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SHE MADE ME HER MOM'S

SHEMALE MAID

By Janice Wildflower Gemini

Introduction:
What started off as a part time harmless fetish for

lady�s lingerie morphed under my wife�s dominance
and need to control men into a full time life style for
me as a feminized sissy cross dressing sissy husband
and amalemaid and companion tomymother-in-law.
And surprisingly enough, aside from the absolute em-
barrassment of it all, I have grown over time to sort of
like this life style. I find that I sort of enjoy wearingmy
female clothing and appearing for themost part to be a
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female, despite all that it entails. Also I find that I can
typically deal with my employ as a maid and lady�s
companion. I have come to enjoy the pleasure it gives
my mother-in-law to have found a use for her sissy
son-in-law.

So today I am rarely allowed towear anymale attire
or even act like amale in anyway, except to satisfy my
wife�s needs. And I am now working as the beloved
part time maid and companion of my mother in law;
who now loves her feminized son in law, spending
timewithme, and havingme at her beck and call; even
if I am a sissy she objected her daughter marrying.
And both the wife and mymother-in-law seem happy
with the plan for me to eventually be a stay at home
�wife� raising a child, a daughter for my wife and the
granddaughter for my mother-in-law. And so my
mother-in-law has plans to even further feminize me
and to make sure I can never pass as the male that I re-
ally am.

It all started outwith a request, whichwasmore of a
demand from my wife that I put on her panties to
prove my love for her as she thought or pretended to
think that I had a straying eye, and she needed the re-
assurance of me having to commit to her in such a
fashion. As I already had an attraction for the garment,
which she most have known, I agreed; but of course
only after having gone through the game of having her
force them on me, which actually seemed to have
made it even more fun for me.

Then my wife found her boyfriend forced to wear
panties was actually the turn on for her that she
thought it would be and so by the time we were mar-
ried she had upped the ante. And so she would only
have sex with me if I earned it and to do that I had to
haveworn the panties for the entire day, thus assuring
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I would not be looking at or thinking of other woman
prior to us getting it on. And then she found that one
day was not enough and so she�d have my in panties
for entire weekends.

And of course I had to stay inmypanties to have sex
with her. She told me it made her feel that I really
loved her and that I would not stray from her. Well it
was nice for me. As I said I did sort of have sort of a
panty fetish and so though I complained a bit I still let
the wife keep me in panties for entire weekends and
found the sex and the end of the day was always just
wonderful and a tremendous relief for me.

Eventually she upped the ante again and things got
a bit out of hand. At some point she explained to me
that she thought that she might find it was comforting
to have me wear panties full time and wanted me to
give it a try�just for her piece of mind. Well by that
time the panties were becoming a real turn on in them-
selves, the soft satin or nylon rubbing againstmy body
and my maleness could keep me at attention and so
wearing panties all the time presented a problem.

So I came up with the excuse that the panties did
not offer sufficient support for me to wear them all the
time. So with that excuse I tried to beg out and instead
I just made it worse for myself. My wife asked if that
was the only problem with me wearing panties all the
time instead of my male underwear, the lack of sup-
port that the panties offered, and I foolishly answered
that the only problem I had with wearing panties all
the time just the lack of support that panties offered
the male anatomy.

So the wife introduced me to lycra support panties
which I could wear along with my satin panties and
over them to give me all the support I needed. The
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wife handedme a pair and cajoledme to put themon. I
did and they also felt wonderful, especially over my
satin panties. I found I was getting stiffer than before
when just wearing the satin panties.

The wife came over and hefted my package and
then felt my love handle and told me that the support
problem seemed solved and not only that I really
seemed to enjoyed the support panties as much as I
didmy regular panties. There was a bit of a discussion
about it, but the wife told me, I needed to give it a try
and she would provide me with a supply of lycra sup-
port panties to go alongwithmy satin panties, and she
expected that combination to constitute my normal
underpants until she felt I could be trusted�whatever
that meant. But in any case I did not find I had the
nerve or perhaps even the desire to go against her or
the desire to take off my panties, either the nylon ones
or the lycra ones. And so there I was stuck in panties.
And that day she removed from my dresser drawers
allmy cotton briefs and boxer and cut themup and rel-
egated them to the rag bin.

So then it was settled and from then on I always had
to wear the satin panties and the lyrca support panties
at all times to prove my love for her and keepme from
straying and so I was into a situation where I found
myself wearing my panties and my support panties
full time. And in time they become quite the relief
whenever the wife wasn�t satisfying me, which as she
movedup the corporate ladder got to be less and less.

The problems came when the wife started to sus-
pect that I was enjoyingwearing the pantiesmore than
she really wantedme too and her starting to character-
izeme in hermind as a bit of a sissy. Due to that distain
on her part due to my pleasure I had found in panties
and her increased work load things got bad for me.
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I was turned on much of the time, which made
work difficult for me, and so I was doing worse and
worse at work and the wife was doing better and
better. As she got higher up in her company she had
less and less time for me and for bliss. So I did stray,
just a hand job, but the wife somehow found out and
then infuriated she threatened to neuter me, and as I
begged her not to she settled on a chastity devise.

But I still had to wear my panties. Then I was in
such lover�s pain all the time and the wife had abso-
lutely no sympathy forme and notwanting to be both-
ered any longer by a sissy�s sexual problems she figure
to be an end to any masculine drives on my part and
convinced me that my only way out of the pain were
injections of hormones to ease up on the pain; which I
agreed too; as I was in such pain I could hardly func-
tion.

Well part of the therapy requiredme tomove about
femininely and after the injections I started really feel-
ing quite feminine with all of that the wife really
seemed put off. Shemockedme and then to teachme a
lesson really had me acting so femininely that she de-
cided to teach me a lesson for acting like such a sissy.
She decided I had become so feminine and was acting
so much like a female that I needed to be taught a les-
son and needed to find out what it was like to have to
act like a female all the time and to even dress com-
pletely as a girl.

So she broughtme to a place that specializes in such
cross dressing and in such transformations and I was
dressed and made up as a female. Well I just about
passed as a female. Then things got out of control. I
wound up being force to sign a contract which obli-
gated me to take a job as a cross dressed sissy male
maid and I was obligated to train for that position and
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could not get out of the contract until I had passed the
training, passing as an acceptable sissymaid, and then
served the contracted time as a sissy male maid.

Now even the wife was not happy with that out-
come, and she regretted having sought to teach me
such a lesson; but I was contractually obligated and
there was no way out. I had to undergo the sissy maid
training and the employment as a sissy maid. And
there was no returning to anything male until I had
completed the contract.

The wife was not happy with the situation and was
very apologetic, but the damage had been done. On
the other hand her mom just loved my predicament.
She always thought me the sissy and felt vindicated.
But she found out that she actually enjoyed having a
real sissy son-in-law who she could train to be a maid
and would answer her every whim, and meanwhile
was trapped in dresses andhaving to pass as a female.

Eventually what had started out as a harmless and
fun fetish and game caused me to wind up as a full
time cross dressed sissymaid, having towear a full set
of female lingerie all the time, and having to dress
completely in woman�s clothing, pass as a woman out
in public, and pretty much live my life as if I were a
woman; except whenmywife neededmy one remain-
ingmale attribute. Gosh it is awful�much of the time.

Most of the people with whom I interact know I am
a guy forced to dress and act as a female, and just find
it terribly amusing and just love to kid me about it.
Though remarkably enough it is typically done good
naturedly, but it is still embarrassing for me. And I
find that I am always turned on by my mode of dress
and the exposure and can only get relief whenmywife
needs it herself. I am really just her sissy.
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And now I do what the wife and her mom and the
other ladies tell me to do. The threatened conse-
quences of not being obedient and fulfillingmy role as
amaid and companion is frightening.And they tellme
that I have become so feminine, and that I am just so
nurturing that I will love being a fulltime mother. I
don�t know. And the doctor tells us that I should actu-
ally be able to breast feed. I don�t know about that;
though my breasts have really become so sensitive.
But if it gets me out of working as a maid it might be
worth it. And I do love children�

Chapter I: The Beginning�.Giving in toMy Panty Fetish
My wife growing up had always liked being the

boss, especially with her boyfriends, and when she
found out how controllable a guy who liked lady�s
panties could be, she realized that the guy shemarried
would have to have to be one with a panty fetish; his
own or one that would be forced. Though how far she
would take it, she did not even realize. However
though a panty fetish and obedience to her wishes
would have to be her husband�s defining characteris-
tic she wanted more than just that in her man. Well I
did have a marked like for the feel of nylon or satin or
silken panties and lingerie of all kinds and I am not so
strong willed, and so for those reasons along with a
number of other normal reasons it turned out that I
was the guy for her.

We met at work and I guess she sort of suspected
my inclination by the typical tell-tale signs along with
my obvious fixation and attraction to lingerie and in
particular panties.
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I was always interested once the girls at work
brought up the subject and had some difficulty mov-
ing on to a different topic. In fact on occasion the girls
would joke around with me as to how interested I
would get in their conversations when such conversa-
tions included talk about lingerie. I would blush and
give some sort of excuse but I guess the girls at the of-
fice suspected something. And then there was the fact
that that once we were sort of going together, though
embarrassed by it, I seemed to have no shame about
accompanying her into the lingerie section of any store
and then handling any lingerie she would give me to
hold or to just feel as it just felt so wonderful and then
even onmy own I purchased andmade her presents of
nice lingerie.

And there were a few times when she tested me
whenwewere out shopping and I let her dragme over
to the lingerie department and she would have me
hold the lingerie for her and would ask me out loud,
�Now doesn�t that pantie or doesn�t that camisole just
feel wonderful?� And of course I would tell her it did
feel nice and I could hardly wait for her to wear it for
me. She would sometimes tell me, �Or perhaps you
wouldwear lingerie forme? You really do seem to like
holding it.� Then shewould take it fromme and sort of
hold it up in front of me to pretend shewas checking it
for size and how it would look on me and as embar-
rassing as that was I found I sort of enjoyed it. And she
would tell me, �Now wouldn�t that be nice? I think
somemen can look cute in panties. Should I buy you a
pair now in your size�maybe a nice boy-cut pair of
satin panties?� Well I would turn all red and tell her it
wouldn�t be proper, but I am sure she could tell that
the idea excited me.
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And she would whisper to me, �Now don�t be such
a prissy. I think a boyfriend whowears his girlfriend�s
panties for her is a real doll. It really proves he loves
and trusts her, and that she is the only one for him. It
keeps guys from having a wandering eye. I think you
would look sweet and adorable in my panties. A guy
who really loves his girlfriend shouldn�t mind wear
her panties!�

And then she tested me the first time we did it to-
gether, before she would let me do it. She wanted me
to prove I was not a macho type and to prove that I re-
ally loved her, and it just wasn�t about the sex, by me
putting on a pair of her panties, the ones she had just
taken off, and modeling the panties for her and then
wearing the panties while we did it. She coquettishly
insisted that if I really loved her I would put on her
panties. I did love her and I did sort of want to wear
her panties or wear panties with her and after some
halfhearted week refusals I finally agreed and I
slipped on the panties and that was that. The panties
though a bit tight really felt as wonderful as I thought
they would feel on me, and having sex while wearing
themmade them that muchmore exciting to wear and
locked in the fetish.

Once I had put on the panties she was really
pleased. She smiled and told me how cute I looked in
them and insisted I model them for her�which I did,
while she smiled and toldme howmuch she lovedme
and the fact that I was not hung up on all the macho
nonsense. Looking at me and my reaction to her pant-
ies with a smile on her face she toldme, �Oh you really
do look cute in my panties. I just love it. I wish you
would wear them for me more often. You just look so
sweet in panties. I just have to take you shopping for
real for you ownpanties. I think you could learn to like
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that. I would love it! And then I would know you
would be devoted to me and that you would never
leave me.�

I think thewife, still my girlfriend, could tell I really
likedwearing the panties, as themore she talked about
me in panties the harder I got. And of course as I was
so in love and pretty happy that I had found a girl who
also seemed to have a panty fetish I let her take a pho-
tograph of me in her panties to prove I loved and
trusted her. And I sort of wanted her to have some-
thing would not be wearing the panties voluntarily.
Little did I realize at the time how true that would ac-
tually become? I thought I could never get my fill of
wearing panties. What a mistake that turned out to be!
And then of course our dress up games didn�t stop
with just panties.

But getting back to that first time in pantieswithmy
then girlfriend, now wife, the sex was just wonderful.
My girlfriend just played and playedwithme through
the panties which felt wonderful. Then she pulled
them down and hooked them under me so that my
sack was covered in satin while she gave me oral plea-
sure. And she didn�t seem to tire. She just kept playing
and playing with me. And when I was about to come
she would hold off. Eventually she mounted me. She
had me on the bottom and she just rode me. I don�t
knowhow I held off until shewas ready but I did. And
then we climaxed together and it was really wonder-
ful. I was hooked on her and on the panties. And I
think, for better or worse, she was hooked on me and
keeping me in panties.

The panties had really felt so nice and it had been so
exciting for me to wear her panties that I had wanted
towear them again. And then Iwas stuckwith her and
with her panties; though she didn�t push then on me
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that much until after we were married; though after
the first time in panties while wewere still dating any-
time we had sex, which was often, she always had me
put on her panties. And each time was like the first.
She really made it wonderful for me. And I found that
I continued to really like wearing her panties, and the
fact that she had that photograph of me wearing her
panties sort of let me convince myself, and more im-
portantly convince her, or so I thought at the time, that
she was forcing me to wear her panties.

Chapter II: Marriage and Panties
Then even afterweweremarried sexmeant Iwould

put on her discarded panties. I didn�t want to seem
easy, as the expression goes, and so I made some sort
of objection when on our wedding night she handed
me the panties from her trousseau for me to put on,
but she wouldn�t have it. She told me, she knew that I
loved her and wasn�t leaving her, but still found �as-
surance� inmewearing her panties to show how deep
my love was and so after some show of objections on
my part I slipped into her panties from her wedding
nightgown and much to my delight I found the soft
bridal satin of which the panties were made an utter
delight. And once I had her panties on and Iwas show-
ing my appreciation my wife smiled and hugged me
and told me, �Now that wasn�t so hard to do for me
now was it. You just look so lovely in my panties. I
can�t help it. I just can�t even think of doing it with you
unless I first see you inmy panties. It really excites me.
I love it so.� And so my wearing of her panties during
our love making continued even after we were mar-
ried.
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And I continue to find that not only did I enjoy
wearing the panties as a prelude to sex but found once
the initial embarrassment was over that I enjoyed
wearing panties at other times just for the arousal fac-
tor which I found very relaxing, even without con-
summating. So every once in a while when the wife
wasn�t paying enough attention to my needs I would
slip into a pair of her panties. But the panties I would
find availablewere not always the ones that shewould
have me wear when we did it. And with that my wife
suspected that I was sneaking her panties, and I
should have knownbetter andwhere thatwould lead.

So shortly after we were married not only did she
have me wear her panties as a prelude to sex; but
shortly into the marriage she hadmewearingmy own
panties. I should really not have been too surprised
when on one of thosemonthly anniversaries that new-
lyweds have she presented me with my own panties.
She gave me a package obviously from some lingerie
shop. I opened it and inside was a number of panties;
satin full cut boy short styled panties in all the typical
colors and each one embroidered with my name and
with either �Saturday� or �Sunday.�

Thewife explained, �Happy anniversary dear. I just
thought it would be wonderful for you to have your
own panties to wear whenever you want to, instead of
sneaking mine. I think it is cute that you like to wear
my panties at times evenwhenwe are not doing it. But
you are stretching out some of my regular panties and
they no longer fit me. So you really need to have your
ownpanties, in your own size and just for you towear.
And I think it would be fun for you to have your own
panties to wear all weekend and every weekend for
me�so I know that you are all mine every weekend. I
think wearing panties keeps a husband from wander-
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ing. And I think you will just love having your own
panties to wear for me. I mean you do like wearing
mine, an apparently not only when we are in bed to-
gether and so it is really time you had some of your
own panties to wear. And I did have so much fun
shopping for you at the lingerie store and picking out
your panties for you and having your name embroi-
dered on each one. The sales girl thinks you are just
wonderful. This is just going to be wonderful. I am go-
ing to love knowing that your weekends from now on
are all mine and that your weekend underwear is only
soft satiny girly panties that you are wearing because
you love me!�

I was turned on by the thought of wearing my own
panties all weekend, but also afraid where it could
lead. I realized the wife had decided to keep me in
panties all weekend regardless of any other activity
aside from sexwithwhich Iwould be engaged. I found
that despitemy reservations that I was enamoredwith
the gift, the panties, but still wasn�t too sure how good
an idea it would be for me to wear my own panties,
and for the entire weekend, and with my wife�s bless-
ing so to speak. Not that, as I said, I hadn�t been sneak-
ing her panties on, but that hadn�t been full time in
panties. And now to actually have my wife know
about it and sort insist that I wear my own panties full
time on the weekends was a bit scary. And I did find
that I really did enjoy wearing panties. It was almost
embarrassing.

But by then I was already too much under the con-
trol ofmywife to have prevented it. I had already been
wearing and obviously enjoying her panties for some
time. After all she already had those photographs of
me wearing her panties. But I could not believe she
had told the salesgirl the panties she had just bought
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were for her husband. And I could not believe she had
my name embroidered on each pair of satin panties. I
could have died. I was just so embarrassed thinking
about that; though I found that it was a bit of a turn on
having our secret�that ismy secret revealed to others.

I explained my hesitancy about wearing panties
outside of our bedroom and what were to be my own
panties at that. However, it did little good. She told
me, �Sweet heart you know you enjoy wearing my
panties. And I knowyou�ve been sneaking themon oc-
casion. And frankly I don�t mind that at all. I love you
in panties. And I loved you for wearing my panties
when I asked you to. It is just darling of you. And I find
that I sort of like the idea of you sneakingmypanties to
wear instead of looking for an affair. But you can�t con-
tinue to sneak my panties. Pretty soon none of my
panties will fit me. And it can�t be too healthy for you
to wear such tight underwear. And besides I don�t like
you hiding things from me! I am your wife. So I think
the solution for all concerned is that you have your
own panties to wear all weekend so you won�t get the
desire to wear mine. Yes I really want you to wear
girls� panties all weekend. No more men�s� shorts for
you. And if you like you can just pretend you are
wearing my panties. And now you can wear them all
weekend so you shouldn�t have any problems. And of
course I wanted to be the one to buy them for you so I
could pick out your panties. I just want to know that I
have picked out the panties you are going to wear!�

And she let that sink in and then continued, �You
should be happy that I have been so considerate as to
get you your own panties. And since I�ve spent our
hard earnedmoney on such a silly expense I do expect
you to wear them and see if this works for you. And
your new panties will fit you so much better and be so
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much nicer and more comfortable for you because
your new panties are your own panties, bought just
for you. And they are really of the finest quality, even
nicer than most of my panties. I think you should just
lovewearing these panties. You can�t pretend you did-
n�t find wearing my panties for me a turn on. I�ve seen
the effect they have on you. You really are wonderful
when you wear panties, so loving and affectionate,
and even a bit obedient. I think I like you to be in that
mood all weekend, and not just for those evenings.
Now be a dear and try a pair on for me. I do so want to
see how they fit you and let�s find out if you are as
�happy� in your own panties as when you wear my
panties.�

Well I did not want to get into a discussion over
whether or not I had been sneaking her panties or not.
That was just too embarrassing. And then she men-
tioned that the photos showed that I did like panties
and again toldme that I wouldmost likely enjoywear-
ing themmore often and itwas for her, and that I really
just needed to give it a try and then we could revisit
the subject. And after all she didn�t know what she
would do if I disappointed her and didn�t even try to
please her. And she told me that she had gone to some
trouble to find panties in my size that would be com-
fortable for me and then after having �my panties� em-
broidered forme she could not return themandno one
else could really wear them and that I should not hurt
her feelings. And she told me it would not be a good
idea for me to hurt her feelings. That scared me.

So I had to admit to her that I had been sneaking her
panties on, on occasion�, but I explained only when I
was lonely,when shewas gone and only because Iwas
lonely for her and wearing her panties made me feel
closer to her when she was gone and then wearing her
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panties I did not feel so lonely. But I didn�t thinkwear-
ing my own panties, and wearing them all the time
over the weekend would help that problem.

The wife just smiled. She gave me a hug, and told
me, �Now you see dear that wasn�t so hard to admit.
Wearing my panties for me or on your own doesn�t
make you any less of a man� in my eyes. And wear-
ing your own panties won�t make you any less of a
man. I should think that while wearing your own
panties you will feel less lonely for me and very com-
fortable and relaxed and even a bit turned on. I can tell.
And as I said, I think you look delicious in panties and
should have your own panties towear. So don�t disap-
point me. So I think the solution for all concerned is
that you have your own panties to wear all weekend
so you won�t get the desire to wear mine. You can just
pretend you arewearingmy panties, if thatmakes you
feel any better about it. And now you can wear them
all weekend so you shouldn�t have any problems. I
just love it!�

And she told me that I should not be embarrassed
as besides that she liked what the wearing of panties
did for my lovemaking and since I had been a bit of a
slack recently just wearing the panties for a short time
I must be losing some of the excitement wearing pant-
ies generated in me and so she thought having me
wear them all weekend might help me in that area. I
did not see a difference, but thewife claimed that there
was some drop off in my performance. And if I was to
wear panties all weekend to help correct that bitty
problem, as I was going to do as far as she was con-
cerned, then the panties should fit me properly. And
after all it was just an experiment and so I shouldn�t be
so difficult about it.
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I waswavering in favor of the panties but I still hesi-
tated, not that I did notwant to try on the panties. They
looked lovely and I was imagining how nice they
would feel. But I did not want to admit to it. Then the
wife gave me the look and told me, �Now don�t make
this difficult dear. You try these panties on and let�s
find out how you like them. Then we can discuss the
issue. But we�ll discuss the issue with you wearing the
panties! Or I will know the reason why! I don�t expect
my loving husband to disappoint me or I just don�t
knowwhat I would do! I mean you don�t want me los-
ing it and then complaining to the girls at work how
you borrow my panties to wear and then won�t wear
your own when I went out of my way to be under-
standing and bought you some lovely panties of your
own!�

That did it. I was terrified about anyone I actually
knew finding out about my wearing panties, espe-
cially the girlwithwhom Iworked. I found that I could
not standup to her and so I strippeddown and I put on
a pair ofmy newpanties. I found they just felt wonder-
ful on me. They fit me perfectly, and I really got a nice
feel of them on my skin. Of course much to my shame
even with my own panties I had the expected reaction
and the front of my panties tented and then got wet.
And the wife came over smiling and ran her hands
over my satin covered behind, which felt wonderful
and I had the reaction.

She told me, �You see dear you do like wearing
your own panties. There is no getting away from it;
which is really fine with me. I think it makes you gen-
tler and more loving. And you do seem so agreeable
and ready to assist when wearing panties, which is in-
teresting. And I think I really do Iike your new attitude
and cooperativeness. I like you doingwhat I tell you to
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do. And I think I do find this all such a turn on. I must
do something for you.�

Well I couldn�t believe it, but then and there she
gave me a wonderful hand job wrapping the other
panty around my stiffness and taking her time gave
me a wonderful finish. Then she snapped the band of
my panties back in place and told me, �Now you do
love your new panties so not another word. And you
take these,� she toldme handingme the soiled panties,
�these are too delicate for the machine, and so you
need to give them a good hand wash. You know how.
Andnow that I spent somuch on these panties for you,
and we know that they fit you so nicely, and that you
do like wearing panties, and not just in bed, I don�t
want to everwithoutmy permission find you in cotton
shorts over the weekends. It would be very upsetting
for me. I am sure it would get me gossiping with the
girls! And I am sure we don�t want that!�

And that was pretty much that. The �permission�
thing was pretty final and established, if it was not al-
ready established, who was to be the dominant, the
boss, in our marriage. And I got to hand wash my first
pair of panties, which I also found a bit of a pleasure.
And crazy to say it made me feel very feminine, and
very relaxed. I found surprisingly enough I sort of
liked it.

I went to discard the soiled panties and thewife told
me, �No, no dear. Those panties need to be hand
washed. And since you soiled them you need to wash
them.� I turned red thinking about hand washing
panties andmade some objection but thewife toldme,
�Nonsense dear. No time like the present to learn how
to hand wash your panties. I think you will do a won-
derful job�.or I will know the reason why not!�
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And with that the wife brought me into the bath-
room and startedme off handwashingmypanties and
watched and gave me instructions which I followed
and she was pleased. She told me, �Why dear you are
really so good at hand washing lingerie. And you do
seem to enjoy it. I think that I should let youwashmine
also. Hand washed lingerie is so much nicer than ma-
chine washed lingerie. You know a girl can tell the dif-
ference. It would just be so wonderful if you would
wash my lingerie also�.� And with that pregnant
pause I of course told her that it would be no trouble at
all.

The wife didn�t let it pass at that. She wanted to
know what I meant by �no trouble� and of course I
had to explain that I had misspoken and really meant
to tell her, �Dear I would just love to hand wash your
panties�.please let me hand wash your panties for
you.� And with that she smiled and told me, �And I
would love if youwould handwashmy panties. And I
love the fact that you seem to reallywant to handwash
mypanties. You are just such a sensitive sweat heart.�

And then and there she had me hand wash her
panties and a lot of her panties. And over time I was
taught not only how to hand wash panties, but also
how to hand wash all of her lingerie. Eventually I
learned to and had to hand wash all her panties, and
her stockings, and her bras, and her slips and even a
girdle or two. And it was just so embarrassing as she
watched me. However it became my regular job
around the apartment. And she seemed to get a kick
out of watchingme do �mywash�which included her
lingerie and for that matter�my lingerie, and while
watching me talking to me about her day as I hand
washed her lingerie and my panties from the day be-
fore. It soon became an evening routine for us both.
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Then in terms of aiding my performance the wife
also added to the panty cure some vitamins to giveme
more energy and to help me sustain and so I also
started taking the vitamins. She told me her mother
had gotten them from work for her and so they had to
be very good and very expensive vitamins. However
thewife did not like themas theywere very strong and
made her sick and so she couldn�t take them, but she
didn�t want to refuse them and hurt her mother�s feel-
ings and so there was no use in wasting them. They
were just too strong for a weak woman and so she fig-
ured the vitamins must have been meant for a guy,
and so she gave her vitamins to me and she made sure
that I took one every morning. At first I also felt a bit
sick when taking my new vitamins, but that wore off
and Iwas fine taking them. Thought they did have cer-
tain other effects on me as those vitamins were not
meant to be taken by a guy.

Horrifyingly enough for me those vitamins her
momhad gotten for herwhich she hadme takingwere
not meant for a guy. Her mom, the nurse, had felt her
daughter was getting a bit to masculine�.to muscu-
lar�..too tough, and too domineering married to a
sissy likeme; and so she had gotten her some prescrip-
tion vitaminswith female hormones typically taken by
older woman but which her mother felt would soften
her daughter. Only they made her daughter sick and
so I wound up taking them. And those female hor-
mones had their effect on me and softened me and
made me look and feel feminine. While the wife was
forcing me into panties and the rest of my female lin-
gerie my body was changing to better fit my female
clothing andmypersonalitywas changing to feel com-
fortable being feminized by the wife. But enough on
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this for now and I�ll tell more about all this later in the
story.

And so she had me wearing panties all weekend
and every weekend. And she claimed it did make out
sex lives better. I am not so sure how much it did for
our sex lives but I certainly found I enjoyed wearing
the panties all day and then even more during sex, at
least up until the time I climaxed; after that not so
much, at least for awhile that is. But thewearing of the
panties certainly calmedmymale ego down and I was
then finding the hand washing of all my panties and
my wife�s lingerie very relaxing. And it was strange I
just started feeling a lot more emotional and clingy
and less testy about following her orders. It was really
mostly the effect of those vitamins�but how could I
know.

And thewife seeing I had noproblemwashing all of
her lingerie decided I might just help her out with
some more of her housework. After all I was wearing
panties and I wasn�t going anywhere on the week-
ends. We were living in an apartment at the time and
there wasn�t anything to repair or garden work to be
done. And so as thewife became a bit bossier aboutme
helping her out around the apartment with other
things and she pestered me until I started to share
houseworkwith her and I didn�t find it inme to object,
and so I learned all those feminine tasks involved in
keeping a house. She had me doing everything with
her. I was dusting and vacuuming, and cleaning
floors, and cleaning the entire bathroom, and then do-
ing the laundry, and dusting the blinds, and washing
windows. I was learning and doing all the cleaning.
And then she started me on cooking. She just loved
spending all her time with me and sharing all the
housework with me. And after it all she showed her
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appreciation and gave me great sex. So after feeling so
feminine all day I really felt great at night.

And I found it nice doing some of the house work
with the nice feel of the panties on my body. It was all
just very relaxing. And there was always the sex after-
wards. And those vitamins did seem to do something
for me as I was able to sustain our foreplay much lon-
ger a while after having started the vitamins. Though,
as I said they also seemed to have a tranquilizing effect
on me; and I wasn�t getting quite as hard as I used to
get. Andmybodywas softening up onme. All in all on
the weekends I was feeling very feminine and com-
fortable in my panties and housework, until we fin-
ished things up in bed.

Chapter III: Wearing Panties Every Day
However, the wife didn�t leave things as they were

and she decided it was somuch fun for her to have her
husband, me, in panties on the weekends and eve-
nings that why not keep me in panties all the time.
Male underwear just wasn�t for her husband any
more. It would be so much more controlling�she fig-
ured she would just have so much more control over
me if she kept me in panties all the time and got rid of
my male briefs. So a couple of months later at another
one of those anniversaries the wife upped her control
and she presented me with another box from that
same lingerie store. I just assumed it was more panties
for the weekends, perhaps a different style. But I was
wrong. She was upping the ante and her control over
me. These panties were embroidered with the week-
days and my name. I gasped when I saw that. She just
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couldn�t want me to wear panties every day and to
work!

She gaveme a kiss and toldme, �Surprise dear, I am
going to let you wear your panties all the time now.
You seem to enjoy your time wearing panties over the
weekend so, and you are so relaxed and cooperative
when you are in panties and such a help around the
apartment that it seems a shame not to let you wear
panties all the time. I think wearing panties to work
will make you so much of a better worker with all the
girls you work with at the office. You will just fit in so
much better in panties. And I do so enjoy the fact that
you are wearing panties for me and you and I are the
only ones who know of your secret passion. And so no
more roughmale cotton undies formy sweet husband.
It will make our secret�your secret, even more excit-
ing. Isn�t that wonderful?� she asked.

I couldn�t believe it. I did like wearing the panties;
however the idea of wearing panties under my male
clothes all the time which would mean I would be
wearing panties under my pants to work was a bit
frightening for me. But, the implied threat about our
little secret was fairly clear to me. Facing exposure I
wasn�t sure I had much of a choice in the matter.

Thewife toldme that I had been such a dear towear
panties on the weekends and that I seemed so happy
wearing panties and she was so happy with the effect
ofmywearing panties had onmy personality, how the
sex was so good and how helpful I had become with
the housework, that she wanted me in panties all the
time. She explained it was an experiment and she just
wanted to see what the effect the full time wearing of
panties would have on her loving and obedient hus-
band. She told me that she wanted to find out how I
would react to wearing �my� panties full time, and
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what affect it would have on my personality. After all
wearing panties just on the weekends had just made
the sex for her so much better and seemed to make me
a happier and a better husband. And it insured her
that I really loved her and was not looking elsewhere.
So she really wanted her loving husband to try wear-
ing panties all the time.

I once again objected. But again she just insisted
that I seemed so much happier and so much at ease
when I was wearing panties that I really needed to
give a fair try at wearing my own panties full time.
And she toldme that shewould not take a no for an an-
swer. And after all it would be very daring of me. She
felt it was for the best and that a loving husbandwould
give it a try, especially one who was secure in his own
masculinity. If it did not work out we could revisit the
arrangement. She toldme that shewas pretty sure that
I was really happy wearing panties and understood
how I might not want to give into my desires to wear
panties all the time; however, for my own good and
the sake of our marriage she was going to insist that I
give the full time wearing of my own panties a try.

Now I did like wearing my panties. And I had
found out that wearing my own panties on the week-
ends had been nice. However for me the wearing of
panties full time was something else. And I didn�t
want to fight the wife. She did have those photo-
graphs, and I did like wearing the panties. They were
still feeling wonderful to me.

So what choice did I have? I gave them a try and I
went several weeks wearing my panties full time.
However, as enjoyable as it was for me to wear the
panties, the wearing of panties every day for weeks
seemed to affect my male drive and once wearing the
panties daily and for weeks I just felt very turned on
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but very relaxed and calm and evenmore ready to take
orders and please my wife. My personality once hav-
ing worn the panties constantly had become just very
different from my typical personality before panties.
And since I had started taking those vitamins for stam-
ina, stamina aside, I had felt a lot less masculine with
or without my panties, and it seemed to get worse the
longer I was on those vitamins.

So as much as I like wearing my panties I was still
embarrassed about wearing them to work and there
were difficulties surrounding the wearing of panties
to work and I tried to get out of wearing the panties
full time which meant wearing panties under my
pants to work and outside of the house. After having
worn the panties full time for a while I used an excuse
that therewas a problemwearing panties full time due
to the lack of support afforded by the panties which
was required for certain, let�s say manly activities.

However thewife would not relent and she insisted
I stay in my panties. She told me, �Nonsense dear. I
just love you in panties full time. I can�t even bear to
think of you in cotton underwear anymore. I just love
what the panties do for you� and then what you
wearing your panties do forme. And now that I�ve got
you into panties full time I am not letting you out of
panties that easily. I think this is a wonderful arrange-
ment. Panties on a man just makes him so vulnera-
ble�I love it. And I love you in panties. You�re just so
cute� and so obedient. You are just a different person
since you have been wearing panties. I don�t think I
will ever let you out of panties. So rather than you re-
moving your panties for lack of support let�s just try a
pair of support panties over your satin panties. I am
sure that will solve all our problems.�
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So she just countered with keeping me in my pant-
ies and she added a pair of support panties over the
satin and nylon panties to my wardrobe. Surprisingly
she had a pair a bit too large for her that just fit me per-
fectly. It was like she had been saving them in prepara-
tion for any rebellion. She told me the support panties
would give me all the support I would ever need. She
told me the support panties would give me plenty of
support and was more in line with her need to keep
her loving husband, me, in panties. For as she ex-
plained she just loved the way I behaved when wear-
ing my panties and also thought it allowed me to con-
tinuously prove my love for her and keep me ready to
prove my love for her. And she told me, �Why if the
support panties don�t help enough we could always
try a girdle. I am sure my mom would have one of
those old fashioned types that would offer as much
support as you could ever need and would also do
wonders for your figure. However, I am not so sure
your male cut pants would fit you so well once we got
you into a firm fit girdle. Your figure already seems a
bit on the soft side. You do seem to be hanging a bit
and bulging in the wrong places. Support panties
should be a good compromise, because now I just can�t
imagine me ever letting you out of panties. I don�t be-
lieve you wearing male underwear will do at all.�

I frowned and she just continued with, �Sweet
heart, I just don�t want you in that horrible cotton un-
derwear anymore. You are just such a sweetheart
when you wear satin panties, and such a help around
the house, and such a help with my laundry and so
wonderful in bed that I want my sweetheart in panties
all the time. And if you love me you�ll be happy to
wear them for me. And if you can�t bring yourself to
keepwearing your panties for me�Imean just to con-
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tinue to give it a try... I just don�t know what I would
do! You know I can be horrible when someone disap-
points me!�

Well I did know what she would do or was too
scared to find out and so I stayed wearing my satin
panties full time and of course with the addition of the
support panties. Thewifemade sure I tried on her sup-
port stretch satin panties right then and there.

She droppedmy pants for me though I resisted, but
it did no good and she had them off of me. Then she
handed me those extra support panties she
had�brand new. I again resisted but shewas insistent
that I give it a try. She handedme that pair of hers and I
gave it back to her. But even that first feel of that
stretch satin felt just so nice. So when she gave me the
look and toldme she insisted that I at least give it a try I
had to let her help me get into my first pair of stretch
satin heavy duty support panties. And once I had it on
I really did not want to take it off. And she seemed to
enjoying every minute of my discomfort having to
wear panties and a support panty and of being ex-
posed to my wife in a panty that was just about a gir-
dle.

And then looking at me in the stretch satin panties
the wife seemed pleased and she again told me that
she liked keepingme in panties. It made her feel good,
and made her feel loved. And she thought that since I
was getting argumentative about it, wearing support
panties along with my nylon or satin panties for a
while, upping the ante, should teach me things could
get worse for me and not to complain or give her a dif-
ficult time about pleasing her. Well she got the photo-
graphs of me in the support panties too and I was
pretty much stuck with wearing the panties and the
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support panties full time as she wanted. I was afraid
not to wear them.

Well to tell the truth despite all the potential for em-
barrassment I enjoyed wearing those satin panties ev-
ery day. And also the stretch satin support panty felt
pretty nice. The shiny lycra alongwith the satin panels
were a turn on just looking at it and then handling it
was a delight. And once I had it on I found it as big a
turn on as I had found the panties to be and something
new that I wasn�t used to and so I was getting all un-
controllably hard again.

The wife picked up on that reaction right away and
standing behind me ran her hand along my staff and
told me, �Now dear, apparently the support panty is-
n�t so bad after all�now is it?� And I didn�t reply as I
couldn�t reply. And she toldme, �So let�s just try it out
for awhile. I think itmight just work out for both of us.
You really seem to like it, and I love what it does for
you.� And with that she bedded me down and the ef-
fect that the tight lycra panty had on me worked out
nicely by both of us. And so after that I was pretty
much hooked on wearing the lycra stretch satin pant-
ies over my regular satin panties.

And so as with the satin panties she got memy own
set of lycra support panties. Again my name was em-
broidered on each pair�so we wouldn�t mix up our
lingerie. It was just so embarrassing. And she really
enjoyed having added the support panty to my full
time wardrobe both in terms of controlling me and its
effect on me.

And just imagining what she had told the saleslady
at the lingerie shop embarrassed me to no end. The
wife told me, �Oh you can�t imagine how badly the
girls at the lingerie shop want to meet my cute hus-
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band. They really think you are so wonderful wearing
panties for me. I just may need to take you over there
for a fitting. I know the girls would just love it!�

And so I found there was no getting out of the pant-
ies. And they did feel rather wonderful and were sort
of a dream come true; though the wearing panties all
the time had never been part of my fantasy. Also I
found that in the soft sensual grip ofmypanties Iwas a
changed man. Any aggressiveness on my part was
over. And I found myself just more relaxed about fol-
lowing my wife�s directions, and I found that I was
also taking direction from either the male or female
staff at work.

I found that atwork I had sort of become everyone�s
go-for and buddy, just feeling nice in my panties and
nice helping out others. The woman at work took note
of the changes in my personality and I was onmyway
to becoming one of those male confidents�.a fellow
the woman treat more like a fellow girl than they do a
guy and gets to hear the most embarrassing personal
stuff for a male to hear from a female. And that got
worse and worse for me, as I just became more and
more enamoredwith thewoman�s underwear thewife
was having me wear full time, and behaving less and
less like a male.

Chapter IV � Female domination andmore lingerie
After a while I was just feeling really comfortable

with the support panty in addition to my satin panty
and I had gotten used to wearing it and though the
sensual effect was still there the erotic effect had di-
minished. Our sex was nice as far as I was concerned,
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but the wife said it wasn�t the same as when she had
first introducedme to the satin panties and then to the
satin stretch panties. I think that once I got used to
wearing panties and had accepted my situation, after
all it was nice; thewife no longer got a kick out of keep-
ing her husband in panties and had to find other linge-
rie for me to wear to spice things up for herself.

Anyway, one day the wife told me that we should
try expandingmy exposure and interests to lingerie as
I seemed to be flagging and that based upon the way
my introduction to lingerie had initially really fired up
our love making that the addition of more lingerie
might just help me in that department. And she
thought it was cute to have her husband make love to
her wearing panties, and so why not add some more
feminine lingerie. And so began a pattern inwhich she
would add different items of lingerie to my ward robe
when I wasn�t up to snuff in bed, or so she said, by
having me wearing other items of her lingerie to in-
crease my ardor and then purchasing such items for
me inmy size andwithmy name on them, and eventu-
ally havingmewear the lingerie all weekend. I wound
up just feeling lucky I did not have to wear all my lin-
gerie full time.

The only saving grace was that I did not have to
wear a complete set of lingerie to work. However, un-
der circumstances that followed I was finding myself
wearing all my lingerie even when the wife was not
around, as I had done in the beginning with the pant-
ies. And like with the wearing of the panties without
the wife�s permission the wearing of the rest of my lin-
gerie without her permission caused real trouble for
me.

The first addition to mywearing panties to bed was
the wife had me put on one of her garter belts and
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stockings. We were making love and she wasn�t re-
sponding. She told me that it was me and that I wasn�t
ardent enough and that she was going to test me. She
toldme, �You know dear you�ve been so wonderful at
first when you put on my panties and then got even
better with your own�. let�s just try something else. It
should be fun.�

So she went to her drawer and pulled out a stretch
satin garter belt and a pair of lycra stockings and over
my objections had me wearing them. She didn�t even
try to make me step into the belt, she just put the belt
over my head and put it into position that way and ig-
nored any attempt by me to prevent it. When I tried to
push her away she actually slapped my hands and
told me to stop, and I did stop resisting as I was so in-
timidated. And then I let her put the garter belt onto
position onme. Then she pushedmedown to sit on the
bed and rolled each stocking up my leg and attached
each stocking to the garters, which she had run
through my panties explaining why.

Well the sensuality of her smoothing the stockings
along my legs felt just wonderful, and I responded.
And the wife told me she was pleased with that re-
sponse. She pulled down my panties and started kiss-
ing me and then sucking and once she got me leaking
she tucked it away and pulled my panties back into
place. Then to my embarrassment she told me, �Now
you see dear new lingerie makes you so hard, you
must like it, and that is not a problem as I love what it
does for you.No need for you to be embarrassed about
it. I think you look cute in lingerie. And if it works for
you, it works forme. I guess you can tell I amnot a prig
about such things. I guess the old lady�s panties just
gets a little boring for you after you�veworn them for a
while. That�s understandable and we can deal with
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that. And you do look so nice in nylon stockings. And
your legs are a bit on the feminine side. I am surprised
I never noticed that. But anyway you do look cute.
And I think nowyou are ardent enough to satisfyme.�

Then she brought me to bed and we had a wonder-
ful time of it. Well there was little more to be said. In
the garter belt and stockings I had become more ar-
dent� the wife�s code word for stiff and excited. And
the stockings did feel nice. And the sex was wonder-
ful. I think the lingerie had more of an effect on my
wife�s pleasure than on my own, though I did find the
feel wonderful. However, thewhole thingwas just ter-
ribly embarrassing for me, especially after finishing.
Once done I would find that I was no longer so enam-
ored with wearing lingerie�.at least for a while.

And then of course she had to getmemy owngarter
belts and stockings to wear. Now at first it was just for
during sex but after a while I had to wear the garter
belt and stockings all weekend and every weekend.
And of course the garter belts all had my name em-
broidered on them. And then she taught me how to
fasten the stocking for myself and seemed to just love
to watch me dress in them, slipping the garters
throughmy panties and attaching the stockings before
we got into bed. And the nice thing for me was it
seemed to get her excited andmore fun in bed. And for
me the stockings had felt nice the first time and contin-
ued to feel nice. And of course she took her photo-
graphs.

And then after a while she wanted me wearing my
garter belt and stockings all weekend. And of course I
did. And then after I was wearing the garter belt and
stockings all weekend, she just loved watching me
dress in the mornings, putting on my panties and
threading the garters through the panties and strug-
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gling to attach the stockings. So there were no more
men�s socks for me on weekends. And then a bit latter
she hadme changing intomy garter belt and stockings
when I got home from work. And so after a while the
stockings also became very comfortable forme towear
and I enjoyed wearing them.

Then it was a soft cup sleeping bra of hers and then
my own. When things slowed down again she intro-
duced me to one of her satin bras and then she pur-
chased my own for me, again embroidered with my
name.

Thewife had gotten fairly demandingwhen it came
to sex. She liked it often and she wanted me really
hard. So again one evening when I was tired she de-
cided she had best add another item of her lingerie to
my pillowing wardrobe. She told me that it made per-
fect sense and I would just look adorable. We were in
bed and she made a comment and went to her lingerie
drawers and I knew I was in trouble. She returned
with a lovely satin sleep bra, and ordered me out of
bed to try on the satin sleep bra.

She told me, �Now dear I think you need a little
booster tonight and so let�s see how this works. I have
just the loveliest soft satin sleep bra that I think will
look just lovely on you. It was an engagement gift and
it is a bit too big for me. I was supposed to wear it to
turn you on, but I think it can work both ways. You
should look just lovely in it. And I think the way you
seemed to be excited by lingerie that you�re wearing it
should turn you on almost as much as my wearing it.
So as long as it doesn�t fit me, let�s find out if it will fit
you. No use in wasting a lovely bra like this one. And
the result should be wonderful for both of us.�
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I told her it would be unseemly for a man, me, to
wear a bra. She just laughed and told me, �Why dear
how can a husband wearing panties, two pairs yet,
and a garter belt and stockings claim that wearing a
bra would be unseemly.Why frommy point of view it
is actually unseemly that you are not wearing a bra.
My gosh� who ever heard of wearing panties and
stockings without wearing a bra? I mean now that I
think about this you look like a hussy standing there in
panties and a garter belt and stockings and not wear-
ing a bra. And you are getting a bit soft in the chest.
Funny I hadn�t noticed. I think you actually could use
a bra! And this is a lovely one for you.�

She let that embarrassing comment about my chest
sink in and she continued, �And besides I am sure
once you trywearing a bra youwill find thewearing of
a satin bra to be as enjoyable to wear as your panties
and stockings are to wear. I am sure you will just love
it!�

I was afraid that I just might like wearing the satin
bra. I told her no but she toldme yes. She toldme I had
to at least give it a try. She ordered me to hold out my
arms before she got angry with me and much to my
shame I caved and did as I was told. I held out my
arms while begging her please not to put the bra on
me. But she just giggled and just slid it on me. And
then standing in front of me she reached around and
fastened it in place.

I again tried to object but she just kissed me real
hard on the lips. It was very domineering and took
away my breath. I couldn�t believe it. So then I tried to
unfasten it but she told me, �Don�t you dare remove
that bra until I tell you that you can, and she gave me
that look which I could no longer argue with and I
stopped trying to unfasten my new bra and just re-
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laxed. So then she had it on me and she just stepped
back and took a good look atme.Well the satin felt just
wonderful against my surprising sensitive nipples
and Iwas already tenting. Thewife looked and smiled.

She toldme, �Honey�you see you do likewearing
my bra. And you look wonderful in that bra. It just
goes with your outfit wonderfully. It doesn�t really
matter that you are a guy, or a guy of sorts. You were
alreadywearing panties and stockings and the bra just
looks natural with your outfit and just looks wonder-
ful on you. And in fact it looks like you can actually
use a sleep bra. I haven�t noticed it but you even seem
a bit soft and budgie...surprisingly like a young girl.
And I can tell that you like it�so don�t deny.Now let�s
just get into bed before you get used to bras and we
have to find something else for you to wear. I think I
am going to just love playing with my sweet thing
through the soft satin of his bra. Your nipples have
gotten just so prominent. They are going to be such fun
to play with.�

And she did and it was sort of nice. But it didn�t end
with me wearing her bra�.or just that bra�or just
wearing the bra to bed. Of course after a while she got
memy ownbras towear. And she explained theywere
special as the cups were small, made for a man�me,
so that the satin cups would lie nicely onmy skin. And
they did feel so nice against my chest, which had be-
come a bit sensitive and had been chaffing a bit. It was
wonderful, but awful. And she had me practice putt-
ing a bra on and off so I could put my bra on the way a
woman would put on a bra, fastening it behind my
back. She seemed to just love watchingme get intomy
ownbras. And of course she got her photographs.And
again I was introduced to wearing the bras all week-
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end, and then over my greatest objections wearing a
brazier every day when I got home from work.

And finally she hadmewearing shorty nightgowns
and camisoles. She got me into one of her night gowns
to improve our sex lives when I again started to flag,
and as that once again seemed to work for me and so
she then she got me my own. The night she got out of
bed and pulled a nightgown out of her lingerie drawer
I couldn�t believe it. At first I thought that she was go-
ing to put it on herself. But shortly it became obvious
that it was for me. I am not sure if it was worse to wear
than my sleep bras, but it was just so humiliating to
have the skirt of the nightgowndrop below the level of
my man-hood and kiss the back of my legs. Though it
did feel rather nice, the satin of the nightie against the
satin ofmy bra, againstmy nippleswhich had just got-
ten more and more sensitive and more and more en-
larged.

The wife told me, �Come here dear I have a lovely
surprise for you. Tonight we are going to complete
your outfit. I think it will be just wonderful.�

I told her, �Not your nightgown�please not
that�not something that you wore to bed for me.�
And she told me. �Don�t be silly dear. This is brand
new. It is your nightgown. I saw it at the lingerie shop
and I knew that it was you�.and that I wanted you to
have it and to give it a try for me. I think you will look
absolutely lovely in it. I can just about imagine why
fellows buy their gals lovely nighties. I really love buy-
ing this one for you. I think it completes your bedroom
outfit just wonderfully. You are beginning to look silly
in panties and a bra and stockings without some sort
of slip or nightgown. I think youwill look lovely in this
nightgown. I already had you name embroidered on
it, so it will match the rest of your lingerie. So there is
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no bringing it back and you just have to try it on. Now
get those arms up so I can get it on you, and not an-
other word. I need my man all excited so he can take
care of me. And I think you are really going to love
wearing a night gown� so no phony protests.�

The night gown looked lovely. I mean my night-
gown looked lovely. I found that despite my anguish
over it I really did want to try it on. So the wife hadme
with arms up and she gathered up the garment and
slipped it over my head and arms and pulled and
smoothed it into place, despite any minor objections I
had made. It felt just wonderful sliding into place and
just wonderful over my satin bra and my panties and
stockings. The wife stepped back and told me, �You
look just lovely.� There is something about you in lin-
gerie that is just amazing. I don�t get it, but you really
do look cute in lingerie. I don�t think we can go on like
this, but for now it is still fun.� And with that the wife
tookme back to bed andwe showed each other a won-
derful time.

However, that escalation did not stop with the one
nightgown. Of course she bought me more. And then
she decided shewantedme in camisoleswhen Iwasn�t
wearing the nightgowns. The new nightgowns were
all satin, and layered, and embroideredwithmyname.
And of course she always got photographs. And the
satin of the night gowns did feel so nice rubbing
against my satin panties and the satin cups of my bra.
It was all such a turn on. At first it was just to bed, but
then she found it cute if I would wear one to breakfast
with her. And I had to do it. But I was just so afraid
someone would walk in on me having breakfast with
the wife and dressed from the skin out in lingerie. But
it did feel nice. And then for after work she introduced
me to camisoles. Of course I could have just shed my
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pants and worn a nightie, and so I agreed to shed my
t-shirt in favor of a camisole once I had gotten home.
And the satin camisoles also just felt so wonderful. I
couldn�t believe how nice all my lingerie felt on me.

And so I had reached the stage when at homewhen
the wife was at home I was not allowed to wear any
male underwear and I was relegated to wear under
my trousers and shirt only lingerie. And once I had ac-
cepted that I really did not want to go back to wearing
cotton underwear. I was really hooked on the nylon
and satin lingerie. And funny but my skin had really
soften and my chest had become very sensitive, with
mynipples even a bit thicker andmyhips and rear had
also softened and expanded somewhat and so all the
lady�s lingerie was really feeling more comfortable for
me then hadmymale underwear.When I brought that
up to the wife she told me it was from lack of exercise
and she thought I looked cute and the softer me felt
nicer to her in bed so I shouldn�t worry about it, and so
I didn�t. But I knew something was really wrong. But
what was I to do. I was afraid.

And the wife seemed to just love to watch me put
onmy lingerie. I was alwayswearing lingerie at home,
but I had special lingerie for our lovemaking. And so I
would change, and the wife loved to watch. And I
would slip on my panties and then my bra and then
my garter belt, andmy stockings and finallymy night-
gown. Then the wife would giveme a hug and tell me,
�You are just such a wonderful husband. I just love
making love to you when you play this game.�

And the love making was always wonderful. And
after awhile Iwas no longer embarrassed by it all. And
all that satin and nylon just felt so wonderful. I would
never have imagined it. And the foreplay just lasted so
long. I just could not believe how long I could last. The
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tradeoff was even I realized I was not as hard as I had
been, but the wife wasn�t commenting and so I did not
bring it up. I was afraid of what other articles of femi-
nine apparel she would make me wear.

So always at first me wearing lingerie had just be-
come a prelude to our love making. The new lingerie
had always embarrass me at first, the panties then
stockings with garter belts , then the soft sleep bras
and finally a night gown or a camisole�depending.
And the wife just seemed to get a thrill out of my em-
barrassment and forcing me to wear some new bit of
feminine lingerie for the first time that I did not seem
too keen on having to put on and be seen by her wear-
ing.

So I was pretty much stuck in lady�s lingerie. It was
a bit strange but it seemed the wife actually got a kick
out of it and had pleasantly giggle every time she had
introduced me to a new article of female lingerie and
really seemed to enjoy seeing me in it without being
nasty or too dominating about it; as long as I cooper-
ated. And we always had nice sex; she would work
harder to please me, with the introduction of any new
lingerie that I would wear for her. I found that I sort of
liked it. I found the lingerie and my wife�s dominance
in thematter to have become a real turn on. Itmademe
feel really the center of her attention.

However, as I mentioned the problem for me was
that new lingerie never did end just in the bedroom.
Eventually, as the instant thrill of the garments wore
off she would have me wearing my lingerie all day all
weekend. So after a while there I was wearing my
panties all day, and then I was also wearing stockings
and a garter belt all day and then also a soft bra all day,
and finally also the camisole all day every weekend.
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And then that wasn�t enough for her and I found
myself having to change into my lingerie each day
then when I got home fromwork. And all that sensual
lingeriewas a bit of a distraction. But that took awhile.
The wife just seemed a bit melancholy during the
week, and when I mentioned it to her she told me,
�Well now that you mention it, I do so miss you wear-
ing your lingerie for me. Perhaps you could change
into it when you get home from work, and let me
watch. I do so love the fact that you wear lingerie for
me. And I do so lovewatching you slip into your linge-
rie. And she told me, �I think the panties are enough
for work, but at home let�s try the full outfit.� And that
was that. Thewife insisted that I change intomy linge-
rie when I got home from work when she was home.
Though I must say that I found it enjoyable changing
intomy lingeriewhen I got home. I never thought any-
more of stopping off with the guys for a drink after
work.

The downside was the housework. The more linge-
rie I was wearing and the more often I was wearing it
the more my wife seemed to treat me like a
househusband and the more feminine I was feeling
and the more susceptible I found myself to taking di-
rection and the more comfortable I felt doing female
work. So the wife just taught memore andmore about
how to help out around the house. She seemed to get a
real kick out of it. It seemed that I picked up on it rela-
tively quickly and she was very complimentary about
that.

And as she progressed at work and was bringing
work home I found that she left me on my own with
the house work more and more and was just checking
up on the finished job. In fact she almost had me in an
apron. However, as that was happening there was still
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the great sex whichmade up for all of that. The sex be-
came a reward for doing the house work without her.
And if she was unhappy with my dusting or cleaning
or washing or a meal I had cooked the sex suffered. So
I did my best to please her. I found that I was really
getting horny traipsing around in my lingerie with all
that satin just rubbing against me.

Now as long as our sex life was good and often I
found that I had no desire for the wearing of lingerie
any more than I was made to wear it with the wife
keepingme in panties full time and in lingerie full time
under my male outer clothing at home when she was
home and I did find it sort of comforting. When she
wasn�t home I didn�t have to wear all of the lingerie,
just my panties. And in fact she did not wantmewear-
ing the lingerie, besides the panties that is, when she
was not around.

Then thewife started staying later and later at work
and sometimes having to go into work on a Saturday
and she was tired and our sex lives took a downturn
and that is when the problems started.

Before that once in a while I wanted to get out of
wearing lingerie when she was home and feel a bit
manly, but after a while the wife would not allow it!
She found that she really wanted a sissy husband at
home, and themore of a sissy shemademe themore of
a sissy she wantedme to be! That was up until she had
succeeded. Then she wasn�t so sure, or at least pre-
tended that she wasn�t so sure.

But in any case all that was okay until our sex lives
took a downturn I foundmyself unsatisfied and horny
and with an uncontrollable desire to wear or should I
say continue to wear all of my female lingerie under
my male stuff whether or not my wife was around to
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supervise it. I found that without the wife tending my
needs that I wanted to or perhaps needed to wear my
lingerie most of the time which meant under my
clothes even when my wife wasn�t at home and then
evenwhen Iwas out and about during the day and not
just on the weekends. However, the wife decided that
she did notwantme towearmy lingeriewhen shewas
not about to supervise it. The panties were fine. She
wasn�t allowing her husband back into any male
shorts, but the rest of the lingerie was not okay when
she wasn�t there watching me put it on.

Nowwithout her, let�s say frequent attentions, I re-
ally just wanted to put on the lingerie and climax, but
not being able to bringmyself to release sans the wife I
just becamemore andmore aware of the lingerie that I
was wearing as it was becoming more and more of a
turn on that I could not resist the desire to wear linge-
rie without the relief that sex had provided. But I also
found that I really had no desire to release and mess
myself until it was so late that thewifewould typically
be back home and it would be too late for that sort of
stuff. She was very observant andwould have known.
And she was always suspicious of me and controlling
and always kept a watch over my activities. She al-
lowedme little privacy and I could never be surewhen
she might just pop in to see what I was doing or check
on what I was wearing under my male outer clothes.

Chapter V: Into Trouble
So Iwaswearingmypanties and support panties all

the time at my wife�s behest, which made her happy,
and inwhich Iwas feelingmore andmore comfortable
being out and about and which the wearing of which
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as it seemed tomewas havingmore andmore of an ef-
fect on my personality. And then on the weekends or
during theweekwhen thewifewas home Iwas chang-
ing into and then wearing my garter belt and nylons
and my soft sleep bra and camisole as soon as I got
home. It was all feeling just wonderful on my soften-
ing body and was fitting me really well.

However I found that I was also often changing into
and then wearing my garter belt and nylons and my
soft sleep bra and camisole as soon as I got home
whether or not my wife had returned from work to
make me make that change of clothing. I was wearing
it as my regular underwear, to keep from going crazy,
which the wife did not seem so happy about. On her
late arrivals home finding out I was already wearing
my lingerie she had toldme that she would be happier
if I saved the full lingerie for when she was home. She
did not think it was a good idea forme to be putting on
my lingeriewhen shewas not around to supervise and
watchme change out of mymale t-shirt and socks into
my nylons and camisole.

However tome after awhilewhen I got used to it all
the lingerie all felt just wonderful and I just felt very
relaxed wearing all that sensuous material. I was just
not getting enough action from the wife, the wearing
of the panties seemed to make me desirous of it, and
the wearing of the rest of my lingerie toned down that
desire. When I wore my lingerie, all of it, on the week-
ends and we culminated with a tryst I then no longer
felt the desire to wear the lingerie. However without
the culmination I was finding it uncomfortable to give
up the lingerie after the weekend. And also my skin
had become so soft that I preferred the feel of nylon
against it. And I even noted a bit of sensitivity around
my chest which the bra helped. I had mentioned this
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all to my wife, and she told me it must have been the
effect of wearing the lingerie and it was left at that. She
told me I should wear mymale t-shirt and socks when
she wasn�t home and my skin would toughen up
again.

However, instead of denying myself the lingerie I
just tried to change out of it without my wife knowing
that I had been wearing it without her knowledge.
And she would find out and would not be happy
about it.

Any way though I was embarrassed to be at home
alone or for that matter out and about wearing all of
my lingerie under my male outer clothing I felt the
need to do so. And when the wife was stuck at work
and I was feeling abandoned I found that I really
needed to get out of the house. And on those nights
when I was told I did not need to get dinner ready I
started frequenting a distant dinner where I wouldn�t
be known so ifmy condition ormy lingeriewas notice-
able it wouldn�t really matter. And strangely enough I
found it rather exciting to be wearing the panties, gar-
ter belt and nylons and a bra and camisole under my
jeans andmy shirtwhile Iwas out and about. It was re-
ally crazy.

There was this one cute waitress in a short red ny-
lon uniform dress with stocking tops and garters, that
frequently showed, who really turned me on. I gave
her nice tips as I would call her over for service more
frequently thanwarranted as I was really turned on by
her attire. And she was pretty cute herself. But the
dress and garters was the killer for me. The whole
wearing of lingerie thingwasmakingme a bit crazy at-
tracted to female finery and the woman who brazenly
wore that sort of stuff.
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Webecame pretty friendly but how friendly I found
out when one evening when she had me sitting in an
out of the way corner of the dinner and she came and
sat down next to me while I was working on the piece
of pie she had just brought over. I was caught by sur-
prise. Her closeness was pleasant, and her perfume
was delightful, but I was uncomfortable with her sit-
ting next to me, especially since I was afraid of my
wife. I tried to move but she had me wedged in.

I started to say something, but was caught short as
her hand found my crotch and then started to unzip
my pants. I started to object, really just to cough from
surprise, and she toldme to shush or shewould just let
everyone know that I was wearing a bra and a garter
belt with nylon stockings. And I shushed. And then as
her hands explored she added the panties to the threat
and so I stayed shushed, and tried to figure out what
were her intentions. And with that she told me, that
she guessed I was wearing a bra and garter belt girdle
as she noticed the outlines when I sat in certain posi-
tions and she figured by my sweet demeanor that I
was most likely also would be wearing panties, but
she just had to find out as she was sure I wouldn�t ad-
mit to it.

Well she found out that I was wearing support
panties beneath my pants and found out I was wear-
ing satin panties underneath my lycra panties. I
started to object once more and she told me to be quite
and eatmypie or everyone in the dinnerwould know I
was wearing woman�s panties and lingerie.

I settled down and with that she told me to pull my
pants down a bit. When I hesitated she squeezed me
and threatened and so I unzipped my pants the rest of
the way and pulled them down a bit. She grabbed
them and told me to pull down my support panties
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and I did, exposing my soft satin panties. I was terri-
fied.

Then through my panties she went to work on my
penis. It felt wonderful as my wife had really been ne-
glectingme and I had not had the thought to dowhat I
should have just done formyself. And she started talk-
ing to me, just carrying on a pleasant conversation as
she played with me. She had me so turned on that I
was ready to scream. But I knew that would not be a
good thing and so controlled myself. And at that I just
barely controlled myself.

And finally I released and actually let out a scream.
Well she knocked overmy coffee andwhen amanager
came back to check she gave her a spilled coffee story
and that she was taking care of it, and that a couple
more napkins would help and that passed muster.

In any case my panties were soaking wet and so the
napkins were welcome, and she packed them in and
then hadme pull upmy support panties andmy pants
and left me telling she would be back shortly with an-
other cup of coffee, and that I had better not leave.

Well she came back with the coffee and once again
sat down next to me and when doing so visible hiked
up her dress and told me that she neededme to return
the favor and explained she was expecting a hand job
in return. She told me she had just gotten off duty and
that she explained to the manager that we were sweet
on each other, and so there would be no hurry.

Once again she had me blocked in, and with my
pants all wet I was embarrassed to leave and notwant-
ing to raise a ruckus I obliged. Well I was pretty good
withmy hands and therewasmayonnaise onmy plate
and so I really did a job on her and she really enjoyed it
and really released herself. And she was really appre-
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ciative about the whole thing. It was sort of crazy. Or
so I thought at the time. But apparently she liked doing
that sort of thing in public places. People do have
crazy turn-ons.

Well the whole thing was pretty weird, though
wonderful, and I did feel better than I had in a long
time, but never the less when she left for the lady�s
room I also left, leaving cash on the table for the bill
and for the tip, and a really big tip. And suddenly I re-
ally wanted to get out of my lingerie. Which I figured
would make my wife happy.

Well I stayed away from that dinner for a while but
that changed. With my wife ignoring me and seeming
to enjoy that effect on me, keeping me hot and both-
ered and none-the-less wearing the lingerie for here
when she got home Iwas again gettingmore andmore
enamored with full time lingerie which the wife did
not like. But with her not letting me out of my panties
and keeping me in the rest of the lingerie when she
was around but typically then without sex I was only
feeling comfortable when wearing my lingerie
whether or not she was around to supervise it. And I
was getting into such a state that I eventually found
myself back at the dinner.

And there a relationship of mutual respect and as-
sistance developedwith thewaitress and I started feel-
ing fine again. Of coursemy desire to be in lingerie full
time and in panties full time then had decreased as did
the effect that the panties had on my appearance and
personality and so the wife got suspicious as well as
unhappy.
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Chapter VI: Chastised and Locked intoChastity
So when the wife took her revenge one morning I

should not have been surprised. I woke up groggy ap-
parently having been drugged and found myself tied
to the bed posts, totally nude and legs spread, and all
exposed, with a mirror placed in such a fashion that I
had an unobstructed view of my groin and my male
attributes. My wife was looking over me with a knife
in hand. She slapped me around a bit and when the
grogginess left me and when I really knew what was
happening she told me she knew about me going out
and about in my lingerie and about my little trysts
with my dinner girlfriend slut and she was furious
about it and was going to teach me a lesson, and one
that I would never forget. The wife was all set, or so
she said to removemy �you-know-whats� to teachme
a lesson for fooling aroundwith otherwoman and also
for wearing my full lingerie when she was not around
and without her permission. And when she was done
withme Iwould not only not be able to fool aroundpe-
riod, let alone behind her back and so I could never
even think of doing either again and at least never
cheat on her again.

I apologized like crazy and tried to put the guilt on
her by telling her that it was her fault because shewas-
n�t spending enough time with me so that I was wear-
ing the lingerie when she wasn�t around, and then
wearing the lingerie made me think of her, but that
only made her angrier. Then I told her that it wasn�t
me it was the waitress who came after me and cor-
nered me and started the whole thing. I told her the
girl came afterme, not the otherway around. I told her
that the waitress had overpowered me, and threat-
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ened to expose me if I didn�t return, which was in fact
at least partly true.

I begged her to forgive me and leave me aman, and
I would make it all up to her, and I would do anything
that she asked me to do. She continued to threaten me
with the knife for a time, though after a while she soft-
ened. I think once she had gotten her kicks out of that
situation she didn�t want to really leave her husband
unable to satisfy her. She told me, �I guess you are
more of a sissy than even I thought, and this is a bit my
fault for putting you in lingerie, even though you are
so cute and adorable in lingerie. So I guess if this wait-
ress could push you around like that you really are a
true sissy, and not just a panty sissy�.�

And she continued, �Now for real sissies who cheat
on their wives there are other punishments. I guess we
could try one of those. But those alterations for sissies
can get a bit painful for real sissies, the lady boy types,
so you need to realize it. You might be better off just
giving up your things and making a clean break from
themanly life. In the long run it just might be easier on
you. And you might just find out you like being
unique.�

She explained the alternative punishmentwould be
a bit more embarrassing for me but would still leave
me a male. However, it could get painful and even
more embarrassing than the removal and she didn�t
want to hear me complaining about it so she had fig-
ured on goingwith the removal followed by a divorce.

But the punishment was really for sissies and not
for real men. But she was willing to give the sissy pun-
ishment plan a try, which did not necessitate a re-
moval if she really thought that my being a sissy was
the route of the problem. She understood that if I was a
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sissy that under the circumstances she could under-
stand how I couldn�t control myself when dominated
by a strong willed woman, like a waitress, and so she
wouldn�t be so upset; though she would still be upset
to find out that I was a sissy. However, that did allow
for a different course of action.

So, if I was a sissy she could accept that under the
circumstance and try to save the marriage. But to con-
vince her of that she told me that I had to admit to be-
ing a sissy and then sort of beg her and then if I didn�t
complain about things she could go with the second
plan. But if I was a real manwho had cheated on her or
if I did complain then she would have to take me back
to plan one.

She elaborated. She told me she had a chastity de-
vice for me, which would flatten me out so I could not
advertise and that would also make access to me so
difficult that no waitress would be playing around
withme. However, I would lookmore like a girl than a
guy and it could be a bit painful. But if I would rather
look girlish down there and be caged and be her sissy
than be neutered and free I could beg her and she
might just cage me instead or chopping off. Well I
begged her for the alternative, though not quite know-
ing exactly what it was, and told her I would bare the
pain and not complain.

The wife told me, �Not good enough dear. You
haven�t convinced me you really are a lady boy sissy
and should be caged and flattened and look neutered
as a punishment.� And to my shame I told her, �but
dear you know I just love your lingerie and wearing
lingerie for you. Of course I am not a real man. What
real man likes wearing his wife�s lingerie and has his
own lingerie. Of course I am a sissy. I mean I did not
realize it at first. But now I understand that I must just
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be a sissy. I is just hard to admit I am a sissy. It must be
that the waitress took advantage of me because I am a
sissy, not because I had wanted to fool around. It
would be better if you left me whole so I can please
you, but did away with my bulge so I will remember
that I am a sissy and cannot pretend to be a real man
and so that woman will know what a sissy I am and
won�t bother with me. Yes I would want to be
feminized like that. I would be a fair reward for a lady
boy type like myself! I think I might even like it. My
lingerie would fit me so much better.�

So her humiliating of me and me humiliating my-
self when back and forth for a while and she had me
telling her that I could not controlmy baser nature and
that I really needed to be caged and under her control
for my own protection; and I had to tell her that the
more I looked like a woman between my legs the hap-
pier I would be as I needed to be punished, and a
feminizing punishment was the best under the cir-
cumstances. And she sort of asked me a number of
times andhadme begging her to cageme and feminize
my groin or I wouldn�t feel right about having played
around and so I could not be taken advantage of again
by some strongwilledwoman other thanmywife; and
of course she finally agreed to do so�.as long as I in-
sisted.

Then looking at me with a smile she asked, �Well
perhaps the problem is you really are just a sissy and
are trying to prove you are a man to yourself by fool-
ing around, and if you really looked like a sissy you
couldn�t lie to yourself and couldn�t fool the girls by
looking like a real man you might just be happier and
not want to fool around? And then we both might just
be happier.�

54 Janice Wildflower Gemini



And recording my answer, I was forced to tell her
what she wanted to hear and wanted recorded. And I
told her, �Yes dear. I am sorry. But apparently I really
am a sissy and really have been trying to prove I am a
real manwhen I am not. I just lovemy lingerie. I never
want to wear male underwear again. And it would be
justwonderful forme if Iwas flat somy lingeriewould
fit me like it should and I would really look just like an
effeminized sissy and so that I would have nothing to
offer the girls and the girls would just leaveme alone. I
really just can�t help myself when the girl�s think I am
a real man. It is just too embarrassing for the girls to
know the truth about me. It would be better if they all
could just tell what a sissy I am. Please�I want to be
flat�.just like a girl. That would just be wonderful for
me. I would be your sweat little sissy and the ladies
would see I have nothing to offer and would not start
with me, and I could keep house for you, and cook for
you and stay inmy lingerie. And I promise Iwould be-
have. I really must be just a lady boy sissy.�

Then I actually asked what her plan two happened
to be. She told me with a smile��Funny you should
ask.�Whichwas the indication her angerwas decreas-
ing, but wasn�t an indication that I was off the hook.
She toldme that since I kept dressing in all my lingerie
even when she wasn�t around and that seemed to ex-
cite me and the since even as a male wearing lady�s
panties and a support pantie I could no longer be
trusted, that she would just have to fix me so that no
womanwould see that I had anything to playwith nor
in any case be able to get at my thing and play with it.
So I figured that as she had told me she was going to
cage me in some sort of kinky male chastity cage that
would hold my male parts back and out of the way
andwould hurt if I got hard. And I figured I could live
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with that and actually get it cut off if I got angry
enough about it. I was temporarily relieved.

So I cooperated until she was far enough along for
me to realize that shewasn�t caging it shewas pushing
it insideme and reshapingmymale groin to look like a
female�s nether region while functionally neutering
me, with no escape. I found out there was no need to
cut the thing off, it was there to remindme but useless
to me. Well it was better than castration, but not by
that much, especially since as it turned out it was just
the first step in her turning me into her complete
cross-dressing lady boy sissy husband and her mom�s
maid and companion.

She had a hospital pad under me and started off by
removing all the hair on and around my male parts
with some sort of chemical depilatory. Then she gave
me the panty hand job ofmy life. And it felt wonderful
without the hair. I couldn�t believe the difference. And
Imean shewouldn�t stop until the third time and Iwas
really empty.

I told her she was wonderful as after the scare I was
actually having a fine time. She toldme shewas happy
that I was enjoying it and that if I wanted that service I
should have come to her instead of my little waitress
whore girlfriend.And then she toldme she hoped I en-
joyed it because it would be a long long time before I
would get that or any type of real release again. Well I
was beginning to get scared again but didn�t get to dis-
cuss the matter before she had my groin covered with
ice. That was just awful. She would put the ice on and
take it off and put it back on again. She didn�t wantme
to get frost bite, which was a good sign, but she
wantedme real small whichwas a bad sign. That went
on for a while until she had me shrunken to whatever
size she needed me to be, which was real small.
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She made sure I was looking in the mirror, and told
me, �You see we don�t need you castrated. It is much
less bloody thisway, and no recovery down time.Why
you are so small that you look like a little boy down
there and even a bit girlish down there and certainly
you don�t look like a man anymore. And even better
you won�t be able to act line one� that is pretend you
are one. It�s just so tiny and cute. Why I just love it this
way. You almost look like a girl right now. And best
yet is that now your panties that you love so much to
wear will really fit you nicely. Your satin panties will
fit you just like a girl, and you won�t have to wear a
support panty to be nice and flat. This is just going to
be so much fun�at least for me. And you are going to
look just like a girl in your panties. I think that will be
nice�.a nice punishment for a sissy�turned on by his
panties and unable to control himself and to do any-
thing about it.�

I thought that might be the end of it, but it wasn�t.
Next she inserted my testicles right inside me and put
some sort of surgical tape overmy scrotum to keep the
orbs inside of me. It hurt a bit as she pushed them in,
but not much, as they had shrunken so. Then with the
testes away she went to work on my penis.

At that point I really started to object, but shewasn�t
hearing it. She told me the deal had been made and I
needed to shush and let her finish and when I would-
n�t she took some rolled up panties stuffed them inmy
mouth and tied them inwith a nylon stocking. I could-
n�t say a word. And I felt even more helpless, if that
was possible.

Then she continued. She placed a rubber �O� ring
in back of the head of my penis and one at the base of
my penis. They each fit snug. And I realized I would
feel it as or if my penis got much bigger, and certainly
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if I had an erection. But that wasn�t all. Next she in-
serted a tube, a catheter right into me. Now that was
painful. I winced and she just teased me even more.
Then she coveredmy groin area with some sort of sur-
gical glue. Then she pushedmy penis into me, like she
had done with my balls, and placed some sort of pad
over my penis which functioned to keep most of it in-
side of me. There was a hole in the pad and the tube
and the head ofmypenis fit through it, but the ring she
had put on earlier, kept all but the head from coming
through. Well she held that on for a while until the
glue set.

That was bad enough as it was a bit painful and as I
was almost completely flat and I really did look pretty
much like a girl where I should have looked like a boy.
But that wasn�t the end for the cosmetic part of it.
There was a cover that went over the whole deal. She
put some more glue on and threaded the tube into an-
other piece, the cover, and then pushed the cover
down over the pad and held that in place for a while.

When she removed her hand I could have died
when I saw what I looked like. Not only was I flat just
like a female, but the cover was shaped to look like a
woman�s pubic area. I couldn�t believe it. Thewife had
totally feminized my groin. She had me looking ex-
actly like a female. I mean in the nude I was looking
like a female down there and in a tight pair of panties
there would be nothing showing but a female shaped
pubis.

Finally she injected some sort of thick liquid into the
cavity of the false female front she had attached, and
all of a sudden the tip of my penis felt nice. It was just
as if it was covered with ejaculate.
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Of course she took some photographs and then left
me there tied to the bed, totally without clothes, and
looking at my new feminized groin in the mirror she
had set up so that I had been able to watch the entire
procedure. She then took of the gag and toldme, �Well
dear�how do you like the new improved lady boy
you?�

Looking at myself I finally got it. I looked like a
woman down there; wide eyed I exclaimed that in dis-
belief, �Gosh honey I really look just like a female. This
is crazy. This isn�t just a chastity devise; this is almost a
sex change. No one will think I am a man.�

And the wife just smiled and told me, �Why that is
the idea sweat heart. Why you aren�t a man any more.
Nowyou aren�t just any sissy�, you aremy sissy. You
toldme youwere not a real man and that youweremy
sissy. So now you can�t hide from it. And we�re going
to find out just how much of a sissy you are? Now if
you were lying to me and you aren�t a sissy, then I can
just go back to plan one and dig out you testes, so you
male hormones won�t get you into trouble. But if you
are a sissy then you should be fine like this. I think you
may even like it. No need to prove to anyone anymore
that you are a man. We can all see that you are a sissy
and in fact that you are a sissy lady boy. If that doesn�t
make you happy just let me know and we can do the
removal. I�ll let you think about it for a while.�

Before she left she told me, that the liquid she had
injectedwas highly flammable once exposed to air and
if I tried to remove that chastity devise without first
neutralizing the liquid the burns that would result
would make me permanently a woman. And to prove
her story and to convince me she opened the syringe
which she had used to inject the liquid and it burst in
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to flames. And so I was convinced andwasn�t going to
be ripping off my chastity devise.

She toldme to relaxwhile everything really set, and
if I dislodge it I would really be sorry as what was left
of my male parts burned away. And so she left me
there for a while just staring into the mirror looking at
my feminized groin and after a while just wanting to
cry.

She got back and untied me and I was already feel-
ing pain aroundmy penis. I complained to her and she
toldme that it would get worse andworse asmy penis
returned to normal size unless I was given somemedi-
cine to prevent that. She toldme Iwould need an injec-
tion of anti-androgens to keep my penis small and
painless, and I could have that any time I asked her to
have me injected with a pretty please. That didn�t
sound too bad until I had found out what those chemi-
cals would do tome and so I put that off for as long as I
could, but eventually had to give in. It was awful� at
first. But that came later.

Meanwhile she presented me with my panties and
girdle in lieu of my support panty and told me to put
them on. She toldmemy feminine lingerie would now
fit me just about perfectly as I would have nomale line
to ruin my look, and so my female lingerie would fit
me much better.

Getting into the girdle for the first timewas a bit of a
struggle and she laughed as I struggled with getting
into it. I asked her if I could just have my control pant-
ies back, but she told me no. She told me, �You need a
nice tight girdle for safety reasons. Not enough sup-
port and your new female crotch might just let go and
you can say good bye to yourmaleness. So you�ll wear
a nice tight girdle from now on until your punishment
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is over and one which will show off your lack of a
package to the world, and you will thank me for it.
And you do look so cute in a real girdle. And I think
with your appreciation for satin you will really come
to love wearing a girdle. Some men do. You most
likely will never want to give upwearing your panties
and your girdle. Though I hope you do. You really are
more of a sissy than I thought you were when I mar-
ried you. I did like putting you in panties and lingerie,
but that was when you acted like a real man and were
faithful. Now I don�t know. I am a bit disappointed in
you. But I amwilling to give you a second chance. Per-
haps I can still make a real man of you.�

Once I had the girdle in place it felt really nice, all
smooth and supportive and sensual to me with the
large satin panels. I could see how I might get used it
and learn to like towear it. But I could not admit that to
thewife. And it was a bit tight around thewaste. I real-
ized wearing the woman�s girdle had to take inches of
my waist.

Then she provided me with a pair of really tight in
the crouch slacks with a crouch which was as tight as
could be, but with the way she had me fixed it didn�t
matter. I had nothing showing and the pants fit almost
perfectly flat. And so it was panties and a girdle full
time and those tight slacks for me. She explained it
was part of my punishment. The idea was to remind
me that I was perfectly flat down there, and function-
ally no longer a man and wouldn�t be getting hand
jobs from anyone; and also to show the girls that I was-
n�t much of a man and that I had nothingwith which a
girl could play.

Then she almost seemed to have a change of heart.
She took a good look at me. She gaveme a big hug and
told me surprising as it was to her she loved the way I
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looked, and that if I accepted my punishment andwas
a good sissy she suspected she would eventually for-
give me and free me, and allow me to be a man again,
if I still wanted to be one. Though she did suspect that
my sissy personality and my love for panties might
just take over and be too strong for me to resist and
that Imight notwant to be free or everwant to be a real
man.

Chapter VII: The DelightfulEmbarrassment
Any way when I got up and walked around it ini-

tially felt funny walking around without my male
package hanging. I realized why females could walk
with their thighs together. But strangely enough I
couldn�t believe how nice my penis actually felt when
I was walking. It was like a hand was pleasuring the
head of my penis. It was a real turn on. I figured my
wife had messed up, but I was wrong. It was a torture
device she promised it would be. It brought some
pleasure, but then pain. Not at first but shortly I soon
found that though I was turned on that I couldn�t get
any release, and my testis got bigger and bigger and
were hurting more and more and eventually my back
was in lover�s pain.

So the wife seemingly satisfied with my punish-
ment put me back to work as her housekeeper. So at
first walking around and doing my feminine chores
everything felt rather nice. But after a while I found
things were building up inside of me. And like any
lover who could not finally climax I was in pain.

And thought I could not ejaculate to relieve the pain
after a short time I was constantly leaking ejaculate
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andwettingmyself, and so I had towear amodes pad.
Itwas humiliating.And that could be seen throughmy
tight pants. I begged for looser pants but that was a no.
The wife just told me to wear the tail of my shirts out-
side of my pants like a long blouses to cover any em-
barrassment

That first day the wife noticed the leakage, that the
front of my pants was wet. She interrupted my house
work and called me over and pointed and I looked
down and I saw the mess which for some reason I had
not noticed. As my groin was encased I already felt
wet down there so I didn�t feel the wetness of my
pants. Anyway thewife toldme, �Oh dear you are just
like a little girl wetting yourself. What ever shall we
do?� Well I told her, but that wasn�t an option for me.
Then she told me, �Oh I know. It is really just your
sissy period. I forgot that real lady boys have lady boy
type periods and wear the appropriate pads. You are
such a sissy and do so love your sissy lingerie, that you
just might as well wear a modes pad, like a real girl
does at her time. I think wearing a modes pad is really
the ultimate badge of your being such a lingerie sissy.
You will love wearing it.�

So the wife had me strip down and dry myself off
and then surprise - surprise she had a modes belt and
pad forme. I could have died as she put it onme show-
ingme how to put it on and adjust it. But therewas not
a thing that I could do. And I already looked like a fe-
male down there and the pad fit fine and did its job
and kept my pants dry. So what was I to do�.what
choice did I have. And so I wore modes pads every
day. And I had to purchase themmyself. And thatwas
really embarrassing.

And that was how I was forced to go to work, in all
my lingerie, tight pants and a modes pad. Fortunately
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the shirt outside of the pants was acceptable where I
worked and it hid my multitude of problems. Any
way that was until the pain got so bad I was calling in
sick, as I could hardly walk.

Any way it wasn�t long until the pain was just not
bearable no matter what I took for it and the wife was
having no mercy on me and I was asking her to have
me injected with those anti-androgens. Well she
seemed a bit angry that I couldn�t or wouldn�t take the
pain and was giving into and requesting the injection
to chemically neuter myself. I tried to explain the phe-
nomena of �lovers balls� and how there were days I
could hardly walk without pain, and that I did have to
go to work. And when I didn�t go to work she had me
doing the house work, and so I was still dying. Well
once she explained how disappointed she was in her
sissy husband she then of course had to haveme beg to
be injected.

She asked or told me, �I guess you really aren�t
much of a man any more if a little pain can have you
begging to be chemically castrated and sort of really
turned into the lady boy it seems I have married. I
mean when I made you this offer I thought the pain
would be your just punishment and you would take it
like aman. Though I sort of suspected youwere a bit of
a sissy with a panty fetish when we married, it was
sort of nice. And itwas funmaking youwearmy linge-
rie and then your own. But again that is when I
thought youwere just a run of themill type sissy. Now
I don�t know any more. You really seem to like being
effeminate as well as wearing woman�s underwear.
But I can understand that you are really a lady boy
type sissy if you can admit to it. And then I will see
what can be done for you since you don�t seem towant
your masculinity enough to bear a bit of pain.�
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And I tried not to say it, but it became apparent that
the onlyway to reliefwas forme to tell her, �Yes dear, I
really don�t seem to be much of a male, anymore. I do
really want to try those anti-androgens to find out if I
would be happier more feminine.� And the wife then
agreed to let me give anti-androgens a try, but she
would not be held responsible for the consequences.

Thewife asked, �Now seriously, you knowdear the
anti-androgens should ease the pain, which really
can�t be as bad as you say; but may de-masculinize
you even further. Your body may actually feminize
even a bit more than it has already�which I can�t fig-
ure out. Can you deal with that? And I need to tell me
you can and it won�t bother you to become physically
soft and sweet.�

Now my figure had already softened and I had a
very budgie chest and behind and hips so I was pretty
sure that physically I couldn�t get anyworse. I had dis-
cussed that problemwith the wife but she put it off on
my lingerie support garments wearing. Any way I
knew I had to tell the wife that it wouldn�t bother me
or she would leave me in pain which I could no longer
bear and I told her, �I�m sorry dear, but I think that un-
der any circumstances that I need to experiment with
mymore feminine side to see if I am a real lady boy or
not and the only way to do that is to take the anti-an-
drogens. And I will just have to deal with any physical
feminization. I just might enjoy it. I need to find out. Is
that okay with you?�

Well the wife just melted. She gave me a hug and
told me, �Oh dear, you are just so cute. I can�t believe
you do want to get in touch with your feminine side. I
knew you had a lovely feminine side, but just would-
n�t admit to it. So perhaps all this will be good for you.
I do like you soft and feminine. Thought I like a soft
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and feminine guy�not a completely effeminate lady
boy! But let�s just see where all this leads. The anti-an-
drogens might just be a good idea for you.�

And then as sort of an afterthought she smilingly
told me, �You know, if the lady boy thing works out
for you maybe we should start cuddling again. No
need for your punishment to affect me so. You are al-
ready so soft and cuddly itmight be fun to just think of
you are a girl and find out what you can do for me. I
mean you have been rather remiss in that area since
your punishment. Why there must be other ways a
sissy boy can satisfy a wife. It might be fun to find out.
Let�s just find out how much of a girl you become or
really are without the effect of male hormones on your
psyche. I imaging we can get you to things for me that
you neverwould have thought of doing as aman. And
perhaps if you are really good at it you can get me to
do things to you that canmake a lady boy happy. Let�s
try to make this fun. Gosh now you are getting me
wondering where all this can lead.�

She was wondering and I was terrified�but a bit
curious as to what the wife might have in mind. But I
really did need some release�not matter how.

So the wife brought me to her doctor, a female, to
whom I had to explainmy symptomswith a phony ex-
planation, provided to me by the wife, for which the
relief for those symptoms were the anti-androgens at
least that had been what I had been told.
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Chapter VIII: The Doctor FurtherFeminizes Me
For the trip to the doctor the wife gave me some of

my old clothing, some of which was sort of for a male
and some ofwhichwas not. The pants and underpants
she supplied were new and though cut for a male they
were still cut rather tight in the crotch and so with my
shirt tucked in I looked and in fact showed that I was
not endowed at all in the groin area, whichwas embar-
rassing in itself. And as part of my underwear she had
me get into what she called a modesty panty girdle for
support but over which I could wear the new jockey
shorts which even being cut tight still were cut for a
guy and consequently fit rather loosely you know
where, since I was flat like a girl.

Emotionally I was happy to have on men�s pants
again, but I found it really did not fit me well. Again I
had gotten a bit rounded and soft and so the seat ofmy
old pants and the hips were a bit tight. And I found
that that asmy chest was really flabby thatwithoutmy
bra holdingme inmy old shirt was a bit tight. But even
with all that since the wife had provided me with
men�s clothes I thought she was forgiving me and the
whole thing would be over. But was I wrong.

Anyway the modesty device was really just a high
wasted combination satin panty and lycra panty all in
one garment that also held in my waste all while al-
lowing me to use the toilet without removing the gar-
ment. It was a flesh colored stretch satin boy cut high
waist girdle lined with satin and with openings that
would allowme to relieve myself, when sitting down,
without dirtying the garment, while still keeping my
groin surrounded in what I was finding to be that
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lovely feeling satin material with lycra support and
pulling in my waist; and most importantly preventing
strain on my chastity of torture device. It was a bit dif-
ficult to pull on and up and then into place, and had to
be pulled up to hold in my groin area so nothing
would drop, which thewife toldmewould be excruci-
atingly painful. And it was skin tight and would be
just as difficult to get off.

The wife gave me some sort of rational that she
would explain to the doctor that would explain the
modesty device andmy need for the anti-androgens. I
didn�t quite get it, but she told me not to worry my
pretty little sissy head as it was all to complicated for a
sissy boy to understand and that she would take care
of everything. She told me that the doctor was one fa-
miliar with these situations and would oblige and get
me comfortable again. And the wife finished off with
an otherwise I could just continue in my present state.
And so with that I knew I had to give her doctor a try.
Thewife didn�t explain that the doctorwas not only fa-
miliarwith the situation but knew exactlywhatmy sit-
uation was and had supplied the instrument in which
my maleness was imprisoned and sort of specialized
in turning nasty males into sweet sissies, though typi-
cally sons and not husbands.

Well the doctor was initially very pleasant. She
asked a bunch of medical questions centering on my
painful condition, the answers to which my wife had
already given me to give and were quite embarrass-
ing; and had me blushing; though didn�t make a lot of
sense to me and apparently not a lot of sense to the
doctor.

So the doctor would not let me get away with those
answers and finally told me, that I wasn�t the first
�bad-boy� male she had treated who was having
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problems due to wearing a chastity device of one sort
or the other; as typically guys did not want to go to
their own doctor when suffering with such a problem.
Well my wife gave me the look that I was on my own
and then I just had to admit to the doctor that she had
guessed right and that I had been a �bad- boy� and
had agreed to wear a chastity device the result of
which was my current painful situation which I then
had to explain in sufficient detail to satisfy the doctor.
And with that explanation to thoroughly embarrass
myself in front of her andmywife I blushed like�well
like a girl.

With that explanation she concluded what I had al-
ready been told bymywife that Imightwell need to be
injected with anti- androgen hormones; if not for the
pain then to at least teach me a lesson about keeping
my male rutting instinct under better control, as to
eventually gain my freedom from my chastity device.
In any case the doctor felt it was an interesting experi-
ment in the use of anti-androgens in amale and agreed
to provide the injections. She explained the side ef-
fects, some ofwhichwere often feminization and I told
her I understood and signed all thewaivers. I assumed
thewaiverswere prettymuch routine and after having
some trouble with themedical terms and legalese, and
just wanting to get some pain relief I signed the forms
without really having thoroughly read them; which
turned out to be a big mistake!

The doctor hadme change into a too short examina-
tion gown, stripped down to my modesty garment. I
balked a bit but the wife insisted. When I came out the
doctor seeing me so exposed for the first time seemed
a bit amazed, that is pretended to be a bit amazed, as to
how flat I really was, and to the fact that through my
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modesty girdle I looked just like a girl and there was-
n�t even a hint of a male attribute.

She gaveme a bit of an exam and seemed surprised.
She spent some time manipulating my chest and ex-
amining my scalp and then running her hands along
my waist, hips and derriere, and then she insisted on
taking blood. She explained �I think theremay already
be some hormone imbalance here and some sort of
mild feminization of your body here so I just want to
run some blood tests, andwe�ll use a lower dose of the
anti-androgens for now. Thismay actually bewhy you
are fooling around�some guys when they lose their
male drives start fooling around to prove to them-
selves that they are still manly. And we�ll need to dis-
cuss your diet and whatever medications you are tak-
ing. Some prescription medications can cause these
side effects in males, gynocomastia�breast enlarge-
ment and physical feminization of the male chest and
in extreme cases hip enlargement. I will need you back
here for a re-exam in a few weeks. After all you are al-
ready about an �A� cup and seem to be putting fat
down as a female would, so unless you want to de-
velop into a �B� cup with a femininely shaped torso
we will need to take this slowly. But regardless you
may still need the anti-androgens.�

The wife mentioned some vitamins I had been tak-
ing and the doctor just casually asked her to bring
them along for the next visit, and that was about that.

As I mentioned I had noticed these changes, but at-
tributed them to the female lingerie I had been wear-
ing having squeezedmy shape and changed it as I had
gotten softer from my new life style. I sort of took the
news in stride as the doctor need not seem too excited.
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The doctor however seemed impressed with how
feminine my groin area had been made to appear. She
told me, �Why I�ve never seen a male as flat as you
seemed to be. It is absolutely amazing.Why you really
do look girlish down there without any male baggage
in the way. This is really sweet. No wonder you are in
pain. So regardless of any other problems I think you
really need these injections. Then once we get you
emptied out and permanently small you should be
pain free for the duration of your situation.� And so as
she already had the injections ready she had me lean
over and after I leaned over I got one in each rump. It
was slow andpainful and thewife really seemed to en-
joywatchingme be injected. The doctor didn�t seem to
mindmuch either. She spanked each cheek prior to in-
jecting me and she seemed to get a kick out of that.

When the nurse came in to clean up there was a bit
of conversation and the doctor showed some anger
and the nurse apologized to the doctor and then to me
and then left. I really couldn�t figure out what the
nurse was talking about, but I would find out. The
doctor asked me to sit and then explained there had
been a mix up and the nurse had given her the wrong
injection forme and so I had been injectedwith not just
the anti-androgen medication but instead with a com-
bination of anti-androgen and estrogens, the latter be-
ing female hormones, typically used by transsexuals. I
was initially calm, not knowingmuch about hormones
and the like, but as I asked questions the consequences
of the error became more apparent and worse and
worse.

The doctor explained that the feminization of my
body that she had toldme about due to the anti-andro-
gens would be much more dramatic under the combi-
nation of anti-androgens and estrogens with which I
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had been injected. But in good time it would all wear
off andwith some work I could be back to normal. But
for the time being instead of my male parts softening
and just losing a bit of muscle and getting a bit soft,
and my chest getting sensitive, and my skin and hair
texture softening, and a loss of somemale drive I could
now with the estrogens experience all that but to a
much greater extent, along with a much more dra-
matic feminization of my body. Under the anti-andro-
gens my body would just have return to a sort of
pre-pubescent state, a gender neutral state. However,
with the addition of the estrogens and consideringmy
then already somewhat feminized body my body
stood a good chance of really feminizing, and I could
well develop breasts, a well-shaped derrière and a
hippy figure as my fat continued to redeposit in a fe-
male pattern under the influence of the estrogens.

Before the doctor could continue I found myself
getting a bit agitated and I questioned her how this
could have happened and that went back and forth.
What the doctor didn�t tell me was that my wife had
already arranged for the injections of the estrogen, and
the effects would be even greater than the doctor
would let on and would last even longer than I was
told that it would last.

And then I asked her to how much greater extent.
And to my horror she explained. She explained that I
had been given a depot injection, in fact two such in-
jections, and that the chemical would act for months,
there was no safe way to counter act it and I was stuck.
The only good part is I wouldn�t have to worry about
the groin pain. She explained that my male parts were
going to shrink and get real small. Then I would lose a
lot of male muscle and gain a lot of fat in those areas
where a female has fat, which would feminize my fig-
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ure. And the fat placement included developing
breasts, the initial size which could vary, but the ulti-
mate size would be similar to the breast size of the
woman in my family. However, if I could stay away
from fatty foods and limit my calories the changes
could be minimized. There were also some surgical
garments that I could wear which could help mini-
mize such feminization of my body by slowing down
the depositing of fat in those areas by compressing
those areas.

Then she continued with the good news, which
wasn�t really all that good, thatmy sex drivewould di-
minish to just about not at all as would any groin pain
caused by that and my wife would have little need to
keep me in a chastity devise. Also, I might just start to
feel feminine emotions which would make me more
passive and more dependent on my wife and less
likely to be looking elsewhere.

In a fit of anger I threatened to sue. The doctor still
apologetic though strangely smiling explained I really
didn�t have the grounds for a law suit. She toldme that
as these mistakes go that along with the wrong medi-
cation I had also been given the wrong waiver and I
had signed the waiver for the medication I had been
given and for even more at the judgment of my physi-
cian. And so I had actually signed a waiver for the in-
jections of the estrogens and making my complaint
even harder to press legally, the waiver included an
agreement for sexual reassignment surgery and an
agreement that I would live as a female for one year
prior to that surgery and under the control of the doc-
tor and the doctor�s monitor. And so although she un-
derstood my anger I did not have much ground for a
law suit.
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She also told me, that because of the really high
dose of the estrogens I had received, a dose meant for
males becoming females, it would be dangerous for
me to just stop the estrogens. I would really have to be
slowly weaned off of the female hormones, as once
such levels had been introduced the feminization
would affect my thought processes and any abrupt
drop could cause a serious depression similar to a fe-
male type postpartum depression which could actu-
ally leave me, a male, quite suicidal. But if I was rea-
sonable she would continue with my treatment at no
charge which should prevent any serious depressions
and as to avoid the embarrassment to me of having to
explain my situation to another physician or at work.
And as thewife insisted I needed to stopmaking a fuss
as accidents do happen I was stuck.

And the wife told me, �And you brought all this on
yourself�.and on me. So stop complaining. How do
you think I like having to live with a sissy lady boy,
who is now on estrogens? Stop giving everyone a hard
time and let�s just move on with the hand you dealt
yourself, before I and the doctor get angry with
you�and you don�t want that.� And so I calmed
down�at least verbally, and stoppedwith the fussing.
I did not know what else to say as I was afraid of an-
gering the wife and I told her, �Yes dear I understand
the situation and will do as you say. I don�t want any
further problems.� And with that both the wife and
the doctor seemed to be smiling.

Well now that I had been injected with the
estrogens the doctor told me that she did need to fur-
ther examine me. She started me off of course with a
prostate exam. So she had me bending over the exam
table ass in the air as she probedmewith her finger, all
under my wife�s amused and watchful eye. Well un-
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like earlier exams I had experienced which were typi-
cally in an out so to speak this doctor stayed in there a
long time and she playedwithme a long time. I could-
n�t believe it, but after a while it began to feel nice and
then I was feeling sort of turned on. I couldn�t explain
it. And then finally I felt a release and without having
gotten hard I had a pleasant orgasm. I did my best to
cover up, but the doctor knewwhat she had done, and
in addition she had a specimen cup under me and
caught the dripping ejaculate. I sort of felt like a
woman just having my juices drip out of me.

I started to tear a bit and tried to hide that. It was
from embarrassment and from the relief from pain the
orgasm had caused. However, the doctor seemed to
think differently. She told me, �Don�t feel embar-
rassed dear. With some feminine males the estrogens
take effect rather quickly and allows for pent up fe-
male type emotions to flow;which seems to be the case
with you. Or it may just be that hormone imbalance
that I suspect. You really are already quite the p0st-pu-
bescent girl. I now must tell you and your wife that
such immediate emotional feminization is typically an
indication that you may actually be a candidate for
sexual reassignment surgery. I guess we will just wait
and see how the estrogens do affect you in the long
run.�

I wasn�t really buying that, but it did worry me.
And the wife whether she bought into that or not had
her fun with it. She told me and the doctor, �You now
perhaps that has been the problem all along. You
know I�ve always suspected he had a too strong femi-
nine side and he does seem overly attracted to my lin-
gerie. Sometimes I think he would like to wear it him-
self!�
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I was totally embarrassed fearing where that con-
versation was going to go. And the wife continued,
�Thatmay be the reason he had to pretend to be soma-
cho. I always thought it was just an act. Well may be
this will all be good and give us some time to explore
his feminine side. It just may be enlightening. You
know it might just be fun�while it lasts! Maybe I will
let himwear my things and help with the house work.
He just might like wearing my lingerie and doing
girlie things. He might just make a cute lady�s boy
maid, if I have my terms right. And he might just even
like being one.�

And the wife looking directly at me asked, �Would
you like that dear�wearing lingerie and helping out
with the woman�s work around the apartment?
Would that make you happy?� I wanted to deny, but
didn�t get a chance as the doctor then told me, to wash
up and come back in the gown and she would fit me
for a device that would control the pain until the
anti-androgens, nevermind the estrogens, took full ef-
fect. Well I thought that was wonderful until I had
learned it wasn�t

Short and sweat, when I came out the doctor gave
me what looked like a pair of sanitary panties to put
on, which I did. And there was a sanitary pad in there
which fit me like it would a woman, and as the doctor
explained would catch my discharge, the source of
which she would explain in a moment. Then pulling
down the rear of those panties she greased upmy rear,
for which I was expecting another prostate exam, but
instead found a soft rubber object was inserted in my
rear, after which the doctor pulled my new sanitary
panties which held the object in place. Then she had
me walk telling me to walk one foot in front of the
other.
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Well I did that and I felt the object in my rectum
pressing onme andmessagingme, Iwas toldmy pros-
tate, in amost delightfulway and I knew the reason for
the pad, as I would soon findmyself drippingwith the
result of the prostate message. The doctor told me to
keep walking and in the runway fashion until she re-
turned so she would be able to judge if she had in-
serted the right size plug and if everything was cor-
rectly in place. And I did so embarrassingly under the
watchful eye of my wife who made sure I maintained
the correct, embarrassing for me, hip swishing walk,
which after a while felt really nice and I did find my-
self dripping. It was a bit of a relief for any build up
though a delightful embarrassment.

When the doctor returned she had with her two
garments one of which I can only describe as support
garments for a female, one apparently a large long line
bra and the other as a long line girdle;which the doctor
explained theywere not.Well the one garment still ap-
peared to me to be a bra, in fact a long line satin bra,
with small cups, andwithwide satin straps andwhich
hooked up the back. The other garment was for all
practicality a lady�s girdle, a long lined side zipper
satin affair.

The doctor first checkedme out and then explained.
�This prostate massager seems to be working and
should afford you relief from the buildup of male flu-
ids that you will continue to experience until the
anti-androgens take effect. So you will need to use
your insert and walk in a feminine fashion. I am sorry
about the walk, but that is how this thing works. It is
really designed for lady boys who anyways naturally
walk like a model. In such a fashion your insert will
massage your prostate and allow for it to slowly
empty. That is why you need the sanitary underwear.
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It may be a bit embarrassing but you will get used to it
shortly and it will serve to keep you pain free if you
continue with it. It may be a bit embarrassing at first,
but short of a digital message it is the only way. And
youmay even find out you like it.Many feminine guys
are turned on by the system. Even some of the real
men find it enjoyable, once they get over the initial
shock of the system. Yes, if you learn to enjoy it wewill
have you walking like a runway model before you re-
alize it. In fact I have a number of patients going
through this that forget how to walk like guys. It is a
bit amusing at times.�

Then not waiting forme to say anything and chang-
ing the subject the doctor continued, �And once the
estrogens take effect you absolutelywon�t be bothered
with any of these male problems. But you figure may
change dramatically. So youwill need to start wearing
these surgical garments.�

The doctor told uswith a laugh. �Noneed for you to
put your husband in your lingerie. He will now have
his own. It is lingerie for a male, but it is made by a lin-
gerie company and is a bit on the feminine side. But if
you want him to have the feel of wearing your female
lingerie this will do it. And we�ll find out how fond he
is of it as hewill have towear this bra type garment for
men and this girdle type garment for men most of the
day in order to avoid the extreme feminizing of his fig-
ure.� When the doctor told me they were for me to
wear I could have died; while my wife seemed to be
enjoying every minute of my embarrassment.

I balked until the doctor explained the supposed
purpose of the garments, which of coursewas a lie, but
I did not know that at the time. She explained that the
estrogens could feminize my figure, I could develop
breasts and hips and a rather large soft posterior along
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with other changes. The garments she had for me,
thought they looked like female lingerie were in fact
designed for men whose figures were feminizing to
keep those figures from taking feminine form. The bra
looking garment should keep my breasts from getting
too large by preventing fat from depositing in my
chest area and the girdle like garment should likewise
keep the fat from depositing alongmy hips and poste-
rior.

The fact that they appeared to be garments for a fe-
male she could not help, or that the materials of which
theyweremadewere typical for the female versions of
the garments were also beyond her control. However,
she could tell me, that unless I wanted whatever
feminizing of my figure that was to occur to occur
rather quickly and predominantly, that I would put on
those garments that she had for me so she could show
me how they were properly worn and that I would
wear them for most of the day, if not all the time.

Well the wife insisted I give them a try and to tell
the truth the garments, mostly of stretch satin and
lycra looked delightful to me and I was really more
thanwilling to give thema try and so after a bit of balk-
ing for show I let the doctor instruct me on how to put
them on and to help me get into them.

And so I voluntarily stepped into the girdle like gar-
ment and pulled it into place. It felt nice and snug and
the satin and lycra against my skin was a turn on. I
found that I liked the support it gaveme, and it fit per-
fectly over my sanitary panties, which I found com-
forting. Next came the bra like garment. The doctor
had me put it on myself like I already knew a woman
would put on a bra. It was alsomade of satin and lycra
and felt nice against my skin, especially my nipple
area. The closure was in back and though I was al-
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ready able to close a brazier on myself, I had been
wearing one for awhile, I did notwant to reveal that to
the doctor and so I practiced for a while before I could
close it myself. The concept was that the stretch cups
would keep fat from quickly depositing in my chest
area and thus creating breasts. However, whatever
that garment was supposed to be it still felt to me like I
was wearing a brazier. And I looked like I was wear-
ing a brazier. However, it did feel nice againstmy skin.

At that point the doctor let me get dressed and left
to discuss my situation with my wife. However, the
wife grabbed my male undershorts and tee shirt and
toldme, �No need to tempt you dear. I don�t think you
will need these any longer. Your new pantie, girdle
and bra should do as underwear for you for a while
and look lovely on you. And now you can stay in your
lingerie, even though supposedly male all the time.
Men�s underwear would just look silly on you with
what you are already wearing.�

I wanted to argue with her, but the pantie and the
girdle did feel nice and it wasn�t worth the embarrass-
ment in front of the doctor and so I let the issue pass
and I got dressed. Well the tight pants I had worn to
the office still felt a bit tighter and with the girdle they
fit memore like a pair of woman�s slacks than a pair of
man�s trousers. And I was sure the bra showed a bit,
the adjusters on the straps and the hook and eye panel
in the back, undermy thin shirt. Butwhatwas I to do.

I went to catch up with my wife but another nurse
stopped me. She explained that she was the nurse
practitioner and would be monitoring me for and
helping me cope with whatever feminization I would
undergo. Also in that vein she needed to take some
measurements so she could gage the figure changes
that were bound to occur. And she wanted to know
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how my new support garments felt as I would need
additional garments. She also needed to gagemy level
of gender discomfort and unhappiness�whatever
that meant.

Well she was a sweet young thing and so I went
with the nurse. She questioned me, and the questions
were for a male who felt he was a female. I did not
know exactly how to handle it. However, the nurse
was very sweet and comforting and after I tried to no
avail to explain my real situation I just gave into it
wanting to get the whole embarrassing interview
over. I kept telling her Iwas okaywith being a guy and
she kept tellingme I needed to be honest with her. She
explained she had seen my paper work and already
knew that I was under hormone therapy and that I
need not be embarrassed with my situation. She told
me I already looked very feminine and she was sure
that I would make a lovely female and would be
happy as a female. Well there was no getting out of it
and so I answered as best as I could. Well some of the
stuff I had to make up. But by the time we were done I
had pretty much admitted to a gender discomfort that
I did not have, and an exaggerated desire to dress and
act as a female and to engage in female pastimes and
occupations, and then had signed the document. Gosh
I was a jerk.

Chapter IX: The Estrogens Feminize
At home after a while with all those estrogens inme

and no androgens circulating inme Iwas feeling really
feminine, but still found myself in pain with the only
pain relief afforded by the insert and the runway walk
and so I found that Iwaswalkingmore andmore often
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like a girl, at least at home, as the pleasure was there
without the pain. At work I had toman up and tried to
walk and act like aman though I was not really feeling
very manly any more. I mean the wife still kept me
wearingmy panties and in addition hadmewearing a
girdle with a modes pad and long line bra to work ev-
ery day regardless of what the doctor called the gar-
ments. And the wife also had me using the insert all
day. She told me she did not want to hear any more
complaints about pain, and all my surgical garments
and the insert had cost us considerably so I had just as
well better use them. So dress and with the plug and
walking the way I did I didn�t really feel much like a
man.

However, I was still trying to act manly as I could
under the circumstances at work, even though I had
already been labeled as effeminate. The guys were
avoidingme and the girls just lovedme, since I had ap-
parently come out as an effeminate guy. But at home I
could care less and to stay pain free, as I said, Iwas giv-
ing into my new feminine feelings and walking just
like a girl. And I spent a lot of time onmy feet at home.
As I said the wife had already been bringing work
home, or said she was, and so hadme pitching in with
the house work even more than before. She explained
that as I wasn�t helping her out in the way a real man
should I needed to continue to help her out as a sissy
man would help his wife. And so while engaged in
that woman�s work I was moving around just like a
woman, and a feminine one at that whichwas keeping
me pain free though quite wet.

Well watching me clean or make dinner and do the
rest of what had beenmywife�s work the wife toldme
enough was enough already and she was tired of hav-
ing me waltz around like a sissy as I should have been
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pain free by then and if she caught me walking like a
girl again she would teach me a real lesson about
walking like a girl and she would have me deporting
myself as a girl full time while at home as a punish-
ment. However, despite her claimed distain with my
sashay walk she still insisted I wear the insert. She ex-
plained she did not want me complaining about the
pain, when she hadmeworking around the house, the
reason for which I didn�t quite understand. And of
course with that in me all day, by evening I just could
not walk like a guy. I just had to walk like a girl.

And of course Iwould try towalk like a guy but that
made the presence of the plug inside me very uncom-
fortable. And it was like being on an addictive drug,
and unable to obtain any real pleasurable relief the
walk with the insert was all that I had to feel pleasure
and remain pain free. So eventually she did catch me
enough times walking like a girl and told me, �Well
you know you do look kind of cute walking like a girl.
I think the problem I am having with that walk is it
doesn�t match the rest of your actions. So since you
need to walk like a girl, I think you also need to deport
yourself in amore femininemanor. I think I could deal
with the feminine walk if youwere just more feminine
in general.�

She let me think about that and then she continued,
�So let�s try deporting yourself more like a girl in ev-
erything you do. It should be fun. So from now on ev-
ery time youwalk like a girl I will teach you some new
way to appear more feminine. And then you can prac-
tice that along with your runway walk. And when I
run out of things to teach you about feminine deport-
ment then you can walk like a girl all the time and de-
port yourself like a female all the time. And I will get
you a nice sexy feminine apron to wear while you do
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all your housekeeping chores. I think thatwouldmake
this whole thing fun for me�and I bet you would like
that!�

I told her that didn�t sound like a good idea and
would just make things worse. I tried to convince her
that I would not like getting into a more feminine per-
sona, but she wouldn�t have it. She just got angry with
me again and toldme that I was really just a lady�s boy
and needed to admit it to her so we could get our mar-
riage right. I tried to blame her, but she told me, �A
�real man� would have never let his wife put him in
panties to begin with.� I was aghast, and told her so.
But she continued, �Dear I really did love the fact that
you wore panties for me, and then the nylons and gar-
ter belt and the bra. It was�is wonderful. You are just
so cute in lingerie and were just so wonderful in bed.
But none-the-less you can�t think of yourself as much
of a man after having done that� and then having
continued to wear your own girl�s underwear even
when I hadn�t asked you to wear it�now can you?�

I couldn�t answer. I did not know what to say. And
she continued, �You see you can�t answer and you
know I am right. So for now let�s see if you can control
your sissy tendencies. And if you can�t then you need
to be punished a bit, so you know that it is wrong. I
know the hormonesmake it a bit difficult for you to be
manly but you have to try. So from now on if you can�t
control you feminine tendencies you need to be pun-
ished. I think it is the only way. After all punishment
seems to work on you.�

And so I wasn�t really given any choice. With all
those hormones in me I didn�t really have much of a
will to go up against mywife�s orders. And there were
always those photographs. I would be a laughing
stock. So I didn�t have much of a choice. And it was
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like a game to her, and she would sneak up on me
when I least expected it and findmewalking like a girl.
I could not help myself it was really my only relief.

So then every time she caught me walking femi-
ninely with that runway walk she would have me do-
ing something like a female�she would teach me to
do something the way a girl would do it rather than
the way amanwould do it. And she eventually taught
me to do everything like a feminine female would act.
She taughtme to holdmyself like a female, sit like a fe-
male, talk a bit like a female, hold my hands like a fe-
male. And despite her denial she really seemed to en-
joy it and to enjoy havingme complywith her training
even though I was obviously not happy about it. Then
she would always pretend she was angry about the
whole thing, but I don�t think shewas that angry about
it. I think she really got turned on by controlling me
and feminizing me, though she did not want to admit
that to herself and so she would get angry with me
when she succeeded with the feminizing.

Again, the way it worked she would catch me sa-
shaying and she would let me know I was at it again,
and then she would pick some new feminine action to
teachme. So the first thing she taughtmewas to sit like
a girl, to perch on the end of the chair, to keep my
knees together or cross my legs femininely, and hold
my hands femininely, and just sit down and get back
up like awomanwould. And shewould haveme prac-
tice and practice until I got it down. And while I was
learning the new feminine action Iwould have towalk
like a girl. Then once that was learned and I could sit
like a girl I was allowed to go back to moving about
and siting like a man again; but I was told that I had
better walk like a man or else...
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That was a relief not having to sit and hold myself
like a lady, but it only lasted until I got caught moving
around like a girl again. Then I would have to learn
some new way of acting femininely, while continuing
to walk femininely and sit femininely full time. And it
was uncomfortable having to sit like a girl, though
walking like a girl was always the turn on and pain re-
liever. And in that fashion I learned to holdmyself like
a female would and to move every body part as a fe-
male would move that body part, and to hold myself
just as a femalewould to act like a female and finally to
even talk like a female. And I had gotten pretty pass-
able by the time the wife got fed up with that game. In
fact by the time thewife stopped having funwith it she
hadme onmypunishment days totally acting like a fe-
male at home.

As typical with this whole thing at first she thought
it was fun and then she would get angry about it. It
was crazy. Then one night she came homewith a pres-
ent forme. I opened the package to find an apron, with
what else but my name embroidered on it. I was a bit
shocked. Thewife smiled, and gaveme a hug. She told
me, �Nowdear don�t pout. Just letme try this on you.�
And she took it out of the box, slipped it overmy head,
and turned me around and tied a nice bow. Then she
stepped back and told me, �Why that does look very
nice on you. And we can work on you tying your own
bow, as it is time for you towear an apron full time and
you should have your own.�

I balked, but she explained, �Dear, you�ve learned
all your lessons in femininity and there is only one left
to teach you and you will need an apron for that les-
son. And so this is your last punishment for walking
like a girl. You are going to learn how to curtsey and
you need an apron for that. And after that youwill, as I
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had told you, always wear and apron at home and al-
ways comport yourself as a female at home. The apron
is your present and reminder that from now on you
need to act totally feminine around the house and that
you are to assume all of the wifely duties around the
house, and so you can nowwalk like a girl all the time
without me getting angry about it. So when you get
home you need to put on your apron and think of
yourself as a sweet lady boy and get into the feminine
persona. And when you see me you need to curtsey.
And when I tell you what you need to do you need to
curtsey and tell me yes dear. You brought it on your-
self so let�s not complain. So I expect my dinner on the
table when I get home, and the house should be clean
and the laundry done and you need to always move
about and act and even speak like the sissy you are. No
more hiding it and pretending to be a real man.�

She let that sink in and thenmade nice tome, �Now
I am sure a lot of this has to do with those hormones
that you were given, and as soon as they wear off you
may start acting manly again, and wouldn�t that be
nice; but until then, you�ve made your bed, and it is a
satin and nylon one and while at home you are just to
remain in your feminine persona with all your femi-
nine duties. And this is not open for any more discus-
sion�I think I�ve been more than decent about this
whole thing and your becoming such a sissy�nomat-
ter whose fault it may have been. And so at this point
this iswhat I need tomake this thingwork forme. And
I do expect you to comply. Is that understood?�

And what could I do�? In my most feminine voice
I told her, �Yes dear�I do understand. It is okay. But I
hope that when I can start acting more manly again
you will�.� And she really didn�t let me finish and
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just talked to me of crossing bridges when I got there.
And that was it, but she wasn�t done.

She told me, �Now that is fine, but you need to give
me a curtsy and tell me yes dear I understand, so I un-
derstand that you understand you position here.�
Well I turned all red but there was no getting out of it.
After trying to get out of it I realized there was no get-
ting out of it and of course I curtseyed to her and told
her that I understood.With that she toldmemy curtsy
was just passable and gave me instructions as to the
properway of performing a curtseywith an apron and
she hadme practice for a while and practice telling her
�yes dear�which each and every embarrassing curtsy.

After a while I guess I mastered the obedient sissy
curtsy and the wife was pleased. She finally smiled
and came over and gaveme a big hug and then a kiss, a
dominating no holds barred kiss letting me know and
showing me that she was the boss. And she told me,
�You are absolutely adorable in that apron with that
sissy curtsy of yours. I can�t get over it. If this were a
game it would be wonderful. However, you turning
out to be a real sissy I just don�t knowwhat to do about
it�.But I will figure something out.�

She then continued with, �But for the mean time
since you are just so feminine and obedient I don�t
want to ruin this for me. So I don�t like those clunky
shoes you wear at home. They certainly don�t add to
your ability to move along femininely full time. So
from now one you need to start slipping into lighter
shoes. And as a reward for you becoming so sweet and
obedient and helpful around the house you can of
course start wearing your nylons again as soon as you
get home. You�ve been remise with that. I guess it co-
mes from wearing your man�s bra and a man�s girdle
full time. Anyway I will have garters added to all your
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girdles and starting tomorrow when you get home
you can change into one of your girdles with the gar-
ters, put on your nylons and your tennis sneak-
ers�.Understood? And oh yes, you just might as well
wear you camisoles again. I think you would like that.
They should go rather nicely with your bras�.Under-
stood?�

The wife let all that sink in and then she finished off
with telling me, �I want to feel and act as feminine as
possible and the feel of your nylons and satin cami-
soles should help with that. I am beginning to think
theway to deal with your sissieness is tomake you see
what the end result of being a sissy husband can be. So
while you are stuck with those estrogens in you I am
going to help you be all the sissy you can be so you
know exactly what it is to be a full time sissy and let�s
find out how you like that. And then perhaps when
this is over you will have had your fill of acting the
sissy and you will restrict your lingerie wearing to
when it is appropriate.

Again I tried to reasonwith thewife but as always it
got nowhere and I did not want to anger her and
stopped and got the last word��Yes dear.�

And so from then onwhile at home I wore an apron
and full lingerie, a combination of my male lingerie
and female lingerie, and acted like a woman, and took
over all the womanly choirs at home. All that was left
to me of my manly days was my shirt and my new
male pants, and the pants were cut tight like those
worn by a female. And therewas not a thing I could do
about any of it. And I curtseyed as the wife had in-
structed. And as time passed I just felt more and more
like a female.

Her Mom's Shemale Maid 89



Chapter X: The wife decides that I needto dress completely in woman�s clothing
Of course all this feminization was having an effect

on me at work. I had been labeled as effeminate and a
sissy andwas prettymuch stuck going nowhere. Also,
the wife�s mom just could not take it at all, already
thinking me to have been a sissy she could not believe
howbad it had become and that thewife seemed not to
mind or at least to put her foot down about it. Thewife
always made it sound to her mother as if she was ac-
commodating me, not as if I had been made so effemi-
nate by the wife.

The wife though initially seeming to have fun fur-
ther feminizing me and having made me act like a fe-
male more and more as I took over all her housework
and until I had it just about perfect then seemed to
eventually tired of that game, or thought to even esca-
late it more. It was always difficult to tell her motiva-
tion in all of this.

So after a while after the wife had me behaving and
acting totally like her wife she eventually seemed to
tire of the game. She seemed or pretended to be a bit
disappointment that I was not rebelling or at least
complaining more about my punishment and that I
was just acting just so much like a girl. Now I had re-
belled a few times. But she seemed to have forgotten
about those incidents and how she reacted and had
gotten very angry with me when I had complained
and I had rebelled and how she had then made things
even worse for me and had even threatened to throw
me out of the house with the chastity devise in place,
no insert and no way to get my medications.
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And then one night she boiled over. It was that time
ofmonth and thingswere difficult for her at work, and
she had become the real breadwinner and I think she
was just pissed that I had the secondary job and less
outside responsibilities than she had. So one night
while I was cleaning up after dinner she told me that
she couldn�t believe a �real man� could put up with
what she had put me through. I told her that I didn�t
see that I had had much of a choice in the matter and
that she could free me any time she liked and I would
be happy, but I had no way to make her and I was just
making the best of a bad situation.

Well as typical that answer seemed to annoy her. I
don�t know what else I could have said or done. She
had beaten me down and the anti-androgens had
taken the fight out of me. And besides the estrogens
had taken away a lot ofwhat little aggressiveness I had
left or I ever had, and so I really just found myself sort
of unhappy with the situation but not able to do much
about it. I was stuck chemically neutered,
demasculanized and cosmetically scourged. And as
far as I could tell I could not easily and safely get out of
the situation and so neededmywife to freeme and so I
was really stuck.

There was really no place for me to go. I could
hardly pass as a man any more, the effects of the
estrogens beingwhat theywere. My face had rounded
out and feminized. My hair was long and thick. The
wife had not let me cut it. My soft chest had developed
into small breasts only held back by my male bra. My
hips and derriere had also expanded to somewhat
feminine proportions and was only held in check by
mymale girdle. By reflex I just naturally moved, acted
and talked like a female. I didn�t earn enough to sup-
port myself. I was a mess. I wouldn�t survive on my
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own.My only hopewas to stick it outwith thewife un-
til the hormones wore off and the wife forgaveme and
freed me.

Again, let me say that at times I had rebelled and
told my wife enough was enough already, but then
she would really go over the edge. So there was no ra-
tionalizing with her that I was not as cooperative or
happy as she at times made be out to be. And so I just
kept hoping she would forgive me and free me or just
get tired with the game.

Well the logic of that still didn�t change my wife�s
attitude. She began teasing me more and more about
what a real sissy I had become and how much to her
surprise how comfortable and natural I seemed wear-
ing panties, the girdle and my stockings and my male
bra covered a female camisole and how I didn�t seem
to mind wearing tight feminine looking pants and be-
ing forced to comfort myself as a female, to move
around as if I were a female and even talk in a soft fem-
inine voice as she directed me to do.

And then of course my figure had been changing
and I was getting more feminine in appearance. So
therewere the comments aboutmy slight breast devel-
opment and expanding hips and butt from the
estrogens she had made me take, and how much
tightermy tight pantswere fitting. But she still seemed
to put the blame on me, that I wasn�t upset enough
about it. I told her that I was really upset but the fight
seemed to have been taken out of me. I told her that it
had to be an effect of the estrogens, and to free me and
take me off those female hormones and I would show
her how much of a man I could be.

But she still wasn�t� about to free me, and so I was
stuck. She toldme I could stop the anti-androgens and
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the estrogens any time I wanted to but the doctor had
already toldme that due tomy condition she could not
sign me off the estrogens until I stopped the anti-an-
drogens. And if I stopped the anti- androgens the
groin pain could not easily be controlled. So I told her
to free me and I would stop the anti �androgens and
the estrogens, but again, that wasn�t happening. She
told me I had not yet learned my lesson.

Mywife�s bouts of angerwithme gotworse and the
teasing escalated. One day she finally told me that she
missed having a man around the house and how dis-
appointed she was in me in that I seemed just so com-
fortable to be comporting around just as a woman
would and being her �wife�. She told me how com-
fortable I seemed cleaning the house and making din-
ner as a woman would, and in general how comfort-
able I seem with my continued effeminate status. And
she continued and toldme she could no longer believe
howmuch I really seemed to like wearing �my� pant-
ies and �my� girdle and �my bra, and �my� stockings
and �my �camisole; and how comfortable I seemed in
�my� tight lady�s pants; and in fact how much I
seemed to have enjoyedwearingmy nightgownwhen
we had been active. But I wasn�t reacting. I wasn�t tak-
ing the bait. And as I wasn�t reacting she continued
with that I would probably just be happier being even
more like a woman all the time.

She told me, �I just bet you would really just like to
be a full time lady�s boy all girly and effeminate and
would even be happier towear a realwoman�s bra and
girdle which would show off your girly figure rather
than hiding it. Yep you are probably just waiting to get
into my dresses and lingerie the way you wore my
panties. I am surprised you still wear pants! I am really
beginning to think you just planned thiswhole thing!�
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Well finally I had to answer. I told her no that I
would not like to wear her dresses, and that I did not
want to wear any more ladies� stuff, though I really
wasn�t too sure. My developing breasts were getting
sore pushing against the male containment bra I had
been made to wear and bounced a bit and remember-
ing my nightgown from our former pillowing nights I
thought a soft bra and/ or just a satin camisole against
them would be nice. But I denied any such desire. I
mean I had liked wearing the panties when they had
been part of my sex life withmywife, and I had grown
to like them even more since she had forced me to
wear them all the time. And the girdle with the gar-
tered stockings was also nice. And they were sort of a
turn on. The problemwasn�t the lingerie it was having
my manhood tucked away and painful with the
feminizing hormones being the only relief my wife
had afforded to me and having to behave like a
woman all the time I was home, and being stuck with
the woman�s work all the time I was at home.

But the wife wouldn�t drop it. And she told me, �I
just can�t believe you don�t enjoy all of this gender
bending. You deny it, but you still sound just like a girl
when you say you aren�t or don�t want to be a sissy
boy. Yes I am really so sure that you really would like
to wear all women�s clothing and get rid of your male
shirt and replace even that with a nice soft silky
blouse, and perhaps even wear a woman�s satin bra. I
am sure you would be much more comfortable out of
any remainingmale clothes. Yes I think youwould feel
much more at ease in a dress with a nice satin slip un-
derneath it. And you would probably prefer high
heeled shoes to those sneakers you wear.�

And with that she offered the carrot. She finally of-
fered me a way out of my situation and out of her
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badgering. She toldme that I had really become such a
sissy, such a lady boy and seemed to enjoy it so that I
did deserve to be put into dresses and have all my re-
mainingmale affects taken away and just be given lin-
gerie and a dress to wear. She told me that such an ex-
periencemight just bewhat I really needed toman-up.
But she was sure that I had become such a sissy that I
would actually be happier dressed completely as a girl
in girl�s clothing and engaged at home in woman�s
work and so that I could just stop pretending there
was anything masculine about me.

So she made me a deal. She told me that she would
take me for a fitting for all female clothing, and if once
flitted and wearing it for a while, though how long a
while she did not say, I could give it up and swear that
I would never wear a single article of female lingerie
again she would free me frommy punishment. But if I
couldn�t give it up, then I would have to admit that I
was a sissy lady�s boy and then the punishmentwould
continue and worsen as punishment for having mar-
ried her under false pretenses�that I was a man. And
she was sure much to her chagrin that once dressed
completely as a girl that I would just want to stay that
way. But that would even be okaywith her as long as I
admitted that I was some sort of sissy and wanted to
stay lingerie and dresses and take care of her�to be
her wife. She just did not want us living a lie that I was
some sort of real male when I was not.

She had a dress and lingerie shop inmind that had a
cross dressing clientele and catered tomen. Shewould
come in with me but then would leave as she was just
too embarrassed by me to be seen with me trying on
lingerie and getting fitted for female underwear. She
would have to go inwithme, but thenwould leaveme
to get fitted. She would provide me with a list of items
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that I would have to come out wearing. And I had to
pretend it was all my idea and that my wife was just
accommodating me. She would provide me with a
credit card and pretend to be the accepting thought re-
luctant wife.

She told me that she had come to realize that this
whole situation arose not from me letting her put me
into panties and control me but the underlying situa-
tionwas just aboutme being a real sissywhich Iwould
not admit to and me trying to prove I was a real man
bymarrying a woman, when I was not a real man. She
was sure that once I was covered in female lingerie
and a dress and had worn it for a while I would find
that I would not want to take it off and then I would be
able to admit to myself and to her that I was a sissy
lady�s boy who had just wanted to and still wanted to
be cross dressed by his wife. Once that was done she
was sure that things would just settle down and I
would accept my new status and not want to change
back to wearing those awful men�s clothing or try to
pretend to be a real man. And from there we could
both move on with our lives and our relationship.

The wife explained that her boss was very under-
standing and that shewas suremy becoming awoman
of the house would not be a problem when she had to
entertain at home. And the wife told me she really did
not care what anyone else though, as long as we could
be happy. And if I needed to pretend to be a woman
she might be willing to give it a try. But I would have
to be an obedient wife to her and there were certain
things I could do for her as a wife that might work out,
so shewas notworried about the state ofmymaleness.

She continued and told me she couldn�t have me
live a lie anymore and that she really wanted to give
me this chance to find myself and that she still loved
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me and could livewith a sissy husband a lady boy hus-
band as long as the sissy admitted to it and acted like a
sissy. At that point looking at living the life of a female
for the rest of my life, or so it seemed, I denied every-
thing and argued but it did no good. And so it ap-
peared that the deal was the only way out for me and I
had to agree. And so I agreed that I would give living
completely as a female a try and that I would complete
the shopping trip and rid myself of my remaining
male clothes andwould only wear female clothing, in-
cluding dresses and slips or blouses and skirts and
that I would go through with this shopping trip as she
had described it.

For the shopping trip the wife had me wearing the
containment girdle and my panties but I did not have
to wear the surgical girdle or the surgical bra or stock-
ings. However I did have to wear the tight woman�s
pants that she hadme typicallywear around the house
or when she wanted to embarrass me outside of the
house.

I asked her for my own male pants back, but she
told me, �Not a chance.� She told me, �You need to be
convincing when you purchase your new linge-
rie�and your dresses and what not. I don�t want the
saleslady to be embarrassed helping you out. So it is
important that you look and act the part. Remember
the scenario will be that this is all your idea and that I
am just the accepting wife. That is unless you don�t
want your chance with this. Otherwise things can go
on as they are. I can deal with our current relationship
and our lack of any sort of sex life and pretty much ac-
cept you as the real sissy you seem to have become. I
am even thinking that I may find that I will enjoy the
revenge and start by embarrassing you in public and
in front of our friends. So I amnot even sure that Iwant
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to go back to theway thingswere. I am finding the lon-
ger we go one with this the more I prefer you helpless
as a man and wearing panties, feminized and under
my complete control. So if I can�t make this fun for me,
by making you embarrass yourself I am not sure there
is anything in it for me at this stage. Do you under-
stand?�

Well I did but I did not. But I did understand this
was planned to be an embarrassing outing for me, ex-
posed as a panty wearing sissy, in front of another fe-
male, and that was part of my punishment, and that
was what the wife seemed to enjoy as her revenge on
me, or so she said.

However, she did let me wear my own shirt and
socks and shoes so I didn�t pursue the issue of the
pants. I wore my shirt out and so it covered the tight
form fitting pants.

So with the pants so tight the pockets were useless
the wife gave me a small pocket book to hold the
charge card she had provided, along with my driver�s
license; as she had takenmywallet away alongwith all
its contents some time ago. I balked at the pocket book,
but it was part of the deal, a take it or leave it issue. She
had me put the strap over my shoulder and it was
there to stay.

And she reminded me, �Now remember from the
time we leave the house you are to walk and deport
yourself like the sissy you have turned into. No play-
ing at being a real man, especially the way you are
dressed and nowusing a pocket book. You�d look silly
trying to pretend you are a realman and youwould re-
ally look silly trying to pretend to be a real man at the
lingerie store. So just be your true sissy self and this
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should all be fine. And we�ll see howmuch you really
do like your lingerie.

The End of Book I
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