had so much to learn about self-control. Bobbies mind switched onto Sarah, he had to remember this was all for her, he was proving his love to her. The more he thought about Sarah the more pain he felt as his cock tried to grow further in a space that wouldn’t allow it to. Bobby felt the tears of desperation in his eyes, he didn’t want this, but he did want this, again his mind went into confusion as he stood in pantyhose with his hands on his head and legs spread.

Susan walked into the room about half an hour later, she had taken off her boots and only the tan pantyhose covered her feet, her red toe nails had a sexy look about them under the nylon. Bobby gave her a curtsy before he dropped to his knees and crawled towards her, she paused in her walk towards the chair and allowed him to kiss each of her feet. As Bobby kissed her toes he smelt the mix scents of nylon, leather, sweat and perfume from her feet, the odour was overpowering and again made his cock try to stand to attention.

Susan smiled as she looked down at Bobby kissing her feet, she loved the respect he was showing her and was happy that he had come so far in only a matter of weeks. But today she would push him so much more, she knew he had been on the go all day and his body must be somewhere close to its limits which was just where she wanted it.

“Stand sissy,” she said as she walked over to the chair.

Of course Bobby instantly obeyed her, she gave his cock a glance and saw how it pushed tightly against the plastic tube. Susan decided to make it suffer a little more, as she stood by the chair she undid her belt and started to peel the tight jeans off her pantyhosed covered legs while the poor boy just stood and watched. When she finally sat on the chair and crossed her pantyhosed legs she could see in Bobbies face the pain the device was now causing him.

“Sorry Auntie Susan may I say something,” she was surprised to hear his weak voice speaking.

“What?” She said now looking down at the envelope containing his work that she had bought up to the room with her.

“Auntie Susan I have to remind you that I have to have twenty lashes of the cane,” came the very nervous voice.

Susan couldn’t help but to giggle as he reminded her of the pain she was going to administer him, she felt the wetness between her legs as she glanced up at his helpless and frightened looking face.

“Oh I forgot about those, turn round and assume the position while I check your work to make sure I don’t have to add to that number.” She spoke softly now and watched as Bobby turned and bent over, she smiled as he took hold of his ankles.

The sight of his tight backside in pantyhose added to her own feeling of excitement, now with Bobby facing the other way she allowed her hand to slip between her legs as she read the very long letter he had wrote her daughter.  As Susan read the letter she gave the occasional glance towards the bent body in front of her, all while she gently rubbed her throbbing pussy, by the time she had finished reading the letter she knew she had to leave the room, her body needed to explode, she needed to put Tony’s tongue to work.

“Don’t move I will be back soon,” was all she said as she left the room.

Bobby couldn’t believe she had left him like this, his lower back and legs were now really starting to hurt from the bent position she had left him in, he wondered if she had gone to get the cane and that sent a shiver through his body. He still couldn’t believe the way she had taken her jeans off and he was upset when she made him turn round as he wanted to look at her sexy legs so much more. He couldn’t believe how sexy this lady was, and he couldn’t believe how bad she treated him. He hoped she was happy with the letter he had wrote Sarah, she didn’t sound upset when she left the room so he hoped she was satisfied with it. He felt his muscles burning as he held the very uncomfortable position and waited for Susan to return, all while his cock throbbed painfully in the tube, he so needed to cum he knew that, he was desperate.

Susan on the other hand was now fully satisfied as she sat on the sofa allowing her mind and body to recover, she looked down at her husband who still knelt in front of her spread legs and she smiled as she ordered him to go and make her a cup of tea. She knew Tony was getting desperate to cum, but he had another week to go before she would remove the chastity device from him, once a month was enough for any man to cum and that included her own husband. Susan’s mind went to bobby as she gave some thought to his sexual outlet. It didn’t seem right to her to allow him a milking when the time came, after all he belonged to Sarah and that was something for her to address. Susan had not really spoken to her daughter about his sexual needs, she did have chemicals she could give him but she also wanted him to learn self-control for Sarah. Susan decided it was too much to think about right now, all she wanted now was a cup of tea with her feet up for a while.

Susan had decided to tease Bobby a little more, it would all help in his lessons of self-control. She had changed into a pair of black stockings along with a black lacy suspender belt, with matching bra and panties. She was going to wear heels but her feet were sore from being out this morning, so opted for some flat ballet type shoes. She smiled when she walked into the room and saw the trembling bent body struggling to hold the position she had left it in. Susan decided to get the caning out of the way first, she went to the cupboard and selected a nice thick cane that would leave beautiful welts across Bobbies firm backside.

“So why are you finding it so difficult to obey me?” she said as she stood behind Bobbie.

“I’m so sorry Auntie Susan, I really did forget,” came a very weak and frightened sounding voice.

“Well I am sure this will help with your memory retention, now make sure you hold firm,” she said looking down at his backside.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” she smiled at his reply as she pulled down his pantyhose exposing his bare flesh which was calling out for a good thrashing.

Susan took in the sight for a moment and again she felt the wetness knowing soon his backside would be covered in deep welts, she then raised the cane as far back as she could behind her. The air gave off an evil hissing sound as the cane cut down towards the backside which Susan saw he had tensed as he waited for the impending pain to arrive. As the cane cut into him there was a cracking sound and that was followed by the scream as the body bent before her shuddered as the agony cut across his backside. Susan again felt the wetness as she looked down at the beautiful welt that had already begun to form, she again raised the cane and smiled.

“Count and thank me for each lash sissy,” she said holding the cane in position ready to strike again.

“One thank you Auntie Susan,” She heard the pain in his voice as she let the cane fly down again.

Again came the crack and the scream as a new welt quickly formed. She was impressed at how he held his position for her, the only movement being the shudder when the cane struck and his trembling legs.

“Two thank you Auntie Susan,” she again heard the pain in that voice.

The next three were delivered in quick succession barely giving him time to count out and thank her.

“Fivvvveee thannnk youuu Auntieee Susssssan,” Susan laughed at how he cried out the words.

She knew he was now crying and his whole body trembled in fear, but still he held firm and took the pain for her which pleased Susan. She looked down and already his backside was looking a very painful red with five beautiful, raised welts rising fast, it would soon look so much better she thought as she again raised the cane.

“When I tell you to do something it is not a request, do I make myself clear sissy,” she held the cane ready for his reply.

“Yessss Auntie Sussannn,” he sobbed out and again the air hissed as the cane again flew down towards his backside.

This time Susan allowed the cane to sink into his skin and didn’t snatch it back at the sound of the crack, she was rewarded by a different type of deeper scream. This time Bobby couldn’t hold the position he was bent in, the pain was too great and his body shot up into a standing position with his hands moving towards the agonising sting the cane had delivered to his backside.

“BEND, HOLD STILL OR WE WILL START FROM ONE AGAIN!” Susan screamed down at him.

Susan smiled as he quickly forced himself back down and grabbed hold of his ankles, it was clear that Bobby was completely petrified of her. Susan gave a smile and looked down at the new deeper welt she had given him.

“Six six six thank yooou Auntie Sussssan,” came his gasping and tearful words.

Susan couldn’t help but to laugh as she heard him and looked down at his body which now shook and sweated as he waited for her next blow.

“Now come on Bobby you’re a big strong boy I expect better from you, that’s not evens close to halfway yet,” Susan said smiling down at him.

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” he replied as tears ran down his face while his very red and welted backside felt like it was on fire.

Susan again lifted the cane, in a way she felt sorry that she had said twenty as already her arm was hurting from delivering the blows. However when she said something she knew she had to carry it out otherwise it was a sign of weakness which the male would take advantage of. She had taught that to Sarah years ago. Again she allowed the cane to traverse down through the air at speed and again she was rewarded by the loud crack and scream as another welt was added to the very attractive and colourful backside.

“Seven Auntie Susan thank thank you,” came the painful sounding words.

Susan was impressed by Bobby who seemed to have pulled himself together and stayed firm for her. The next five strikes were then delivered in very quick succession not giving him a chance to count or thank her. Once twelve strikes were delivered Susan stopped and waited as she looked down at his shaking and sweating body. She loved seeing men like this, every muscle in their body trembling in fear and pain, she also loved hearing a man cry and Bobbys tears were flowing.

“How many?” She said softly with a smile.

“Twelve thank you Auntie Susan,” he sobbed back.

“Stay still,” Susan said deciding to give her arm a little rest.

Susan sat down facing the bent over trembling body of bobby with the flaming red, pink and purple backside fully displayed in front of her. Again she couldn’t help her hand going down between her legs as she gently rubbed herself. She knew at her age she was still so sexually active and could still climax four or five times a day, some days she needed to and today was going to be one of those days.

Bobby was fighting hard, everything hurt. He felt his body shaking without control and fought hard to stay bent over with his legs apart as he gripped his ankles tightly. His mind was in shock at what she had done to him. The pain and humiliation of being caned so badly by Susan made him cry, it was the first time since young childhood that he did. Part of him wanted to push her away and run out of the room, yet he saw his dripping cock. Bobby wasn’t sure if it was cum or precum that he saw dripping from the opening in the chastity device. The pain the tube had caused his cock and the cane to his backside had taken the feeling away from him everywhere else. He saw he was dripping onto Sarah’s wooden floor as he faced downwards still bent over. He didn’t want to be caned anymore, he knew he had taken twelve and his confused mind tried to work out how many more would make it twenty. He tried to remember why he was being caned, it took a few moments for him to remember it was because he never walked on his toes, he wouldn’t ever make that mistake again he did know that.

“You’re have to lick that mess up when I permit you to move sissy,” he heard Susan’s words and the little hehehe giggle she gave along with them.

Again he felt his anger at the way she spoke to him, what did she mean lick it up, why did she call him sissy and why was he allowing her to make him stay like this?

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he hated himself for replying like that.

He wanted to say that’s enough of this shit, but instead he held himself still in the stressful position as he waited for more pain that her cane would bring him soon. He wondered why she had stopped and then remembered her age, she was no doubt giving her arm a rest before she hit him again and all while he remained in this painful position waiting for her.

“TONY GET UP HERE!” Susan called out without warning.

Bobby heard her shout out and he felt his burning face now turning red, he didn’t want Tony to see him like this. Why was she calling in up here, hadn’t she humiliated him enough? Bobby again forced himself to remain still, but he couldn’t stop the shaking of his legs and body.

Sarah had decided she couldn’t risk hitting Bobby anymore, her arm was hurting too much and she didn’t want to risk pulling a muscle or something. She had also forced her hand away from her pussy, she wanted to finish Bobby off before she got Tony to put his tongue to use again. She was sure Bobby had learned his lesson now, but she still knew he had to endure the punishment to its very end. At least the worry of his milking had taken care of itself she thought with a smile as she looked at the pool of cum below him.

“Yes Ma’am,” came the voice standing just outside the open door.

“Get in here,” was all she said as she stood up and handed the cane to her husband without saying anything.

Susan walked round to the front of Bobby and lent back on the desk that was there, she smiled as she saw him trying to move his head up as he saw her and what she was wearing.

“Just concentrate on my feet sissy while we finish this off,” she said down at him and saw the way he again faced downwards.

Susan did really like Bobbies obedience, in a way he reminded her of Tony in his younger years when this lifestyle was all new to him.

“He needs another eight, make them hard and quick,” Sarah said looking up at Tony and smiled.

Bobby couldn’t believe she was standing there in only stockings, suspenders and panties. He saw the wet patch that was clearly visible between her legs on the black lace panties she wore and he couldn’t understand how his suffering was causing her pleasure. Again he marvelled at how sexy her legs looked as he cast his eyes down to the flat leather she’s she wore. He knew Tony was behind him and couldn’t believe that Tony would be hitting him now, Bobby knew he couldn’t take much more of this, it was humiliating enough for Susan to cane him. That was something he allowed as it was what Sarah wanted, but to allow a man to hit him was something else, in his mind he was standing up and facing Tony.

The air hissed and the pain cut into him and again he screamed as the hard strike from the cane cut into his skin. He didn’t have time to count or think before the air was again filled with the hissing sound of the cane bringing him more pain.

“Count out, stay firm,” he heard Susan’s voice in front of him.

Bobby couldn’t count as the pain of one lash after another hitting him only bought screams from his mouth, but somehow he managed to stay still and take the pain that Tony was now giving him. Bobby could hardly see Susan’s feet now as tears filled his eyes, his body shook and shuddered under Tonys hard blows, and then it ended. Bobby felt his backside was on fire, he had never felt such pain before. More tears flooded from him and he heard himself sobbing badly.

“Thank you Tony you may go,” he heard Susan saying.

“Yes thank you Ma’am,” came the reply as Bobby heard Tonys footsteps leaving.

For a moment there was silence as Bobby tried to focus on Susan’s feet and shoes again. In his mind he fought to believe what had just happen was real, none of this could be real, but the pain he felt and was now in was very real.

“I’m waiting sissy,” he heard the soft and sexy voice speaking down at him.

“Twenty thank you Auntie Susan,” Bobby sobbed the words out of him.

Bobby felt it hard to believe he had just thanked the woman for the hell she had put him through and the pain she had given him, everything seemed so unreal to Bobby. Susan walked behind him and suddenly he felt her touch on his backside, a backside that felt numbness, pain and fire, yet he felt her soft soothing touch.

“Bobby I don’t enjoy giving physical enforcement, it’s so medieval, but you must learn obedience and I will use all measures necessary to ensure that. Am I clear?” He heard the soft and sexy voice behind him.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” again he sobbed out as tears still ran down his face.

Bobby also knew she wasn’t telling the truth, he had seen the wetness between her legs and he knew she had enjoyed every moment of his suffering.

“When I tell you to do something it isn’t a request, there is no negotiating or disobedience on your part, are we clear Bobby?” Again he heard the soft voice and felt her still rubbing his sore backside as she spoke.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” came a meek reply.

“Good, now get down on your knees and lick that mess up from Sarah’s floor.”  Bobbies world spun yet again at her words, he didn’t want to lick up his own cum, he found it revolting to evens think about it.

“Are we still having problems with your obedience Bobby,” came her words at his lack of instant movement and sent a shiver of fear through Bobby.

“No sorry Auntie Susan,” he quickly replied not wanting to ever feel the cane again.

Bobby forced his aching and painful body to drop to its knees and started to lick at the salty mess his cock had dropped on the wooden floor.

Susan looked down at him with a very satisfied smile on her face, again she had to force herself to keep her hands away from her pussy, she knew she had Bobby beat now and she was free to start his transition into what Sarah had asked for. She would take that next step this afternoon, she smiled at the thought of Bobby’s punishment, but he wouldn’t have to remember to walk on tip toes later when he was wearing the high heel shoes she had bought for him. First there was some more work to do on Bobby, but she would allow him time to lick up his mess first.

Bobby stood and looked at Susan in disbelief, he couldn’t believe how sexy she looked in just the stockings and underwear, again he couldn’t believe what he was seeing. Bobby was feeling sick and still tasted his salty cum in his mouth, he felt disgusted with himself for eating it and still couldn’t believe he had. He saw Susan was holding a small brown envelope in her hand and he wondered what it was, again he glanced at her incredibly sexy legs, he dreamt of seeing Sarah dressed like this one day. His backside stung under the pantyhose that he had to pull back up over the wounds Susan and Tony had given him, he now stood there with his legs spread and hands on his head. Bobby now had passed feeling humiliation, what else could she do that she hadn’t already he wondered, she had belittled him, hurt him, seen his body naked and in fear, surely there could be nothing more that she could do to make him feel little more than dirt under her feet. Yet still he wondered at why his cock had again grown and pushed painfully into the hard plastic as he stood there in front of this woman.

“How much is your rent and bills each week?” He heard her ask and wondered why.

Bobbie did the maths in his head before speaking.

“Four hundred pounds Auntie Susan for the rent and utilities, then food and other things after that,” he replied.

Bobby watched as Susan opened the small envelope, she counted out £400 and threw it to the floor.  He watched as she counted what was left from the envelope.

“That leaves two hundred pounds from your weekly wages Bobby,” she said with a smile.

For the first time Bobby felt some happiness, he had never had that much money left each week and it was always a struggle for him. He thought about finally being able to have a few drinks out and having some fun at last. He did some more quick sums in his head, he spent about sixty pounds on food a week, so that would leave him over a hundred pounds, more than he ever had left before. His old job paid him four hundred and eighty pounds a week, suddenly Bobby felt like a rich man. He watched as Susan threw fifty more pounds on the floor and put the rest back into the envelope.

“There you go that’s fifty pounds for your food etc. The rest we will send to Sarah, you do want Sarah to have spending money don’t you Bobby? You do want to look after her don’t you?” Bobby saw the smile on Susan’s face and felt his heart sink.

He did want to look after Sarah but not like this, he couldn’t live on what Susan was leaving him, it was less than he had before and he knew Sarah had loads of money anyway.

“You do want to make sure my daughter has everything she needs, DONT YOU!” Susan shouted the last two words out which made Bobby jump.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied without thinking.

“You’re such a good boy Bobby and I know Sarah will be safe in your hands,” Susan said giving him a beautiful smile.

Bobby found Susan so condescending towards him, yet something in what she just said did make him happy, she felt happy that Sarah would be safe in his hands, suddenly hearing that from her made him feel happy.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” he replied as he watched her put the envelope with the money for Sarah away.             

“Right you need to get dressed and run along to the post office, make certain Sarah’s letter goes special delivery. I’ll sort your cock and balls out later,” Sarah said as she got up and walked towards the door.

She paused just by the door to the room and looked back at him standing there staring at her in disbelief.

“Oh and come straight back here from the post office and wait for me in my garden,” she gave him a smile and walked out.

Bobby stood there frozen to the spot, he couldn’t believe she was leaving in in the state he was in, his cock throbbing hard against the plastic and his backside on fire. Again he felt the tears running down his face. Bobbies clothing were in the garden where he had left them, and he decided to wait a few seconds for Susan to be out of the way before he would head down to get dressed. He looked at his backside in the mirror and felt sick at the colourful bruising and red welts that covered it, again he cried as he ran his hands over the painful raised welts Susan had left him with.

His backside rubbed against his jean through the pantyhose, every step he took hurt like hell, to add to his painful discomfort the chastity device seemed to be cutting into his cock. He also knew that he was going to have to spend some of the fifty pounds for his food now to send the letter to Sarah, special delivery was expensive, but he knew she must have it by Monday morning. Bobby felt that today had been the worse day of his life, yet also the best day of his life, he felt that confusion once again and so needed to speak to Sarah.

It took Bobby about an hour before he was back in Susan’s back garden with his legs spread and his hands on his head, again he felt like some idiot standing there and waiting. He could see both Susan and Tony sitting at the kitchen table eating, Tony was still naked and Susan had dressed in what looked like an orange dress. None of them paid him any attention as they sat eating and talking. Bobby felt the hunger burning within him, so far today he had nothing to eat or drink, his whole day had revolved round Susan and suffering for her. Bobby knew he was waiting for Susan to deal with his cock and balls next, he felt the tremble of fear in his legs as he stood there helplessly. He also felt the pantyhose sticking to his backside and felt the welts had been weeping, they still hurt like mad, and he knew they would for days. Bobby stood there in stillness looking into the window, again he felt the humiliation growing inside of him at the way Susan was treating him, he knew or at least hoped that one day she would become his mother-in-law, he wondered if she would treat him better than, like the man he was and the man he knew Sarah wanted.


Chapter 9

A Weekend Of Development




“GET IN HERE NOW!” Susan shouted angrily towards Bobby from the open back door. Bobby had no idea why she seemed to be upset with him, he walked on his toes and paused to give her a curtsy once he was in front of her.

“GET UP TO THE ROOM AND WAIT FOR ME!” again she shouted at him and again she sounded really upset with him.

Bobby felt this face turning red and looked down at her bare shoeless feet.

“Yes Auntie Susan.” he replied softly, and she stood to one side to let him pass.

Bobby rushed up the steps on his toes, he didn’t see Tony anywhere and glanced back to see that Susan was not following him. He felt nervous as Susan was clearly angry at something and he hoped it wasn’t him. Bobby went into Sarah’s room and stood in position facing the door as he waited with trembling legs for Susan to arrive. As he stood there he heard Susan and Tony chatting and laughing downstairs. The sound filled him with dread, he had hope Susan was upset with Tony, the sounds showed she wasn’t, and he wondered what he had done wrong.

Bobby had stood there worrying for about half an hour before Susan appeared at the door. He gave her a curtsy before dropping to his knees and kissing the red painted toenails of her bare feet.

“Get up,” she said harshly as she made her way to the chair.

As she sat down and crossed her legs Bobby stood back up, again in the humiliating position that he had to hold in front of her.  He glanced at her uncovered legs and then settled his view on her feet, he felt the trembling of fear as he waited for her to speak.

“Recite your houseline’s to me sissy,” Susan spat the words out.

Bobby felt his face glowing red and knew he had done something to upset her but had no idea what.

“I must wear my chastity with pride for my Mistress, I must learn to suffer for her pleasure, I must learn self-control to please her Auntie Susan,” Bobby said softly and nervously.

“So what part of self-control is cuming without permission?” This time Susan had the sound of disgust in her voice.

“WHAT HAVE I GOT TO DO TO TRAIN YOU!” this time she shouted at him.

Bobby felt his face turning red and the fear running through his body along with the feeling of humiliation and shame.

“Sorry Auntie Susan, I couldn’t,” he was silenced by her words.

“SHUT UP, JUST SHUT UP, YOU MAKE ME SICK!” She again shouted at him.

Bobby felt his body shaking, he couldn’t remember feeling this low and frightened before, he couldn’t understand why he didn’t just leave, why was he still standing here like this, he knew she couldn’t stop him.

“Who was you thinking about when you cum?” her voice had softened.

Bobbie was still looking down at Susan’s feet and his mind was spinning as he tried to remember who he was thinking about when his cock must have exploded in the chastity device. He knew he had to be honest.

“Auntie Susan I don’t know, I didn’t know I had cum until I saw it dripping, the pain of the cane and chastity device is all I remember,” he said as tears filled his eyes.

For a moment there was silence, Bobby had never felt this small before in his life, he knew how bad it must seem for him to have cum for his girlfriend’s mother.

“It’s my fault, it’s clear the device allows you to much room, it’s clear the pain it gives you isn’t enough to stop such behaviour,” now she spoke softly and again her voice sounded sexy.

Bobby couldn’t believe what she had said, the chastity device was too small for his cock and constantly hurt him, yet she was telling the truth he had cum in it and had no idea how or why.

“I will have to pick you up a new one next week, there is no way I would allow that to ever happen in front of my daughter,” again she spoke softly.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” Bobby hated himself for thanking her but he couldn’t think of any other words to say.

“Rights lets sort you out,” Susan said as she stood up and put a pair of latex gloves onto her hands.

Bobby knew what was coming, he had already seen the injection on the sideboard.

The routine was like it had been the last two times that Susan had taken off his chastity device. Again she had given his cock a couple of rubs and it instantly grew to full length in her latex gloved hand. The sharp prick of the needle then instantly taking the erecton and feeling in his cock away. Then the waiting as Susan cleaned his cock and the device with wipes before fitting it back onto him. As Bobby watched Susan filling a syringe with saline fluid he felt his cock coming back to life and swelling in the tight now well lubricated tube. He hated this part and knew soon his balls would feel heavy and uncomfortable, he wished she wouldn’t do this to him, yet he said nothing and remained still. This time and to his horror Susan had filled his ball sac up with three loads of the fluid, Bobby looked down as he felt the heavy weight pulling his very swollen testicles downwards. Next he was given new pantyhose to wear, this time they were white. He changed into them and again stood in front of her, the weight of his balls pushing down into his pantyhose. Again he felt the embarrassment of the way he looked in front of her.

“I like your legs sissy, they are fairly sexy in tights,” Susan said while looking at him with a hint of a smile on her face.

The comment did make Bobby happy, it wasn’t often that Susan had complemented him about anything. He wasn’t sure why she kept calling him sissy, he hated the word but had now started to accept it, he knew it had something to do with the pantyhose she made him wear.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” Bobby replied looking down at her feet.

As Bobby spoke he felt his cock throbbing in the chastity tube, his heavy swollen balls pulling downwards and his backside hot and sore. All while he stood with his legs spread and his hands on his head in front of Sarah’s mother. As he stood there he was thinking about his feelings towards the woman he faced, he hated her, he feared her, yet he loved everything about her.

“I have bought you a little present that will make your legs look so much better, you do want your legs to look their best for Sarah don’t you?” Susan asked in a soft voice as she stood up from her chair.

Bobby was completely caught off guard by Susan’s comment and once again had no idea what she meant. He also knew her well enough now to know that he wouldn’t like any present she had bought him, he had no doubt it would hurt.

“Yes thank you Auntie Susan,” he gave the only reply he could as his legs started to tremble.

“Good sissy,” Susan replied in a happy voice and walked towards a wardrobe in the corner of the room.

Bobby kept his eyes to the floor, he felt the nerves in his body as they started to shake at whatever she was getting out for him. He knew whatever it was would hurt and no doubt humiliate him further, Susan had proven she was an expert in inflicting both pain and humiliation. Bobby reminded himself whatever was about to happen to him was for Sarah, that thought made him feel a little better. Then Bobby saw the shoes that landed on the floor in front of him and his blood ran cold and his world spun.

The black court shoes with four-inch heels lay on the floor in front of him as Susan went back and sat in her chair. Bobby just looked down at the shoes in horror, he couldn’t believe she would make him wear these.

“Well come on sissy I want to see what your legs look like in heels,” came the giggling voice of Susan.

Bobbys body stood frozen as he lifted his face to look at Susan’s, he felt she must have been joking. There was no way she could actually expect him to put the woman’s shoes on. The stern look on her face told Bobby just how serous she was.

“You can have another twenty with the cane and then put them on if you prefer,” she said with her voice now sounding as stern as her face looked.

Bobby felt the sheer terror at the thought of the cane again cutting into him. He knew he couldn’t take that pain again, his backside was already bruised, welted and hurting.

“Sorry please no Auntie Susan,” he said and bent down to put the shoes on.

“Your smarter than you look,” Susan replied with a little giggle as she watched Bobby putting heeled shoes on for the first time in his life.

Bobby felt his face burning with humiliation as he slid his feet into the very uncomfortable high shoes, was there no end to this he thought as he forced himself to stand, struggling to straighten his knees as he did.

“Don’t worry your get use to them, I decided to let you start with almost flat shoes,” Susan said again giggling.

Bobbies mind spun at her words, what did she mean almost flat. Again Bobby couldn’t believe what he was allowing Susan to do to him, again he felt like a fool standing with his hands on his head before her, this time with heeled shoes on his feet.

The next hour was spent with Bobby walking round the room as Susan sat comfortably while giggling and instructing him how to walk like a good sissy in heels. To add to all of Bobbies pains he now felt his feet and ankles killing him.

Susan had never done something like this before, she had to admit feminising a male was fun. She had of course read about other women who had, but it never really caught on with her until now. She couldn’t believe it was Sarah’s idea, she worried about her daughter she thought sarcastically with a smile. Susan would have to speak with her daughter to see how far she wanted her to take this, Susan was of course happy to go all the way. She looked at Bobby who was now standing in his normal position, at least he could now straighten his legs in the heels, he would need a lot of practising with the walking. Susan remembered that the poor creature had not yet had a break today and had been on the go since early morning, she wondered at his stamina. She had pushed him hard today and it pleased her that on the whole he had done so well.

“We have a new rule for you sissy, whenever you are here you will now also wear your heels,” Susan paused and thought about it for a moment.

“You will also wear them when you are at home, and I mean at all times. Do we understand each other?” She changed her voice to a stern one for the last few words and saw how Bobbies face turned bright red.

She wanted Bobby to learn how to walk correctly in heels, she wanted to move this forward. Susan had a vision of him in six-inch heels and a pink flared very short dress, she felt the wetness between her legs as she thought about it.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” came the red-faced expected reply from Bobby.

Susan smiled, she could only imagine how helpless and vulnerable he must have felt right now. Susan decided to see how this worked out, maybe it would then be time to get Tony started, she smiled at the thought of her husband in a dress and heels.

“Run along downstairs now and ask Tony to get you something to eat. Then you can continue to watch him do the housework, I’m off for a little nap,” Susan said as she got up and walked to the rooms door.

She paused and looked back at the door, she had to laugh as the red-faced Bobby with huge and heavy balls tried to give her a curtsy in the heels, he almost fell over. Susan happily retired to her bedroom for her afternoon snooze, she knew her home would be spotless when she woke. Tony would spend the afternoon cleaning with Bobby watching and learning what being domesticated was all about.

Bobby again had never felt so humiliated in his life as he entered the kitchen and found the still naked Tony starting to prepare the evening meal. Tony heard the heels clicking and turned towards the sound quickly, no doubt thinking it was Susan, Bobby saw the look of shock on Tonys face when he saw him. Again Bobby felt his face glowing red as he stood in front of Tony.

“Auntie Susan said that I was to get something to eat and then spend the afternoon watching you doing the housework.” Bobby heard how weak his voice sounded as he talked to Tony who still looked stunned at seeing him in the heeled shoes and very enlarged balls hanging between his legs.

“Do they hurt?” Bobby couldn’t believe the question that Tony asked as he looked at the heavy swollen testicles that didn’t let Bobby hold his legs together.

“They are just really uncomfortable,” Bobby replied wanting the ground to open up and swallow him.

“What about walking especially in the heels?” he then asked sounding really intrigued at what Bobby was feeling.

Bobby couldn’t believe he was having this conversation with a naked man. He just wanted to get something to eat and then blend into the shadows as he did what Susan had told him to.

“It’s very difficult to walk, can I eat and drink something please?” Bobby replied knowing that he was starving and very thirsty.

“Oh yes sorry,” Tony said now feeling embarrassed himself about what he asked.

“Make yourself a sandwich and drink as much water as you like,” he added pointing to the fridge.

“Thank you,” Bobby replied and went to the fridge as Tony continued peeling potatoes.

As always when Bobby felt things couldn’t get any worse they did, it seemed every time Susan spoke to him she piled on the humiliation he felt.

“Did Mistress Susan say you could sit down?” Tim suddenly asked.

“It is just that I am wondering if she wants you to stay standing in the heels,” he added.

Again Bobby couldn’t believe what Tony said.

“No,” bobby replied.

“Best stay standing then, I don’t think it’s worth you risking upsetting her, you know the cane and all that. Looking at your backside it may be less painful to stand anyway” Tony spoke softly.

Bobby felt the humiliation again running through him, he also knew that sitting down would be very painful on what was left of his backside.

“Yes,” was the only reply Bobby gave.

Bobby spent the next few hours standing close to Tony watching what he was doing. Tony explained everything, but spoke in a very low voice, he reminded Bobby more than once of the importance of not disturbing Susan while she had her nap. Tony had prepared homemade burgers which he would only cook when Susan ordered dinner, along with the burgers he would make fresh chips and vegetables which had again been prepared and waited to be cooked when Susan decided to eat. Bobby couldn’t believe how much he treated Susan like some kind of Goddess, everything was about her. While Susan slept it was then back to cleaning what was already clean, it surprised Bobby how Tony never stopped doing something and all while his wife took a nap upstairs.

It was a couple of hours later when Susan walked into the kitchen, Tony was washing the floor at the time as Bobby stood and watched him on very acing feet. Bobby immediately curtsied and then fell to his knees as he crawled towards Susan to kiss her feet. It was clear that Susan had slept in her dress which now looked creased, she was still barefooted.

“Get me a coffee,” Bobby heard her saying as he kissed her toes.

“Yes Mistress Susan,” came the instant reply from Tony.

Susan walked out of the room paying bobby who had just kissed her feet no attention, again that made him feel bad and like some kind of an object of no importance.

Bobby followed Tony who was holding Susan’s coffee into the front room, when they were told to enter. Susan was sitting on a chair with her feet up on a coffee table watching the TV. Bobby gave a curtsy and waited just inside the room as Tony knelt by her side holding the coffee up towards her. Bobby saw the nasty look that Susan gave him as he stood there.

“You have just entered a room I am in sissy,” she said very arrogantly and pointed to her feet.

Bobby knew at once what she expected and he quickly fell to his knees, he crawled over to her on all fours and kissed the soles of each of her feet. Again he felt the humiliation of what he was doing, and again he felt his cock try to swell in the small tight tube.

“Go stand in the kitchen, find a corner out of the way sissy,” he heard her stern voice saying as he faced the soles of her feet.

Bobby felt that sickening and belittling feeling going through him as Susan dismissed him to stand out of her way.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied feeling completely humiliated yet again.

Bobby gave Susan a curtsy before he went back to the empty kitchen and stood in an out of the way corner with his hands on his head. As he stood in the empty kitchen again he couldn’t understand why he was putting up with this, was it for Sarah or some other reason. Bobby knew the answer, it was for both. He knew the other reason was because part of him enjoyed being treated like this and he never had a clue why. As Bobby stood there he could hear the sounds of chatting and laughter coming from the room down the hall.

Sometime later Tony came into the kitchen and started to cook the food he had prepared earlier, he completely ignored Bobby in the corner, again Bobby felt like an object of some kind. Bobby stood in discomfort and pain as he watched Tony cooking. Once the food was ready Tony placed the two plates containing the deliciously smelling food onto a large tray along with two glasses, one containing water the other wine. As Tony left the room with the tray Bobby again found himself alone in the kitchen feeling like some unimportant object that had no real purpose. He couldn’t understand why Susan had not sent him home now that she had finished with him, at least that way he could be writing out Sarah’s daily lines for her. Bobby remained still while listening to the distance chatter and laughter all mixed in with the sound of the TV coming from the living room.

Bobby couldn’t see the wall clock from where he stood, but he felt hours of boredom had passed, his only company being his throbbing cock, heavy balls and burning backside. His arms now also ached badly from standing for so long with his hands on his head, as for his legs and feet they just plane hurt from standing in the heeled shoes. Bobby had heard Susan in the hall just outside of the door telling Tony to sort him out and then to come to bed a few minutes ago, Bobby couldn’t believe after everything he had been through today that Susan went to bed without at least saying goodnight to him, again that gave him that worthless feeling. Tony soon walked into the kitchen carrying the tray with the dirty plates and glasses on. Bobby stood and watched as Tony just put the tray on the table and thought he would now clean the mess he made during cooking, instead Tony walked up to Bobby.

“Susan wants you to clean the kitchen before you leave tonight, she said for you to be back in the garden at seven in the morning.” Tony started to turn away but then stopped and looked back at Bobby.

“Please for your own sake work silently, if she hears you she will punish you,” he added before leaving without waiting for Bobby to reply.

Again Bobby felt disbelief at what Tony had told him, he couldn’t believe he had stood here waiting for hours just to clean up their mess. Bobby felt the tears building up in his eyes and knew he had no real choice, if he didn’t obey Susan he risked never having Sarah. There was also something deep inside of him that wanted to clean for Susan.

It was midnight before Bobby got back to his flat, every part of his body hurt. He looked down at his desk and saw the pen and paper sitting there, he felt sick knowing he would now spend the next three hours at least writing out lines for Sarah. As Bobby sat down for the first time today he gave a cry at the sudden pain when his welted backside felt his full weight.  He then remembered the heeled shoes that he had to put on, Bobby cried for a while before he started to write while wearing the high heeled shoes, sitting on his sore backside with his heavy balls dangling over the front of the chair.

Bobby had arrived a little early, as he took his clothes off in Susan’s garden he could see Tony in the kitchen who appeared to be looking around, no doubt checking Bobby’s work from last night he thought. Being a Sunday morning Bobby wasn’t expecting to see Susan too early, she didn’t give the impression of someone who woke early especially on Sundays. Bobby wasn’t left waiting for very long before Tony who was naked again beckoned him into the house.

“Good morning Bobby,” he said happily and quietly.

‘“Hello,” Tony replied again feeling embarrassed by the way he looked.

“Be careful with those shoes, the heels clicking may disturb Susan,” Tony said giving a worrying look.

“Maybe walk on your toes or something,” he added.

Bobby couldn’t believe that he had to worry about disturbing Susan in the shoes, it was her that made him wear them after all and it was her that had given him the big heavy balls which made it so hard to walk with.

“Okey,” Bobby replied red faced at already being told what to do.

“Susan wants you to do the work this morning, she’s letting me have a break so I’m going back to bed. Now you know what to do, basically what you saw me doing yesterday morning and please remember not to make a sound,” Tony again spoke no louder than in a whisper.

Bobby again felt disbelief, Susan must know how bad and tired he felt. She must have known he spent hours last night writing out lines and then had a sleepless few hour’s in bed while the chastity device constantly caused him pain.

“Yes,” bobby replied knowing he had no choice in the matter.

Tony gave him a smile and walked away leaving Bobby standing there still in a state of shock that he now had to clean the downstairs of Susan’s house while she and Tony slept.

Bobby had spent the last two hours sweeping, washing, dusting and polishing everything that was already spotless before he started. He felt the sweat on his aching body as he worked none stop. He tried to keep Susan and Sarah out of his mind as whenever he thought about them his cock grew and caused him so much pain. Whenever he walked he did so up on his toes so that his heels wouldn’t click on the floor. Walking on toes in heeled shoes with swollen balls that kept his legs apart was making everything so much more difficult and harder to do. Finally he saw Tony coming down the stairs looking refreshed, happy and still naked.

“Mistress Susan wants to see you upstairs now, remember she’s not really a morning person, so be careful,” Tony said in a normal conversational tone as he started to make the coffee.

“Ok,” again Bobby just gave a one word reply not really wanting a conversation with Tony looking as they both did.

Bobby had that surreal feeling being in the same room as a naked man in chastity, while he was in pantyhose and heeled shoes with enlarged balls hanging under his own caged cock. This had to be a dream, no Bobby corrected himself it was a nightmare that he would soon wake from.

Bobby knocked on the closed bedroom door and waited for the woman that he knew was still in bed to give him permission to enter.

“Enter,” came the rude sounding voice from behind the door.

Bobby walked in and saw Susan sitting up in bed, he could see by her still slightly flushed face that she had again been pleasured this morning. Bobby gave her an unsteady curtsy as she sat looking at him. For a moment she just stared at her face which was showing no emotion towards him.

“Well kiss my feet sissy,” she said again rudely.

Bobby wasn’t too sure what to do as her feet were under the bed clothes, he slowly made his way to the foot of the bed and bent downwards towards the shape of her feet below the covers and kissed.

“I shouldn’t have to tell you to do that in this stage of your training should I?”

Again her voice was rude and somewhat arrogant Bobby thought. He was also confused about her choice of the word training and didn’t understand what she meant, he was being trained for what.

“Sorry Auntie Susan I just thought as they were,” he couldn’t get any other words out as Susan interrupted him.

“That’s your trouble sissy, you’re trying to think, DON’T!” Bobby felt his face burning red at her words.

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” he replied very meekly as he placed his hands on his head and stood facing the woman sitting up in the bed.

Again Bobby saw how plain and elderly she looked without make up on.

“Come stand next to me sissy and turn so I can see that backside of yours,” she arrogantly commanded.

Again Bobby got that feeling that he didn’t want to be here. He hated being ordered about by this old and what he now considered a spoilt woman, he felt the humiliation running through him again, but his cock was throbbing in the tight tube. He did as she told him to and instantly felt her hand running over his backside through the white pantyhose that he wore. He hated himself for liking her soft touch over the raised welts she had given him yesterday and again he felt the pain the tube caused him as his cock started to grow. As he stood there he felt her touch moving down to the tops of his legs as her hands again gently rubbed against the pantyhose.

“I take it you completed all your lines last night for Sarah?” again he heard the arrogance in her voice.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied softly.

“Face me,” she ordered and Bobby turned towards her.

Again he felt the humiliation as he stood there with his hands on his head and legs apart. He suddenly felt her hand rubbing his very large testicles, he felt her hand holding the bottom of them as they rested in her palm through the pantyhose. Bobby glanced down at her and saw she was staring at his balls as she rubbed them. Then there was sudden pain and Bobbies head shot upwards as Susan squeezed his testicles. He screamed out at the unexpected pain that grew in intensity as every second passed.

“I EXPECT BETTER FROM YOU SISSY!” she shouted up at him as she held his balls tightly in her hand.

“sssooorry pleaseee,” came the words filled with agony from Bobby.

Suddenly the pain eased as she softened her grip a little but still kept hold of his testicles. A knock sounded at the door.

“Come,” Susan commanded, and Tony walked in holding two coffees.

Bobby couldn’t believe he was standing there with Tony’s wife holding his balls while he had tears running down his face with the horrific pain Tony’s wife had just caused him. To add to Bobbies humiliation he felt his cock pressing painfully against the tight restraint that held it in check.

“You may come back to bed honey,” Susan said towards Tony finally letting go of Bobbys balls.

Bobby helplessly stood there as he watched Susan taking her coffee from Tony as he went back under the covers next to her.

“Sissy I don’t expect to have to tell you the same things over and over. When you enter a room I am in you curtsy and kiss my feet, is that clear?” She said now looking back up towards Bobbies face.

“Yes sorry Auntie Susan,” Bobby replied.

Once again Bobby had never felt as degraded as he did now, again Susan had managed to do something to him that made him feel worse than he thought possible.

“In fact sissy you will curtsy and kiss the feet of any female you see in this house, am I clear?”

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied without really thinking about what she had just said.

It was only after he replied that he understood the meaning of her last words to him, he would have to do that to Sarah, the woman who he wanted to show himself to as being strong and able to protect. Bobby wanted to say something but knew it better to hold his tongue. Bobby heard as Susan than turned her attention to the man that lay next to her, and they went in conversation about a friend and their business. Bobby suddenly felt like an object again as none of them paid him any attention, he felt it was like he wasn’t there.

 Bobby had stood there for about half an hour as the two sat in bed chatting like a normal couple in front of him. As Susan got out of bed Bobby took a step backwards to stop her bumping into him, again he felt like he wasn’t there as she did nothing to avoid him.

“Tony be a darling and start the housework now, sissy don’t move a muscle,” she said as she walked into the bathroom and shut the door behind her.

Bobby stayed still as he watched Tony obediently start to strip the bed and begin his daily tasks. Bobby wondered why he was here, he couldn’t understand what the purpose was of Susan making him come to her house today. It wasn’t like he didn’t have things to do himself, his own flat was in a mess and he had lines to write out for Sarah, he also needed grocery shopping and above all else he needed sleep. Bobby stood in stillness feeling helpless and lost as he waited for Susan to leave the bathroom.

A few minutes later Susan appeared again, she now wore a light robe over her nighty and was barefooted.

“Sissy in my changing room wardrobe your find a pink dress hanging at the end of the rail, bring it down to the kitchen for me.” She said as she walked out of the bedroom not waiting for a response.

Bobby saw Tony giving her a little bow as she left, Bobby gave a curtsy knowing she didn’t see it as she had her back to them. He then went into the large walk-in wardrobe and changing room and wondered which of the five wardrobes Susan was speaking about. He eventually opened the Right one and saw the very short pink dress hanging at the end which he took out, his first thoughts were that the dress seemed too big to fit Susan. He looked at it and wondered if this was the one she meant for him to bring downstairs, it also seemed strange that she chose to get dressed in the kitchen. Bobby remembered her words about thinking and didn’t want to upset her by keeping her waiting so rushed downstairs with the dress to find Susan.

The kitchen door was open, and he could see Susan sitting at the table reading the daily newspaper that was laid out in front of her, he lightly knocked on the door and waited. He saw the way that Susan didn’t look up or take any notice of his knock as she continued to read the paper, Bobby stood on his aching legs and feet looking in at her and knowing all he could do was to wait. Bobby looked towards her crossed legs as she sat on the highchair just in her gown and nighty, again she looked so normal yet sexy, he again wondered how he could find a woman in her sixties sexy.

“Come,” she said without taking her eyes from the newspaper.

Bobby walked in and gave another unsteady curtsy in the heels he wore, remembering this morning he knelt down and made his way under the table to kiss her feet. He was careful to hold Susan’s dress up so it wouldn’t rub on the floor. Not sure what he should do next Bobby thought it best to stay on his knees looking down at her feet, he had felt her morning mood already once today and had no desire to do anything to displease her again. Bobby looked down as she twirled her risen foot in small circles in front of him, he saw her beautiful red painted toe nails and again he felt his cock growing in its tube.

“Stand up,” came the words from above him.

Bobby got out from under the table and stood by Susan’s side, just a little way back from her so not to be in her space.

“Put the dress on and fetch me another coffee sissy,” Susan said again without looking up from the paper she was reading.

Bobby felt the world spinning at her words, and the way she sounded so indifferent when she spoke, didn’t she understand what she just said to him. For a moment bobby didn’t move as again the humiliation of wearing a pink dress ran through him, he felt his legs trembling. He saw the way she glanced up at him from the paper, he saw the look on her face as she started to get angry at him for not instantly obeying her, he felt the fear running through him.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he quickly replied and slipped the dress over his head as Susan looked back down at her newspaper.

Susan smiled as she looked back down at the paper, she wasn’t really reading but now watching Bobby from the corner of her eye as he slid into the pink dress. Again Susan wondered why this had been so easy, everything she did with Bobby had been easy so far. She had not met with any resistance and felt that maybe he liked this. Susan remembered reading somewhere about how most men had a connection with their feminine side and just needed help to bring it out, Susan fully intended to help Bobby she thought as her smile grew.

As Bobby’s heels clicked across the wooden floor towards the kettle Susan looked up at him. The dress fitted perfectly and only just covered his welted backside, she smiled at the way his body looked so sexy in the heels, white pantyhose and pink dress. Susan would work on his face and hair next but would leave that for next week, she wanted him to get used to being the way he was now first. As she looked at his walk she knew she would soon have to get him higher heels, he was walking good in the ones he had, well as least as good as he could with his supersize and heavy bollocks she thought with a little giggle. Susan again felt herself getting wet as she watched him making her coffee, he work so diligently. The thought crossed her mind at how he would make such a good and pretty house maid, she smiled at the thought and put that on the back burner for now. As Bobby turned to bring her over the coffee Susan looked back down at her paper, this part of his training was about making him feel really insignificant she reminded herself. As Bobby stood next to her holding the cup and saucer she paid him no attention for a few minutes as she read the newspaper. Susan felt the wetness growing along with the throbbing between her legs as Bobby stood next to her motionlessly, she knew soon she would be using Tony as she tapped the table with her fingernail.  Bobby instantly put the cup and saucer down on the spot she had tapped, again without looking away from the newspaper she gave him a dismissive wave of her hand. From the corner of her eyes she saw how he took a few steps away from her and stood with his legs spread and hands on his head, she smiled down at the paper happy at his utter obedience towards her.

Susan decided she couldn’t be to bothered with herself today, she would spend the day lounging round the house in her dressing gown and nighty, it was after all Sunday, and she had no plans for the day. Tony was cleaning upstairs somewhere, and Bobby was still standing where she had left him. After her coffee she just left the empty cup on the table for someone else to pick up and walked out not saying anything to Bobby. Susan did smile as she heard his heels moving as he gave her a curtsy as she left. Now Susan sat comfortably with her feet up on the coffee table in the front room and the TV on. Susan found it strange in how she had two men in the house with her and apart from the TV there was silence, she smiled at the power she had as she settled down to an afternoon film. 

Bobby felt like he had been standing there for hours without seeing anyone, the only sound was that of the TV in another room. He felt the strain on his back and shoulders from standing for so long with his hands on his head, it seems so pointless being here like this. He also felt completely sick that he was wearing a pink mini dress and high heeled shoes, his mind tried to work out what was happening to him but he couldn’t figure anything out. His only pleasure now came from his thoughts about Sarah and Susan, they had become such powerful women in his life. His only problem was whenever he thought about them his cock swelled in the tube and caused him so much more added pain to what he was already feeling. Bobby knew his life had changed so much over the last few weeks, it had become more of an existence now with the many hours he spent writing out lines for Sarah. On top of that all his free days were being spent here at Susan’s house, he felt his life was now in a kind of bondage but without rope. He again wondered if this was something he wanted or not, he knew the reward for his suffering would be Sarah, but everything was now getting so confusing. He didn’t like being dressed like a girl, he hated the chastity device and it sickened him to allow Susan to do what she did to his balls, but he felt trapped by everything. He knew however much he hated this that something kept him coming back for more, some kind of unseen bonds were keeping him in place, he felt the tears in his eyes at his own weakness and willingness to be trapped in what his life had now become.

“Sissy come here,” he suddenly heard Susan’s voice in the hall.

Bobby forced himself to move, his body now feeling stiff and painful as he did. He rushed outside and saw Susan standing by the downstairs lavatory. She had not changed from when he had last seen her in the kitchen, he gave her a curtsy and then dropped to his knees and kissed her bare feet.

“I have used the bathroom, it needs flushing then return to the kitchen and wait,” she said down at him before returning to the living room, leaving him kneeling where he was.

Bobbies heart sunk as yet again she treated him like some kind of useless object, he couldn’t believe she had just called him to flush a toilet, was this what his life had descended into. Bobby did as he was told and then returned to the kitchen and stood as he did before, again he wondered why he was putting up with being treated this way.

Bobby spent the rest of the day standing in the kitchen, the only person he saw was Tony who came in and cooked something which smelled wonderful. Tony didn’t acknowledge that Bobby was standing in the kitchen wearing a dress as he cooked. Once the food was ready he did the same as he did last night by taking the food on a tray out to the other room with him.

Bobby was now struggling to hold this position, it had been many hours since he had moved, he felt useless, small and humiliated that Susan had just left him standing here all day.  It seemed that Susan treated him like he had no importance and no life of his own. He wondered if she was trying to make him walk away from this, maybe she didn’t want him to marry Sarah, suddenly this all made sense to Bobby, of course Susan felt he wasn’t good enough for his daughter and she was trying to make him leave. Bobby had no doubt if he didn’t do as Susan wanted then Sarah would have nothing to do with him, he knew everything depended on the woman that didn’t want him to marry her daughter. The more Bobby thought about it the more sense it made, he carried boxes for a living without a single qualification to his name, Sarah was at university and would become a teacher. Bobbies family use to live in the small house next door, they never had money like Susan did. He finally understood what was happening to him, but he couldn’t understand why she just didn’t tell him so, why did she have to put him through so much hell. Suddenly Bobby felt confusion, it was Sarah that told him to obey her mother. It was Sarah that made him lock the chastity device on and gave the key to her mother, it was Sarah that made him spend hours on end writing out lines for her. Again Bobbies mind spun in confusion as to why this was happening to him. The only thing he knew for sure was that he would go through hell to marry Sarah, and he knew that meant he would have to remain standing here wasting his life and feeling useless doing nothing while dressed as a girl.

Bobby’s thoughts were disturbed as Tony walked in and placed the tray with the dirty plates on the table.

“See you nice and early tomorrow morning at work Bobby,” Tony spoke in a friendly way as he looked towards Bobby.

Bobby felt like Tony didn’t know that he had spent most of the day standing here, everything felt so weird as Bobby stood in a dress looking at a naked man who was his boss.

“Yes,” were the only words he could say as Tony walked out and headed upstairs.

Bobby wondered if Tony was going to bed now, he also wondered if Susan had already gone to bed and was he supposed to move now and clean the kitchen. Bobby hated the uncertainty of everything, he knew if he moved and wasn’t supposed to then Susan would punish him, but if he just did nothing he could spend the whole night just standing here. He had to get home to write out the lines before he tried to sleep. Again Bobby felt confusion not only about his life but about what he was now meant to do. Suddenly the kitchen door opened and a smiling Susan walked in, she was still dressed like she was this morning, Bobby couldn’t believe she hadn’t dressed today, her face still looked nothing special without makeup. As Bobby moved to curtsy her he fell to the floor, his body suddenly covered in the feeling of pins and needles digging into his skin as his blood again circulated. He heard the giggles coming from Susan as he fought the pain to crawl over to her and kiss her bare feet.

Bobby lay at the feet he had just kissed, every muscle in his body hurt so much now. He felt her looking down at him and for a minute or two she didn’t say anything.

“Stand up,” finally she ordered him.

Bobby fought the pain to stand up in front of her, he struggle to get his hands back onto his head. His whole body was hurting and trembling. He saw the smile on Susan’s face and then something happened which was out of character with the whole situation he found himself in. Susan stepped up to him and put her arms around him, he felt her tight hug as she looked up at his face which now towered above her in the heels he wore.

“I am so proud of you Bobby, you really are doing so well and I know Sarah will be so pleased with you,” her voice sounded pleasant, and evens had a sexy tone to it.

Again Bobby’s head was spinning, how could she be this nice to him after everything she had done, she had left him standing here all day like some object.

“Thank you Auntie Susan,” he replied with the only words that he dare say.

He wanted to say why are you doing this to me, why are you making me suffer so much, but he dare not. Bobby saw the beautiful smile she gave him as she let go of his waist, suddenly he felt her hands under his dress as she held the chastity device. She was gently rubbing it in her hand, Bobby felt the pain as his cock immediately responded to the tube’s movement.

“I know I neglected you a little today, but it is Sunday and I’ve had a hard week, but you have been so good and obedient which makes me so happy.  I promise next time to spend a bit more time with you, is that fair enough?” She said looking up to his face while still playing with the tube in her hand.

“Yes Auntie Susan, thank you,” Bobby struggled to get the words out at the pleasure and pain her touch was causing him right now.

“You’re such a good sissy, Sarah did well to find you,” she said as she let go of him and took a step backwards.

Bobbies mind was spinning, how could Susan be so nice when she was so cruel.

“Clean this place up and then you may go home, don’t forget your lines for Sarah this evening,” Susan said and again gave him a warm smile.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” Bobby heard how pathetic he sounded.

“Good sissy, now say goodnight to your Auntie correctly,” she said smiling and pointing down to her feet.

Bobby fell to his knees.

“Good night Auntie Susan,” he said once he had kissed each of her feet.

He heard the little giggle as Susan walked out of the room and went upstairs.


Chapter 10

Bad Friday




 It had been a difficult week for Bobby from the beginning, the weekend had left his body aching just about everywhere. On top of that his backside constantly hurt from the caning, but the worse thing was the size of his testicles, he had to walk with his legs spread so not to squash them. He saw people looking at him strangely as he walked to work on Monday morning and he couldn’t believe that Susan had decided to make his balls so big and heavy. Bobby knew the reason she gave about it helping the ring of the chastity tube not to dig into him wasn’t true, if it were then there was no reason to make them as heavy and big as she had. Bobby was sure she did it to make him suffer and knew they would not start to shrink for days. It also played on Bobbies mind the way she had hugged him and seemed so nice to him on Sunday evening, it seemed like there were two different Susan’s, one that hated him and wanted to make him suffer. The other was one that comforted him and was happy that her daughter had chosen him. Work had also become harder for Bobby, it was Monday afternoon that Tony had given Bobby more work to do, he now had to clean the yard each day which included sweeping the massive area, this added about two hours to his day and again was mind blowing boring hard work. Tony had of course spoken to him nicely and had even said he would talk to Susan about giving him some more money for the extra work. Bobby found it difficult to talk to Tony since the weekend, it was strange that he had seen him naked and used as a kind of slave by his wife. Each evening when Bobby got home from work he was ready to drop, but instead he put his heeled shoes on and started the hours’ worth of line writing he had to do for Sarah. And just to make everything that much worse every night when he did fall asleep he would constantly be woken by the agonising chastity device as it stopped his cock growing.

It was on Wednesday evening that Sarah finally got round to opening Bobbies letter. Like Bobby she felt worn out, it wasn’t so much the academic work of university that had worn her out, it was the evenings. Since she had been here it seemed like every night was party night, drinking and dancing and just having plane old fashion fun until the early hours of the morning. Of course Sarah had slept with a couple of guys, it wasn’t anything serious, just part of the fun experience of university.

Sarah couldn’t help but laugh when she read Bobbies letter, she could see the desperation in his words. It seemed like her mum was doing a perfect job with him, it also seemed like her mother was enjoying it. Sarah knew she had given her mother a different viewpoint on how to have males serve her, she wondered if she would one day also feminise Tony. Tony wasn’t her real father, her real father had died when Sarah was too young to remember him. Tony came later, her mother described him as a useful replacement for her real dad. Sarah had been bought up in a female led house, which was something she knew she would one day continue with in her own home. At first the idea was to have Bobby as her enslaved husband, but now she couldn’t really ever imagine marrying him. Sarah wanted a sub husband but more and more she felt it wasn’t going to be Bobby, maybe it was because of the guys she had slept with here.  Sarah now wanted a strong clever man at her side and not one that dressed like a girl, she smiled at the thought of Bobby in a dress and giving curtsy’s. Still as her mother was having so much fun Sarah would let things continue and see how the future would unfold. Once Sarah had finished reading the letter she screwed it up and threw it in the bin, it was time to get ready for another night out now. She put Bobby out of her mind, anyway she would see first-hand how Bobby was getting on when she went home this weekend to visit her mum. She would also have a chat with her mother then about Bobbies future.

It was Friday morning while bobby was sweeping the yard that he saw Susan’s car pulling up, Bobby was at the far side of the yard but looked over and saw her getting out of the car, from the distance he could still see that she again looked radiant and sexy. He could see the short red dress, black pantyhose and heeled shoes she wore. She glanced over towards him, Bobby immediately gave a curtsy, being that she was about half a football pitch away he knew he couldn’t kiss her feet. He then saw the wave beckoning him over to her, he felt happy that she wanted him to come over, but of course there was also a fear there at what she would do to him.  One thing Bobby had learned was to always fear this woman, she was so unpredictable in her moods. Bobby ran over towards her, thankfully his testicles had shrunk down now to a size that allowed his legs to behave normally.

Bobby immediately knelt and kissed each of her red leather heeled shiny shoes.

“Hello Auntie Susan,” he said once he had kissed her feet.

“Stand up and strip,” was her only reply as she looked down at him.

Bobby felt his face going red, he knew vans would soon be showing up, he also knew he had to obey her.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied as he stood and started to take off his clothing.

It wasn’t long before Bobby was standing in front of Susan just in the white pantyhose with his legs spread and his hands on top of his head.

“What were you doing?” Susan said in an angry tone.

“Auntie Susan I was sweeping the yard,” Bobby replied confused as it was clear for her to see what he was doing when she drove in.

“How on earth can you see the dirt to sweep up while standing with a broom sissy,” again her voice was stern.

Bobbys mind was full of confusion at what she had said, how else could he sweep a yard.

“Auntie Susan I am making sure I get all the dirt,” he replied with the confusion showing in his voice.

He suddenly saw her hand flying towards his face, the sting of the slap still shocked him as her hand hit him hard across his cheek.

“Don’t be insolent sissy, how dare you speak back to me,” Bobby heard the real anger in her voice.

Bobby felt the tremble in his legs as the fear ran through him, he had no idea what he had done wrong and had only replied innocently to her. Bobby felt the tears building up in his eyes, he so wanted to please this woman yet everything he did always seemed to be wrong.

“Sorry Auntie Susan I never meant to be disrespectful,” his now very nervous voice said.

Even in her heels and with Bobby standing with his legs spread he was still taller than Susan, that added to the humiliation he now felt as he fearfully stood in front of her.

“It’s nothing that the cane won’t correct sissy,” again her voice sounded so angry as she spoke to Bobby.

Bobby felt sick at her mentioning the cane, he felt his tremble growing worse. This wasn’t fair he thought, but he had to remember that Sarah had put her mother in charge of him while she was away, Bobby knew life would get better.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied once again with the feeling of helplessness sweeping over him.

“Better Sissy, now put your clothes in the boot of my car and put on the overalls that are in there,” Susan said now standing with her hands on her hips.

Bobby felt not only fear but confusion, he still didn’t know what he had done wrong when sweeping the yard like Tony had told him to do. Bobby quickly ran to the back of the car and opened the boot, he saw the orange overalls and plimsolls, it looked like something a prisoner would wear. Bobby put his own clothing in the car and put on the new things before returning to Susan.

“That looks better sissy at least you can be seen now.” Susan said looking him up and down.

Bobby felt silly dressed all in orange, he had no idea why Susan had decided for him to wear this stuff, he felt it was maybe just another way she chose to humiliate him.

“Now go back to your important task of sweeping the yard and this time use a dustpan and brush sissy,” she said in a condescending way as she waved a dismissive hand towards him.

Again Bobby couldn’t believe what she had just said, how could he sweep a yard this big with a dustpan and brush.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he said as she turned and walked towards the office building.

Bobby felt his body shaking as he watch Susan walking away looking so elegant and sexy. He also felt sick that she had ordered him to spend many hours in agony on his hands and knees sweeping the yard. He wondered how much longer it would be before Sarah saved him from the hell that her mother was putting him through. A van pulling into the yard bought Bobby out of his thoughts of self-pity as he went to get the heavy boxes that he would load into it.

Bobby had spent what time he had when not moving heavy boxes on his hands and knees sweeping the yard with a dustpan and brush. The whole idea of doing this completely sickened him, there was no point in it, it took five times longer and was killing his back and legs. Bobby knew that the yard was covered by security cameras and had no doubt in his mind if he didn’t work like this that Susan would know about it. Bobby felt more like a slave than a normal person and again he remembered why he hated Susan so much, there was no need to make him sweep like this, he was sure she either got a kick out of it or just plain hated him. Bobby didn’t see Susan’s car drive away, when he heard footsteps coming towards him he had turned and saw that Susans car had gone, he couldn’t believe she had left him sweeping like this. As Tony walked towards Bobby he slowly and painfully got up from his knees, he felt the orange overalls glowing in the sunlight.

“Sorry about this Bobby, but Susan wanted to make sure the job was done properly, what on earth are you wearing?”

Bobby felt the red glow on his face, he couldn’t believe that Susan had said nothing to Tony about the clothes he had to now wear.

“Auntie Susan bought them with her and told me to wear them,” he replied feeling humiliated yet again.

“Well at least you can be seen by the drivers coming in when you’re kneeling down,” Tony said in a joking manner.

Bobby didn’t acknowledge the statement finding nothing amusing about it.

“Anyway the reason I came down here is to tell you to come and see me in the office once the last collection has been made. I am sorry Bobby but apparently I have to give you twelve lashes of the cane” Tony said in a sad voice.

Bobby’s jaw dropped at hearing the words, again he felt this was a nightmare. He opened his mouth to speak but no words came out.

“I’ll see you later Bobby,” Tony said as he turned and walked back towards the office building.

Bobby had that deep sick feeling in his guts, this was going too far now. There was no way he would let Tony cane him. Bobby not only remembered the pain last time Tony had hit him, but also the embarrassment and that was with Susan present, there was no way this would happen again here. Bobby stood frozen on the spot as he watched Tony walking away, he again thought about calling an end to this, it had gone too far. Bobbies mind then instantly turned to Sarah, he knew if he walked away now he would also be walking away from her, he couldn’t understand why she was letting her parents treat him like this. Bobbies mind drifted back to the night he was out with Sarah when she told him that she loved him, again he felt so helpless knowing there was no way he could ever walk away from her. Bobby knew he was going to be caned by her father this evening and he again felt sick and angry about it to the dept of his soul, he couldn’t understand why Susan was making this happen.

It was five thirty when Bobby knocked on Tony’s office door, Bobby had spent the whole day worrying about this moment. He hated everything about what was about to happen to him, he also hated Susan so much for making this happen. Bobby heard the footsteps and the door opened in front of him, Tony stood there with his normal friendly smile.

“Thanks for coming up Bobby, please come in,” Tony said as he stepped back holding the door open for Bobby as he did.

Bobby felt sick and humiliated as he walked in, he hated the way Tony thanked him for coming up, surely Tony knew Bobby had no choice in this and didn’t want to be here.

“You better take those overalls off and bend over the desk, let’s get this over with quickly. I am sure you don’t want to be doing this any more than I do,” Tony spoke with a worrying sound in his voice.

Bobby saw Tony reach to the top of a high filing cabinet and pull down a long thick cane from the top of it. Bobby felt his face glowing red and again he fought the urge not to run out of the office. This felt wrong, Bobby felt this was some kind of sick game and one which he wanted no part of. Every part of Bobbies body was shaking as Tony turned and faced him holding the cane in his hands.

“Come on Bobby we need to get this done, none of us want this. I’m not sure what you did to upset Susan but now neither of us have any choice in this matter, so please take the overalls off and bend over the desk,” again Tony spoke in his normal calming voice.

Slowly Bobby started to take his clothes off, he knew Tony was right and there was no choice in this, Susan had decided that Tony would cane him and that would be that.

“I’ll give you two groups of six and make them as quick as I can,” Bobby heard Tony’s voice behind him as he bent over the desk with his backside waiting for the pain.

“OK,” was Bobbies only reply as he felt Tony pulling down his pantyhose.

“Mustn’t tear them with the cane or Susan will be mad,” Tony again said.

Bobby felt his legs shaking, but he didn’t have to wait long before the hissing sound came rushing down towards his backside. Bobby screamed out as the first strike cut into him, he only had moments for the pain to register as the second blow hit him.

Tony was true to his word and administered the first six strikes quickly. Bobby stayed firm, but tears flowed from his eyes, both from the stinging pain and the humiliation of being caned like a child in school.

“Halfway are you OK?” He heard Tony’s soft voice behind him.

“Yes,” Bobbie sobbed out as he felt the welts growing across his stinging and burning backside.

“Sorry Bobby but the next ones will hurt bad as I have to hit the welts I just gave you again, I will make it as quick as I can for you,” Tony’s spoke in his soft voice.

“Yes,” was Bobbies only replied as he readied himself for the pain as his legs shook.

Again Tony did make it quick, but the pain was so intense that Bobby screamed out at every strike, he felt himself gripping the desk as one blow landed after another across his backside.

“There you go all done,” Came the voice behind him.

Bobby didn’t move except from his body shaking as he still gripped the desk with his hands. His backside now throbbing with the pain and damage that Tony had caused it.

“Are you Ok Bobby?” again came the voice from behind him.

For a moment Bobby didn’t speak as tears ran down his face, his mind racing at what had just taken place. Bobby found it hard to believe he had just allowed a man to cane him, to cause him this pain and humiliation. He forced his mind to tell him that this was all for Sarah, this was so that one day he could marry and spend the rest of his life with the one girl that he loved more than anything.

“Yes,” Bobby replied.

Bobby slowly stood up and pulled his pantyhose back up, he felt the stinging burning pain as he put them over his backside.

“Susan asked that you be at the house at six in the morning, she will leave the backdoor key under the vase by the door. She said for you to go in and start the morning cleaning when you get there,” Bobby heard as he turned to face Tony as he bent down to pick up his overalls from the floor.

Bobby felt his blood boiling as he heard the words, again he felt sick knowing that he would have to be up early in the morning. He now couldn’t even afford the bus fare as the wages he had left after Susan had deducted Sarah’s money was gone.

“Yes,” again was the only word that came from Bobby as tears still fell from his eyes.

“Well let’s get off then, we both got better things to be doing on a Friday night,” Tony said as he put his coat on to go home.

“I have to finish the yard,” Bobby said without thinking.

“Oh dear, well never mind at least you have two days off now, see you tomorrow morning,” Tony said cheerfully as he walked out of the office.

Bobby was only half dressed as he stared at Tony walking away. He felt desperation as yet more tears came from his eyes, he knew that he wouldn’t be off work for hours yet thanks to Susan wanting him to use the dustpan and brush to sweep the yard. He then had hours’ worth of lines to write out when he got home, he also knew he wouldn’t really be off work for the weekend, just another type of humiliating work waited for him at Susan’s house. Bobby felt trapped in a life he didn’t choose and didn’t want, he just desperately now wanted to see Sarah and speak to her about everything.


Chapter 11

Shameful Visit

Bobby had his dress, pantyhose and shoes on as he knelt and swept the floors of the house, he worked silently so not to disturb Susan and Tony who were still no doubt sleeping upstairs. Bobby wondered why Tony wasn’t up early like he had been every other time that he was here. Bobby wondered how much more his body could take, his back and legs were killing him after spending hours sweeping the yard on his hands and knees yesterday. His backside had hurt so much last night that for much of the time he had knelt rather than sit to write out Sarah’s lines, Bobby still felt the humiliation of allowing Tony to cane him, he was dreading seeing the man this morning. Again this morning Bobbies weary body and mind fought the urge to call this a day, yet still the thought of Sarah being his wife one day won the battle and here he was again on his hands and knees sweeping Susan’s floor. Bobby knew the lack of sleep last night was clouding his thoughts, most of last night was spent writing out Sarah’s letter and lines. Bobby couldn’t understand why Susan was treating him the way she was. This must be some kind of test to see if he was good enough for her daughter he thought and that thought was keeping him going now, he knew he had to pass this test.

“Good morning Bobby,” Tony’s happy voice came from the kitchen door.

The voice gave Bobby a shock, he hadn’t heard Tony coming downstairs while lost in his thoughts and mundane work. Painfully Bobby looked up at the smiling naked man as he entered the room, he could see the redness of the man’s face and the still wet juices round his mouth. Bobby knew he had pleased Susan this morning while he was down here cleaning.

“Good morning,” Bobby replied feeling the humiliation of being caned by this man yesterday.

“How’s the backside?” Tony said cheerfully as he walked towards the kettle.

“Sore,” Bobby replied feeling the degradation running through his veins as he looked up at Tony from his hands and knees.

To add to Bobbies humiliation Tony gave a little giggle at his reply.

“Hopefully we won’t have to do that again anytime soon,” came the voice that was now making the two coffees.

“No,” was the only reply Bobby could give as he went back to cleaning the floor.

“Let’s hope Mistress Susan will be in a better mood today,” came Tony’s voice.

Bobby couldn’t believe the way Tony seemed to be making conversation with him, he didn’t want to speak with the man, he didn’t want to be in the same room as he was.

“Yes,” Bobby replied looking down at the floor as he worked.

“Well let me get the coffee up to her majesty or I’ll end up with a backside looking like yours,” Tony replied light heartly with a little giggle.

Again the humiliation ran through Bobby, he felt his body trembling at Tony’s words. Bobby fought the urge to explode.

“Yes,” again was his only reply as Tony walked out with the two coffees on a tray.

Bobby continued to work in silence, his face now as red and hot as his backside was.

Bobby spent the next half an hour cleaning, finally he decided there was nothing else to clean, he had been at it for hours now and everything downstairs was spotless. Not sure what he should do now he stood in the kitchen, without thought he spread his legs and put his hands on his head as Susan had taught him to. There was no sound as he stood there, he wondered if the two had gone back to sleep upstairs. Bobby stood in stillness looking at the closed kitchen door at the other side of the room, again he was lost in his thoughts.

Bobby didn’t hear her coming as the kitchen door suddenly opened a short time later. Susan walked in and again looked so radiant, for a moment Bobby forgot this was a sixty-year-old woman. He immediately forced his aching body to curtsy the beautiful woman in the flowery green summer dress.

“Good morning sissy,” she spoke in a happy voice and smiled.

“Good morning Auntie Susan,” Bobby replied as he fell to his knees and moved on all fours towards her.

For a moment Susan didn’t move as she allowed Bobby to put his face to her feet and kiss her wedged shoes. Bobby saw the way the lacy strings of the shoes wrapped round her bare ankles.

“Be a darling and make me another coffee,” her soft voice said as she headed towards the table where her morning newspaper waited.

Bobby had put the paper there this morning when he found it on the floor of the hall, the envelope containing his many hours of work sat next to it.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” Bobby replied and quickly stood up feeling the stiffness in his back and legs as he did.

A few minutes later Bobby was standing facing Susan as she sat reading the newspaper, her beautiful smelling coffee sat on the table. Bobby stood in his normal position looking down towards her shoes, which he for some reason found sexy, he felt the pain as his cock again started to throb in its little casing. Bobby hated the way she ignored him, it was something he could never get used to, but he had to remember this was a powerful and important woman that he stood before. Bobby thought about her as he stood, he knew he was starting to see Susan as a kind of Queen, Tony was right to refer to her as her majesty this morning. Bobby again heard the kitchen door open and the sound of footsteps as he kept his face lowered still looking at Susan’s sexy shoes.

“Sit down Tony, sissy will make your coffee,” he heard Susan’s words and again felt like some domestic maid.

“Sissy give a curtsy to Tony,” Susans voice said out and Bobby felt his face going red not really wanting to do that.

Bobby turned towards Tony who was now dressed smartly as he always was when allowed to wear clothing. Bobby gave a curtsy towards him feeling very embarrassed as he did.

“Sissy you are now to curtsy Tony whenever he enters a room, but you don’t have to kiss his feet, that’s just for females, okay,” Susan said without looking up from her paper.

Bobby again felt that helpless and humiliating feeling running through him as yet again she found another way to belittle him.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied softly hating himself for agreeing to do that.

Tony sat down facing Susan.

“Do me a favour and make it super-hot,” Tony said out

“Yes,” came the one-word soft reply from Bobby as he turned to make Tony a coffee.

“COME HERE SISSY!” suddenly shouted Susan in a harsh voice.

Bobby felt the trembling in his legs and his face glowing red as he turned towards Susan and saw the way she looked up at him.

“Does your backside require another thrashing sissy,” Susan spat the words out at Bobby.

The fear of her words sent a shiver down Bobbies spine, he had no idea what he had done wrong. Again he saw how her mood had suddenly changed from being happy to being angry with him.

“No please Auntie Susan,” he replied very nervously knowing his welted backside couldn’t take another caning.

“I will not tolerate disrespect in my home, now apologies to Tony and address him correctly,” She said in a harsh voice.

Bobby felt his face glowing red at her words, again he felt the humiliation running through him.

“Sorry Sir,” he said now looking towards Tony who looked shocked at the way Susan had reacted.

“Better, now go and make his coffee sissy,” Susan spoke in a lower voice.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied again hating the way she addressed him.

As Bobby made the coffee he again felt the whole situation to be so surreal. He heard the two speaking behind him like an everyday couple and all while he wore a dress, pantyhose and heels serving them like some low maid. Bobby felt the pain in the chastity tube as his cock throbbed, he couldn’t understand why being treated like this excited him, how could he enjoy this?

Bobby was soon standing in his normal position facing the table where the two sat chatting. He found it strange how they both ignored him, again he felt like some inanimate object of no importance to them. Bobby stood there in stillness as they light heartedly discussed a story in the paper.

“Go stand in the corner and face the wall sissy,” came the sudden and unexpected words from Susan.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he softly replied not quite believing he was being sent into a corner to face the wall.

Again Bobby felt like some child as he looked at the soft yellow painted wall in front of him as he stood with his hands on his head. Behind him he continued to hear the adults laughing and talking as they sat comfortably drinking coffee. Again Susan had found another way to make him feel belittled and humiliated, he knew there was no end to her cruelness towards him. Bobby hated the way his cock again swelled at the feeling of how pathetic he felt standing here, he couldn’t understand how he enjoyed being treated like this. The unmistakable sound of the front door closing shut made him jump.

“She’s back,” Laughed out Susan.

Bobbies heart was filled with joy, he knew it must be Sarah who had returned. Suddenly his joy turned to horror as he remembered he was in a dress, white pantyhose and high heels while facing a wall with his hands on his head, he willed Susan to allow him to move before Sarah walked in.

“Hi Mum,” he heard Sarah’s voice and the sound of chairs moving as Susan and Tony stood up to greet their daughter.

A great wave of humiliation ran over Bobby as he dare not move, he felt his face turning bright red as he continued to stare at the wall in disbelief at the way the love of his life would see him.

“I had no idea you were coming home this weekend Miss Sarah,” Tonys voice sounded behind Bobby.

“Why should you Tony, now go take my bags to my room” Sarah replied giggling.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” came Tony’s reply as Bobby heard his footsteps leaving the room.

“Now sit down I want to hear all your news,” came the happy and excited words from Susan as Bobby stood with his legs trembling.

“Who’s that?” Bobby heard Sarah’s words and knew she was talking about him.

“Sissy come and greet Sarah, I’m sure she would love a coffee after her long journey,” Bobby felt himself shaking as he heard Susan’s words.

Bobby had never in his whole life felt so humiliated as he turned and curtsied Sarah and saw her burst into laughter at seeing him, Bobby wanted the ground to swallow him up. He saw the big smile on Susan’s face who was standing next to Sarah as she too looked at him.

“Greet her correctly sissy or I’ll stain your backside like never before,” Susan said towards him while pointing to the floor in front of Sarah’s feet.

Bobby looked at Sarah with helpless eyes, she looked so beautiful even in the baggy jeans and top which she wore. Bobby knelt down and crawled over to her on all fours, he put his lips to her dusty white trainers and kissed the feet of the love of his life, all while he heard her laughter above him.

“I can’t believe you put him into a dress and heels mother,” Bobby heard Sarah’s giggling voice above him.

“Makes him or should I say her so much more obedient,” came Susan’s giggling reply.

Except from the humiliating shaking of his body Bobby remained on his knees looking down at Sarah’s trainers. 

“Come let’s go into the living room and sit comfortably while you tell me all your news sweetheart.” The sound of Susan’s excited voice sounded above him as the two turned and walked towards the door.

“Sissy bring two coffees,” Susan added as they walked out of the Kitchen.

Bobby, who was still on his knees looked up and saw them walking out of the room arm in arm, he felt sick as yet again Susan had managed to humiliate him more than he thought possible. He felt the tears swelling in his eyes as he thought about the beautiful Sarah who had laughed at seeing him in a dress, and instead of hugging her which he so wanted to do, all he did was curtsy her and kiss her dirty shoes. Slowly Bobby got to his feet and started to make them both a cup of coffee, he had never thought it possible that he could feel so bad and so embarrassed, yet his growing cock throbbed and hurt like hell in its small plastic tube.

Bobby knocked on the closed living room door while holding the tray with the two coffee cups, he could hear the muffled chatter and laughter coming from behind the door. He so wanted to be in there, in the presence of Sarah who he had missed so much. He wanted to kiss her and cuddle up next to her while she told him all about her university. Again he felt the humiliation of knowing he was in a dress and as far as Sarah’s mother was concerned he was some kind of servant that she enjoyed abusing.

“Come,” he heard Susan’s voice.

Bobby entered the room and saw the two sitting on the sofa next to each other, Sarah showing her mother photos on her phone.

“Put the tray down and greet us correctly sissy,” Susan said not looking up at him.

“And that’s Dawn she lives in the next room to me,” Bobby heard Sarah saying as he placed the tray on the table before kneeling down on the floor. He kissed Susan’s feet first and then crawled over and then kissed Sarah’s feet.

“She looks so pretty,” Susan replied.

Bobby stayed on his knees looking down at Sarah’s feet.

“Yea but it’s a nightmare being next door, her and her boyfriend are always at it and so fucking noisy,” Sarah said giggling.

“What, like having sex?” Susan answered sounding surprised.

“Yes and like every bloody night the lucky bitch,” Sarah said laughing.

Bobby felt his face burning red, he so wanted to have sex with Sarah every night, he suddenly felt inadequate knowing he was locked in chastity.

“Haven’t you got something to clean sissy,” he heard Sarah’s voice saying down at him as she tapped her foot to his chest.

Bobby again felt the humiliation running through him as she now also called him a sissy. She had just been speaking about her lucky neighbour having so much sex, yet she insulted the man who wanted to have sex with her every night as she dismissed him away to clean something like a skivvy of some kind.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” was all that came out of Bobbies mouth as he again kissed her feet.

After going back and kissing Susan’s feet he gave a curtsy and left while they continued to chat paying him no attention whatsoever.

Bobby feeling more despondent then ever walked back into the kitchen, all that needed cleaning were the cups left on the table which Bobby set about doing. Bobby felt his cock throbbing as he thought about Sarah, it felt good knowing she was home. Suddenly he felt he would be protected from Susan but didn’t know why as so far Sarah had only treated him with contempt.


Chapter 12

The Visit




Bobby again stood with his hands on his head in the kitchen facing the door, he just wanted to see Sarah again and wished she would send for him. He hoped he could spend some time with her alone today, he knew he had to talk to her about what was happening and ask her to speak to her mother about easing things off a little. Tony was now also in the kitchen cooking something which as always smelt nice, as always Bobby felt hungry. He had not had a good meal for a few days as he had to make the little money he was given stretch out.  Bobby had of course given Tony a nice curtsy when he walked into the room which he felt completely humiliated in doing, in return Bobby had just ignored him and started cooking. Bobby now just stood there with his hands on his head while in his mind he was doing a thousand other things with Sarah.

“Do you know if Miss Sarah is staying for dinner this evening?” Tony suddenly asked in his normal friendly voice.

Bobby wasn’t sure why Tony was asking him that, he was the person who knew the least about what was going on in this house.

“Sorry no Sir,” Bobby replied again hating to address Tony as Sir.

Tony let out a sigh and continued preparing the evening meal as Bobby remained standing still while feeling completely useless.

Bobby stood there for about ten more minutes before the kitchen door opened, his heart jumped with joy when Sarah walked in. Bobby immediately curtsied her as she walked over to the table and chairs, as she took a seat and crossed her legs Bobby had crawled over and kissed her feet which pink socks covered, her trainers were now off.

“Miss Sarah will you be staying for dinner this evening?” Came the respectful words from Tony who had also given her a bow as she walked into the room.

“No I’m letting Bobby take me out for dinner tonight,” she replied and Bobbies heart jumped with joy at hearing her words.

“Get me an orange juice,” she added.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” came the respectful reply from Tony.

Bobby was still on his knees looking at Sarah’s feet, but now everything seemed worth it as at last he was going out with Sarah again and would be able to speak to her about everything.

“Stand up sissy.” Bobby heard her voice above him, it was friendly like the way she had spoken to Tony.

Bobby stood up and hated himself for spreading his legs and putting his hands on his head, he wanted to hold her tightly not stand like some foolish child being punished. Bobby looked down as Sarah reached for the envelope containing his work which still sat on the table in front of her.

Sarah smiled as she saw Bobby take up the humiliating standing position next to her, she knew her mother had worked hard on him and done so well with his training. She opened the envelope and took out the many pages of lines and quickly flicked through them before throwing them onto the floor just behind her. She knew the work had taken Bobby many hours and couldn’t imagine what he thought as she discarded them as rubbish spending no more than a few seconds looking at them.

“Your orange juice Miss Sarah,” Tony said as he also walked up to the table holding the glass for her.

Sarah didn’t respond to him and let him stand there, she felt the power and wetness at having two males standing in stillness at her side, both waiting for her permission to move. It was like their lives were frozen in time and had no importance as they stood waiting for her permission to carry on. Sarah took out the six pages of A4 paper which contained Bobbies letter to her, Sarah knew roughly what it would say as her mother had already told her about everything she had done with Bobby. Still Sarah scanned through the neat writing, she wanted to belittle Bobby a little before she took a nap after her long journey this morning. Sarah fully intended that today would be the worse and best day in Bobbies life, she smiled at the thought of what this evening would bring.

Bobbie stood there looking down at Sarah, she wore no make-up and actually looked like what his stereotype view of a university student would be. He felt sad and a little humiliated when she only flicked through the lines and thew them to the floor, it had taken him so many long painful and boring hours to complete them for her and yet she threw them away only spending seconds glancing at them. Sarah was now sitting between him and Tony as they both waited for her, both just standing in stillness waiting for their Mistress to give them attention. Bobby found it so unreal that she had such power over her own father who like him dare not move until Sarah gave permission. Bobby watched as Sarah took out his long letter to her, again he felt humiliation at knowing what he had wrote, but he wanted her to know how he felt inside and also to know how much he loved and worshipped her.

“Did you find the extra weight on your bollocks this week help ease the pain of the chastity ring?” Sarah said not looking away from the page as she read the part about the extra injection her mother had given him.

Bobby felt his face turning red as he looked down at her and heard the indifferent and uncaring sound in her voice.

“Yes Miss Sarah, but it made me very uncomfortable,” he replied feeling the humiliation of having this discussion as her father stood there listening.

“I love the idea of the extra money you’re giving me, you have no idea how expensive the student bar is and it will help for me to have more fun,” she said with a little giggle.

Again Bobby felt the sudden belittling feeling knowing that was money that he desperately needed, yet she intended spending it in a bar without giving thought about how hard he worked to get the money.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he replied feeling a little upset at what she had said.

“You do want me to have fun, don’t you?” She replied sternly at hearing a little despondence in his voice.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby replied knowing there was nothing else he could say and also knowing deep inside he did want her to have fun and a good life.

Sarah took the glass from her father and waved a dismissive hand towards him. He gave a little bow before picking up the paper from the floor which he threw in the bin on the way back to his food preparation. Bobby heard a little giggle coming from Sarah as she read another part of his letter to her.

“Did daddy have to cane you?” She said as she now looked up at him sounding amused.

Bobby felt the lump in his throat and felt the shame of what had happened to him as Sarah looked up with her innocent looking face towards him.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he replied and heard the choking in his voice.

“Bet that hurt,” she said again sounding amused about what had happened to Bobby.

“Yes Miss Sarah it did,” Bobby replied feeling the tears coming to his eyes.

Bobby again felt this couldn’t be happening to him, he was standing there in front of the woman he loved while wearing a dress and heels with his hands on his head, talking about how her father had caned him, this had to be a dream.

“Good you need discipline in your life, you know I want that, don’t you?” Sarah said sounding stern again.

Bobby felt the pain the chastity device was causing him, again he couldn’t really understand why his cock was getting hard while he was being humiliated by Sarah.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby replied as he watched Sarah screwing up the letter in her hand and throwing it on the floor behind her. Tony instantly picked it up and threw it in the bin as the rubbish it had just become.

“Right I’m going for a little nap, you stand and face the wall. I’m sure someone will find something productive for you to do later,” Sarah said giving Bobby a dismissive wave of her hand.

Bobby felt the humiliation of her words and her arrogancy of just dismissing him like that to stand and face a wall. Didn’t she read how much he loved her, why hadn’t she commented on those parts of the letter? Again Bobby felt the tears in his eyes as he knelt and kissed her feet before walking over to look at a wall while Sarah took a nap.

Bobbies mind was again spinning as he stood facing a wall with his hands on his head, he had that feeling of being of little importance to anyone as he stood in silent stillness. He couldn’t understand why Sarah had treated him like she did. He loved her more than life itself yet she had just showed him contempt, Bobby couldn’t understand and he didn’t know what Sarah really thought about what he had been turned into by her mother. He tried to recall her words to him, to find something positive in what she had said, but everything was just her humiliating and making fun of him.

Bobby heard the footsteps behind him as Susan walked into the kitchen.

“Hi guys and girls,” he heard her say in a fun voice while giving a little giggle.

Bobby immediately turned to face her as he dropped into a curtsy, at the same moment Tony also turned to face her and gave a little bow.

“You up to my bedroom now,” Susan said looking towards Bobby who was still in mid curtsy.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he responded without thought.

Bobby caught sight of the sexy and elegant looking Susan as he quickly walked out of the kitchen with his heels tapping on the floor. Susan gave a little smile towards him as she walked over towards Tony.

“Guess what, today is chastity free day for you,” he heard her saying to Tony as he left the kitchen.

Bobby stood in the upstairs hallway just outside of Susan’s bedroom door. He heard the unmistakable sounds of sex taking place coming from downstairs. As he stood there listening to the moans and screams of delight coming from the two people downstairs he looked towards Sarah’s closed bedroom door. He felt helpless knowing Sarah was behind that door, it was where he should also be now and the sounds coming from below him should be what he and Sarah were making now. Again he felt so helpless and powerless, he just wanted to walk straight into Sarah’s room and take her into his arms as he passionately made love to her. Instead he just obediently stood there with his hands on his head wearing a dress with his desperate cock throbbing painfully in its plastic tube. A sudden scream of ecstasy came followed by the panting laughter of the two satisfied people below him in the kitchen.

Susan had the look on her face of a woman who had just been seriously fucked, her face was still very flushed, she also looked so satisfied. Bobby gave her a curtsy as she got to the top of the steps, she paused in her movement to allow Bobby to kneel and kiss her feet. Again he saw the lace string tied round her ankles which held her shoes in place, there was something about the string around her ankles that Bobby felt looked so sexy. Susan walked into her bedroom as soon as Bobby had kissed each of her shoes.

“Come in sissy,” she said as she stepped over his kneeling body.

Bobby quickly got up and followed the sexy woman who walked with a spring in her step into her bedroom.

Susan was indeed feeling satisfied, she had waited for weeks for Tonys cock to fill her, it was something that they both desperately needed. Susan had again considered permanently leaving the device off him, but remembered what life was like before with her late husband. She would never go back to those days and knew keeping a man locked in chastity was the key to her always remaining in charge. She did of course cum often, but nothing satisfied her like Tonys cock. She knew not having his cock was a price she had to pay to continue in her wonderful life. Anyway she would use it again this evening before she locked it away for another four weeks.

Susan opened a drawer and retrieved the things she would now need to deal with Bobby. She had all the stuff in here that she used on Tony, so there was no need to go into Sarah’s room to get anything and disturb her nap. Susan smiled thinking about the chat she had with her daughter this morning, she was a little shocked at the time about what she wanted, but now Susan was feeling excited about the whole thing. First it was time for Bobbies weekly treatment.

“Strip and stand there,” she said harshly to Bobby pointing to a spot in the centre of the floor.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” he replied and immediately started to obey her.

Susan smiled at his obedience and still found it hard to believe how easy it had been to take Bobby in hand, she had no doubt it was his love for her daughter that had made him so easy to conquer. Susan also knew now that he was completely subjugated and fully under her control and that she could do whatever she liked to him. She put the latex gloves over her hands in full view of Bobby and smiled as she looked down at the throbbing chastity tube which was already dripping with precum. Next she slowly undid the lock which held the tube in place, she saw how Bobbies body trembled in anticipation of having a few minutes free from the device. Susan pulled the device away in a hard movement knowing it would hurt him, she was rewarded by the little scream.

“Oh shut up sissy it’s not that bad,” she half giggled out

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” came his sorrowful reply as his cock immediately grew to full erection.

For a moment Susan looked down at his stiff cock, she imagined it fucking her and felt sad that she would within moments kill the erection stone dead. Susan slowly took hold of the stiff cock and felt it throbbing hard in her hand, she looked up at Bobbie’s face and saw the tears in his eyes, she knew he desperately wanted her to rub him. Susan smiled as she let go of him and went back to the dresser to retrieve the anaesthetic which she would inject into him, this was a powerful drug that a friend who was a doctor ensured she had a full supply of.

As Susan walked back towards Bobby she saw the look of anguish on his face as he saw the large syringe she held, Susan felt the wetness in her panties at the helpless and sorrowful look he had. She smiled as she heard the little ouching sound he made as the needle went into the stiff cock.  The cock started to shrink before she had time to withdraw the sharp needle from it. Next Susan used the sterile wipes to clean the soft now lifeless cock and chastity device, it was a tube he would not wear again.

Susan stood and held the new chastity device in front of Bobbies face so he could see it clearly.

“As I told you last week sissy I never want a repeat of what happened. Such behaviour is utterly disgusting and disrespectful.” Susan spoke in a harsh voice.

“I am so sorry Auntie Susan,” came the weak reply.

“Do you know there are some places on earth where they would cut your cock off for cuming without permission,” Again she spoke harshly and had to fight the urge to not smile at the look on his face.

“Yes Auntie Susan,” his voice nervously replied.

“I hope you feel ashamed of yourself for such behaviour sissy,” Susan pussy was now throbbing as she chastised him for cuming in the chastity device last week.

“I honestly do and I am so sorry Auntie Susan,” came the shaky reply from his very red face.

“Well trust me with this thing locked on you such behaviour will never be repeated,” She again spoke harshly and knew she wouldn’t wait until tonight to have Tonys cock back inside her.  She fully intended to be on the kitchen table again with him fucking her as soon as she had done with Bobby.

Susan held the new much smaller tube closer to Bobbies eyes to ensure he could see it clearly.

“This will ensure that your disgusting cock doesn’t throb to climax in your tube ever again.” Susan still kept the stern voice going as her own excitement grew and she saw the look of disbelief on Bobby’s face at what she was about to lock onto him.

Susan then fitted the device onto him before the anaesthetic wore off, she had to forcefully fold the top of his cock backwards to get it inside the very small space. Once the device was firmly attached to Bobby Susan retrieved the syringe with the saline fluid, this was her favourite part of the treatment. She loved watching the balls growing heavy and large as she injected the fluid into them, she settled for three doses again and then stood back looking down at her work. Susan smiled as the heavy balls pulled down under the chastity device, it looked so painful and uncomfortable yet sexy, it was a sight that made her hot and wet.

“Don’t move,” was all Susan said as she rushed downstairs to find her husband.

Tears ran from Bobbies face as he felt the feeling coming back to his cock, the pain was so much worse than before. Bobby felt the pressure as the tube pressed his cock back into his body, he couldn’t believe Susan had put this tube onto him. As he look down Bobby saw the way the head of his cock had been twisted and now faced his body, he wondered how he could urinate like this. His body shook in anger and fear at having this device locked onto him, he knew he would beg Susan to take it off when she returned. His cock wasn’t evens trying to get hard and the pain of his twisted organ was already intense. The weight pulling down on his testicles from the fluid which Susan had filled them with felt horrible being that he was still naked and never had the pantyhose to help hold them up. Bobby knew there was a full-length mirror on the wall in front of him, so far he had fought the urge to look up at it, he was too afraid to see what he looked like standing like this. After a while Bobby could fight the urge no more and lifted his head towards the mirror and wished he had not. He looked at the pathetic reflection of the man with his hands on his head, the tiny device locked onto his cock and balls while the large cow udder was hanging heavily below it. He prayed Sarah wouldn’t walk in. He thought of Sarah again and suddenly he felt the pain it caused him which was shooting into his head as his cock attempted to grow in the confinement that had no free space for it to swell into. His cock suddenly felt like it was frozen and his attempt at an erection didn’t bring it any growth, just intense pain as the plastic held it firmly in the position it was fitted onto him. As always was the case whenever Bobby felt things couldn’t get any worse Susan managed to prove him wrong, he stood there crying knowing his cock no longer worked.

As Susan walked into the room Bobby gave her a curtsy before he fell to his knees and kissed her sexy shoes. Again when she walked in he saw on her face that she had that flush look and he knew she had once again had sex downstairs, all while he stood here looking and feeling like some useless idiot with a soft cock that could no longer move.

“Stand sissy,” she said in a cold voice.

Bobby obeyed her and again felt the tight tube which hurt when he moved.

“If you keep trying to get hard in that thing it will kill your cock forever,” she said with a smile as she looked down at the chastity tube.

“Please Auntie Susan, please I beg you can you put the other one back on me.” Bobby knew he shouldn’t have spoken but the pain the tiny device was causing him was too much.

“I certainly will not, and what you must remember it that it is not the device that is causing you pain, it’s your lack of self-control. And for heaven sakes you know Sarah is here, you should actually be thanking me for locking that thing on you. You have written out enough times about having self-control for my daughter haven’t you sissy?” Susan spoke again in that arrogant way that belittled anyone on the receiving end as she looked up at his tearful face.

Bobby did feel that belittlement, he also knew that everything she had just said was true and he did so want to be able to control himself for Sarah.

“Sorry yes Auntie Susan,” he sobbed out.

“Now pull yourself together so that we can get you ready to see Sarah or would you prefer to see her in the sorry state that you are in?” This time Susan’s voice had softened and she suddenly did sound like some caring auntie.

Bobby’s heart jumped at her saying he was going to see Sarah, he had no idea by what she meant by getting him ready but he knew he didn’t want to see her looking the way he did. Bobby’s heart soon shrank and his legs trembled as Susan retrieved her make-up bag and walked towards him, he knew her cruelness had no end.

“Please no Auntie Susan,” She heard the words and smiled.

“Do shut up or I’ll bend you over and give you a dozen before I get you ready,” Susan replied still with the smile on her face.

Susan loved the helpless look on Bobbies face, she saw the way it turned bright red as he realised what she was going to do to him.  Susan was still shocked at her daughter and couldn’t believe she would really take Bobby out looking like a girl, but then again Sarah never stopped surprising her. Susan had of course jumped at the chance of getting Bobby ready when Sarah told her about her idea. Slowly Susan started to apply the make-up to the wonderful mannequin that was standing still with his hands on his head in front of her. Being that Susan had worn make-up most days of her life since she was fifteen years old, she was more of an expert at applying it than most makeup artist. It took Susan about half an hour of careful application before she stood back and smiled at her work, Bobbys face looked perfect. It was just his stupid very short hair that messed up his look, of course Susan had a solution for this as she took out one of her head scarfs and secured it round his head.

“Now don’t you dare spoil that face of yours or I’ll beat you senseless sissy,” Susan said in a harsh voice as she looked at the pretty female face that she had created.

She then looked down at his male body, it was time to hide that she thought with another big smile.

Bobby felt more than dumfounded as he stood facing the wall in Susan’s bedroom. He had no real idea what he looked like as Susan had made him face the wall before she left. He knew he was wearing a very short red dress, with a red bra and panties below, Susan had stuffed paper into the bra to make it look like he had tits. She had also put his wages into the bra laughing as she told him that it was a safe place to keep his money. To add to his humiliation he also wore a red suspender belt and red stockings, along with red strappy shoes that were higher than the other ones. Bobby felt completely sick and humiliated at the way she had made him dress, yet something about it excited him and part of him so wanted to look at himself in the mirror. He prayed that Susan was joking about Sarah seeing him like this, he was sure Sarah had gone out somewhere or travelled back to university. He knew Susan was again just trying to scare him about Sarah who he tried to keep his mind away from to save the pain the little device would cause him at the slightest hint of growth to his cock. The only good thing about the way he was dressed was that the red silk panties helped to take the weight of his heavy testicles that dangled between his spread legs.


Chapter 13

The Girl Suffers

Sarah entered the room and smiled as she saw the girl facing the wall with her hands on her head. She of course knew it was Bobby but from the back he looked like a girl dressed really sexy. For a moment she just stood there and admired the sight, his legs in the high shoes were shaped really nicely. She had not noticed before how smooth his legs were and now recalled her mother telling her that he had to shave a moisturise his skin every day. The short dress only just covered the red stocking tops and again Sarah found that incredibly sexy looking, already she was feeling the moisture growing between her own legs. She thought the one good thing about Bobby leaving school so early and starting manual labour was it gave him a nice shapely body, she would have to do something about his arm muscles but at least now the long-sleeved dress covered them. Sarah had to give a giggle at how her mother had dressed him all in red from scarf to heels.

“Well,” she said sharply.

Sarah watched as Bobby turned to face her and immediately gave her a curtsy, she saw the humiliation on his face as he looked at her. Sarah could see that he must have been suffering between his legs because of the strange way he knelt down and crawled on all fours to her feet. She smiled down at him as he kissed the toe of her own mid-size heeled shoes. Of course Sarah had also dressed up for her outing this evening but didn’t look a slut like her date did. Sarah had chosen a white fluffy jumper and black snug fitting trousers, her black fishnet stockings could be seen at her ankles.

“Stand up sissy let me have a closer look at you,” she said with a giggle.

Susan took a step backwards as Bobby stood up and went into his default position with his hands on his head, Susan was so happy with the way her mother had trained him so far. Again she looked him up and down and gave him a lovely smile. She couldn’t believe what a fantastic job her mother had done with his face, he really did look like a girl and a glamorous one at that.

“I’m so proud of you Bobby,” she said as she took a step forward and stood on her toes giving his pink lipstick covered mouth a little kiss.

Sarah heard the sound coming from him and saw the tears beginning to form in Bobbies eyes, it was like he felt intense pain and for a moment Sarah wondered why as she took a step back from him.

“Don’t cry, mum will kill you if you spoil your make up,” she said as she looked up at him.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” he said softly and it was clear by his voice that he was in pain.

“What’s the matter with you, aren’t you happy to see me?”  Susan said in a confused and slight annoyed voice.

“Yes Miss Susan I am, it’s just the tube hurts so much,” Bobby was fighting to hold his body still as his cock tried to move at the sight of the beautiful and sexy woman that had just kissed him.

Sarah was confused by what he said, he had been wearing the chastity device for weeks and he should have been used to it by now, she lifted the front of his dress and could see below the see through lace front of his red panties the tiny device that was now locked onto his cock. For a moment Sarah froze at what her mother had attached to him, then she laughed out loudly as she yanked his panties down so she could get a better look at it. As she did she saw the way his heavy balls dropped down and now it was Sarah that was spoiling her lovey make-up as tears ran down her face as she laughed at the sight in front of her.

Everything Bobby had felt before could not compare with the utter humiliation he felt now as Sarah laughed at him, it took every ouch of strength Bobby had not to move as his cock tried to grow and his balls pulled down between his legs, all while the girl he loved was in tears of laughter as she looked down at his cock. Bobby had never felt so low and disgraced in his entire life, he would give anything not to be here like this right now but knew it was too late. Just for a moment Bobby moved his eyes from Sarah and saw his reflection in the mirror, he saw he was a pretty girl, the only clue that he wasn’t was the sight of his udder under the tiny plastic cover over his cock.

“Sorry Bobby sorry, I know I shouldn’t laugh and honestly you do look so beautiful and I’m so happy and proud of you,” he heard Sarah say as she tried to compose herself.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” was the only broken words that came from Bobby.

Bobby loved hearing that Sarah was proud and happy of him, but he couldn’t really understand why. He looked and felt stupid, he was in constant pain and discomfort all while feeling more humiliated that he ever thought possible, he couldn’t understand why Sarah liked him like this.

“How did mother ever get that on you?” He saw her move forward and felt her hand touching the small device locked onto his cock.

Her soft and gentle touch bought instant pain as his cock tried to react to it.

“Auntie Susan injected something into me first,” Bobby heard the sound of his own voice that didn’t hide the pain her touch was now causing him.

“Oh my god it looks so amazing and at least now you won’t have an ugly bulge to embarrass me with,” she said with a little giggle as she moved her hands to under his heavy testicles.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he replied feeling the shame at her words and remembering that he had once embarrassed her with his erection.

He felt relief as the weight of his heavy balls were taken in Sarah’s hand as she lifted them upwards in her palm.

“How many doses did mum put into them?” he head Sarah’s inquisitive voice.

“Three Miss Sarah,” he replied feeling the humiliation of her seeing him like this.

“I’ll ask mum to give you four next week, I know you can take it for me,” she said smiling now looking up at his helpless face.

Bobby felt his mind spinning at what she said, he couldn’t believe she wanted them heavier, but he couldn’t dwell on it to long as Sarah moved her hand and let his testicles drop. The pain was intense and instant as his balls dropped as far as they could, Bobby couldn’t help but scream out and fell to his knees as the agony ran through him as the weight of his balls pulled down violently. Bobby herd the little giggle as Sarah looked down at him.

“Well kiss my feet while your down there sissy,” again he heard the giggle through the pain he was in.

Fighting the pain he put his lips to Sarah’s black shoes and tasted the leather as he kissed the toe of each shoe.

“Right tidy yourself up girl and wait by the front door for me,” was all he heard as Sarah turned and walked out leaving him on his knees with his head to the floor as the burning pain below drove into his belly.

Bobby stood by the front door and waited, luckily the door to the lounge was shut so he wouldn’t have to face Susan or Tony who he knew were in the room no doubt relaxing. Bobby had no idea what was going on, he never really did, he just obediently waited for Sarah having no idea where she was right now. Bobby knew the most important thing to do whatever awaited him was to control his cock, he couldn’t allow himself to feel any kind of lust, it was just too painful for that in the new device which Susan had fitted to him. Bobby was sure things couldn’t get any worse now, he was dressed as a girl, his cock was completely restrained and his testicles swollen and heavy, all of which had been seen by the love of his life who had laughed at him. Suddenly the lounge door opened and Sarah stood there smiling.

“Come in here and thank mummy for making you look so beautiful sissy,” she said towards him.

He heard the arrogancy in her voice, the last thing he wanted was to see Susan again, but he knew Sarah’s words were an order and not a request. Bobby walked into the room behind Sarah and saw Susan sitting on the sofa with her feet up on a coffee table, she was still fully dressed only her shoes were now off. Tony was laying down with his head in her lap and was completely naked. As Bobby gave the two a curtsy he saw Tonys large erect cock that was free of his chastity device, he also saw the look of shock and surprise on Tonys face at seeing how Bobby was now dressed. Again came that surreal feeling of the situation Bobby found himself in as he got down onto his knees and crawled over to Susan and kissed the soles of her feet.

“Thank you Auntie Susan for making me look so beautiful he said while looking at the bottom of Susan’s feet.

“Your most welcome sissy,” he heard her giggling reply.

“Don’t wait up mum we may be late getting back,” Bobby heard Sarah saying and his blood ran cold.

“Okey honey, you two have fun,” came Susan’s reply.

Bobbies world spun, he couldn’t believe that Sarah would take him out of the house looking like he did, they must just have been saying that to frighten him he thought.

“Come on hurry up Bobby lets go,” he heard Sarah’s excited voice behind him.

Again Bobby kissed Susan’s soles before he slowly stood up feeling in a state of shock, he was sure Sarah wouldn’t do this to him. He gave a curtsy to Susan and Tony before he turned and saw Sarah holding out her pink shoulder bag for him to carry.

As Bobby followed Sarah out of the house he was still in a state of shock and disbelief at what was happening to him. He felt Sarah link her arm under his as she led him out of the garden and out into the street. Bobby felt the humiliation running through him, again he couldn’t believe she was doing this to him and more so he couldn’t believe that he was allowing her to do this to him. Bobby heard their heels clicking on the pavement while under his make-up his face was glowing bright red as he looked downwards to frighten to look at anyone who may walk past them.

“For heaven sakes Bobby walk properly, your embarrassing, I know it hurts but you have to squash those bollocks together and look like a woman,” Sarah said looking towards him as she still led him forwards.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” were the only words he could say as he pushed the tops of his legs together and straightened his knees. 

“That’s better, now head up girl and smile,” Sarah said with a giggle.

Bobby felt the pain as he squashed his testicles together between his legs and turned his face upwards.

“I SAID SMILE!” Sarah shouted at him.

Again Bobby felt the humiliation running through him as he forced himself to smile.

As they walked towards the town centre Sarah was chatting to him about university and the course she was taking, she spoke to him so normally like nothing was wrong and they were just friends walking down the road. Bobby had already seen a couple of guys giving him a second look as he walked pass them in his short dress with the stocking tops showing and his heels clicking, Sarah had paid no attention to them as she continued to happily chat to the girl who’s arm she was holding tightly. Bobby was only half listening to her as he forced himself to painfully walk correctly still not believing he was on a busy road with people heading toward the high street for a fun evening out.

“I think we’re go to Sergio’s to eat,” he heard Sarah’s words and had no idea what Sergio’s was.

“Yes Miss Sarah.” he replied in a soft voice as he turned his head towards two guys who had given them a wolf whistle as they walked past them, Sarah gave a little giggle at the sound.

“Your get used to it Bobby, now don’t forget to smile at them they are paying you a compliment.” She said out loud.

Bobby forced a smile onto his face again, he still couldn’t believe this was happening to him, he couldn’t believe Sarah seemed to enjoy having him like this. He prayed he wouldn’t see anyone he knew but then remembered he looked completely different in the make-up Susan had put onto him. Bobby knew he looked like some sexy girl now and most of the men he had walked pass had looked down at his legs and high heels not his face. The horrendous thought crossed Bobbies mind, he knew what these guys were thinking, it would have been the same thoughts Bobby got when he saw a sexy woman walking in the street. He felt his legs were going to give way under him knowing that men wanted to fuck him, his only protection was Sarah and he now tightened his arm round hers.

Bobby sat in the nice pizza restaurant, he had never been here before and knew why as he looked at the overpriced pizza menu.  He worried about the money he had knowing that Sarah would want him to pay for this. He had enough money to pay for it but knew anything over fifty pounds would leave him sort on his rent, he also knew that the money he spent here would be what he had to spend on food for the week, he hated the situation he was in. He looked up at Sarah’s beautiful face as she stared at the menu, he reminded himself to not allow his cock to get excited, it was difficult as everything about Sarah turned him on. The very smart Italian waiter came over and looked down at the two pretty girls on the table. Bobby saw how Sarah gave him a beautiful smile.

“Hello Ladies are you ready to order any drinks,” he said in his Italian accent.

“I think a bottle of Chenin Blanc please,” Sarah said softly up at him while giving him a sexy smile.

“Right away for the beautiful ladies,” he replied and Bobby felt like getting up and punching the guy.

“What a sexy hunk,” Sarah said just loud enough for the waiter to hear as he walked away.

The comment shocked Bobby and he suddenly felt a little anger at hearing her talking about another man like that.

“Opps sorry,” Sarah said with a giggle as she saw Bobbies face.

“I forgot it was you and thought I was with a girlfriend,” she added still giggling.

Bobby felt the humiliation of her words, he didn’t want her to see him as a girl, he wanted her to see the man he really was under the make-up and girly clothing that he had to wear.

“Sarah, don’t you think this has gone on far enough,” Bobby forced the words out.

He saw the way her face changed and suddenly lost all signs of friendliness, he saw the way she looked like she was about to explode at his comment and he regretted saying it.

“How dare you address me as Sarah, who the fucking hell do you think you are,” she spat the words out at him.

Bobby felt his face burning red under the make-up, he didn’t mean to be disrespectful in any way towards her, he just wanted to be his normal self with her.

“Sorry Miss Sarah, it’s just,” he didn’t get a chance to finish what he wanted to say to her.

“GET OUT, GO WAIT FOR ME OUTSIDE!” he couldn’t believe she shouted at him in the restaurant and felt the heads of other diners look towards them.

Bobby felt the panic running through him, he didn’t want to ruin anything with Sarah he loved her way too much for that, he would and had done anything for her. He had allowed her mother to totally humiliate him, control his cock, keep him in constant pain and all to please Sarah.

“Please no, please I am sorry Miss Sarah, please don’t be angry with me I beg you, it’s just that so much is on my mind,” he heard the way he pleaded with her.

“What do you mean so much on your mind, you have nothing to think about other than to please me, that can’t be difficult, not evens with someone like you with limited brain capacity,” again she spat the words towards him.

Bobby again felt his world spinning at the way she spoke to him, she just fired the insults at him. He knew this was the moment when he would have to break up with Sarah or beg her for forgiveness and carry on in the life he now had and hated.

“Miss Sarah please forgive me, please I never meant to be disrespectful to you, all I want to do is please you I will do anything to please you, I would go to hell and back for you, please Miss Sarah,” Bobby pleaded as he looked at Sarah’s beautiful face and saw her smile return.

“Give the waiter a sexy smile when he comes back,” Sarah said as her smile grew.

Bobby again felt the instant humiliation of her words but knew he would obey her, he felt she had given him another chance to prove his love to her.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby replied just as the waiter returned with the wine.

Sarah gave a little giggle as the waiter poured the wine and she saw Bobby giving him a sexy smile, she couldn’t help but laugh out loud when the waiter gave Bobby a little wink.

“Careful mate she’s a real maneater,” Sarah said to the waiter while laughing.

“That’s fine by me Miss,” the waiter laughed back while staring at Bobbies legs that showed under the table.

Bobby again felt the anger running through him along with the humiliation as he sat there with a smile on his face while Sarah ordered the food. All while the waiter kept trying to discreetly look down at Bobbies legs.

“I think you’re in there Bobby,” Sarah said laughing again when the waiter left.

Bobby felt his red face burning under the heavy make-up, once again he never felt so humiliated in his life, it seemed everyday he was pushed a little more.

“Oh come on Bobby we are just having a laugh. Now you were saying something has gone far enough, what do you mean?” Sarah said smiling in her nicest voice.

Bobby was about to speak but again was interrupted.

“You do like making me happy don’t you?” Sarah added but this time she put on a serious voice.

Bobby knew he didn’t have a choice and had to say what Sarah wanted to hear, she had already showed her anger towards him a few minutes ago and he didn’t want to risk upsetting her again.

“It’s nothing Miss Sarah, yes I do want to make you happy, that’s all that matters to me,” Bobby answered honestly and felt helpless in knowing he would do absolutely anything to make Sarah happy.

“Good girl,” Sarah said with a satisfying smile on her face.

Bobby hated being called a girl but it was clear to see that Sarah was having fun so he just smiled back at her.

“Now put your hands flat on the table for me Bobby,” Sarah added and bobby placed his hands palm down onto the table like he had done before for her.

“I love the pink fingernails did mother do your toes as well?” Sarah said as she took a sip of the wine.

“Auntie Susan made me paint them myself,” Bobby’s embarrassment was showing in his reply.

“Now like last time don’t move your hands unless I say so, I hate people fidgeting when I’m speaking with them,” Sarah said happily.

“Oh and don’t forget I expect to see that sexy smile when the waiter comes back,” she added with a giggle.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” Bobby felt his face burning red with humiliation as he sat there looking at the beautiful woman in front of him.

Throughout the evening Bobby sat there with his hands on the table, Sarah not giving him permission to move them as she chatted and laughed with Bobby like they were the two best of friends. Sarah had eaten the pizza and drunk the wine, not allowing Bobby anything to eat or drink. Occasionally as the two spoke Bobby felt his cock starting to move, the instant pain stopping it dead in its tracks. He also felt his aching testicles that pushed down over the chair into his panties which were just about holding them up now, and all while he replied respectfully to Sarah as she chatted about everything. Bobby felt the humiliation of his situation but everything was worth it just to be here with Sarah. He adored everything about her, her voice, her looks and her smile, she was perfect in every way and Bobby felt it a privilege to be here with her. Sarah swallowed the last of the wine and looked up to the waiter who she called over. Again the waiter looked down to Bobbies legs as Sarah asked for the bill.

“Bobby I’ve got to pee and powder my nose, be a darling and sort out the bill. I will see you outside when I’m done.” Sarah said with a smile as she took her bag and got up.

Bobby again felt his word spinning as he watched her walk away, suddenly she wasn’t here to protect him and he felt very vulnerable as he still sat there with his hands on the table. He watched her sexy walk as she headed to the back of the restaurant and out of sight.

“Beautiful Bella your bill,” the voice to his side sounded.

Bobby looked towards the sound and saw the smiling waiter looking down at him. Bobby looked at the bill and couldn’t believe it was seventy-five pounds, the wine alone costing fifty, he knew he would have to use some of his rent money to pay for it. He looked up at the waiter and gave a force smile as the waiter kept taking little looks of his legs and stocking tops. Bobby then remembered where the money was that he would now have to take out of his bra to pay the man with lustful eyes that stood there waiting. Bobby felt his face burning bright red as he reached into his bra and took out the money in front of the smiling waiter. He handed the man the cash and saw as the waiter took out a pen and wrote something on a piece of paper.

“Bella this is my number, call me anytime, we can have some sexy fun and bring your friend if you like,” again he gave a lustful smile as he spoke.

Bobby wanted to punch the man, but knew he couldn’t, he felt the humiliation again as he just gave the man a smile.

Bobby stood outside the restaurant and waited, again he felt vulnerable as people walked behind him, he kept his eyes on the door like a dog waiting for its owner to come out.  At last he felt safe as he saw Sarah walking back into the restaurant from the rest rooms, his heart sunk when she stopped at the bar area and started to chat with the Italian waiter. He saw the way the two looked out of the window towards him as they talked and laughed, Bobby knew they were speaking about him. Again he felt helpless as he waited for Sarah to finish her conversation and come out to him, he felt his testicles really pulling down painfully now as he stood in the high heels which were also now becoming painful to stand in.

Bobby had stood there watching Sarah through the window for about fifteen minutes. He saw the way the waiter had given Sarah a glass of drink, he watched as they chatted and laughed now paying him no attention. Bobby felt sick and slightly angry that Sarah had forgotten about him and had now turned her attention onto the waiter as he stood there waiting for her. Eventually Sarah said goodbye to the man and came out of the restaurant with a big smile on her face, bobby could she was a little unsteady on her feet and had no doubt the wine she had drunk was taking effect. As Sarah looked at Bobby her face lost its smile suddenly.

“Don’t you curtsy your superiors any more sissy?” Sarah spat the words out towards him.

Bobby felt his world spinning again at the way she spoke to him, he immediately gave her a curtsy not caring anymore who had seen it in the busy hight street.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” he replied feeling the humiliation running through him.

Sarah handed him her handbag to carry.

“Walk behind me sissy,” again she spat the words out like she was talking to a person she hated and not a person who loved her more than anything.

Bobby started to follow just behind her as Sarah begun to walk towards her home. He looked down at the tight trousers and saw the way her backside wiggled as she walked, she was the sexiest woman he knew. Bobby forced his eyes down to her heels as soon as he felt the sudden pain in his cock, he knew he had to learn self-control badly now or he would feel so much pain. As he followed Sarah Bobby wondered if he had done something wrong, it was strange how Sarah had spoken and treated him since she came out of the restaurant, he wondered if the waiter had said something to her about him.  Bobby desperately wanted to say something to her but dare not, so he just obediently followed her as he looked down at her heels.


Chapter 14

Suffering and Decisions







For the whole walk back to the house Sarah had not spoken to Bobby, he felt like he wasn’t there as he walked behind her like a dog following its master. So many things went through Bobbies mind as he felt the humiliation and belittlement of being dressed like he was while walking behind the woman who he loved so dearly.

“Go up to my bedroom and strip down to your stockings and shoes only sissy,” Sarah spoke in a harsh voice as he followed her into the house.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” he replied nervously a Sarah walked into the kitchen.

Bobby stood in Sarah’s bedroom now only in the red stockings, suspender belt and heeled shoes, his testicles dangled painfully under the chastity device. Bobby felt the humiliation of the way he looked as he stood on spread legs with his hands on his head. The house was silent and he felt that Susan and Tony were asleep in their bedroom, Bobby felt helpless as he stood there waiting for Sarah, he had no idea what she was thinking or would do to him. All Bobby knew was since she left the restaurant she had been very cold and rude towards him, again he wondered what he had done wrong and why Sarah had suddenly stopped being so friendly towards him. Bobby hated the feeling of unknowing, he felt he had lost control of his life and his ability to freely communicate with others. He spent so many hours just standing still waiting for others, and when he was home most of his time was spent writing the same thing over and over again. Bobby found himself wondering if having Sarah one day was worth the cost, he knew it was, he was desperately in love with her and his love for her grew stronger with every passing day.

Sarah suddenly walked into the room, Bobby saw her give him a beautiful smile as he stood there the way she had told him to wait for her. Bobby immediately gave her a curtsy before he fell to his knees, he crawled over to her feet, her shoes were now off.  He put his mouth to the fishnets that covered her pink painted toenails, as he kissed her toes he smelt the leather, the hint of sweat and perfume of her feet, he found the odour erotic and immediately felt the harsh pain in his cock.

“Stand,” was all she said and Bobby got to his feet as his heavy testicles protested by giving him pain as he lifted them from the floor.

Bobby stood again with his hands on his head facing her as she smiled at him, she stood with her hands on her hips looking him up and down.

Sarah was now feeling more than hot, she needed to fuck and she needed it badly.  She wondered if she should have taken the waiters offer and sent Bobby home, at least he had a real cock to satisfy her. She had to smile at the pathetic looking Bobby that now stood in front of her, she knew she would have to use him for her own fulfilment. For a moment she thought about allowing his cock out of the tube, but she didn’t really want him to fuck her, he was after all now just a sissy, sissies got fucked and they didn’t deserve or need a free cock for that. Sarah took her dress off and for a moment stood there just in her bra, panties and fishnet stockings. She saw the look of surprise on Bobbies face, she also saw the tears in his eyes no doubt from a cock that was trying to swell for her.

“Lay on the bed, arms above your head and spread them out,” Sarah said as she removed her bra letting her firm tits be fully displayed in front of Bobby. Sarah smiled as Bobby obeyed her with tears flowing from his face, she saw how his cock fully filled every molecule of space in the tiny tube, she could only imagine the pain and torment she was causing him.

“Close your eyes sissy,” she said looking down at him and again as she expected he obeyed her.

Sarah retrieved some string from her bedside cabinet and fasten both of Bobbies wrist to the corners of the bed, she then did the same with his ankles. She laughed as she looked down at the spreadeagled body below her, the tiny tube was now throbbing as the cock inside pushed at it from every angle, the swollen balls lay beneath them. Sarah knew the wine was affecting her and she wondered if she would feel sorry in the morning for the amount of agony she knew she would put him in now. Without giving him much more thought Sarah mounted the body that lay before her, with a leg on each side of him she allowed her very wet pussy to drop onto the hard plastic that was holding his cock tightly inside. For a moment she saw Bobby open his eyes, Sarah picked up a pillow and placed it over his face as she started to rub herself against the plastic between her legs. As her body moved faster hitting his cock and swollen balls she heard the screams of agony coming from below the pillow. The sound excited her more and in response to his screams she moved her body faster and harder against his, all while causing him more pain and herself more excitement. The agonising screams from below the pillow stopped before Sarah exploded onto the plastic tube below her. As her sex juices flowed she fell forwards, suddenly Bobbies neck was in front of her mouth, without thought she bit it as hard as she could as her own body shuddered in sheer delight. Sarah finally lay panting with her head resting on the pillow between hers and bobbies faces.

Bobby was confused and felt panic as his mind fought to work out what was happening to him. He felt Sarah’s weight pressing down on top of his body, the pillow was pressing down onto his face and he felt the weight above it pressing it downwards. For a moment he thought Sarah was trying to suffocate him, but he heard her breathing above him and realised she was sleeping, slowly trying not to wake her he moved his face slightly to the side so he could breathe again. He tried to think about what had happened, he remembered the great pain as Sarah bounced on top of him. He now just felt the numbness of his cock that was still trapped in the tiny tube, his balls felt painful like they had been hit. His neck also felt painful like it was cut or bitten, he wanted to touch it but his hands were stuck the way Sarah had bonded them. He then felt Sarah’s legs covered in the fishnet stockings rubbing against his own sheer red stockings and again there was an instant pain in his cock, Bobby bit the pillow hard to stay silent. Bobby suddenly remembered before he was told to shut his eyes, Sarah’s beautiful breast as she looked down at him wearing only her stockings. Tears ran from Bobbies eyes as the agony of the tube locked onto his cock grew, he knew he had to think about something else, he had to make his cock go small, the pain grew and he heard a little cry he made and again he bit down hard on the pillow. Bobby had a long night of pure suffering as he felt the naked Sarah laying half on top and half beside him, he listened to her soft breathing as she slept peacefully all while he struggled to stay silent so not to disturb her. Bobby had waited so many years to share a bed with Sarah and now his dream had come true, but it wasn’t like he had dreamt it would be, instead of the feeling of pure fulfilment he had just suffered like never before.

Just like Bobby Sarah woke feeling a little confused, she also had a bad headache caused from the strong wine she drunk last night. She felt the leg that her own leg rested on, she rubbed her fishnets against the stockinged leg and it felt nice. Slowly she opened her eyes and saw the pillow still over Bobbies head, her own head resting on his arm which she remembered was still tied to the side of the headboard. She smiled as she remembered fucking the helpless man last night, she remembered his screams of agony and hoped they never woke her mother along the hall.

“Are you still alive?” she asked softly suddenly worried that the still body beneath her had died during her games.

“Yes Miss Sarah,” came the soft muffled sound of the voice under the pillow.

Sarah gave a little giggle as she reached up and untied the hands that had been bonded in place all night and now looked red. She slowly then moved to the side of the bed enabling Bobby to have movement again after using him as a mattress for the night.

“Untie your feet and get up,” she said in an unfriendly voice as she rested her head on her arm while laying on her side watching the stiff and painful Bobbie start to move.

For a few moments she stared at him without saying anything, he of course stood with his legs apart and his hands on his head. She saw the bruised mess that was his cock through the plastic tube, his swollen and bruised balls hung heavily beneath it. She glanced up at his face with the mascara runs down his cheeks, she knew for sure then that the thing standing there in stockings and heeled shoes would never be her husband. He was a complete wreck and nothing about him now turned Sarah on, in fact she hated everything about what he had become, she felt no sympathy that he was only like that because she had decided he should be. Sarah would speak to her mother later about his future, not that she saw one with him now anyway.

“Fetch me a coffee sissy,” she spoke in a voice showing revulsion as she waved a dismissive hand towards him.

Bobby again felt low and humiliated as he gave Sarah a curtsy and left the room, he couldn’t understand the way she had just sounded and the way she looked at him like he was shit or something. He tried not to think too much about the way her gorgeous body was laying on the bed in just the fishnet stockings which covered her magnificent legs. Her beautiful tan body fully displayed for him to see, her perfect tits hung on her perfect chest, the pain of the tube bit again. Bobby just wanted the chastity device off him, he wanted to love her and to show her that love. Tears filled Bobby’s eyes as he painfully walked down the steps in the high heel shoes which he had worn all night, his heavy balls painfully pulling down between his legs.

Bobby gave a curtsy as he walked into the kitchen and saw Tony cleaning, again Tony was naked with his cock still free of the chastity device which hung from his body.

“Good morning Bobby,” came Tonys normal happy voice.

“Good morning Sir,” Bobby replied feeling humiliated at the way they both looked and having to address this man as sir.

“What you up to?” Tony asked maybe hoping he would get some help to clean.

“Just making Miss Sarah her morning coffee Sir,” Bobby replied softly while hating that he had to explain himself to a naked man.

“That’s some hickey you got there,” Tony said with a giggle.

Bobby put his hand up to his sore neck and felt the sudden pain as he touched the swollen area.

“Yes Sir,” he replied again feeling the embarrassment at the situation he was in.

“Enter,” came Sarah’s voice from behind the door.

Bobby walked into the room holding the coffee on a tray and gave Sarah who was now sitting up on the bed a curtsy. Her legs were now under the covers and Bobby wondered if they were still covered in the sexy fishnets. As Bobby looked up at her he saw that nothing covered her chest and her beautiful tits still hung there fully displayed, again he felt the pain as his twisted cock begun to move.

“Well,” Sarah said rudely and pointed towards her feet.

“Sorry Miss Sarah,” Bobby replied through the pains he was feeling.

Still holding the tray he carefully knelt down and kissed Sarah’s feet through the covers.

“Coffee then sissy,” he heard Sarah’s voice and it sounded patronising.

Bobby was about to stand and walk up next to Sarah to give her the coffee when again he heard her demeaning sounding voice.

“No stay on your knees and hold the tray next to me sissy,”

Bobby felt the humiliation as he moved up to the head of the bed still on his knees and held the tray towards the sexy woman sitting up in the bed that he longed to kiss and touch. He looked up towards her beautiful face.

“DON’T LOOK AT ME!” She harshly shouted the words down at him.

Bobby was shocked at her words and again felt that belittling feeling of not being allowed to look at her, he lowered his gaze downwards. As Sarah relaxed and drunk her morning coffee so much was going through Bobbies mind. He knew Sarah had kind of fucked him last night, his memories were vague as the pain of the experience had sent him into unconsciousness and he only remembered parts of what happened. He found it hard to believe what she had done to him, the humiliation of being tied down in the tiny chastity device as the sexy Sarah fuck him bought tears to his eyes, he still couldn’t believe she had done that to him. And the humiliation didn’t end there, he now had to kneel at her side holding a tray while not being allowed to look up at the woman he loved and wanted so much. Bobby felt the weight of his testicles pulling down and he fought for his cock not to try to move in the tiny cage. Bobby so wanted to talk to Sarah, he wanted to be treated like a normal man, he wanted to be cuddled up next to her and not treated like some animal that he felt like now.

Sarah looked down at Bobby, she felt disgusted with herself and couldn’t believe she had used him for her pleasure. At least she had made him suffer, that was the only consolation that she felt. She knew Bobby looked like he did now because of her, but the sight of him sickened her, he looked pathetic. In a way Sarah wished she hadn’t gone down the lines of feminization with him, she should have settled for the chastity device only like her mother did with Tony. Having Bobby like this was good for a laugh like taking him out last night, but that was it, he was useless to her as a potential husband she knew that. For a moment she considered changing her mind about the way she trained him, the trouble was what had been done couldn’t be undone, the memories of him looking like he did now would always be with her. She knew it was the end of the road for Bobby and her now. Sarah wanted a real man, someone not only obedient to her but someone educated, a sissy that carried boxes for a living was beneath her.

“Go stand and face the wall sissy,” she said down to him in a harsh voice.

Sarah watched as he struggle to stand up in the heels he still wore, his bollocks dangling under the chastity device, if he didn’t look so stupid it would be funny she thought. Bobby obediently stood facing the wall and automatically put his hands on his head and spread his legs, Sarah looked him up and down, she again felt the disgust of using him last night, it was more than what he deserved.

Sarah finished her coffee and then got up, putting on a short white robe she left Bobby standing there as she walked out of the room to speak to her mother about him.

Sarah walked into her mothers bedroom, Tony was naked standing next to her bed as her mum sat up speaking with him. Sarah saw the huge erection that Tony had, he was a real man she thought. Immediately Tony gave Sarah a respectful bow.

“Fuck off and clean something,” Sarah said rudely towards Tony who glanced towards Susan at hearing the command.

Susan waved a dismissive hand towards Tony who immediately gave both women a bow and left.

“What’s the matter sweetheart? Susan asked her daughter in a concerned voice knowing something was wrong.


Chapter 15

Home Visit




Bobby had spent most of Sunday standing and staring at the wall in Sarah’s bedroom. It wasn’t until late afternoon that Sarah had rudely dismissed him, sending him home saying that he was expected to catch up with his lines for her. The rest of the day he had sat spent with his balls dangling over the chair in the painful chastity tube writing out his houseline six hundred times.  It wasn’t until late evening that he finally decided he had to eat, the horror of seeing his food cupboards almost empty and knowing the money to replenish them had been spent last night on Sarah sent a feeling of helplessness through him. He couldn’t understand how a person who he loved so much and knew loved him could treat him this badly. 

Monday at work seem to go as bad as bobbies weekend had, most of the previous days that he had worked here he had rarely seen Tony. Now it seem that Tony was forever giving him things to do and checking that he didn’t stop working hard. Added to the humiliation of having to call Tony Sir and obey him, he had to also curtsy him whenever he appeared. Again Bobby found himself wondering why he put up with this, he couldn’t understand why he still loved Sarah more and more with each passing day, he felt trapped in a life he didn’t want. He still found it hard to believe that he had been taken out dressed like a sexy girl and had to give the sexy smiles to the waiter, humiliation just seemed to pile on top of humiliation for him. Bobbie looked out at the yard that he still had to sweep on his hands and knees and felt the tears growing in his eyes. He knew he had to be home at seven this evening as his landlord was coming round for the rent. Bobby knew for the first time he didn’t have enough money left to pay him and would have to plead that he could make it up next week, on top of that he had the lines to write out and the letter to Sarah to begin. All while his food stock was dangerously low, he decided he would try to hold back a little more money from his rent so he could buy some food. Bobby again felt like crying as he thought about the way his life was turning out, the only comfort was that he knew it couldn’t get any worse.

Susan was sitting at home contemplating the conversation she had with her daughter yesterday. Sarah had decided to get rid of Bobby and was going to tell him yesterday that it was over, it was only Susan that had stopped her from doing so. Now she wondered if that was a mistake, she had assured Sarah that she would take Bobby on and get him out of her hair. Unlike her daughter Susan loved the way she had feminised Bobby, she enjoyed the way he happily suffered for her. Susan wanted him as her full-time sissy house maid, but also knew that would change the dynamics of her household and would complicate things with Tony. This left her with the dilemma, did she keep the status quo or make the drastic changes and take Bobby on. She had little doubt in her ability to ensure Bobby would serve her well, he was already both in ore and petrified of her. That was all the ingredients needed to make a man obey her fully. Susan sat with her feet up on the coffee table with a cup of coffee as she pondered the decision she would make which would change the lives of others with them having no say in it.

It was about seven thirty in the evening by the time Susan had arrived unannounced at Bobbies flat. Susan had decided to make this as easy as possible for herself, so she wore a short green dress, back pantyhose and four-inch heeled strappy shoes, of course her face was made up to perfection. Behind the door she heard the raised voices, but she still knocked. As she waited she wondered what was going on behind the closed door as a raised voice she didn’t recognise could be heard. It was just to muffled to make out what was being said. Unaccustomed to waiting Susan knocked on the door a lot harder this time and continued to bang on it until she heard the sound of it being unlocked from the inside. Bobby opened the door and his red and shocked face told her just how surprise he was at seeing her. Bobby gave her a curtsy which he had now been conditioned to do without thought of who saw him. Without waiting for Bobby to speak Susan pushed passed him and walked into the untidy flat. She saw a rather fat foreign looking man standing in the front room who looked a little stunned at seeing Bobby curtsy her.

“What on earth is going on in here?” Susan spoke with an authoritative voice just as Bobby ran into the room still in shock at seeing her here.

“Sorry Auntie Susan this is my landlord,” came the weak voice of Bobby.

“I take it there is some kind of a problem here, half the block can hear you,” Again came the voice of authority from Susan.

“You are his auntie?” The man said towards Susan.

“Kind of, now what is the problem here?” Susan said sternly.

“He can’t afford to pay his rent,” the man replied in a harsh voice looking seriously at Susan.

Susan turned toward Bobby who was standing behind her, she could still see the shock on his face at seeing her here.

“Why on earth can’t you pay your rent? I give you more than enough money to cover it,” Susan spoke in a raised and cross sounded voice and saw how much redder Bobbies face turned at her words.

“Sorry Auntie Susan I had to buy Sarah dinner last night and it took some of the rent money,” Bobby replied in a low and humiliated voice.

“And didn’t you have the brain capacity to think that you had better talk to me about it yesterday,” Again Susan saw the total look of embarrassment on Bobbies face as she spoke sternly to him.

“Sorry Auntie Susan I didn’t get the chance to as Miss Sarah told me to leave,” came the nervous reply.

“You so deserve to be punished for putting me in this awkward position,” Susan again spoke harshly not worrying that the landlord was listening as he stood behind her.

“Sorry Auntie Susan I just didn’t think,” again came the nervous response.

“Well nothing new there then is there?” Susan again said sounding like she was talking to a child.             

“No Auntie Susan,” came the weak humiliated reply from bobbies red face.

“Get down on your knees,” Susan said pointing to the corner of the room.

Susan saw how Bobby froze at her words, she couldn’t imagine what he was feeling at her command. He looked at her face with pleading eyes, she could see he was screaming out for her not to make him kneel down in front of his landlord.

“NOW!” Susan screamed out and felt the satisfaction as Bobby instantly obeyed her.

Susan knew Bobbies fear for her far outweighed any humiliation he was feeling. Susan turned toward the landlord who looked stunned at what he had witnessed.

“I am so sorry about this, how much extra does the idiot owe you?” Susan now spoke in a soft and sexy tone as she took her purse out of her shoulder bag.

For a moment the landlord just stood there to shocked to speak, he couldn’t understand how this elderly yet good-looking woman had so much power over her strong looking nephew.

“He is a hundred pounds short,” the landlord said in his own shocked voice.

Susan fired a look at horror towards Bobby who again turned red and lowered his face to look at the floor. She then took out one hundred and twenty pounds from her purse and handed it to the landlord.

“There is twenty pounds extra for your trouble, I really do apologise and assure you it will never happen again,” Susan again spoke in her soft and gentle voice.

“Thank you,” came his reply in a still shocked voice.

Susan smiled as he moved to the door after taking the money, it was clear that the landlord wanted to leave as quickly as he could.

Once the landlord had left Susan walked up to bobby and stood in front of him, she liked the way he didn’t look up at her and the way his body trembled.  It was clear the fear that was now going through Bobby’s mind, this was turning out to be easier than Susan had expected.

“Well kiss my feet sissy,” Susan said down to him harshly and smiled as he lowered his face to the floor and obeyed her.

Susan had ordered Bobby to strip and make her a cup of coffee that she didn’t actually want as she took a seat on the single armchair in the living room. She was pleased to see that Bobby wore his pantyhose under his jeans and also remembered to walk on his toes. Bobby soon returned holding a mug in his hands and gave a curtsy.

“What on earth is that?” Susan said rudely looking up at him and the mug he was holding in his hands.

Bobby had a look of confusion on his face and Susan felt it was now a good time to drop her bombshell onto him.

“Is that anyway to serve a lady, a mug and no tray, no wonder my daughter wants nothing else to do with you.”  Susan saw the look on his face at what she had just said, he opened his mouth to say something.

“Take that away and get back here on your knees in front of me sissy,” She again rudely said and pointed towards the kitchen.

Bobby was in a state of shock, he couldn’t believe what had happened, first Susan turning up and then the humiliation in front of his landlord. Now she said that Sarah didn’t want anything else to do with him, he couldn’t understand why Susan had said that as he knew Sarah loved him. Bobby took the mug back into the kitchen, he would have of course served her the coffee in a cup and saucer on tray if he had any of those things. Bobby returned to the front room and gave a curtsy before he knelt in front of Susan, he wanted to speak, he wanted to know why she had just said what she did. Again he thought about how sexy Susan looked, as he knelt looking down at her sexy shoes he could also see the way she crossed her incredibly sexy legs in front of him.

“Sissy I have some bad news for you which is why I have come here this evening,” slowly Bobby lifted his face and looked up at her as she spoke.

He saw how beautiful her face looked once again, everything about her was superior and sexy. Bobbie still had no real idea what she was talking about, what bad news he thought. Suddenly he felt worried that something may have happened to Sarah.

“Is Miss Sarah alright auntie Susan,” he heard the words coming out of his mouth before he thought about speaking.

“Silence sissy don’t speak unless spoken to,” Sarah said rudely down at him and again Bobby felt humiliated at the way she spoke to him.

“Sorry Auntie Susan,” he replied meekly.

“There is no easy way of saying this sissy. Sarah wants nothing else to do with you, you have served your purpose to her, she doesn’t want to see you again.” Bobby felt his world drop from under him at her words, suddenly there were tears in his eyes, this must be a mistake he thought.

“Why? Auntie Su” he started to say but was over spoken.

“SILENCE, HOW DARE YOU INTERRUPT ME!” Susan shouted down at him.

Bobby felt the anger building in him at the belittling way she shouted at him, he felt his body shaking, but he was too fearful of this woman to say anything else.

“Which means you have now also lost your job, lets be honest I only employed you because of Sarah,” Susan said down while looking very seriously at him.

Bobby felt the horror of her words, his whole life had just been ruined by her few words. The woman he loved more than life itself didn’t want him and now nor did her parents. Tears flooded out of his eyes, he could no longer hold them in, he felt like someone close to him had died. He cried like a baby and placed his face on the floor in front of Susan’s feet. In those few moments Bobby felt he had lost everything, he no longer had a life or a reason to live.

Susan smiled as she looked down at his body folded on its knees at her feet, she knew she had just destroyed him. Now that she had told him that everything he had endured, all the pain, humiliation and suffering he had gone through had been for nothing it was time for her to test his obedience towards her. She knew he had no reason to obey her now as he had done so before because of Sarah. Somehow Susan was sure this wouldn’t be a problem and again she smiled down at the broken male sobbing at her feet.

“Kneel up and put your hands on your head sissy,” Susan said sternly down at him.

As she anticipated he instantly obeyed her and now knelt upwards with his hands on his head.

“I don’t understand why you are crying sissy, you have been given your life back,” she said softly.

“May I speak Auntie Susan?” she loved his obedience of asking her permission to speak.

“You have my permission sissy,” She replied as disrespectfully as she could.

“Auntie Susan I don’t want my life back, I don’t want anything but the life I just had,” tears flowed as he spoke and Susan smiled.

“I can’t help you with Sarah that is over for you. However if you beg me hard enough maybe I can let you continue to serve me in some way and have some useful purpose for your inept life,” she said smiling.

Susan saw how for a moment he stared blankly up at her, she was in no doubt that his mind was spinning at a thousand miles an hour.

“I can promise you pain and suffering, hard work and humiliation,” she said still smiling down at him.

She gave him a moment to make his life changing decision.

“Well sissy my feet are down there,” she said pointing to the floor.

Within seconds Bobby was grovelling at her feet, begging her to enslave him and do as she pleased with. Susan felt the wetness between her legs, she now owned a nineteen-year-old good looking sissy slave. Not bad for a woman in her sixties she thought smiling down at her new property.

End
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I really hope you enjoyed the read and know this book is crying out for a sequel. I promise to revisit it later in the year and continue the story as Bobby slips deeper into servitude. 




Now please remember to hit those rating stars.
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Other World

I thought it would be fun to write a shorter than normal story about female domination 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-soldier 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 installed 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.

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 a reality. From a bag packer at a local super market she would become the goddess she had always dreamt of being. She would use as many people as necessary to achieve her goals, the only thing that mattered to Daniela was her happiness and her climb to the life she knew she deserved to have. 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.

Caroline’s Revenge

An election for a new government with a shock result turns the world upside down. We follow the story of the two main characters in this fast changing world as Josephine the new president enforces her will on the population. This new party was about as far right as possible, with the leader seeing men as nothing more than a worthless low species of animal to be control or eradicated.

Caroline life had been difficult to say the least, at 40 years old she had drifted from job to job never being able to settle down. Her problem was her size, at only just over four and a half feet tall she found men took every opportunity to belittle and humiliate her. Now there was some paying back to do.

Meanwhile for Dave life had been going well, he recently had been victorious in a bitter divorce court battle with a woman he once loved but now hated. Dave was now the owner of his own home and yet with another promotion at work life was about the best he could remember. Little did he know how quickly things would fall apart.

It had been many years since Caroline and Dave had cross paths, however destiny was about to bring them together once again.

Helens Story

Helen considered herself a normal everyday woman, she held a decent enough job and lived a fairly happy life. The only thing missing in her life now was a man after splitting up with her boyfriend a few months earlier. Helen enjoyed nights out on the town especially with her friend Janet who always made her laugh. Helen and Janet had been friends since childhood. Helen went on to higher education whereas her friend Janet dropped out of school and had ended up as a Mistress. Her friends occupation had always made Helen laugh, especially when Janet would bring one of her male slaves for a night out with them. Helen always went out of her way to humiliate the poor slave, it wasn’t that Helen was into BDSM but it was just fun to play along with her friends slaves while they were out on the town.

Janet suggested to Helen that she should borrow one of her slaves for the night as she hadn’t had a man for a while. Helen agreed thinking it would be fun, what Helen never knew was that her so called friend had a sinister plan behind what she was doing.

Helens life was about to tumble into one of desperation as she found herself trapped in a world which she never knew existed. A world where real slaves try to survive the brutality of their owners each day. Her journey would take her to far away hostile lands where Helen would just become another worthless slave to those with plenty of money, and as Helen found out to her horror the people she had to serve hated her and consider her as a non-human.

Still somehow in the darkest of places Helen would find a friend in what she thought was one of the evilest of men which she could ever imagine. The story will climax in a twist that no one would see coming, including Helen.

As always a few things to note: I have a new editor who has gone through the book, but still understand if you looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you, I have ensured my editor hasn't changed the style also. I have never taken a degree in literature and never will, mathematics being my forte. So if you don't like the way I write it’s not rocket science, don't buy or read my book, I hope that is simple enough for those narrow minded people who think they are better than everyone else.

2055: New World, New Order

This book is based upon a female dominated world in the year 2055. The story takes place in a future London, a place where many rules ensure males are held in their rightful places. They would never again cause the havoc that is now resigned to the history books. In this place the sole purpose of the male is to serve the female. From birth the male is educated to believe in the system in place. This is back up by deep held religious believes installed on the masses.

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

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

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

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

The paths of the two will cross and lead to major changes in Tr6y2’s life, they may be for the better or worse. Other characters within the story will help to explore what life is like in 2055, in this world of pure female supremacy.

The 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.

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.

Genesis

It is said that a captain of a nuclear submarine is one of the three most powerful people on earth. Only the president of the United States and Russia having more power than them, world events were to prove this incorrect.

Jane Hathaway commanded the United State ballistic submarine Trump, the latest and most deadliest addition to the American fleet. Jane made history by being the only female commander of a submarine in the entire fleet. There were two sides to Jane, the first being the one everyone saw, a professional and well educated woman. Then there was her darker side that few knew about, Jane believed that females were superior to males in every way. She had always seen men as tools that she used to get what she wanted, the cost to the men never concerned Jane. She also had a dream, well it was more of a fantasy, a world where women ruled and men served. Little did Jane know that her dream would become a reality on this patrol, as tensons grew between east and West the Trump and its crew disappeared below the waves.

As the world above her fell apart chance ensured Jane could take no part in the ensuing war. When her submarine was finally able to establish what had taken place above the war was over, as was the world she once knew. Jane knew it was time for change now, but could she persuade the few female crew members that it was a time for that change, time for them to take control of the submarine and if she could do that then what next?

As one problem after another showed its face, Jane knew she couldn’t fail, the fate of the world depended on her resolve and callousness. She would let no one stand in the way of her dream, a new world which was ruled and led by women, man had has his day.

A few things to note: if you looking for Shakespeare or Macbeth then don’t buy this book, go read some of their work. I will not change my style of writing to please you. I have never taken a degree in literature, mathematics being my forte. I am also not in the navy and know little about submarines, this is a sci fi book enjoy it as such.


The Passage

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

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

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

He now lives a life somewhere between paradise and hell.
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