
        
            
                
            
        

    Dawn F, thank you for your inspiration in the creation of this work.

Until we meet again.
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Introduction



Please note this story could be considered disturbing and/all offensive. It does not relate to only consensual BDSM. For mature readers only. 


This is a Femdom themed book containing descriptions of males being treated brutally. It includes descriptions of slavery, punishments, humiliation, chastity and execution. It does not in any way relate to current or previous world events  or people


The book is set in an absolute female dominated world.     


This story is a prequel to my first book “Hotel Diana”. 


Here we will follow Steven’s journey as he travels into a life of slavery to a woman he has loved since childhood.  We will also discover how our world turn into one of absolute Female superiority.


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


All while Steven waited for the woman he loved to return from a holiday she was on with her boyfriend.


The news that Steven got on her returned was what he had waited many years for, however there was a heavy price to pay if he was going to spend the rest of his life with her.  


As the world changed round Steven, so did the life he now had to lead.  He had to choose between his freedom or a lifetime spent in servitude. 


He had many things to learn and overcome on his
journey into slavery. He would in time have to face the outside world and hope to survive an encounter with a new kind of police force.  


Hope you enjoy








Chapter 1
War ends
It was the first meeting of the United Nations since the end of hostilities.  The United Nations headquarter building was situated along the backs of the River Hudson in New York. The actual site where the impressive building stands is designated international territory. Most world leaders had attended the meeting, the photograph that had appeared worldwide still very fresh in their minds. How that one photograph had changed the world.
Patent would today in her first speech since being elected head of the council a few days earlier, would set out her vision of the future. 
Only two months before this meeting the war in eastern Europe was fast becoming out of control. Two missiles had hit the white house in Washington, thankful they were conventional warheads. Still, they were massively powerful weapons and laid waste to the building. There were hundreds of casualties, the president was lucky to have been high above in Airforce one at the time. The United States had retaliated strongly, firing fifty-five powerful conventional missiles at Moscow. The damage was just short of what a nuclear strike may have caused, many died in the strike. The world readied themselves for the nuclear exchange that everyone was sure would now follow.
It was the day after this atrocity occurred that a signal photograph appeared on the front page of every newspaper on earth. The same photograph also appearing on every news channel worldwide. It was a simple photograph showing a young girl wearing a little pink dress lying beside a beautiful young woman. The child was hugging the woman and tears flowed down her face. The women she hugged had her hands tied behind her back, a single bullet hole above her heart. Standing above them was soldier with a huge smile on his face. He rested his booted foot on the side of woman’s head in a pose as she laid dead. Her child hugging her and crying while the soldier in the photograph had his gun pointed at her head. The headline stating that a few seconds after this photograph was taken the soldier had shot the young child in the head, laughing as he said she could now join her mother.


The outcry was led by a woman called Juliette Patent. She was a French lady and a leading member of one of the opposition parties in France. She was also a public advocate of female superiority in the extreme. It was amazing how many followers and supporters she had, not only in France but worldwide. This very astute and ambitious lady seized the opportunity of a world sick of war and in horror of the photograph that now circulated worldwide. On every news station she gave interviews. Her face was the front page on every newspaper within days of the woman and child’s execution. Her popularity jumped in days. The headlines “Patent calls for an end to the cold-blooded murder of helpless women in bondage and their young children.” She asked the troops to lay down their arms and go home back to their wife’s and girlfriends to beg forgiveness. She said every one of them must face the fact that they were as guilty as the soldier who had carried out the executions. She told them coldly that the world was on the brink of nuclear war and what happened next was now up to them.


Over the next twenty-four hours something amazing happened that no one really expected. Over twenty thousand military personal on both sides of the front line laid down their arms and went home. There were reports of officers and troops that opposed the mass lay down of weapons being shot where they stood. Two days later both the Russian and American presidents stood down from office due to the mass mutiny of their armed forces. 
The world was at peace, but in chaos.
Quickly new governments were formed. In Russia the leader of the opposition took office, a man known for his socialist ways. In the United States the first female president in its history was sworn in. Yet the most important new post given, and the one that would shape the future world was given to Juliette Patent. She was elected the role of Secretary General of the United Nations. This was not due to her female superiority beliefs, but because the world thought it her that had finally bought peace, making mankind come to its senses.




Chapter 2
Dawns ultimatum
Dawn and I had been close friends for many years, in fact Dawn was my best friend. Unfortunately for me Dawn had a long-term boyfriend, so we just stayed as friends. We met as children, family friends, and for me it was love at first sight. She was the person I could talk to, trust and thought about every day of my life. Yet however much I wanted so much more with her I knew it couldn’t be, her heart belonged to another.
Thought-out the last years we had lived thought the war. Although not directly affecting us as the battle ground was on the other side of the world, it was still something of great concern. The threat of bombs targeting us at any moment was always there.  Dawn and I spent many hours talking of the war along with so many other things, we always managed to comfort each other.
Dawn had always told me that she would never love me in the way I wanted, something which I always respected. She always like the fact that I showed her such respect. When we were together she was always the leader, deciding where we would go and what we would do. It was natural for Dawn to take the lead. She had done so well in collage and now she had a fantastic job in the city.  A week had passed since the war ended; I felt the world at last may sort itself out. I was looking forward to seeing Dawn and speaking to her about it. She was away on holiday in France with her boyfriend Bobby and I couldn’t wait for her to get back.
It was that afternoon that I had got a call from Dawn asking me to meet her in a couple of hours. Dawn knew she only had to ask; I would always do anything to meet her whenever she decided. She sounded sad on the telephone to me. When I asked what the matter was she refused to tell me, saying only that she would let me know later. Dawn wanted to meet in a park about an hour away from where I lived, and we agreed to meet in two hours’ time.
I arrived early and waited by my car in the park’s car park. Dawn arrived about half an hour late, apologising when she did, yet I never minded. She always arrived late when we arranged to meet. I was never sure if she did it on purpose or just wanted to know I was there when she arrived. Walking up to her car as she got out I thought, God she looked so lovely like she always did. Today she chose a black short skirt with black tights and low black sensible shoes. Her white fluffy jumper was topped off with a colourful scarf wrapped round her neck.  Her black collar length hair blew slightly in the wind, she looked an angle. She held her arms open inviting me to give her a hug, which of course I did. Her beautiful perfume filled the air around me. she normally wore little make-up, however today her blue eyeshadow and red lipstick appeared a little heavier than normal.  After we hugged she took me by the arm she said in a soft voice,
“let’s go for a little walk round the park, we can have a coffee later.”
“Of course, yes. I want to hear all about your holiday,” I replied.
She led me off to the left, she had a tight grip on my arm and kind of led me rather than walked with me.
“What do you think about what’s going on in the UN with Patent?” She asked out of the blue. I was surprised that she started the conversation with this topic. Normally Dawn wanted to tell me all her news first and I was waiting to hear about everything she and Bobby had done while they were away.
“Patent.” I responded, the UN and what was going on was the last thing on my mind at the moment.
“Yes, what do you think about it?” She said that a little coldly I thought, as if she didn’t like clarifying what she had already asked me.
“I think she is a very brave woman to speak out like she did, and she managed to stop the war, it was getting scary.” I replied. But I wanted to know about Dawn and how her holiday went, I loved her voice and loved to hear her chatting about things. “So how was your holiday,” I asked changing the subject from Juliette Patent. At that she suddenly stopped.
“I was speaking about Patent,” she raised her voice slightly and faced me. “Don’t change the subject I find that rude.” I had never heard Dawn speak to me like this before, I felt my face go a little red.
“Sorry, I never meant to be.” I replied. She then took my arm and continued walking into the park. She never spoke for a few seconds, and I was a little worried to say anything, I wasn’t sure what the matter was with her.
“What about the femdom thing,” Dawn then asked.
“You mean with Patent?” I replied a little confused.
“Yes that’s what we’re talking about isn’t it,” she said in a voice that made me out to be silly.
“Yes sorry,” I replied feeling a little shocked at the way Dawn had been today. I saw that she was leading me by the arm towards the coffee shop now.
“Well?” Dawn asked sounding impatient for my answer.
“Well, she is intitled to her own views on things, and the United Nations were not concerned about it, they were just happy that she managed to stop the war,” I replied.
Again, Dawn stopped and faced me. “I might as well just go home because talking to you is like speaking to a zombie, did I ask you about her own views or what the UN thought about them,” Dawn said looking cross.  Dawn let go of my arm and started walking back to the car park. I ran after her.
“Dawn sorry I misunderstood you,” I said taking hold of her arm really gently. I had never seen her act or sound like this with me before, but I couldn’t bare her leaving, I wanted to spend time with her today, I had missed her so much while she was away.
She snatched her arm away from me violently “Don’t you dare touch me,” she yelled at me.
“Sorry,” I said my face a bright red, she looked so angry, and I never meant to make her feel like that. Taking her arm was just to show her I didn’t want her to leave and cared to much about her. I took a step back.
“I’m sorry I didn’t mean it like that,” I spoke again.
“Do you think it is right to restrict a woman’s free movement?” she asked still sounding and looking really upset.
“No Dawn you know I don’t,” I replied now in a bit of a nervous voice.
“Don’t you think by taking my arm you were restricting my movement?” she asked.
“Yes but I never meant it like that,” I replied.
“You know I feel like I wasted my time coming here to meet you today, you want to talk about what you want all the time, and then you got the impudence to take hold of my arm,” she paused. I opened my mouth to speak to apologise. “I will phone you later, think about how you are going to treat me if I decide to waste time speaking to you again,” she then walked off to her car. I followed and wanted to call out to her but thought better of it.
I was left standing in the car park in complete shock as I watched her drive away. Of course, I never saw the smile on Dawns face as she drove away.
I felt so bad, I never had any intentions of making Dawn feel that bad. I was just in normal conversation, and she went mad, I couldn’t understand. My mind raced over the events of the last few minutes. All I had done was asked about her holiday and that’s when she went mad. Maybe something had happened with her and Bobby and she didn’t want to say, but she went on about Femdom, why did she want my feelings on it. I was so confused as I got back into my beaten-up car, unlike Dawn I never had the money for anything flash.
I was off work today; I drove buses for my job. I sat at home worrying about what had happened, this was my best friend I had managed to upset her. I thought about phoning her and apologising but wasn’t sure if that was the right thing to do. To hell with it I thought, I picked up the phone and dialled her number. Dawn answered the phone after a few rings.
“Hello,” her voice sound her normal self.
“Hi Dawn, it’s me, I am so sorry to have upset you, you know I never meant to, I would never do that,” I nervously spoke into the phone.
“I’ll call you back in half an hour,” she said and hung up. Her voice was calm and normal when she spoke.  But she never said goodbye, or I can’t talk right now, I was so confused. I knew all I could do was to wait for her to call me back.
I waited next to the phone for two hours, Dawn never phoned me back. I was pulling my hair out, when at last my phone rung., I picked it up on the first ring.
“Hello,” I said. I heard Dawn giggling.
“Have you been standing by the phone waiting for me,” she said cheerfully.
“Yes I really have,” I replied.
“So have you been thinking about being a bit more respectful towards me?” she asked. I wasn’t sure what she meant I was always respectful towards her I thought.
“Yes I Have Dawn,” I replied.
“Good, be at my house in one hour,” she said and hung up.
I couldn’t believe that she just hung up on me, I had just started to reply, and she was gone. What was going on, at least she wanted to see me, I felt relieved.
It was really hard to park round Dawns house, she lived in an expensive part of town, her car was on the drive. She had two spaces in front of her house, yet she had parked in the middle of the drive, so there was no way I could get my car on there. I was going to knock and asked her to move her car over but thought better of it and decided to find another parking spot. I drove round and round till I eventually found a spot and paid the expensive parking meter. Dawns house was a mid-terraced town houses, bought for her by her parents as a gift when she graduated from university. I always thought the place was so big for one person and compared to the one-bedroom flat I rented this place was a palace. I rang the doorbell. Dawn kept me waiting for about five minutes before answering the door. She had changed and now wore a long flimsy summer dress, a split up the side exposed her very sex right leg, she worse summer block heeled shoes that laced up round he ankles.
“Follow,” was all she said, not hello or any kind of greeting. She led me thought her house and out into the garden behind. She had a really big garden, it was beautifully well kept, I knew she used a gardening company to care for it as she told me once before about them. It was a beautiful warm summers evening. Dawn went to one of the chairs by the garden table where she had half a glass of wine sitting. She positioned the chair to face out into the garden, taking her wine from the table she sat down now with her back to the table.
“Do me a favour, refile my glass, the bottles inside,” she held up her glass. She spoke nicely but still not her normal self. Her normal please and thank you were missing.
“Ok,” I went in got the bottle, returning outside I started to fill her glass as she held it in front of her. She had crossed her legs, the split in the dress parted showing her legs off, she just looked so sexy sitting there.
“So, what are your thoughts on Patents Femdom ideas,” Dawn asked as I filled her glass.
“To be honest Dawn, I am not sure, I know mankind have made such a mess of things. Having Women as leaders in all honesty is a good idea, men have shown they are not much good at it,” I answered as I was reaching for a chair. I intended to retrieve a chair and put it by hers to sit and continue our chat. I had to ensure to apologise to her again for this afternoon.
“What are you doing?” Dawn asked.
“I was just getting a chair,” I replied. It was just something I had done in Dawns house so many times before and she never questioned it before.
“Don’t you think out of respect and courteously it would be nice if you asked me before helping yourself to something in my home?” she said. I felt my face going a little red.
“Sorry Dawn, may I get a chair?” I asked.
“No,” she replied. I looked at her confused. “Sit on the floor in front of me with your legs crossed,” she said. It sounded like more of an ordered and not a joke. I looked at her confused. “I always thought you had feelings for me, maybe I was wrong, you can leave now,” she said pointing to the door.
“No sorry Dawn, I,” I could not finish as she started to speak.
“Well sit on the floor in front of my feet and cross your legs then,” She just sounded so normal when she said this. I was beginning to understand things now, the femdom conversation and the orders she had given me.
“Yes Dawn,” I replied and sat down on the ground in front of her and crossing my legs. I looked up at her as she smiled. I felt like a child, but there was nothing I would not do for Dawn.
“I have left bobby,” she said bluntly.
“What,” I said in shock. The two of them had been together for the last three years and I thought they would marry.
“I hope it’s not going not be a conversation where I have to keep repeating myself,” she said looking down at me.
“Sorry Dawn, what happened I meant?” I said looking up at her, for a moment my humiliation at sitting on the floor in front of her and disappeared.
“It was all him and little me, and to be honest he would never do what you’re doing now,” she said with a smile.
“He should if he loved you,” I responded.
“Like you do,” she paused. “I know how you feel about me steven, I have always known.” She said smiling.
“Yes Dawn I have loved you from the moment I first met you fifteen years ago,” I finally said what I had wanted to for many years.
“Steven the Femdom movement is going to sweep across the world I feel it in my bones, and I want to be ahead of the game.” She said looking down at me. I looked up at her in confusion, she smiled.
“I want you to be my slave, I have always had feelings for you to, but I have never seen or felt of you as my equal, but you knew that didn’t you,” she spoke softly and nicely to me.
“Yes Dawn, and I have to be honest I have never felt equal to you, I know you are so superior to me, you always have been,” I said looking up at her beautiful blue eyes and was rewarded by a beautiful smile.
“It’s not only the femdom thing, we are of different classes, so really I am double superior to you,” she said laughing. “Get on your knees please,” it did not sound like an order, but she said it so politely. I did not think twice I would do anything for this woman and knowing Bobby had gone gave me hope that maybe she had a place for me in her life finally.
“Kiss my foot,” she pointed to her lower foot at the floor as she sat in front of me crossed legged. I knelt forward and put my face to her foot kissing the toe of her shoe. I then raised back onto my knees and looked up at her, I felt my face was red.
“So would you like to spend your life with me Steven, I will never offer you this chance again. Also if you decline it, we will part company as friends, but we will never see each other again.” She paused as I was about to answer when she said, “before you answer, you need to know you will never be my boyfriend or my husband. You will never mean that much to me. However, you will be part of my life. I’ll tell you what Steven, I want you to leave now. You will come back here at seven tomorrow evening and let me know then.”
“Dawn I can tell you my answer now,” I said. Knowing that the chance she just gave me I would grab with both hands whatever she had in mind, just to be with her meant that much to me.
“No, you will tell me tomorrow evening, I haven’t the time to waste on you now as I have to go out. Leave now, bye,” was all she said. She then got up and went inside. I got up and followed her into the house, but she walked upstairs not looking back at me. I thought I needed to think as well, so I obeyed her and left.








Chapter 3
My life with Dawn begins
My first job when I got home was to telephone my job to tell them I was sick and would not be in. I was due to drive an early bus tomorrow morning, there was no way I trusted myself to do so. My thoughts were on one thing only, Dawn. I was worried by what she had said, and the way she dismissed me. I wasn’t too sure at the things she had said, but the only part that stuck in my head was I would be part of her life, whatever that meant was good enough for me. The next fifteen hours dragged past, I just wanted to go back to Dawns house.
This time she left me space to park on her drive, I rang the doorbell and waited. It took so long for her to answer the door, I was worried that she may be out. Then the door opened, and Dawn stood there. She was wearing a pink jumper, tight jeans and low-heeled ankle boots. She smiled,
“Good evening Steven, glad you were prompt,” she spoke softly in her normal sexy voice.
“Good evening Dawn, how was your day?” I asked. She was looking past me and not really paying attention to what I was saying.
“The car, you need to get that thing off my drive,” she said with a look of repulsion on her face. She had never said anything about my car before, I knew it was old and sitting next to her new sports jaguar car it did look out of place.
“Sorry but it is so hard to park round here Dawn,” I answered.
“I know what then, why you don’t take it home and come back by bus,” she said. I looked shocked at what she said. “I’ll see you later,” she stepped back inside and closed the door. I was left standing there, my jaw dropped. What had happened to this girl, she was always well off, but had always been so down to earth. She had been in my car many times when we went out and she wanted to drink, she never complained once. I got back into my car and drove it home, wondering if this was all too much now.
I got home and then just thought about everything, this was the girl of my dreams, I had loved her and thought about her every day for so many years. I grabbed my jacket and headed for the bus stop.
By the time I got back and rung the bell it was nine thirty. Again, I had to wait, when Dawn opened the door she wore a short white silking nighty. God she looked like I had never seen her before.
“Come,” she said and walked into the house, I followed behind her, she led me up the stairs. My heart jumped a few beats as I thought we were going to her bedroom. Instead, she took me to a small room, it had a single small bed in it.
“Steven its late now, why don’t you have an early night, we can discuss things in the morning. She stepped into the room but stood close to the door, I stepped inside the room intending to stand in front of her.
“Good night Steven,” she then said and walked out closing the door behind her, I then heard the sound as she locked the door. I couldn’t believe she had just locked me in the room and left me. My mind was spinning. I looked round the room, apart from the bed there was nothing in it, there was an ensuite bathroom at least. I could hear the sound of a TV coming from downstairs as Dawn must have settle down for the evening leaving me up here with nothing more than a window to look out of. I couldn’t understand why Dawn had locked me in, I had spent so many evenings here alone with her chatting and laughing, I had never done or said anything offensive to her in all those times, why did she feel the need to lock me in this evening. I was sure she had the TV on loud enough to ensure I could hear that she was downstairs chilling out. I knew I wanted to be with Dawn more than anything in the world and that I had no choice but to play along if that were ever to happen. I lay on the bed and waited hoping she would unlock the door and return soon. Dawn never did return that evening. I heard her footsteps walk past by my door sometime during the evening or night when she went to bed. I had no idea of the time as there was no clock in the room I was in.
I woke lying on top of the bed, still dressed. I remember I was laying here thinking and waiting last night, I must have fell asleep as I did. There was silence coming from outside my locked door. I tried to open the door; it was still locked. I used the bathroom, and thought about taking a shower, having no change of clothing I decided to wait until I got back to my flat for the shower. I went up to the window and staired outside, it overlooked Dawns beautiful garden. The sun was high now, so I guessed it was late morning. Looking over the fences of the garden I looked at some of the other gardens of the street, all were beautiful. A couple of gardens along I could see two men sitting on their patio drinking coffee. They looked gay the way they sat so close together. It was going to be another beautiful day today, there was not a cloud in the sky. Looking up I saw a couple of contours of aircraft flying high above going to wherever it was that they were going. My mind came back to what was happening to me. Why had Dawn locked me in this room, all the things she had said to me. I wasn’t sure I liked the belittling ways she had treated me over the last few days. But I loved this girl for so long, in my heart I knew nothing else but her. The only thing I did know for sure was I would do anything to spend my life with Dawn. I was sad to be locked in the room, yet happy in the knowledge that I was in the same house as Dawn was. It seemed like hours had passed by, I was by now completely board. The only thing I could do was look out of the window. I wished there was a TV in the room. I wanted to play with myself but decided to hold off as I was still unsure of Dawns intentions with me. So again, I ending up standing and looking out of the window.
Without warning I heard the key in the lock, I stood and faced the door as it swung open.
“Good afternoon Steven, hope you slept well,” Dawn said in her normal beautiful voice. She had that wonderful smile on her face. On God how beautiful she also looked. Once again she had put on a little more make-up than she would normally do, bringing out the beautiful feathers of her face.  She also wore a tight-fitting red dress, coming to just above her knees. The black tights along with the four-inch heels of her black court shoes showing the shape of her beautiful legs. I felt my cock start to grow under my jeans as soon as I saw her. I looked at her in amazement, still in some shock at being left locked in this room for the last many hours.
“The cat cut your tongue,” she said with a little giggle.
“Sorry yes thank you, but I don’t understand why you locked me in here all night,” I responded.
Dawn ignored my comment, she walked into the room and sat on the bed crossing her legs. My god this girl just looked so amazing and sexy. I always had found Dawn the most gorgeous woman I ever knew, maybe that had something to do with the feeling I always had for her. Her pantyhose covered legs were astonishing, she rubbed her right hand against the top of her thighs. She then waved her other hand across the front of her nose, like there was a bad smell.
“Have you had a shower Stephen,” she said paying no attention to what I had said.
“No sorry I haven’t got a change of clothing with me,” I replied. I was sure I did not smell bad, but then I did have the long journey here last night after she sent me home with the car. Dawn looked me up and down.
“Yes speaking of your clothing, well I suppose it can be called be that.” She gave a look of displeasure as she again looked at my jeans. I knew I never dressed as well as Bobby did, always in his designer things, but I never had that kind of money. I felt a little embarrassed which I had never before felt in front of Dawn. Dawn came from a working family like me, her parents got lucky with the huge lottery win some years ago.
“Sorry, I should have made more effort,” I said feeling my face turning red with embarrassment.
“Don’t worry, I’ll fix your wardrobe in time,” she saw the look on my face as I was going to comment. “Steven if you’re going to be a special part of my life you will have to look the part, so not a word,” she added. I stood there in shock, she wanted me to be a special part of her life she said.  My whole world just lit up at the sound of her words.
“Why don’t you have a shower,” she added.
“Yes okey thank you,” I replied and walked towards the shower room.
“Where are you going,” she said sharply.
“To have a shower like you told me to,” I replied confused.
“You’re not going to shower in your clothing are you, strip here,” she said as more of a command. I felt my face going red as I looked at her sitting on the bed. Dawn had never seen me naked before, and I knew my cock was hard below my jeans on looking at the way she was sitting in front of me. Normally I would have stripped without problem when a girl asked, but with Dawn it was different I thought so highly of her. I also had the feeling that the last thing on Dawns mind was any kind of sexual contact with me, evens though I was completed desperate to make love to this woman.
“Trust me you haven’t got anything I haven’t seen before, and if you have that would be a pleasant surprise,” she said with a little giggle.
“Yes Dawn,” was all I could really say and started to strip. As she sat in front of me watching. I was down to my under paints and stopped, I knew the bulge was clearly visible, I looked at her.
“Sorry,” I said.
“Sorry about what?,” she asked.
“I have got hard being here in front of you,” I replied.
“Just drop your pants, I haven’t got all day, come on,” she said again more like a command. I obeyed her and dropped my pants. She let out a little giggle as she stared at my erect cock.
“I always thought you had more than that, oh well we can all dream,” she said with a smile as she stared at my cock. I really did feel my face burning a bright red now. Suddenly I felt ashamed, maybe because by her words I felt inadequate for her.
“Go shower,” she pointed to the shower room as she spoke.
The shower was like one I had never been in before. The water spraying onto me from many different directions, it was truly amazing. As I was washing Dawn entered the shower room, for a moment I thought, (maybe wish was the better word) that she was going to get in with me.
“Steven I got to pop out for a while, I’ll see you later, oh by the way don’t play with yourself, I wouldn’t like that,” she called above the spray of the water. I was about to say something, but she was gone. I so did want to relieve myself, but her words ensured I would not do that.
I dried off and went back into the room to get dressed, but my clothing was gone. I felt a frighten chill run thought me, she had taken everything. My clothing, keys, wallet the lot. It was not that I did not trust her, it was just the feeling that she took all my possessions that felt a bit scary. I tried the door, but knew it would be locked and it was. Again, she had locked me in this room, this time complete naked. Then I remembered she said she was going out; it was with that thought that I heard the front door slam closed. I stood their naked locked in a room without evens a TV.
I felt a little lost with everything. I did put my hand to my cock but remembering Dawns words I removed it straight away. I laid on the bed and thought about the events of the last few days. I knew I was not the brightest spark at times, I kicked myself a little when I thought about things. Clearly Dawn had allowed herself to show me a side of her I never knew existed. She was into the Femdom thing, maybe her and Bobby was to, but I remember her saying that he would never sit on the floor at her feet. I decided then and there I was going to be everything she ever wanted in a male. If that meant being with Dawn then there was no problem, I knew there was nothing I wouldn’t do for her anyway. Over the last years I had always been at her beck and call anyway, when she wanted to speak I was always there for her. I prayed that I had gotten this right, I was sure I had after all the way she had spoken to me. She had really made sure she showed her superiority over me. To be honest I preferred the old Dawn I knew a few days ago, but any Dawn was better than no Dawn. I decided when she returned I would kneel for her, I wanted her to know I had accepted what I was sure she was showing me.
Many hours had pasted since she locked me in the room and went out. I drunk some water from the bathroom tape, yet there was no food. It was a long boring few hours which past with nothing to do other than look out of the window.
Suddenly I heard the sound of the front door, it felt good to know I was not in the house alone anymore, happy that Dawn was back. Then dismay hit me, Dawn was speaking to someone, I heard laughter and a male’s voice.  The sound disappeared into a downstairs room. Who was the male, was it Bobby, was Dawn going to bring him in here, all these thoughts spun round my head. There was silence for a time and when the voice came back, on God they were walking up the stairs. I wasn’t sure what to do, I thought about grabbing a towel from the bathroom to wrap round me, but I did not want to displease Dawn. The voices and laughter walked outside of the door. I stood in front of the door; this piece of wood was all that separated us. They walked past and entered the room next door; I knew that was Dawns bedroom, I heard her go into it last night. I had been to this house many times before but never upstairs. I listen intently at the muffled sound of chatter and giggles, then the clear sound of the couple having sex followed. I heard dawns screams of delight, the headboard banging on the wall, I suddenly felt really bad. Why was Dawn making love with another guy, I thought she said I would be her partner. I thought about that, she never did say that to me, in fact she made it clear I would never be her boyfriend or husband. I felt sick I wanted to be the man next door who Dawn was now making love with. Part of me felt angry that while she had me naked locked in this room she had clearly wanted me to know that she was fucking a guy next door. I sat on the floor feeling sick and sad. Again, I thought through my options. Would I call this quits now, should I tell her that I couldn’t do this anymore. This was more than torture for me, I loved her so much. Then her words echoed in my head about parting as friends but never seeing her again. I knew I would never live with myself if that was the case, I loved her so much. I missed her so much when she went on holiday, I just loved being round her, she had become such an important part of my life.
For the next hour I sat and listened to Dawn making love with some guy in the next room to me. Not having any idea who that man was, part of me hoping it was not Booby back on the scene. Sometime later they finished and again walked past my door. I heard Dawn saying that she needed a glass of wine after that. The man laughing, the voices disappeared down the stairs. Soon after I heard the muffle sounds of the door closing and the downstairs TV being switched on. I was left in the room; the sun was now setting as I looked out of the window.
I didn’t hear the footsteps approaching just the key going into the lock, the door opened, and Dawn stood there. She was wearing a white lacy baby doll, white cotton panties, white stockings and suspender belt. She was holding a brown bag in her hand. I looked at her in disbelief, never imagining seeing Dawn looking like this. I dropped to my knees in front of her. looking up at her I saw the smile. She walked up to me and took hold of my head and pulled me tight to her belly giving me a tight hug. She let go and took a step backwards.
“Kiss my feet,” she ordered. I knelt down without hesitation and put my lips to her stocking covered feet, her pink painted toenails showed thought the white stockings, I kissed her toes. She allowed me to spend a few moments worshipping her feet.
“Stand up,” I obeyed her.
“You’re going to make this easy for me,” she said with a smile.
“Yes Dawn, I will, I’ll do anything for you,” I replied standing there naked in front of this Goddess.




Chapter 4
The Speech
When Dawn opened the brown paper bag she retrieved a chastity device. I was still standing in front of her. The device was made of a clear plastic, it had some holes in it. Inside I noticed it had little spikes. The device was only quarter the size of my erect cock.
“Steven, if our relationship is going to really start I am going to need you in this,” she said holding the device up to me.  She saw my face going red.
“Steven I am not going to try and train you while you walk round with a fucking erection all the time,” she said in a louder voice.
“Sorry yes Dawn,” I replied.
“Lay on the bed she ordered.” I obeyed her. It was a struggle to put the device onto me, my cock had a huge erection, yet Dawn pushed the device down, the little spikes hurt a lot and before too long Dawn was able to lock the padlock in place.
“Stand,” she ordered as she sat on the bed. I felt the little spikes cutting into me as my erections tried to grow again at seeing her dressed in the so sexy was she was.
“Stop that,” she shouted at me. I knew she was referring to my erection.
“You’re going to hurt yourself so much, and I am not taking that thing off you now, do you understand?” she said to me in a raised voice.
“Yes Dawn, sorry” I meekly replied back to her. She then looked at her very expensive gold and diamond watch.
“Follow me, Patant is about to start her speech I don’t want to miss it, afterwards I will feed you,” The way she spoke to me was like I was a dog or something. She got up and walked out, I followed her down the steps.
She sat on a white leather chair in the front room. I had been here before, I knew the leather three piece was made form the highest quality leather, in fact everything in her home was the best and designer.
“Kneel,” she pointed to the floor in front of the chair as she turned on the TV. I knelt facing her.
“No sideways on and put your head to the floor,” she instructed looking down at me. I did as she said and then felt as she put her feet up on my back. I then felt her getting comfortable on the chair while I was just her footrest.
“And now we will go over live to the United Nation to hear from the new Secretary General Juliette Patent,” the TV commentator spoke.  Dawn lifted her heel and banged it down hard on my back.
“Stop moving,” she shouted at me. I did not realise I had.
“Sorry Da,” I couldn’t finish, again Dawn hit me hard with her heel.
“Shut up,” she said. I felt so low at that point, I knelt down with my face to the floor while Dawn sat comfortably waiting to hear this very important speech that I knew would affect the world greatly. It was something I had been looking forward to watching on TV also. Now it seemed I would be looking at a floor while it went on, while the very sexy looking Dawn rested her feet up on my back.
“Greeting to all, thank you for taking the time to listen to my first address of the United Nationals. I would like to begin by giving my thanks to all those who have supported me and made my appointment possible. I swear not only to you, but to those also that have not supported me my that I will tirelessly work to make our world a safer and better place for all. I say that outside of my personal beliefs which I have never hidden from anyone. We have over the last two years seen over two hundred thousand people die in a pointless war, not to mention those many hundreds of thousands that were injured, some of those will never recover. Well over three million people displaced from their homelands. At least one city as good as destroyed.” There was pause in her commentary. As I felt Dawn rubbing her feet flat down on my back, massaging her soles on my skin. 
“And why,” Patent continue in a raised voice, she then paused again.
“Oil, Gas and raw materials, if that was not bad enough to kill for. But there is more to this murderous story than just those. The racial hatred invoked by governments on both sides, making it acceptable to kill unarmed helpless women and children in cold blood. These people you allowed to be murdered in your names are your fellow human citizens of planet earth.” She sounded really angry again Patent paused.
“I hate you for allowing this, I will use every molecule of the power given to me to hunt you down, oh I won’t have you killed when you are found,” She paused. She said that last sentence with such power and sounded like she had tears in her eyes. I wished I could look at the screen rather than the floor.
“Death would be the easy let off for you. Every one of us here remembers the photograph of a helpless woman, bound and executed. Her child trying to wake her while a gun pointed at her head, then to have had her brains blown out by a smiling soldier.” Again, she paused, I heard that patent was clearly crying as she spoke now.
“I will,” again a pause, she was trying to compose herself.
“I will hold nothing back that is at my disposal from finding you, but it is not only you. I will spare no cost in finding those responsible for these and the many thousands of other atrocities that took place. You will then all spend the rest of your miserable lives locked in a cage thinking about what you have done.”  There was a loud cheer and clapping coming from the audience, Dawn also clapped her hands. I felt her feet pressing down on my back as she did.
“We as a race of people were on the brink of destroying our world. Our beautiful mother Earth, how dare you!” She shouted the last three words.
“Our dare you think you have the right to kill, to destroy, to wipe our beautiful earth from its very existence.” She paused a few moments.
“Ladies and males,” it was strange that she never said ladies and gentlemen I thought. 
“As I speak here, both the ex-president of the United States and the ex-president of Russia are being arrested, they will be bought here to stand trial for genocide and conspiracy to destroy Mother Earth, when not if, they are found guilty as I promise they will be,” she paused. “They will spend the rest of their lives caged as uncontrollable animals should be.” Again, there was a massive explosion of cheers and claps coming from the crowds that she was addressing, Dawn stamped her feet on my back like she was clapping with them,
“Yessss,” I heard Dawn speaking out loud.
“We will not stop there; I will not accept the excuse of I was just following orders. If you committed these crimes you are as guilty as those who told you to,” another eruption of applause and cheers.
Dawn hit me hard on my back, “Fetch me a glass of white wine, the bottle is in the fridge,” she then took her feet from my back and pushed me lightly away with one. I got up and went into the kitchen, wanted to continue to hear the speech which I couldn’t any longer. I poured Dawn a glass of wine from the fridge. How I would have loved one of those myself I thought, but of course I didn’t dare pour myself one. I returned and handed the wine glass to Dawn. She looked so sexy sitting there comfortably on her chair in the white sexy lingerie. Dawns eyes were firmly fixed on the TV, I could see her concentration on the words being spoken. She gestured with a hand movement with her finger pointed downwards for me to get back down on the floor. I did and immediately she replaced her feet onto my back. I started to listen to the speech again.
“To that end we will have a better place for everyone, everyone will know their place, and everyone will appreciate the wonderful world we inhabit, this gift from the gods,” The crowds again went wild with applause and cheers. I wondered what I had missed in the speech.
“We interrupt this program to go live to outside the United Nations building, oh my this is live.” A different male voice Spoke from the TV.
“Oh my god,” I heard Dawn say. Instinctively I raised my head, only to feel Dawns foot hit the top of it “Be still!” she shouted. I lowered my head and looked at the floor again.
“I remind viewers this is live; we have cut away from the speech given by Juliette Patent. I can tell you that she has now been evacuated from the stage.
I wondered what was going on, I so wanted to see.
“Sorry we have no one there this is being bought live from one of our outside remote cameras we will endeavour to get a live mobile feed there as soon as we can. I ummm,” the voice said.
I felt Dawn reach out for something as she placed pressure on my back with her feet. She must have turned down the volume on the TV.
“Mum are you seeing this,” Dawn spoke I took it she was on the telephone.
There was a pause.
“I know I can’t believe it, what is it,” I could of course only here one side of the conversation.
“Fuck it could be right or is it special effects.”
Pause
“Ok I’ll see you in five.”
“Get up to your room Mums coming round,” Dawn kicked me away with her feet, “Go quick go,” she yelled at me.
“Yes OK,” I said as I got up. I just for a second caught a glimpse of the TV. A white round object was hovering above the river on the screen it glowed a white wonderful light road it.
“Out,” Dawn screamed at me. Dawn followed me upstairs, pushing me along. I went into the room and Dawn locked the door behind me, before going into her room. A short while later the doorbell rung, and I heard dawn running down the stairs. Muffled voice disappeared back into the front room. All I was left with was the muffled sound of the TV and people talking, but unable to make out what was being said. I wondered what the hell was going on, I wished she allowed me to stay and watch. She clearly did not want her mother to see her dressed the way she was or me naked, which I was happy about at least.
I looked out of the window, and everything looked the same. It was dark now. I wondered what it was that I had seen on the TV.




Chapter 5
Unknown
I waited aimlessly in the empty room, I felt I was beginning to feel what my place would be like in Dawns life. I looked down at the plastic tube locked onto me. My cock felt and looked so squashed, the little pins inside of the plastic dug into my skin I prayed I would not get an erection. Downstairs the muffled voices and TV continued to sound. I was left wondering as I sat naked on the bed and waited. 
About an hour passed by before anything happened. Suddenly the voices became louder and were walking outside the door walking towards Dawns room.
“Your feel better with me and dad anyway,” It was Bella’s voice, Dawns mother.
“Let me get an overnight bag,” Dawn replied. The voice became muffled as they entered Dawns bedroom. What the hell was going on, was Dawn going to stay at her mothers and leave me here alone all night. I tried to listen to the conversation with my head up to the wall, but it was to muffle. They left the room and again was walking past my room heading for the stairs.
“It’s to unbelievable, got to be a hoax,” Bella said.
“I don’t think so, did you see the,” again I lost what was said as it became a muffled sound. I heard the front door shutting, I couldn’t believe Dawn had just left like that.
About two minutes later I heard the front door open again, yes there was footsteps running downstairs. A few second later I heard them running up the steps and the key entered the lock of the bedroom door. I step forward just as Dawn stepped in, now wearing jeans and a jumper. She immediately pushed me back hard with two hands.
“Kneel,” she ordered. I obeyed her. She threw two slices of bread and a slice of ham onto the floor.
I opened my mouth to speak, but Dawn cut me off.
“Shut up, we’re speak tomorrow,” she then left locking the door behind her. I heard her footsteps running down the steps and the front door bang closed.
I picked up the food she had left me, I was staving having not eaten anything today. I put the ham between the bread and ate it feverishly. Then went to the bathroom to drink some water. Then I stood there facing the locked door, feeling quite alone in the empty house. I was also feeling a little anxious about the events on the TV as well as about Dawn and me. I was so unsure about what was going on. I looked out the window at the empty dark gardens. Then I looked up at the night sky with all its stares and wondered, was that a UFO on TV.
What followed was a very long and very painful night. As I lay on the bed of course the main thing on my mind was Dawn dressed in the lingerie this evening. Every time I thought about it my cock grew a little and was hit by the pain of the pins digging into me. I tried to think about other things, but my mind always drifted back, the pain hit again and again. I sat up and looked out of the window into darkness. Why had she done this to me, at least she could have freed me from this room or allowed me to dress. I felt helpless, there was nothing I could do but stay in here and wait for Dawn to come home. It was strange as in a way I felt safe like never before. I felt I was under Dawns protection, locked in here she had kept me safe. I liked that feeling, it kind of gave me the feeling of being wanted at last. Yet I knew that the way she had treated me was far from wanting me or was it. I was too tired now to work it out and drifted off to sleep.
I abruptly awoke. The pain was horrendous, my hands clutching at the plastic tube. The pins had dug deep into my cock. I still had the light on and looked down thought the plastic tube surrounding my cock. I could see blood round where the pins were. My erection was starting to subside now and as the pins withdrew from my flesh the pain was unbearable. The pin pricks in my cock dripped blood. I ran into the shower and using cold water sprayed the chastity tube and water seeped in thought the air holes giving me relief. I couldn’t believe the pain that the device had caused me. It seemed inhuman to attach this to me, surly Dawn would have known what this thing would do to me. I examined the device in the mirror to see if it was possible to take it off or loosen it somehow. It was locked on so tightly round my testicles, there was nothing that could be done without the key to unlock it. I sat on the bed knowing that it was right for Dawn to want to be in charge of my erections, but this was going to be hell. I had read about chastity device once and wonder why men allowed themselves to be locked in them. Now I knew why, it was because the woman they loved more than anything wanted them to be.  I was too afraid to try to go back to sleep because the pain may come again.
I sat on the bed looking at nothing out the window. The boredom of being locked in here made the time drag. Being that the house was old, it had been refurbished to the highest standards, but the structure had been here for many years. It would every now and then make a creaking sound in the dead silence. Sometimes it frightened me, other times it excited me thinking Dawn was home. I hated the thought of being locked in this room and evens more hated the thought of the room being in an empty locked house. Somewhere along the while I again fell to sleep.
I wasn’t sure if it was the daylight or the pain from the chastity device which woke me. Again, I ran and poured cold water onto the plastic tube. I kept it running until the pain subsided. Again, there was little droplets of blood in the holes the pins had made when they dug into a penis trying to do what they naturally do.  I decided to take a shower at least I would be clean when Dawn returned home. I wondered what the time was, the sun was up and more to the east, so I felt it was morning sometime. It is a horrible thing not knowing what the time of day is. I thought about that a little, I suppose the time no longer matter for me, it was just about being there when Dawn wanted me. I also thought about work, this was another day I wouldn’t show up. I sat on the bed and waited, there was not much more to do. Again, I thought about the TV last night and I wondered if life was going on as normal outside. I again got up and looked out at the gardens below, there was no sign of life, again the thought scared me.
It seemed like hours had passed before I heard the sound of the door opening and footsteps downstairs. Then the muffled sound of the TV coming from below. I had no idea if it was Dawn or someone else. At least I was not alone anymore which comforted me.
A little while later footsteps and the key turning in the lock. I knelt down to greet Dawn. She opened the door and smiled when she saw me on her knees. She was still in the jumper and tight jeans but was bare footed.
“It’s time for us to have a chat about things Steven,’’ she said softly. “Come,” she turned and walked downstairs with me following her naked. We went into the kitchen, telling me to kneel by the side of the dining table. She went about making herself a cup of coffee before sitting down in front of me, the aroma of the coffee filled the room. She looked down at me as she sipped at it.
“How do you feel Steven?” She asked me. “It’s OK be honest I won’t get mad,” she added.
“Confused Dawn,” I answered.
“At what?” she said.
“You Dawn and the things that have happened,” I answered.
“Explain?” she said taking another sip of her coffee.
“Can I be really honest with you?” I asked.
“Yes, that’s what I want from you,” she replied.
“Well, you must know my feelings for you, I have always loved you more than anything,” I saw her smile. “You have just been so different since you came back from holiday,”
“Don’t you love this version of me,” she interrupted.
“No Dawn that’s not true I love every version of you more than anything, it just seemed strange the way you have been so different with me and this,” I said pointing to the chastity device.
She looked down at the plastic device. “Ouch, you shouldn’t have had those erections,” she said staring at the blood still showing on the inside of the plastic.
“I know but being round you and everything I couldn’t help it, its natural,” I replied.
“No Steven its disrespectful,” she answered. My face went a little red at that. “It’s like I said to you, you don’t have to do this, I am happy to part as friends. Do you want me to unlock it and give you your clothing back, I will evens let you have a cup of coffee before you leave for the last time.” I could see by her face that she was serious.
“No Dawn I don’t ever want to leave for the last time,” I said looking up at her.
She smiled, “in that case you can stay, but under my terms and my rules, do you agree to that?” 
“Yes Dawn,” I replied.
“Good now no more winging about the chastity device OK,” she said with a smile taking another sip of her coffee.
“Yes Dawn,” I replied.
She looked down at me, studying my face.
“I want you to be my slave, nothing more nothing less. I want your obedience. I want your life to revolve round mine. Those are my terms Steven,” She paused. “It’s that or the door,” she added. She looked down at me waiting for my answer.
“Yes Dawn,” I replied.
“Yes Dawn what,” she said.
“I want to be your slave,” I said. She smiled.
“It will be hard for you until you get use to everything,” she said.
“That’s OK,” I replied. “Can I ask you something?” I added.
“Yes now’s the time for that,” she said.
“The guy you were with yesterday, was that Bobby or a boyfriend or something?” she looked down at me for a few seconds as she thought about her answer.
“Steven you are going to be my slave, who I see, who I make love with will not be of concern to you. Do you have a problem with that?” I hated that idea but knew I had to agree to it.
“No Dawn you are right, as your slave I do not have a problem with that,” she smiled down at me.
“The chastity device locked on you will now become part of you. I will at times milk you. No not make love with you. I need you to learn how to control yourself, you will only ever have sexual release when I decide. Are we clear on that?”
“Yes Dawn,” I replied.
“How often did you wank?” I was not ready for that question. “Well?” she said impatiently.
“Two or three times a day,” I replied.
“This is going to be hard for you then,” she said smiling. “And how often did you think of me when wanking,” she added.
“Most times,” I felt my face going red, but it also felt good to be honest with her at last.
“And what were those thoughts?” she said.
“Just making love to you, and dreaming about doing nice things with you,” I saw her slip her hands down to her front. She was gently rubbing herself as we talked.
“You will have to now learn to control not only your cock, but your inappropriate thoughts about me,” she said as she rubbed herself in front of me. I was shocked at what I was seeing. “Are you surprised by what I am doing Steven,” she said.
“Yes Dawn,”
“Why?”  she replied
“Because you don’t want me to get hard or think about you sexually, but you are playing with yourself as we speak,” I answered confused.
“Yes I don’t want you to, but that has nothing to do with me, I should and will express myself sexually or in any other way as I want, is that a problem?”
“No Dawn,” I replied.
“Good. Now I want us to move along quickly. I really want you to come into this relationship without hesitation or delay. Are you willing to do that?
I thought about that for a few seconds, something telling me my next words would shape my life and maybe not for the best.  But I loved this woman who I was now kneeling in front of naked and in chastity so much. She looked down at me while still gently rubbing her pussy.
“Yes dawn I am willing.”












Chapter 6
The Visitors
After our talk in the kitchen Dawn had got my clothing and told me to dress. She had asked, no that word is wrong. She had instructed me to return in two days’ time.  In those two days I was to give up my job, get rid of my car and surrender my flat. I was then to move into Dawns house. She said I could bring no more than one small case with me when I return, everything else had to be dumped. I was sent on my way; her last words were if I didn’t return she would understand. She had left the chastity device locked onto me.
At least this gave me time to think. Dawn was asking me to give up my whole life, and all she was offering me in return was to be her chastised slave. My mind was spinning as I travel home on the bus as Dawn did not offer to take me home.  As I thought more and more about my life and what I had, I knew there was not much to give up anyway. A low paid job, a crappy car, the rented flat and some cheap clothing. How could things be any worse living with the woman who I loved since I was a child. I knew I was giving up my freedom, but did I really have any anyway, I lived to pay bills. I had already made my mind up as I left the bus.
I was so lost in my own thoughts I did not really pay attention to how quite the bus and roads were. On a Friday morning with the traffic, the journey should have taken at least an hour. I got off the bus fifteen minutes after I had stepped onto it. I did not think about sitting on a seat when normally there would have been standing room only. I didn’t hear the conversation going on round me by the few passengers that were on the bus. I was just lost in my little world.
The first thing I did when I got home was to make a coffee, since seeing Dawn drink hers this morning and smelling the wonderful smell I had longed for a coffee. It was normally always the first thing I did each day. The hunger was starting to bite, opening the empty fridge I opted to put two slices of bread in the toaster. As I drunk the coffee and waited for the toaster to pop I walked over and switched on the TV. Still not really paying attention to what the newsreader was talking about, as my mind worked thought the order of all the things I needed to do over the next two days. I would resign from my job this morning and then phone the agent giving up the flat. The toaster popped up and I butter the now cooked bread. I ate that as I made my second cup of coffee taking it to the chair in the small sitting room I had. As I sat down I looked at the TV screen. “Fuck I had forgotten all about that” I said to myself. I reach for the remote to hit the volume button.
The picture on the screen was still showing the large white object hovering above the river Hudson just by the United Nations buildings. Red witing at the bottom of the screen read ‘Live from New York.’
“We have had unconfirmed reports that our three nuclear submarines have surfaced, I repeat these are unconfirmed. There has been no confirmation from the Ministry of Defence as yet.” The newsreader announced. I looked at the picture on the screen in amazement. It was just a large white spear shaped object glowing in a beautiful white light, when the camera panned out it look the size of about fifty London buses comparing it to the buildings behind.
“So what do we understand about other militaries?” the newsreader asked.
A woman’s voice then commented, “Again everything we are getting is unconfirmed, however it would appear all nuclear-powered vessels have basically stopped working.”
“What about nuclear power plants?” The male voice asked.
“As far as we know these have been unaffected and continue to function normally.” The lady replied. “As far as we know it is just as the message had said, only military have been effected by this phonomime.” I wondered what message they were speaking about. I couldn’t believe that the biggest event in world history had taken place while I was locked in a room. I think aliens had come to earth with what little I knew so far. No wonder Dawn decided to stay at her mother’s house last night.
“Again, we will play the message that was broadcasted across the globe last night in case anyone missed it.” the male newsreader said. 
“People of Earth, please do not be afraid. We come in peace. We will speak with your United Nationals directly. Please know we do not mean to alarm you; we have however neutralised certain weapons systems around your planet. Once again we say we come in peace there is nothing to fear from us.” The transmission of the calm lady’s voice ended.
The reports voice came back on air.
“Chilling,” he said. “So, what do you make of it,” he asked the female who was on a live feed to the TV station. The writing below her picture on the screen confirming she was a lead Nasa scientist.
“Well, we always knew this could happen, and it has been something we have planned for,” she said.
“Has any contact been made by Nasa and the alien spaceship?” The reporter asked.
“I can confirm that none has been made directly with us, however I can also confirm that there are communications between the United Nations and the visitors. I can also confirm that according to the reports we have they appear friendly,” she said.
“Just as well seeing how they have rendered our defence capabilities useless.” The reporter said.
“It would always be the case that any race which decided to travel light years to visit our world have technologies we could only dream about. And let’s also be honest can you blame them for neutralizing our military. We kill our own by the hundreds of thousands, can you honestly blame them for protecting themselves from our own stupidity.” She said.
I was fixed on the TV screen, what the hell was going on. Amidst all of this I wanted to do the things that needed doing for Dawn. I was not going to miss the chance she gave me over aliens. I got up to switch off the TV, thinking whatever was happening I had other things to do first.
“This is live, we have had no updates on what is happening, you’re watching this as it happens.” I looked at the screen Juliette Patent was alone walking towards the craft. I froze and looked at the screen. The newsreader was giving a commentary on what I was looking at. Patent stopped when she reached the edge of the road by the banks of the river. A doorway opened in the ship and what looked like a stone bridge extended from the door to the paving in front of Patents feet. Then in the doorway of the ship a woman appeared, she was dressed like the ancient Roman or Greek women use to dress. A long white dress with gold braid, there was spits going up the whole sides of the dress, showing her legs. She wore sandals with a small heel, they were laced up almost her whole leg length. She was a tall slim woman, as she walked down the bridge her blonde long hair blew behind her. She walked up to Patant and the two shook hands, having a brief chat before they both walked back up the bridge and into the ship. The bridge disappeared and the ships door closed.
“Well we await comment from the UN, but it seems Juliette Patent has made first contact,” the reporter said. Wow I thought to myself, I watched for a little while longer, but nothing happened, just the communicator going on about what if and maybes. He had no idea what was going on. I turned off the TV and headed to my job to resign with immediate effect.
Getting off the bus three hours later, I did feel frightened. I now had no job. My car had gone, the guy in the shop would not give me a penny more than £300 for it. That old thing was my pride and joy, I felt robbed. Also, as of Monday morning my flat had to be vacant for the new resident. As I walked I felt the uncomfortable chastity device rubbing against me. I had forgotten about that till now; I still couldn’t believe that Dawn had attached something to me that could bring me so much pain. I hoped I was doing the right thing. A little panic set in, what if Dawn changed her mind and decided not to have me. I would be homeless with my life’s worth of £1200 in the bank. I now had less than a day to decide what I would take with me in the one suitcase I was allowed. I had a flat clearance company coming round the flat tomorrow morning to clear everything out. That did mean I would have no bed for my last night at the flat, but I had to have it cleared out. The only good thing about today was the city had been emptied as everyone stayed home glued to their TV screens. I suppose I would have done the same under different circumstances.
I got back and ate the sandwich I had bought on the way, popping open the can of soft drink I turned on the TV. Apparently there was going to be a press conference held by Juliette Patent in ten minutes time. Oh well I thought at least she got out of the spaceship alive, I laugh at the thought. I would normally be excited by such things, but with everything else going on in my life right now I found it hard to really think about anything but a life with Dawn.
The world press was gathered outside the UN buildings, a stage had been set up with the alien ship in the background. Juliette Patent and the space woman who was still dressed the same came onto the stage. I thought that the alien dressed in the long white dress did not look very alien. She was a very pretty lady, and she still reminded me of the ancient Romans and Greeks, maybe she was a time traveller I thought.
Juliette Patent started to speak as the alien lady sat behind her.
“Ladies of the world, males of the world, may I first start this conference with an introduction. This is Lady Sofia,” the lady in white stood and gave a smiling nod before taking her seat again.  A large clapping was heard in the background as she was introduced. “Lady Sofia visits us from a faraway place. In terms of our understanding and our current technology it would take us over ten thousand years to travel to her home world. You had all seen me enter her ship this morning, I walked back down here ten minutes later. What you may not believe or may not want to believe is in that time that had passed for you I had spent six months on Ladies Sofia home world.” There was a pause, and gasps of disbelief were heard from the audience.  “But I will not go into that now, other than telling you that there is harmony in our universe. It is up to us if we want to be part of that,” She paused. “Please may I hand the floor over to Lady Sofia of urapotal.”  There were loud claps as the lady in white stood up and walked to the front of the stage.
“People of Earth,” Her English was perfect which was strange for a person that came from the other side of the universe I thought. “My words will be heard in your native tongues wherever you are in the world.” She paused.  “First I know there is much disbelief in what you are seeing and what I am going to tell you all.” She smiled “If I were in your shoes I would feel the same. So, I have decided that a small example is needed to show that I speak the truth. In thirty second world power will shut down for a period of one minute. Do not be alarmed all critical systems will not be affected.” She paused and looked down at the floor and waited, there was silence. Without warning the TV and lights in my flat went out. I ran and looked out of the window, traffic lights were off, the few cars that were on the road had stopped. In fact, every light that should be on was now in darkness. I remember saying to myself “Fuck me,” 
I was still looking out of the window when everything came on again, cars started to move, my TV came alive. I ran back inside. “People of earth I repeat to you all that we have come in peace, please do not fear us or our powers. For our own safety we have rendered your militaries harmless, this has happened across the world, not just to your individual counties.” She paused.  “I now address the world leaders I have selected to be present. Ladies I welcome you; I welcome your achievement in the high offices you hold in a world dominated by males.” It was then that the camera scanned the seated audience, all were women leaders and figureheads, no male was present. “Where I come from only females hold office, this is why we are as advanced as we are, this is why we live in harmony. Our civilisation is younger than yours, yet we have achieved what you cannot imagine exist. Throughout your history you have place your priorities on killing and destroying. Everything else has come second to you. We have watched you for many years, I tell you now that a close vote has lead me here, I will not discuss what your fate would have been had the vote gone the other way.  As of now the killing stops, as of now the destruction stops.” She paused and the camera zoomed into her pretty face, she gave a stern look. I noticed her pupils were a diamond shape, which was strange.
“We come from a civilised civilisation, there are no wars among our own people, there is no poverty, there is no illness which we cannot cure. We along with a number of other civilisations live in harmony with each other. We all share the common goal that our people lead productive happy long lives. I have been sent here as a spokesperson from our federation. We want you to join us. Therefore, each nation on earth will be given a free vote in the coming weeks. Only females will have the right to vote. Any nation that decides to join us will have our full protection. We will also send to you a female force known as disciplinarians; they will be joined by women of your own race. This force will oversee the transition in becoming a member of our federation. Any nation that joins us will disband its armed forces, in orbit we have a strike force, your defences will become their business. A warning to any nation which choices not to join us and decides to test our resolve on defending our people. You will be destroyed within seconds of launching an attack, you will not have enough time to register the fact that you are under attack. I hope and pray to the Goddess that this will never happen”.  She paused again. “Now I know you have little understanding of what we offer. Juliette Patent has been elected as our spokeswoman as she knows from first-hand experience of what we are and what we believe in. In short we believe in absolute female supremacy; all females have the right to the highest possible standard of living; they also have the right to own males and do to them as they please. Males I speak to you now, you are here to serve, you have but one purpose, you will be enslaved to the female population. You will hold no power, no authority.” She paused once again. “Thought our breading program we will ensure there are enough slaves for each of earths women to own as many as she chooses, there will also be plenty left over to work. I will conclude now; I will not take questions.”  She took to her seat as Juliette Patent stood and came to the front of the stage, The jaws of everyone now dropped, all looking in disbelief, some in happy disbelief other in a horrified disbelief.
Patent started to speak, “Over the coming days each country will be given the details of the vote. The voting will be monitored by the visitors to ensure it is done fairly. As Lady Sofia has mentioned, only females will have the right to vote. Any male who attempts to interfere with a female’s vote will be executed. A force of disciplinarians will go to each country to ensure everything is done fairly, be warned these women will use deadly force if necessary.  Details of what it means to join the federation will be posted over the coming days. I plan for the vote to take place in two weeks from today, so that will be July 23. At this point I will also not be taking questions,” she took a step back. As Lady Sofia and Patent left the stage the reports fired hundreds of questions at them. They did not pay any attention, and both walked back into the ship, the bridge and door disappearing behind them. I along with the whole world was stunned and started in amazement at the TV screen. 
A smiling female newsreader appeared on the screen. “Well about time,” she said in a joking manner, before moving onto asking apparent experts for their views and interpretations of what we had just heard.  














Chapter 7
Bella
I did not get much sleep that night, the chastity device appeared to bite me hard every time I drifted off to sleep. How was I ever going to train my cock not to get erections when I was asleep. The next morning the flat clearance people arrived early and took everything. I could no longer follow world events as evens my radio had to be given up. I had packed a few things keeping my best suit out which I would wear when going to Dawns house tomorrow. She told me I had to be there at nine in the morning.
The day was spent walking round the streets, grabbing a coffee and some lunch at a café. I laid on the uncomfortable floor of my flat early that evening hoping I could drift off to sleep. I was tied from the lack of sleep over the last days anyway. Somehow I did sleep, my watch alarm sounding at six in the morning. I was surprised as there was no pain in my cock, well that was until I started to think about Dawn. Again, cold water helped as I looked down thought the plastic at the little bleeding pin pricks in my cock.
I arrived at Dawns house ten minutes early, wearing my Sunday best with my suitcase in hand. My old life now gone; my new life not yet started. I still had that worry that Dawn had changed her mind, as I had not heard from her over the last two days. I rang the doorbell and waited. Looking up and down the street at the beautiful houses and smart cars parked outside of them, I felt a little out of place here. I waited about five minutes before Dawn opened the door. She smiled, “At least you made an effort today,” she said as she looked me up and down.
“Thank you Dawn,” I replied.
She walked into the house waving her hand for me to follow her. I followed her up the stairs to the room I had been locked in. Dawn wore a white blouse, and a blue skirt that came to below her knees, she also wore light tanned pantyhose without shoes. Her make-up was done up fantastic, she looked so lovely.
“Leave you bag there,” she said pointed to the floor outside the room as she walked in. I dropped my bag and followed her in.
“Strip and put your clothing in the sack,” she pointed to a black rubbish sack on the bed.
“Yes Dawn,” I replied and started to take my clothes off. She sat on the bed and watched.  
“Give me your passport, birth certificate and wallet,” she said. I took them from my pocket and handed them to Dawn. Once I was stripped she stood up and walked round me, like she was giving me an inspection.  Stopping again in front of me looking at the chastity device.
“You got to control that thing, look at the state of it,” she nodded down to my cut cock in the plastic tube.
“Yes Dawn I am trying I replied,”
“Not hard enough,” she said. “Hands behind you back,” she then added. I obeyed her and then felt her tie them together at the wrist.
“Your room is not quite ready so for now I will store you in here,” it sounded strange that she said store me in here. I wondered what room she was talking about. She then picked up the black sack, my documents and walked out of the room.
“Mums here and will check in with you later, make sure your nice to her,” Dawn said with a smile. “Anyway, I’m off to work now, see you later.” I opened my mouth to speak but Dawn left locking it closed behind her. My face went red knowing that her mother was here and was going to see me like this. Was this going too far, it was too late for me to turn back now. I walked up to the window and looked out, there was no of sign of life, just empty gardens. I had met Bella Dawn’s mother a few times and we got on really well. I knew she liked me, but now I was naked with my hands tied behind my back, had Dawn told her in what state she would find me in here.  The thought scared me, I remembered when Bella won the money she had bought me a gold watch, Dawn had taken that from me along with my documents. I sat on the bed dreading Bella walking in, I decided that I would kneel when she did, after all there was no question that I was her daughter’s slave now.
It felt like a couple of hours had passed before I heard movement outside my door, heavy footsteps walked along the hall and thankfully down the steps. Bella was a large heavy woman, she was in her late fifties, I had no doubt by the sound of the heavy footsteps that it was her. I had knelt down on hearing the footsteps waiting for her to walk in, now the danger had past. I got up with a struggle having my hands bonded behind me and sat on the bed. The waiting was hell. Soon the muffled sound of the TV as Bella no doubt turned it on while having her breakfast or morning drink. I wondered what the news was with the alien woman, I turned my thoughts to that and away from my own predicament, hoping it would keep any erection away. It felt strange that Dawn had started this Femdom thing with me just days before the Femdom alien had arrived. I knew it was a coincidence but nevertheless it was strange timing.
The moment I dreaded had arrived, heavy footsteps coming up the stairs, the key going into the lock. I dropped to my knees just as the door opened. A smiling Bella looked down at me. She wore a long summer dress coming down to her ankles, she always wore long loose-fitting dresses due to her large size. She was bear footed.
“Well, I never Steven,” she said. I felt my face burning red.
“Sorry Bella,” I replied. I didn’t really know what else to say. She stepped up to me and slapped my face, she was a powerful woman and the hard slap knocked me down to the floor.
“I don’t think my daughter’s slave has a right to address me by name, do you?”, She spoke in her soft gentle voice as she always had done to me.
“Sorry no Ma’am,” I said as I struggled to get back onto my knees. My face hurting from the slap but now really burning red from the humiliation of Dawns mother hitting me.
“Better, but Madam would be more appropriate, don’t you think?” she said.
“Yes Madam it is thank you,” I replied. I felt sick inside.
“You may as well kiss my feet while your down there,” she said looking down at me.
I bent my body forward but with my hands tied behind me I fell forward, my forehead hit the floor in front of her feet. I moved my head forward and kissed her large feet.
“Stand up,” she then said. I struggled again to get up and felt her grab my ear and pull. The pain of which made me scream out, she never stopped pulling until I was standing up.
“Come,” she said and walked out. I carefully followed her down the steps, I never knew how difficult and scary it was to walk down steps while my hands were tied behind my back. She went into the large kitchen dinner and sat heavily on a leather seat. The TV was on, and I saw Juliette Patent face, as she spoke, but the volume had been turned down.
“Kneel steven,” Bella ordered.
“Yes Madam,” I replied and again struggled to kneel without falling, I saw Bella smile as she watched. My ear now hurt so much from when she had pulled me up by it.
“So tell me Steven, I’ve not really had time to discuss in full detail with Dawn, not with everything that had been going on,” she said looking down at me. I was not sure what she meant.
“Sorry Madam, I am not sure what you mean,” I said nervously.
She smiled, “tell me how a close friend of my daughter is now kneeling naked in front of me with his hands tied behind his back. I’m intrigued.” My face felt like it was going bright red again, I was sure Dawn had told her mother everything already. I spent the next fifteen minutes kneeling in front of Madam telling her how much I loved Dawn and then about the ultimatum I was given and how I would do anything just to be with Dawn. I knew I had no choice other than to be open and honest with Bella.
There was always something about Bella, she was just the kind of woman that always put me at ease, she always had. So, evens as we chatted with me kneeling in front of her with my hands still tied behind my back, she again made me feel at ease.
Our conversation moved onto the UFO topic, I explained that I was not able to follow events because I had been in the room without a TV and that yesterday mine was taken away. Bella filled me in with what was going on. Apparently the aliens had turned off the power again to many parts of the world due to people rioting and calling this a hoax. They had also sent a force into certain countries to keep the peace.  The UK as most of Europe and the USA had not been caught up in this. Bella made it clear she would vote in favour of the changes as would Dawn.
We were disturbed when the doorbell sounded. Bella got up leaving me where I was. I heard muffled chatter by the door and then the sound of movement, the muffled sound had moved to below me. I knew Dawn had a basement in the house, I had never been down there, she had told me it was for storage.
Bella returned making another cup of coffee for herself before sitting in front of me again. The sound of banging and drilling could be heard below.
“You know I have always liked you as a person Steven, yet to be honest I am not sure what Dawn sees in you,” she said looking down at me.
“Maybe it is just that we have known each other for so long Madam,” I responded.
“Yes I can understand that, I could understand if she feels a bit sorry for you, but having you as this pretend partner thing I can’t get my head around,” she said. That confused me a little.
“Pretend partner Madam I don’t understand,” I responded.
“Oh, never mind I am sure she will tell you all about it when she’s ready,” Bella said dismissively.
“Yes Madam,” I replied.  Our conversation moved onto the things that we use to talk about and just gossip, the only difference now being I was now naked on my knees before her. I wished that she would at least untie my hands.  Bella had during our talk made herself some toast and ate it as we chatted. I was feeling so hungry, but Bella did not offer me anything. Below the sound of work being carried out continued.
About two hours must have passed by, we had chatted, while at times Bella had walked away to other rooms returning later to continue talking.
“Hi,” a male voice called from the hallway, it sounded like one of the men that had been working in the basement. Bella got up and walked out. Thankfully she closed the door behind her so whoever it was could not see me.
A little time later Bella came back into the room.
“Right, they’ve gone so I got to be off now,” she said. She picked her coffee cup up from the table and I saw her look into it. She looked down at me. “Don’t say I’m not kind to you,” she said as she held the cup to my mouth and titled it. I swallowed the last mouthful of cold coffee that was left in the bottom of the cup. It tasted so nice.
“Thank you Madam,” I said. She placed the now empty cup on the side of the sink and walked back over to me.
“Right up,” she ordered. I started to painfully get up, as I had been kneeling on the floor for ages my whole body ached and the feeling in my legs had gone. “Oh, better kiss my feet first.” she added “I forgot what you now are,” she said with a giggle.
“Yes thank you Madam,” I wasn’t sure how she could forget my position in life now. I again dropped my head to the floor, again hitting my forehand on the carpet in front of her feet. As I knelt there on my knees with my face to the floor I kissed both her feet.
“Up come on,” she said as if now in a rush. Again, as I was standing she took hold of my ear to hurry me up, again the pain shot thought me. I am sure if my hands were not tied behind my back I would have grabbed her hand. By the ear she led me back up to the bedroom. I had to crouch as I walked too stay in the position she held my head in.  Once up at the room she forced me inside finally letting go of my ear.
“Been nice chatting Steven, we will have to do it again sometime,” she said.
“Yes thank You Madam,” but as I replied she had shut the door and locked it. I heard her leave the house. Once again I was locked in the room still naked and still with my hands tied behind my back.
Hours passed alone, at one point when I lay on the bed I must have drifted off to sleep, the pain of the chastity device woke me, I doubled over on the bed as the pins were digging deep into my cock. I screamed out as the pain was that bad, I ran to the shower and again sprayed it with cold water. This time I saw droplets of blood drip onto the shower floor mixed with the water. I kept the water spraying myself until the pain and bleeding had stopped. I thought to myself why did Dawn have to put me thought this hell. Maybe it was a test I then thought and that made me feel better about it. Yes that was what this was and eventually Dawn would take this thing off me, she wouldn’t just leave this on me knowing the torture it caused, she was not like that. Little did I know how wrong I was.
My mind then passed to Bella, it was nice to have her company for a few hours this morning instead of being locked in here alone. Once I got over the humiliation of being naked and on my knees to her, it was nice speaking to her like the old days. I had the feeling she was only here to let the workers in as she left as soon as they did, but still it was nice. I wondered what work they had done to Dawns basement, I remembered her saying once how she would love a wine cellar, maybe that was what they were making for her. without anything to do I stood and looked out of the window. Only the two gay guys from a couple of gardens away were out.  They their faces held close looking like they were having an intimate chat. I stood there for a while watching with my hands bonded tightly behind me. After a while they went inside holding hands. I now just looked out at the beautifully kept gardens below, not a person in sight.








Chapter 8
My new home
The sun was begging to set when the sound of the front door opening, at last I was again not alone. It had been such a long boring day, how I wished that Dawn would leave a TV or maybe evens a radio in the room. I heard footsteps going into the front room and the TV being turned on. For the next hour or so there was only the muffled sound of the TV coming up from the floor below me. I sat on the bed looking at the door waiting. I was ready to fall to my knees as soon as I heard the key in the lock. I was so hungry now and hoped Dawn would soon let me out to have something to eat. At least with the shower room I had been able to drink, but both drinking and using the bathroom had been difficult with my hands tied behind my back. Hours more seemed to pass, a couple of times I heard Dawns muffle speech and laughter, I took it she was speaking on the phone. But still she never came to me, looking out the window it was dark now. I continued to wait, there was nothing else I could do. Eventually I heard the soft footsteps coming up the steps and walking down the hall outside the door. My heart filled with joy, and I fell down onto my knees, I just so wanted to see Dawn. My heart sunk as she walked past my door, I then heard her shut her own bedroom door. Another long and painful night went by, knowing Dawn was sleeping in the room next to me.
Someone holding onto my arm shaking me work me up. I opened my eyes the room full of day light.
“Come on lazy time to wake up,” Dawn was saying as she looked down at me. She stood back smiling when I opened my eyes.
“Dawn sorry,” I said as I looked up at her beautiful face.
“Aren’t you forgetting something,” she said.
I had to think for a moment, then got up and fell to my knees banging them on the floor as I drooped without the use of my hands.
“Sorry Dawn,” I said as I did. She looked down at me and smiled. Today she wore just a pink t shirt with tight jeans. She had no shoes on, but her feet were covered in white cotton socks.
“Come on, come downstairs with me,” she just sounded like the old dawn today. Happy and smiling and talking to me friendly. She hurried out of the room as I struggle to get up and follow her. She was in the kitchen when I got down preparing some eggs in a bowl. I walked in and she beckoned me over to her. She stopped what she was doing and bent forward putting her face closer to my chastity device.
“Steven I told you to control that thing didn’t I,” she said while she was examining my cock inside the plastic tube.
“Sorry I’m not doing it on purpose honestly, it really is so painful,” I replied. I wanted to ask Dawn if she would take it off me for a while but thought better of it.
“Your end up damaging it so much, your cock will have to come off you if you don’t start to control yourself,” Her words sent a shockwave though my body.
“Yes Dawn I try harder,” I replied nervously. She went back to mixing the eggs.
“I’ll make us some breakfast, that will make you feel better,” she went back to her normal happy self.
“Kneel there while I do it,” she said pointed to the floor by her side.
“Yes Dawn,” I replied as I slowly knelt. She paid no attention to the fact that I struggle to get down with my hands still tied behind me.
“Looks like Patent will get the vote easy,” she said. She spoke like the old Dawn; it was like I was standing next to her like we use to speak.
“From what I know I think that is a good thing,” I replied.
“Yes and lucky for you I rescued you just in time,” she added.
“Yes thank you,” I replied.
“Funny how things work out,” she added. “How was mum with you yesterday,” she asked while starting to cook the eggs.
“I think she enjoyed speaking to me, I had to kneel while we talked,” I replied.
“Yaa she always like you; can you believe once she told me I should ditch Bobby for you, that was before the money then bobby became the bee’s knees.” Dawn said in a chatty way. I knew why Bella liked Bobby more after she came into the money, Booby came from a very wealthy family. 
“Really did she like me that much,” I replied.
“Yes, she was actually upset in the beginning when I started dating Bobby. She enjoyed the down to earth way you spoke with her” Dawn said. How I wished you listened to your mother I thought to myself. But at least now I was here with Dawn, evens if that was kneeling at her feet as she cooked, I was happy to just be close to her.
“Anyway, me and Bobby are definitely history now, he is the most arrogant man I have ever met, just not a gentleman like you.” I couldn’t believe the way Dawn had started talking to me now, it was really like the old days.
“Did you have an argument or something on holiday,” I asked, seeing if she would allow me to talk in a normal fashion back to her.
“Not as such, it was just everything we did was what he wanted; I really did feel myself building up ready to explode. Not once did he say what do you fancy doing.” she said.
“I think you did well not to explode,” I replied.
“Yea but I made my mind up when we got back I would drop him. That’s when you came to mind, I mean I don’t think of you as a boyfriend or anything like that, but you are a friend and I like having you around.” Dawn spoke so matter of fact, but her words did hurt me a little, at least she had thought of me so she must have some feelings about me I thought.
“Anyway, I got you now and he is history. There are a few guys I can have a bit of fun with without getting serious, so everything has fitted into place nicely for me,” again she spoke in a chatty and friendly way to me.  But again, her words hurt me, she had made it clear the relationship I wanted with Dawn would never happen and she intended have a sexual relationship with other men. I knew this was just something I had to accept. She must have seen the expression on my face. She bent forward and pinched my cheeks.
“But you now have a life with me, and I know that’s what you always wanted,” she said with a smile.
“Yes Dawn,” I was going to add something, but Dawn spoke again.
“And I get the perfect partner whenever I need to show you off,” she added with a smile. Her words caught me off guard, I was going to be her perfect partner, I was totally confused.
“That will make me happy,” I replied.
“And so it should,” she said with a giggle. What happened next just seemed so out of context with the normal way she had been taking to me. Dawn placed the cooked eggs on dishes, she then walked over to the table placing her plate on the table, as she sat down she put a bowl on the floor at her feet.
“Come doggy eat up before it gets cold,” she said giggling as she looked at me. She then started to eat her food. I crawled over on my knees; I was so hungry. I put the humiliation of being treated like an animal to one side. Putting my head to the bowl and started to eat the delicious eggs she had cooked.
“I have to go out a little later, but your rooms ready now at least,” she said as she ate, again just speaking to me as if I was sitting next to her.
“You have a room for me?” I asked.
“Yes you can’t take up my spare room forever, so I’ve got somewhere nice and out of the way for you,” she said. “I can get you out whenever I need you, and it will allow you to chill out when you’re not needed,” she said happily.
“Thank you Dawn,” I replied. I was not happy with the when she needed me bit, but I knew this relationship would be far from what I would call normal. At least she said I would be able to chill out, anything would be better than being locked in that room alone hour after hour without so much as a TV.
“Your welcome, by the way I’ve dump your stuff,” she added as an afterthought.
“Sorry,” I said.
“The stuff you bought over, all gone, there is no way I’ll be seen dead with you wearing that cheap rubbish. Don’t worry I’ll get you some new nice things,” she said smiling.
“Thank you,” I replied.
“Clean up that bowl puppy,” she said looking down at me with a giggle. I put my head back down to the bowl of food at her feet and licked up every last bit.
Dawn got up picking up her empty plate, then squatted down picking up my bowl, she went to the sink and placed them to one side as she made a coffee for herself.
“Steven I expect you to follower me about when you are with me,” she said looking over at the table I was still knelt by.
“Sorry Dawn,” I replied and still on my knees went over and knelt by her side.
“Sometime next week I will take you shopping if I get the chance, will have to check my diary,” she said.
“That would be nice,” I was a little worried knowing my money would not stretch very far in the kind of shops Dawn would be taking me.
“Sorry Dawn may I say something?” I asked.
“You don’t have to ask to speak,” she said laughing.
“Thank you, it’s just I only have a thousand pounds in my account and not sure I can afford the things you would like to see me in,” I said feeling sad that I had to.
Dawn bent forward and again pinching my cheeks she shook my head slightly from side to side and smiled.
“Don’t worry about that, you’re my property now and I look after my property,” she said smiling. I hated being referred to as property, but it was also nice to know that Dawn intended to look after me.
Dawn took her coffee and walked into the front room, I followed her on my knees as I had been taught to. She sat on a leather armchair, giving me a smile.
“You’re learning so quickly, I knew I made the right choice in you,” she said smiling. That actually made me feel good, I like the fact that Dawn was happy with me, that was worth so much to me.
“Now kneel down in front of me and face me, we need a little chat about a few things” she said. I obeyed her.
“I’m really proud of the way you have taken to things Steven, so far you have needed so little training, once you get control of that thing it will be so much better,” Dawn said that while pointing to my cock with her foot.
“Yes Dawn I am trying, it does hurt so much,” I replied.
“The pains good for you as it will help to teach you, remember the thing was not designed for comfort OK,” she said.
“Yes thank you Dawn,” I replied.
“Now how have you found things so far,” she asked.
“It had been a bit boring at times Dawn especially locked in the room without a TV,” I replied.
“Is it a price worth paying to be part of my life?” she asked.
“Yes Dawn any price is worth paying to be close to you and to make you happy and I honestly mean that,” I said back to her. She gave me a beautiful smile and then lent forward on her chair as she lifted my head up by my chin and gave me a kiss on my lips. My whole world lit up in one fantastic instant, how I had waited so many years to feel Dawns lips close to mine. I would have gladly at that moment giving my life for that feeling.  Suddenly the pain bit me hard and I doubled over my face at her feet, the pins again dug deep into my cock.
“Steven,” Dawn said with a sigh. “You got to get control of that thing,”
“I am so sorry Dawn,” I said thought the pain. Dawn waited a few moments for the pain eased.
“Kneel up Steven,” she then said. I obeyed her.
“I am so sorry Dawn, I wished I could control it better,” I said.
“It will get better, I promise.” She looked down at me and I felt it was a little bit of a concerned look that she gave me, like she didn’t want me to feel such pain.
“Now lets get some decorum’s in place shall we,” Dawn changed the subject.
“I cant really have my slave addressing me by my first name, it does not sound right, does it?” she asked me.
“No Dawn,” I replied.
“I suppose I am now your Mistress, but I don’t like being called Mistress, it is so unpersonal towards me, and I cant really have you calling me Mistress in public without it embarrassing me.” I wasn’t sure if Dawn was speaking out loud as she thought about it or speaking to me. She paused looking down at me, I could see she was in thought about it.
“Did mum make you address her in a certain way?” Dawn asked me.
“Yes I had to address your mother as Madam,” I replied.
“Oh no I cant have you calling me that either,” she said with a giggle. “Its Ok for mum but not me.”
“Yes Dawn,” I replied.
“Have you got any idea?” She asked me.
“I could address you as Mistress Dawn when we are alone, that makes it a little more person to you.” I said.
“Yes I like that, you will now address me as Mistress Dawn when we are in Mistress slave mode, in other words when your naked that’s how you will now address me whoever is present.” That sent a shiver down my spine, it felt like Dawn was going to keep me naked while we were home and sometimes in the presence of other.
“And you can address me as Ma’am when we are out and about, unless I instruct you otherwise, understood?”
“Yes Mistress Dawn,” I replied. And she gave a big smile at that.
“I am so happy that you have picked up kneeling down when I enter a room, that shows me such respect, make sure you keep that up.” She said.
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn,”
“I take it you did that for mum as well?” Dawn asked.
“Yes I did Mistress Dawn, I also had to kiss her feet when I greeted her and when she left.”
“Make sure you do that as a matter of course for mum now,” Dawn instructed.
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn I will,” I replied.
“Your such an angel and you’re going to be so much easier to train than I could have ever imagined,” Dawn said with a smile.
“Thank you Mistress Dawn, I really want to make it as easy as I can for you,” I replied looking up at her. Dawn gave me a wonderful smile back.
“Now Steven I know you mentioned about the boredom of waiting for me, but you have said being with me is worth that, did you mean that?” Dawn asked me.
“Yes Mistress Dawn, it was a small price to pay for being with you,” I replied.
“Good, and it is not was. Steven I want to control you and that does include what you watch and listen to. I don’t want your head filled with rubbish anymore. I also always want to know you have your mind focused on me only. So, I am sorry, but entertainment is not something you’re going to enjoy any more unless specified by me. I take it you don’t have a problem with that, do you?” She said looking down into my eyes knowing I would agree with her and in doing so I would be agreeing to hour after hour of total boredom. I thought at least I could look out of the window I suppose.
“Yes Mistress Dawn I understand and of course have no problem with that.” she again gave me her beautiful smile of satisfaction, I so loved to see that.
“Great,” she said glancing at her very expensive looking gold watch.
“Gosh got to move along or I will be late,” she said as she stood up “Come on I will show you your new room,”
“Yes Mistress Dawn,” I said as I struggled to get up form the kneeling position with my hands still tied behind my back. I wondered what room she was giving me; I thought her house only had the three bedrooms.
“I’ll untie you’re hands downstairs hurry now,” she said looking back at me still struggling to get up.
“Yes Mistress Dawn, sorry,” I said. What did she mean downstairs I thought. Then it hit me, the men working in the basement, I was going to be kept down there. I quickly followed Dawn to the door to the basement in the hall. She turned on the light before she unlocked and opened the door and walked down the steps. The room was bright, the walls had been plastered however there was still a damp smell to it. The basement looked really large, and we walked to the very back of it. There was a cage. It was screwed into the walls and floor, about five feet tall and wide. There was a metal toilet in the cage, the kind you see in prisons and a metal sink. There was also a wooden bunk with a blanket folded on top of it. Dawn unlocked a padlock on the door.
“Get in,” she said. I walked into the cage but could not stand up fully. Dawn took hold of my arms and untied my hands just inside the door. She then gave me a little push and I stepped forward as she shut and locked the door. I turned and knelt down facing her as I rubbed my wrist.
“I spent a fortune getting this all installed for you, what do you think?” she asked. I didn’t want to say what I thought as panic set in. She saw the look on my face.
“Oh come on its not that bad, it will keep you out of the way and I haven’t got to worry about the cleaners or visitors seeing you.”
“I do understand Mistress Dawn, it will just take me a while to get use to staying down here,” I replied sounding sad.
She smiled again looking at her watch.
“Right, I got to go, I’ll bring you some food down later and we can have another chat. Keep out of trouble,” she said smiling as she turned and walked back towards the steps taking her back to the outside world and her fun life. I noticed a leather chair outside of the cage I took it that was for Dawn to sit on when she chatted with me. I heard Dawn lock the door above and then the lights went out. For a moment I panicked, then I saw a faint light coming in from the top of the room. My eyes started to adjust to the very low light level that this air hole allowed in. Not to soon later I heard the front door close. I could hear Dawn walking to her car above me, the sound come from where the light was coming in from, she started the engine and drove away.
I was then left in the cage, there was almost no light, now I also had no window to look out of. How was I going to survive like this I thought? Only the thought of seeing Dawn everyday and being with her when she wanted kept me going. I knew this was the price of that, it was one I was more than willing to pay. Maybe one day Dawn would let me live upstairs, I knew that was up to her and all I could do was hope. I did start to understand now that Dawn was going to keep me more as pet than anything else. When I thought about our different lifestyles and the wealth she had, it did seem to make sense that was all I would be.




Chapter 9
New life
Dawn saw me every day, but I was never allowed out of the cage. She would sit on the chair outside as I knelt facing her. It was like the old days, she told me her troubles and listened when I gave her ideas. I loved those times that she had spent with me. She gave me really nice food, it just never seemed to be enough. She said that she had to be careful of my diet as down here I wasn’t getting the exercise I needed. She promised that she would start to take me out for walks when time allowed her to. Dawn always seemed to be so sexy in the way she dressed when she came down to see me. My cock sometime tried to get erections but that was less now days. I had been made to remove all my body hair and was giving a waxing kit to ensure it remained that way. My life had been turned into just always thinking and waiting for Dawn, she really was my life now.  I knew that was what she wanted. Hours of boredom listing to her movements above me just hoping soon she will come down to see me. Dawn aways seemed to have loads of friend, some Woman and some men. Often in the evenings as the light in the basement was fading Dawn would have friend’s round. Occasionally they would stay the night.
It was becoming the norm in my life now, I just spent every moment just waiting, my heart filling with happiness whenever the key went into the lock above. I had not seen Bella since I was put down here. Once I heard Dawn and her mother outside the basement door above me. Dawn had asked her if she wanted to go down to see me, Bella just laughed and said there was no way she was going down there.
I did start doing press-ups and sit up to try to keep my body in shape for Dawn. There was no other exercise I could really do due to the hight of the cage. I had wondered what had happened with the alien ship and Juliette Patent, I had asked Dawn about it once when we were having a chat and she said she would tell me all about it when she had more time. Dawn only like to talk about the things she bought up, which I knew was only right and fair.
I was not really sure how long I had been locked down here for, I did know over the last few days Dawn seem to only give me quick visits. She would bring me food ask how I was and left. I was getting worried that the novity of having me here may have faded and I would see less of her. I still struggling with the creaking of the house especially when I knew I was alone. It was scary at times lock in down here. It was another long day today; I think it was the weekend as Dawn had not gone to work. I heard her walking about upstairs, her muffle voice speaking on the telephone. I still felt good knowing she was here, I just wished she would come down to spend a little time with me. It must have been late afternoon that the key went into the lock. I knelt down as I heard her footsteps coming down the steep steps.
“Hi Steven, how you are doing today?” She said happily. As she sat down she placed the plate of food she had bought for me to one side on the floor.
“Fine thank you Mistress Dawn,” I replied.
“Well, I’ve got two bits of really good news,” she said happily. I did so love it when Dawn wanted to tell me her news, it also meant she would spend a little longer down here with me. I saw Dawn was only wearing a fluffy white jumper, jeans and flat shoes today which confirmed it was not a workday for her.
“I cant wait to hear Mistress Dawn,” I said enthusiastically.
“Well my boss had to give up his job and guess who got promoted?” she asked with a huge smile on her face.
“Oh well done Mistress Dawn you so deserved it,” I said feeling really happy for her.
“Not that I need it but fifty grand extra a year,” she said giggling.
“Oh wow,” my reply. I couldn’t image earning that a year and for Dawn it was just her pay rise.
“Is the job going to be very stressful, you have to think about that as well Mistress Dawn, if it’s worth it,” I did really feel honest concern when I asked that. 
“To be honest, not that I’ll tell anyone but you, its about a thousand time less stressful,” she laughed as she spoke. I smiled.
“Anyway, the next bit of good news, I got your papers back today,” she said smiling. That confused me as I didn’t know what papers.
“Sorry Mistress Dawn, what papers?” I asked.
She laughed “Goss I haven’t told you about everything have I, sorry just finding the time now days.” she said.
“That’s Ok Mistress Dawn I really know how busy you can be,” I replied.
“Anyway, the long and short of it is you now fully registered and belong to me, your now officially my property,” she said smiling. I didn’t really understand what she meant by that, but I like the idea of being officially hers.
“I like that Mistress Dawn,” again I said genuinely.
“So to celebrate I decided to reward you,” she again gave me a big, wonderful smile. I really felt so happy when she said that wondering what it would be.
“Really thank you Mistress Dawn,” I sounded excited in my voice, and I was. I thought maybe she would allow me out or something.
“Stand up turn round and put your hands behind your back,” she directed me.
“Yes Mistress Dawn,” I replied as I obeyed her. I felt Dawn tie my wrist together but really tightly, she then unlocked the cage and lightly pulled me out.
“Kneel down,” she said, and I obeyed her. I then felt her place a round leather collar round my neck, it felt slim. She locked it in place.
“That’s the first part of your surprise,” she said. “It’s got your registration number on it, and my contact details, it must never come off you, do you understand?”
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn,” it was nice to feel owned like this, it felt like she had put a wedding ring onto me. 
“Stand up,” she next ordered. I obeyed her. She was a lot shorter than me and looked up at my face. She laughed as she said,
“It’s not often I look up at you.”
“No Mistress Dawn,” I replied as I also smiled at her comment. She then put on a pair of latex surgical type gloves that she pulled from her jeans pocket. What she did next took me by complete surprise. She reached down and unlocked my chastity device. Then with a sharp pull she pulled it off me, it felt like it took some of my skin along with it and I let out a yelp. Dawn laughed as I let out the sound. 
“Oh you big woose,” she said laughing.
“Sorry Mistress Dawn,” I said.
She then squatted down, and I felt her hands feeling my cock as she examined it, I felt it getting so hard at her touch and let out a little moan.
“I’ll put a bit of antiseptic cream on the cuts later,” she said. “I take it your getting less erections in the tube now,” she asked.
“Yes Mistress Dawn, my body has learned not to do it.  sorry for now Mistress Dawn,” she laughed.
“Nothing to be sorry for, its natural when a beautiful woman touches a cock for it to grow,” she said. “And if I didn’t want it to, you would still be in the tube,” she added.
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn,” I replied. She had now stopped touching and stood back a little looking me up and down.
“Lay down and put you neck there,” she said while tapping a small ring attached to the floor with her foot. The ring was just in front of her chair, I had noticed it before, but Dawn never mentioned why it was there. There were two other rings attached to the floor which I would have to lay between to get my head where Dawn wanted it.
I obeyed her and struggle to get down with my hands tied behind me, falling to the floor in the end.
“On your belly.” Dawn ordered, and I obeyed. Dawn then squatted down and attached my collar to the small ring on the floor. She then lightly kicked my legs together and tied my ankles together. All the while my cock was throbbing as it pressed onto the floor below me.
“Don’t you dare cum!” She yelled at me. It was the first time since when we first discussed this life for me that she had shouted at me. My face went red, I felt ashamed that she had to shout at me.
“No Mistress Dawn,” I replied. Dawn then returned and sat on the chair; she placed her feet just in front of my face.
“Kiss and lick my shoes Steven,” she ordered. I immediately started to kiss and lick her leather shoes. The taste and smell of the fine quality leather filled my senses. My cock throbbing below me. Dawn allowed me to worship her shoes for a few minutes. “Now don’t stop kissing and licking, but now let me see you fuck the floor,” I started pressing my body up and down onto the ground, still kissing and licking Dawns shoes as I did. “Faster,” Dawn shouted down at me while laughing. “Fuck the floor for me,” she said, only a few seconds later my cock exploded, my world spun round at a thousand miles an hour. I screamed out “thank you, thank you Mistress Dawn, thank you,” over and over again. between shouts I was licking and kissing Dawns shoes. Dawn was laughing loudly.
“Be still,” she suddenly said. Only three or four second after I had cum, I so wanted to continue to rub the ground, but forced myself into complete stillness. I then felt Dawn attach something which felt leather round my body. It felt like a strap of some kind, it pushed me flat to the ground. I think these were attached to the other two rings I that I was laying between. I could no longer raise myself.
Dawn got up and started walking back towards the steps. “You stay there and let your brain reset,” she said with a giggle.
“Yessss Mistresssss Dawn,” it was hard to speak as my head was still spinning from what Dawn had allowed me. I heard her giggle as she walked up the steps and out into the house. She locked the door and turned off the lights as she left. I lay there in darkness unable to move, I was still gasping trying to catch my breath, which was made harder by being pressed so tightly to the floor.
I was left like that for what seemed like a few hours, at times heard Dawn above me in the house. I heard her laughing and speaking on the phone. She at one point went out for a while. That did scare me as I thought strapped down like this I could die, and Dawn wasn’t in to help me. The light had stopped coming into the basement now which told me it was night. I couldn’t move and in the darkness that felt really scary.
Suddenly lights came on and Dawn walked down to me. She was in slippers now as her feet appeared in front of me.
“Do you want to say something to me?” she asked.
“Yes Mistress Dawn, thank you, thank you so much for what you allowed me today,” I said while kissing her slipper covered feet. I heard her make a satisfied sound. Before she unlocked me from the floor, only my hands left in bondage behind my back. Without saying anything she took me by the arm and lead me to the sink in my cage, she washed my cock which started to get hard in her hands, this was met with a hard painful slap to the cock. She then applied a white cream to my cock which stung. Quicky and painfully she then pushed my cock back into the chastity device, the pins digging into my flesh took the erection away. The tube was locked in place. Dawn just turned and left then, not saying anything else to me. She had locked the cage closed and walked away. I saw my plate of food still outside the cage by her chair as she closed and locked the basement door, the lights went out. I heard Dawn going up to her bedroom for the night. I felt so grateful to her for what she had allowed today, I fell into an uncomfortable sleep with my hands bonded behind my back and my cock surrounded by sharp pins.






Chapter 10
New World
The next week past by slow, I saw very little of Dawn. She bought me my food everyday but her stays in the basement were very short. I could understand that as the basement was not a very nice place to be, and she also had a very busy life. She came and went often from the house, and people also came to visit her often. The cock tube had been a nightmare since I was allowed to cum, my cock wanted more. I again had to train my cock to stop trying to get erections. Some nights had just turned into a nonstop painful nightmare.
I was sitting on the bunk looking up towards the small air grill and the dim light passing though it from the outside world. Occasionally I could hear footsteps and chatter as people walked past on the pavement outside. I had heard Dawn walking about upstairs and knew she had heels on because I heard them clicking on the wooden hallway flooring above me, as always I just longed for her to come down and see me. Her heels clicked again this time stopping by the basement door and the light lit my dark home. I fell to my knees as Dawns heels clicked down the steps.
As she approached the cage I saw again her beauty. She had had her hair done since I last saw her, it fell so lightly to just below her neckline. Her gold neckless sparked from the sunlight beaming in from the opened basement door. She wore a beautiful yellow summer dress, which hugged her body so tightly. The dress did not reach her knees and showed her perfectly shaped legs.  Yellow high heel shoes finished her perfect look off.
“Good morning steven,” she said in her normal friendly voice.
“Good morning Mistress Dawn how are you today,” I replied pleasantly.
She unlocked the door, not responded to my question.
“Out.” was all she said. I came out of the cage and knelt at her feet.
“Come.” she then said and walked up the steps, I followed behind her. I could not help but look up at her as she climbed the steps in front of me. Her body was so perfect in every way. I caught the slight pain of the pins starting to dig into my cock and looked back down to the floor quickly. I followed Dawn into the kitchen, she pointed to the floor in the centre of the room. I knelt on the spot she had pointed to.  She sat on a high dinning chair and looked down at me.
“Steven,” she said with a smile. “Its time I took you out into the world.” I felt so happy when I heard her words, at last I was going to be outside again, I forgot what that had felt like.
“Thank you so much Mistress Dawn,” I replied.
“Do you have any idea how long you have been in my cellar for now?” she asked again with a smile.
“Not really Mistress Dawn, one or two months maybe,” I replied. In all honest it felt like a lifetime down there. She smiled.
“Not a bad guess, it’s been three months, I had to make sure you accepted your place happily before I moved on with things with you,” she said looking happy and satisfied with me.
“I do accept my place so much Mistress Dawn,” I said looking up at her.
“I know you have, and you have made me so happy by doing so Steven,” she said. Her words filled me with happiness and pride.
“Now when we are out in the world, how will you address me?” she asked. I thought back to the chat we had about it so long ago.
“Mistress Dawn I will address you as Ma’am unless you say otherwise,” She smiled.
“When we are outside you to walk just to my right side and slightly behind me, you will not speak to anyone unless spoken to, you will keep you eyes to the floor. Understand?”
“Yes Mistress Dawn,” I replied.
“Steven the world has come on a long way while you have been locked away, there are a few surprises,” she smiled. She then got up and open a drawer in a cabinet and took out a pink leather lease, walking over to me she attached it to my collar.
“Up lets go,” she gave the lease a tug and walked to the front door. I couldn’t believe she was going to take me outside naked. Just by the front door she picked up a black leather handbag, after checking the content she held it out to me. I took it. She then walked outside into the bright day light pulling my lease as I walked to her right and slightly behind her. It was so nice to feel the warm sun on my skin, I had forgotten how nice the feeling was. We passed a few women as we walked down the road, Dawn saying good morning to them, as they replied in kind. I felt at any moment someone would call the police as I walked naked behind her. I wanted to say something to Dawn about it but decided to trust her and keep quite. Before long we reached the high street.
“Shit,” Dawn said. “Give me my bag.” I was not sure what was wrong and handed Dawn her handbag. She took out a yellow card and handed it to me.
“You have to go thought the security check, show the disciplinarian this and I’ll meet you on the other side.” Dawn dropped my lease and walked away as I looked up to see what she was talking about. The pavement had been split by barriers with a sign stating, “Females left males right.” I saw Dawn walk past what looked like two female officials of some short who were standing by a narrow gap on myside of the barrier. There were no obstructions in Dawns way as she continued freely. I walked up and saw one of the ladies turn and face me. She only looked about eighteen years old with long blond hair and blue eyes. She wore a dark blue shirt, short dark blue skirt, black tights and black low-heeled shoes. On her belt she had a gun and a long baton. She also had a strict look on her face I could see thought her beautiful make-up. I noticed the pupils in her eye’s looked strange, not round but more a diamond shape. The other lady with her was dressed the same she just looked older.  I had no idea who these ladies were. I walked up to the younger one who was looking at me.
“Papers,” she said rudely. I gave her the yellow card that Dawn had handed me.
“Legs apart, hands on head, learn how to present yourself to an officer!” she screamed at me. My face burnt red, as I obeyed her.
“Why are you here?” again she was rude and blunt.
“Miss I am with my owner,” I indicated towards Dawn who was waiting for me at the exit point. The young official looked at Dawn and gave her a friendly wave, Dawn waved back.
“Make sure you ask you mistress how you should address disciplinarians, on this occasion I wont flog you, get out of my sight,” she coldly said handing me back the yellow card.
“Sorry Thank you,” I replied and hurried to Mistress Dawn feeling quit ashamed that this young girl in some strange but sexy uniform had spoken to me the way she did. Mistress Dawn took the card back and place it into her bag, before handing me the bag to carry for her. Taking the lease, she led me forward without saying anything.
Dawn lead me to a seating area, she sat on the edge close by the pavement where people were walking up and down. “Kneel by my side look at the ground,” Dawn instructed me. I obeyed her.
A man in dark trousers came running to Dawn.
“Good morning Ma’am, may I get your something?” he asked Dawn.
“Diet coke,” was all she said. I found it rude the way Dawn had spoken to him. Within seconds he had returned and served Dawn with her order, I couldn’t believe how fast this waiter of some kind was. I noticed he stood by Dawn side.
“Go,” Dawn said again rudely.
“Yes thank you Ma’am, please have a wonderful day,” he then left. I couldn’t understand anything that was going on round me, this was some different world or something.
“Look up Steven,” Dawn instructed. I raised my head and looked at the street. There were many ladies walking about, I noticed the lack of men. The few I saw that were with women were like me, being led by a lease. I saw the males were carrying bags or boxes as they walked behind the woman leading them. I notice one or two of the men were naked like I was, the rest were dressed really smartly while most of the women were just in jeans and t-shirt, one or two like Dawn had made an effort to look really good.  The very few males I saw alone all had their heads bent down to the floor, their hands behind their backs as they walked. All had a yellow card like Dawn had made me show the officer hanging on a chain round their necks. I also noticed a few of the officers dressed like the ones that stopped me walking along.
“Welcome to the new world steven,” Dawn said to me.
“Ma’am I don’t understand is this something to do with the aliens, are they here Ma’am?” I asked in a low voice.
“You spoke to one,” Dawn laughed as she replied.’
“You mean the officer was an alien Ma’am?” I asked shocked.
“Yes you can tell by their eyes, be carful with them they can be a little mean,” Dawn said to me.
“Have they taken over or something Ma’am,” I asked Dawn now really confused.
“Not taken over, but helping us shape the new world, enough of that for now, let’s go I want to get a few bits.” Before I could answer Dawn was up and tugging my lead.
I was lead to a fashion shop; Dawn pointed to a spot outside on the floor by the side of the door.
“Stand there and wait, males are not allowed in here, do not look up unless someone speaks to you.” She took her bag from my hand and took out the yellow card from it, which she hung round my neck. Dawn then disappeared into the shop, I felt really frightened being left outside in a world I didn’t understand anymore. People walked past me paying no attention to me as I did, I just stayed still and faced the ground like Dawn had told me to.
It was about an hour later that Dawn returned to me, she handed me six bags and her handbag. She then took hold of the lead and led me home, lucky there was no check point as we left the high street.
That afternoon Dawn had me knelt down on the kitchen floor. She had given me a bowl of delicious food, which I had to eat while kneeling on the floor.  Dawn sat at the table and ate hers at the same time.
“I am going to have you start to run errands for me now you have had a look at how the outside works. I can’t just leave you locked up downstairs it’s so unhealthy for you. It will also give you a chance of being a bit more useful for me,” Dawn said while she ate. I did feel frightened at the thought of going out, especially without Dawn.
“Yes mistress Dawn,” I replied nervously.
“Don’t worry you’re be fine,” she said with a giggle. “Oh, I heard the officer shout at you, they like to be called Mistress Officer,” Dawn said giggling.
“Yes Mistress Dawn,” I replied wishing I had known that before.
“Fetch me a refill,” Dawn then ordered me holding her wine glass towards me.
“Yes Mistress Dawn,” I replied quickly taking the glass, refilling it before return to my knees and handing the glass to Dawn.
For the rest of the day Dawn had kept me with her and we spent loads of time chatting like the old days. I was of course kept on my knees, but I didn’t mind. It was just so nice to spend the day with Dawn. We evens spent time in the garden where Dawn relaxed and chatted with me kneeling at her side.
I had learned so much that day from Dawn about what had taken place while I was lock below her house. The vote had gone in favour of Juliette Patent by a vast majority. Her campaign was not only won in the UK but worldwide. Most of Europe, The United States, Russia, Japan and some African countries had all voted in favour of the change. The next day a massive force of disciplinarian landed on earth, joined by earth woman from police and armed forces they ensured the transition was a quick one. Women were given one week to register their males. Any unregistered male hand to hand himself in for state service, any that did not were quickly arrested. Males who owned or managed companies had to hand their companies or roles over to females, the state sized any company that did not comply with the new law within one week. Management and senior roles in the workplace were handed to woman, again the state sized any company that did not comply. Within two weeks females run society with the unlimited support of the aliens. In fact there were now more skilled jobs available for women than there were women to fill them. Alien females were drafted in to fill the huge gaps in the workforce. Military forces were disbanded, as any country that agreed to join the New World Order were now fully protected by a vast fleet of alien destroyers which orbited the earth. Crime had fallen to all time lows over night as suddenly strict law enforcement was carried out by the disciplinarian service. Trade opened up for those who joined the federation, not only around earth but suddenly by a vast federation of plaints all with the common goal of female supremacy. Within months life on earth became wonderful for all women. Males now destine to serve the female. The aliens also transported many thousand of males from other worlds to serve the females of earth. These males were fully trained and knew this life well. This also ensured that every woman could own at least two males as her own property.
Dawn assured me that as I was owned by her I had nothing to fear, all I had to do was to remember my place. I now knew that everything Dawn had put me thought over the last months was worth it. If it were not for Dawn I would be unowned and would likely be in some mine deep underground now.
It was late evening now, and I was kneeling at Dawns feet while she watched a movie on TV, she had drunk much wine today. I had such a happy day being that I was in Dawns company for most of it. I could wish for no more. Dawn announced it was bedtime and waved me away. After saying goodnight to her, which she never replied to I went to the basement door. The door was locked so I thought I would stand there and wait for Dawn to come and put me away. A little while later Dawn headed for bed.
“What are you doing?” she asked me.
“Mistress Dawn the door is locked I can’t get downstairs,” I replied. Dawn giggled.
“No I didn’t mean for you to go down there, go up to my bedroom,” she ordered as she walked past me and walked up the stairs. I followed her wondering or maybe wishing. We entered her bedroom. “Get in the bed. Left side. Lay to attention on your back with your hands under your backside,” Dawn ordered.
I obeyed, I couldn’t believe how comfortable the bed was, for the last three months I had laid on a wooden bunk without a mattress. I heard Dawn moving about the room, then suddenly she lay their beside me. I felt her naked body press up close to mine, she rested her right leg over my legs the inside of her leg pressing down on my chastity device. She then placed her open hand over my face, so I had to breath thought her palm.
“Night Steven, make sure that device doesn’t disturb me and no moving.” She said.
“Yes Mistress Dawn, good night Mistress Dawn,” I replied. I lay there in a different world, with my Goddess laying beside and on top of me.


















Chapter 11
Happy and sad life
I lay there in complete stillness. My lifetime dream to lay next to Dawn in bed had come true, only that the dream had been made real in the way that Dawn had decided. Her beautiful naked warm body pressed tightly against me. I felt Dawn fall into a peaceful sleep as I gently breathed under her hand which cover my face. As she drifted of to sleep she rubbed her leg up and down my cock and legs. Of course, my stupid cock would not behave, the pain from the pins digging into it was agony. I had to accept the fact that this was going to be a painful night for me. I did not move or make a sound, accepting the pain was the price I had to pay. I did not want to disturb Dawn in the slightest, of course being that my cock was trapped in the plastic tube, Dawn did not feel the change in its size as she laid there. My only concern was that I may get blood on Dawns leg and bedding. Eventually I to drifted off into sleep. I woke a few times during the night as the pins dug deep into me, Dawn had now turned round. I heard her breathing in her peaceful sleep, how I wished I could turn behind her and cuddle up tightly to her back. I remained lifeless on my back waiting for the pain the tube was causing me to stop.
I woke before Dawn; the light of the day could be seen thought the curtains. My arms and hands had grown numb after sending the night tucked behind me. I felt the wetness in the tube from the blood the pins had drawn from my cock over the night. Dawn was facing me, her arm across my chest and her leg over mine. If I were allowed to move I would not have been able to without disturbing Dawn as her body pined me down trapping me below her. I felt her breath on the side of my face, how I would have loved to turn my face towards her so I could watch her beautiful face while she slept. Facing the celling I had no idea what the time was or when my day would start. I wondered what my day would be like, all these things were of course for Dawn to decide. I never saw when Dawn opened her eyes and staired at me there beside her. I felt a wetness on my leg, for a moment I could not understand what is was.
“Get to work slave,” Dawn said with a faint giggle. She moved her hands to my head and pushed me down under the covers, her hands guided my head to where she wanted it. Holding me by my hair she positions my head between her beautiful spread legs. The scent from her pussy now filling my nostrils, I slowly and instinctively gently licked at her wet pussy, her taste filled my mouth. The pain in my cock almost unbearable, that had to be pushed to the back of my mind, now all that mattered was pleasing Dawn. I heard her moan in delight as I slowly worked, her wetness grew. I felt her hard clit with my tongue and slowly made little figure of eight movements round it, lightly pressing down as I passed over her clit. She reacted by pushing my head deeper into her, signalling me to work my tongue a little faster and harder. Only one thing mattered in my life now, my life had no other meaning, I struggled to breath below the bedding as I concentrated solely on Dawns pleasure. I worked my tongue fasted and harder, reading what her body wanted by her movements and the pressure she was using on my head. She exploded with the screams of delight, her juices flooding into my mouth and onto my face. I then gently licked as I heard her moan and felt her body relax.  She allowed me to carry on for a while as she held my head loosely between her legs. finally pulling me by my hair she moved my head away from her.
“Get up,” she said softly.
I climb out of the bed and knelt by her side, she smiled at me.
“I should have used you a long time ago,” she said with a smile.
“Thank you Mistress Dawn,” I said feeling happy that she was pleased with my efforts.
“Get me a coffee, I will take it up here,” she waved me away with her hand.
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn,” I happily replied and hurried off to make Dawn a cup of coffee.
I knelt by Dawns side as she sat up in the bed enjoying the coffee I had bought her.
“I don’t ask much in life from my men, why couldn’t Bobby be like that steven. I felt you this morning, all you wanted was to please me and that’s all I ask,” she said.
“That was really all that mattered Mistress Dawn, your happiness and pleasure mean everything to me,” I smiled as I looked up at her.
“I know it does,” she replied smiling back down at me. I felt my life was so close to perfect now.  I was relieved that Dawn never commented about the blood in the plastic tube. I had looked at it while I was downstairs making Dawn her the coffee, I looked a mess, the pins had done there work well over the last hours.
Dawn got out of bed, her beautifully naked body walked to the bathroom. I followed like a dog still on my knees. At the door she looked down at me and smiled.
“Stay,” she commanded as she walked into the ensuite and closed the door behind her. I knelt still and listened as Dawn showered.
Dawn had put on a t shirt and some track suit bottoms with white socks as I followed her down the stairs, into the basement. She locked me in my cage and left, turning off the lights as she did so.  She did not speak to me. In the darkness I cleaned myself up and then sat on the bunk and waited. I felt so happy, I knew I had pleased Dawn this morning. Being allowed to spend the night laying next to her was more than a dream come true for me. in fact, when I thought about the last 24 hours and spending so much time with Dawn I was so happy and wished I could live that whole day again.
I heard Dawn leave in her car as I sat on the bunk with nothing to do. A short time later the housecleaner arrived. I had never seen who that was as I was always locked down here. They spent about two hours cleaning Dawns house before they left. Again, I was left in the silence with the exception of the odd creek that the house made or the sound of people walking past outside.
It seemed hours before Dawn had returned home, I heard her moving about above me, the TV was on. I waited in the darkness, looking up at the small vent that allowed a trickle of light into my dungeon. The key entered the lock as the light filled the basement. I dropped to my knees as Dawn came down to me. She was dressed the same way as before, other than she now wore some trainers. She placed the bowl of food into me cage before sitting on the leather chair.
“How’s my slave,” she said with a smile.
“He is a happy slave after being able to make you happy Mistress Dawn,” I answered looking up at her face.
“If you carry on showing such dedication and attentiveness to me you may find that I allow you to please me often,” she said with a smile.
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn,” I replied.
“I am going out this evening, I will most likely be away for the night, so you behave yourself,” she said with a smile.
“I hope you have a nice time Mistress Dawn,” I replied feeling a little sad that I would not be with Dawn tonight.
“Oh don’t worry I will,” she said with a giggle paying no attention to what she knew I must be feeling.
“How long do you think the cleaner spent here today?” she asked changing the subject.
“I would guess it must have been about two hours Mistress Dawn, but it is hard to be certain. Is there a problem?” I asked.
“No just wondering,” she replied.  “Anyway, I’ll see you tomorrow.” Dawn just got up and left then, again the door locked and the light went out. Feeling sad and suddenly lonely I felt around and found the food Dawn had given me. It was so tasty, Dawn loved to cook, and she was an excellent cook.  Again, I felt I wanted more of the small portion she had given me. I sat and listened to the sound of Dawn above me as she got ready for her night out.
I heard Dawns heels clicking above me, so I knew she must have dressed up for wherever she was going. The front door closed, and the heels clicked to the car. I listened as Dawn started the engine of her car and drove away. I felt so alone, I was alone locked in a cage below Dawns beautiful house. I hoped that she would have a nice time wherever she was going to. I sat and looked up towards the air vent, now there was no light coming in as darkness fell on the outside world.
The long boring hours passed by slowly, the house sounding like it was creaking in protest at being there, or maybe it just also missed Dawn for not being about.




Chapter 12
Dawns work
Over the next couple of days, I was left in my cage seeing very little of Dawn. She went off to work each morning. Then popped down quickly to check on me and gave me some food each evening, never staying more than a couple of minutes. These are the times I hated in my life, the complete boredom of hour after hour sitting alone waiting for Dawn. Dawn knew that my mind was on her constantly, that had been what she wanted and now had. A male whose life revolved round her, there was no other life for this male locked in a cage under her house.
I knew it was morning. I had no idea what day of the week it was, my guess was Thursday or Friday. I also knew that Dawn was dressed as I heard her heels clicking above my head. I heard her heels click to the door above me and the room filled with light and the door opened. I immediately knelt down my heart jumping for joy. I had expected Dawn to leave for work as she normally did without seeing me.
She came down smiling as she looked at me kneeling for her. She was in a skirt suit today, her legs covered in black pantyhose, low heeled shoes clicked on the ground as she walked up and unlocked the cage door.
“Come,” was all she said and walked back up the steps, I followed. Her skirt was knee length, and I could not help but gaze up at her beautiful legs as she climbed the steps in front of me. At the door she attached the leash to me and led me to her car. I saw the boot pop opened as she pressed a button on her key fob. She led me round to it.
“Get in,” she ordered. I immediately climb into the small boot of the sports car. At the press of a button the boot door slowly came down, leaving me in complete confined darkness. I head Dawns heels clicking back into the house. I had to lay in a folded position, I tucked my legs into my chest and held onto my legs in the very confined space. Dawns heels again, she got into the car, the engine started, and the car moved. It was a strange feeling being locked in the boot of a moving car. It was also scary thinking if another car hit us I could be squashed trapped in here. I felt like I was just cargo and wondered where we were going, I would have loved to have sat in the front of the car with Dawn and watch the world as she drove us thought it. Dawn drove fast at times and it did scare me, soon after the engine switched off.
The light filled the confine space, Dawn looking down at me, she smiled.
“Out,” she said taking hold of my leash she led me to the passenger door, it was opened, Dawn pointed to her brown leather briefcase on the passenger seat. I picked it up as Dawn walked away leading me to a beautiful glass building, I immediately dropped my head remembering how Dawn told me to walk.
“Good morning Ma’am” was said over and over again by people we walked past along corridors. Sometimes Dawn would reply sometimes not. I was led into a lift and then once out along another corridor. Finally, we walked into a room, “Good Morning Ma’am,” a male voice said. I glanced up without lifting my head and saw a tall man in a really nice expensive looking suit. His yellow card hanging from his neck by a gold chain.
“Anything I should know?” Dawn said to him.
“No Ma’am, everything is running well this morning,” he answered polity. I saw the male walk to the other side of this small room and opened a wooden door, he did not enter as Dawn walked in with me being pulled behind her. the man shut the door behind us.
“Look up,” Dawn instructed me. “What do you think?” she said. I looked at the amazing office we were in, rich wooden furniture surrounded us. A red leather sofa sat at one side, behind a large desk another beautiful red leather chair stood. Two laptop computers sat on the desks. Paintings hung from the wall. It was just luxury everywhere in this large room.
“Wow,” came out of my mouth.
“Look,” Dawn pointed out of the window of the high place we were now in.
“That’s the house over there,” Dawn pointed to an area which looked about five or six miles away.
“See the airport over there,” she pointed in another direction and a long way off I saw an aircraft touching down. The views from here over the city were like nothing I had seen before.
“Gosh Mistress Dawn is this where you work,” I asked.
“Yep its my office,” she replied smiling. She then took me to a wall to one side and attached my collar to a small loop firmly secured to the wall. My hands were tied behind my back.
“I thought it would be a nice treat for you to come to work with me today,” she said as attaching me to the wall. I was left standing there facing Mistress Dawns desk as she sat on the leather sit behind it. As she turned on her two computers she pressed a button on a small consol. The same voice as the man who greeted Dawn spoke.
“Yes Ma’am,” the voice said.
“Coffee,” was all Dawn said.
As the voice replied, “Yes M,” Dawn cut off the speaker. I felt so happy and proud of Dawn as I looked at her office again, she had done so well for herself.
A tap on the door. Dawn was reading something on her computer.
“Come,” she said without looking up. The same man came into the room, he placed the cup and saucer onto Dawns desk and then stood to one side. His hands behind his back looking down at the floor, he remained perfectly still. Dawn was still reading her screen. For the next ten minutes Dawn read and tapped as she sipped her coffee.
“Tell Rebecca I would like to see her,” Dawn said without looking up.
“Yes Ma’am,” the male replied but still did not move. Again, Dawn clicked the computer and read the screen, I thought that she must have been checking emails.
“Nice,” she said out loud to herself and gave a little laugh.
“I have forwarded you a couple of emails that need dealing with,” she said to the man still standing there.
“Yes thank you Ma’am,” he replied. I now took it that this man was Dawns secretary. Dawn then waved him away.
“Thank you Ma’am,” he said and left the room.
Dawn picked up a phone on her desk.
“Hi Jilly, its Dawn, I’ve just seen,” she said happily.
The pause and then Dawn laughed out loud.
“At least 30K commission,” she said giggling.
A pause, “Okey meet you at one for lunch,” she then blew a kiss and hung the phone up.
Dawn went back to her computer screen. It was like I wasn’t there, not that I could complain I loved being here with Dawn watching her work.
Again, there was a light tap on the door.
“Come,” Dawn said.
A Lady in her thirties walked in, she wore a white shirt and knee length red skirt, her legs covered in red pantyhose, her red high heel shoes walked across the room towards Dawn.
Dawn got up and walked to the lady giving her a hug.
“Thanks for coming Rebecca, lets grab a drink and have a chat. I have an idea to put to you,” Dawn took hold of the lady’s arm and they walked out of the office chatting.  I was left standing attached to the wall. The secretary came back in, I saw him run a duster over Dawns desk, he replaced her seat into a neat position by her desk, he picked up the half full cup of coffee from the desk before he left. I guessed he was making sure the office was nice for when Dawn’s returned.
About half an hour later Dawn returned. She sat at her desk kicking off her shoes, she seemed to be in a good mood. She then sat and looked at her computer doing some typing occasionally. For the next couple of hours, she worked as I looked on from my standing position.
The soft buzzer sounded on her desk.
“Yes,” she said as she pressed a button in her desk.
“Sorry to disturb you Ma’am, its 12:45 I just wanted to remind you of your lunch appointment with Miss Jilly at one,” Dawn did not reply she just let go of the button. I watched as Dawn slipped her feet back into her shoes, she then walked up to me.
“Are you Ok Steven,” she asked me. It was the first time she had spoken to me since attaching me to the wall.
“Yes Mistress Dawn it is so nice to watch you working, thank you so much for bringing me,” I answered honestly.
“See how much I think of you, its better than sitting in your cage all day,” she said with a smile.
“Oh it really is Mistress Dawn,” I replied. Standing here was a thousand times better than being locked in the dark cage. And just being in Dawns presence always made me feel so happy.
She smiled.
“Be good,” she said and walked out of her office leaving me where I was. A short time later her secretary came in and again tidied up the office before leaving, he paid no attention to me.
Dawn was gone for many hours, as I stood unable to do anything. I looked out of the window at the busy city below, in the distance I saw aircraft coming and going from the city’s airport.
Dawn returned and without saying anything she threw a sandwich onto the floor. She then unhooked me from the wall.
“Eat” she said smiling. My hands were left tied behind me.
“Thank you Mistress Dawn,” I replied as she sat at her desk looking at her screen again. I smelt the aroma of wine mixed with Mistress Dawns perfume floating about the room. I slowly got down on my knees and put my mouth to the ham sandwich Dawn left for me on the floor. Once I had finished I remained on my knees. A little later Dawn got up and attached the leash to me while untiring my hands. she pointed to her briefcase which I picked up as she led me out of her office, the secretary stood from his desk as we walked into that room.
“I sent you a couple of messages, I want that work complete before you leave this evening,” Dawn said to him as she walked out into the corridor.
“Yes of course thank you Ma’am, have a lovely evening,” I heard him reply as we left.
Dawn led me back to the car park and opened the passenger door of the car, I placed her brief case on the seat, shutting the door after. She then walked to the driver’s side and stood by the door.
“Well,” she said to me. “It won’t open itself.”
“Sorry Mistress Dawn,” I immediately opened the door for her, she smiled as she got in. She then looked at the door and up to me, I closed the door as she put down the electric window.
“I got to stop off on the way home, it would be unfair to leave you locked in the boot and you need to exercise,” she said looking up at me.
“I’ll see you back home, I showed you the house from the office, you remember don’t you,” she said with a smile.
“Yes thank you Mistress Dawn,” I said shocked at the thought of having to have to walk thought a world which I never knew now.
Dawn then just drove away, leaving me standing there naked, with only the collar and yellow card round my neck and a chastity device locked onto my cock. I shivered in fear.






Chapter 13
The long walk
I walked out of the car park, once in the street I got my bearings. I was in the city and knew it would take me at least three hours to walk to Dawns house from here, she lived on the south side of the city. I couldn’t believe Dawn would leave me here like this, but then nothing should surprise me about Dawn and the way she treated me. I still loved her so much and wished one day that she would treat me better. The streets were busy, mostly with women dressed really smartly as the left work and headed for the train station to take them home. A few males walked about, they reminded me to put my hands behind my back and keep my head down. I started the long walk home carful to not obstructed any woman walking towards me. At least no one seemed to pay any attention to me.
I had managed to walk to the part of the city where Dawn lived, it would take me about an hour to complete my journey. My legs felt so tired from standing for most of the day and the walk I had already done. The sun was now setting and only a few people were on the street. Ahead of me I saw a male wearing a red jumpsuit walking. He walked like me with his head down and hands behind his back.
I continued to walk, when I notice what looked like a police car stop by the man walking in front of me. Two disciplinarians got out. The man in front of me stood with his legs apart and spread his legs, one of the disciplinarians called out to me.
“You come here quickly, run,” fear ran thought me as I ran up to the disciplinarian and stood with my hands on my head. I could see she was an alien by the shape of her eye pupils, my bold ran cold. The man standing next to me suddenly fell to the floor rolling round in agony, I was not sure why. He was holding his head. I then saw the disciplinarian baton hit him across his chest as he rolled on the floor. The alien lady that was dealing with me then drew her gun and pointed it at the man on the ground as the other disciplinarian kicked him hard in his head. I felt my body shacking as I stood there caught up in this.
“Get up,” the other disciplinarian shouted at the man, she was younger than the one who was dealing with me. I also noticed that she was human by her eyes. The man got to his feet his head bleeding from a cut no doubt caused by the officer’s baton; his lip cut from the kick she had given him.
“How do you address me?” The younger women screamed at him.
“Sorry Mistress Officer sorry,” he said crying. I saw the older officer then holster her weapon. She then placed her hand round my throat and forced me a few steps to the side. I could not hear the conversation from the other two now. The disciplinarian took my yellow pass from me and started to read it.
“Why are you walking the streets,” she arrogantly said to me.
“Mistress Officer my Mistress took me to work with her in the city and decided to let me walk home for exercise,” my voice was shaking in fear.
“She let you walk home during the curfew hours,” the officer said.
“Yes Mistress office,” I said shaking. “Sorry Mistress officer, I have been locked in a cage and not allowed out since the changes. I did not know about the curfew,” I added. The officer giggled at my answer.
“Best place for you to,” she said.
There were screams of pain coming from the other two. The officer looked towards the sound, I glanced over. The other man was bent forward touching his toes, as the officer hit him hard with her baton across his backside over and over again. He eventually fell to the floor and the officer kicked him, “Get out of my sight before I change my mine,” she shouted at him.
He got up half limping and half running, as he went down the street. The younger officer came over towards us.
“What was that all about,” the older one said giggling.
“The stupid cunt called me Mistress, he wont do that again,” she said laughing. “What about this one,” she then asked.
“Not sure yet, let’s go back to the car and I’ll make a call.”
“Stay,” she ordered me as the two walked back to their car.
A little while later the older officer walked back to me, I noticed how sexy she looked in her uniform, she wore a shorter skirt than the younger one.
“Turn and face the wall,” she ordered me. I obeyed her. She then took hold of my hands forcing them behind me she handcuffed me.
“Do you know the punishment for being out during male curfew without permission,” she said as she led me back to her car by my arm.
“Mistress Office, I am sorry, but I thought I had permission when I was made to walk home,” I thought a least this officer appeared more reasonable than the younger one.
“Well, I can’t confirm that as your Mistress isn’t answering her phone,” she said as she led me to the plastic caged area at the rear of her car.
“Sorry Mistress Officer may I ask what the punishment is,” I asked just as she was forcing me into the car.
“Its death,” she said coldly as she slammed the door shut. The compartment was soundproof, and I couldn’t hear the conversation of the two ladies in the front of the car as I was driven away. I saw by their faces that they were laughing as they spoke. I didn’t know what to do, I couldn’t believe that I had been arrest and apparently face the death penalty. Why had Dawn not answered her phone when the officer called. I hoped they would try again, maybe I could explain to the officer that Dawn said she was going somewhere on the way home.
The car travelled through a large metal gate and the officer parked by a number of other disciplinarian cars. I took it this was their station. The officer that had arrested me opened the back door and pulled me out of the car.
“You get rid of that, and I’ll get the coffees in,” the younger officer shouted across to her.
“Okey I’ll meet you in the canteen,” the officer said as she led me across the yerd.
“Sorry Mistress O,” my words were cut short.
“How dare you speak!” she shouted at me, while with her free hand she punched me in my mouth. Before she continued pulling me along with her. I felt the coppery tase of blood from the punch she had given me, already my lip was starting to swell. I couldn’t believe this was happing to me, there must be something I could do. She opened another small metal door and we walked into a yard; I immediately saw six naked men hanging from their necks from a wooden beam about 7 foot up from the ground. My legs went weak, and I started to full, but the officer kept me upright by my arm. She then placed me into a small standing only cage and locked the door shut.
“You will be hung in the morning,” she said and walked away.
I was now shaking and crying. I looked up at the six men hanging they were clearly dead. I only now noticed that my cage was next to a number of other cages, the ones to my right contained men standing in them, the ones on the left were empty. One of the men called out “if you cant take the punishment don’t do the crime.”
I thought to myself I hadn’t done anything other than obeyed Mistress Dawn.
“What’s going to happen to us I called back,”
“When the disciplinarian that does the hanging comes to work tomorrow she will hang us,” someone shouted back. I stood with my hands cuffed behind my back in the tight cage, I was unable to move and just had to wait for the lady to come to work in the morning to hang me.
During the night other males were bought in by officers, they were placed in cages before the officers left.










Chapter 14
The punishment
I spent the whole night in fear, crying at times. I hoped that when I did not turn up at home that Dawn would make some calls. I hoped she would phone the disciplinarians to see if they had me. I hoped that when the disciplinarian had phoned Dawn that she left a message saying I had been arrested. Then I wondered where Dawn had gone, did she have her phone on. It was starting to get light and I knew my time was running out. As it got light I saw two very well-built naked males arrive, they took down the bodies of the dead men and threw them into a skip at the end of the yard. One of them counted how many of us were in the cages, the two then went and stood to attention outside a door to a large wooden hut. I knew these were the men that were going to hang me, I could not fight them off, with my hands locked behind my back I was not going to fight anyone off anyway.
Two officers walked into the yard, both wearing short skirt unforms, black tights and low-heeled shoes. I watched as they walked past, not paying any attention to us locked in the tight cages. They were chatting and laughing. Both only looked in their twenties, their heels clicked across the ground, they briefly stopped and spoke to the naked man who had counted us and then went into the hut.
A little while later one of the ladies came back out holding a cup of coffee in her hand. She said something to the two naked men. The two men then walked up to the cage closest to the lady. They then dragged a begging and screaming prisoner from a cage. He was taken to where the nooses were, I had noticed that they were now lower to the ground. One of the men put a noose round the prisoner’s throat and tighten it so that he had to stand on his toes. The lady officer just lent back on a wall, watching as she drunk her coffee.
The naked male then got another prisoner doing the same to him, eventually all six nooses had a man attached to there ends, all shaking all crying and begging for their lives. The two naked men went back to their standing position as the lady officer walked to a panel by the side of the hanging beam. She paid no attention to the begging males as she reached and pressed a button. Immediately all the men were forced upwards as the rope wound up into the roof above the hanging beam. The rope stopped moving when they were all about two foot off the ground. Their legs violently shaking and their bodies twitching. I saw the officer give a little satisfied looking smile as she walked back into the hut leaving the males hanging by their necks.
Within five minutes all the bodies of the males had become still, I heard crying coming from the cages still containing living males. I knew my fate, why had Dawn not rescued me, I started to cry.
About twenty minutes later the ladies came out of their hut, they had a talk and then one of them left the yard. The one which hung the prisoners already today had remained. She said something to the two naked men, and they immediately lowered the ropes and disposed of the bodies of the hanging now dead prisoners into the skip. They then started to place more men from the cages onto the now vacant nooses. I looked down the row of cages and saw that I would escape this round of execution but would be in the next one. Again, the young officer pressed a button, and the six prisoners were lifted by their necks into the air. Again, their legs thrashed about as their heads and necks were pulled upwards, I notice a number of them urinate themselves as they hung. Again, within minutes the movement stopped. The officer had gone back into her hut, I could not believe the indifference she showed, in fact her smile as the prisoners were killed was haunting. she had so far today killed twelve men, and another four waited for her attention. I knew my life would end here today and this young officer was going to end it while feeling nothing other than satisfaction.
Another officer then walked into the yard and went into the wooden hut she soon came out with the executioner.
“I’m not sure if they have been done yet, lets have a look,” I heard the executioner say to the other officer.
They walked into the front five remain cages.
“Toby,” the other officer called out. There was no response.
“Steven,” she called out next.
“Yes Mistress Officer,” I said. She walked over to me and checked my yellow tag and compared it with a number on a clipboard she was holding. She then unlocked the cage and took hold of my arm.
“One out of two isn’t so bad,” she said laughing to the other officer.
“Yea, shame it wasn’t in the cage down the other end,” she giggled in her reply.
I then knew that I had been saved, and only because the cage I had been put in had not yet been dealt with by the officer, I was minutes away from death.
I was walked into the main building, where I saw Dawn. I was forced to my knees at her side.
“Is that it,” the officer that bought me in said to Dawn.
“Yes’” Dawn replied.
“You will have to pay a £200 fine for allowing your slave out after curfew without the correct paperwork,” the officer said to Dawn.
“Yes I know,” Dawn replied in a rude voice.
“There is also a £500 fee you must pay for the cost of the officers time dealing with it,” the Officer added.
“What,” Dawn said in a loud angry voice.
“I can take it back if you prefer,” the officer replied coldly.
“No, I’ll pay,” I could here the anger in Dawns voice. I didn’t understand why as Dawn was very rich.
Once the fine was paid Dawn took me painfully by the ear and pulled me out of the building. When we got back into the car park, she screamed at me.
“I can’t believe you couldn’t walk home without getting fucking arrested you stupid dump fuck, don’t you think I got better things to do than spend my fucking time here getting you out.” she painfully pulled me to the car. When the boot was opened she pushed me into it and slammed it shut.
I spent the rest of the day locked in the boot of Dawns car. I think she had gone to work because of the way she was so smartly dressed when she picked me up. I felt the car was in the car park at her office. Hours later she returned, and she drove home.
The boot opened and again she pulled me by my ear out of the car and into the house. Once the basement door was opened she pulled me down the steps threw me in the cage, locking the door she left and turned off the lights. It was clear that Dawn was still mad at me.
I sat on the floor crying, not only at making Dawn mad but by the events I had seen that morning. My mind thought about how worthless I was to the officers. The Officer this morning would have hung me if I were a few cages along without a second thought. I had come so close to death today. I now just wanted to tell Dawn how sorry I was. I wanted to beg her to forgive me for letting her down and for costing her the money she paid to save me.
I kept thinking about how the officer’s treated men, as well as the executions I thought about the man who the officer beat up last night for addressing her wrong. One thing I did learn today and that was to really fear the disciplinarians, both the human and alien ones.
Later in that evening Dawn came down, appearing calm. She took me into the living room and had me on my knees in front of her as she sat on the armchair. She asked me what happened, I told her everything. At one point I broke down and fell to her feet begging her forgiveness and telling her how sorry I was at letting her down. She lifted my head and told me to go lay in her bed. I want upstairs still shaking and lay to attention in the bed with my hands under my backside.
Later on, she lay next to me, she gently rubbed my head.
“Do you know how close you came to not being here,” she said softly.
“Yes Mistress Dawn, I am so so sorry,” I said.
“Don’t be it was my fault for not giving you a note,” she sighed.
“Go to sleep now,” she then said. She cuddled up to me and we fell asleep.
The next morning, I was again allowed to please Dawn, which made me fill so happy and wanted.
















Chapter 15
The years passed by to the ending
Life for me was good. Dawn allowed me to please her orally often, many nights she allowed me to sleep in her bed, yet my main home remained down in the basement. I had become a thing that Dawn could call upon whenever she wanted. When she didn’t want me I was locked in my cage below. Once every few months Dawn allowed me to carry out the milking ritual at her feet. I was happy in my place; I knew what my place was. All while Dawns career went from strength to strength. She was now the CEO in the city financial company; I was so proud that my Mistress had done so well in life.
I was in my cage again today. Dawn had moved to the new house some years ago and the basement I was kept in now was a sub-basement, it was built below the basement above. Dawn actually had a life installed for when she came down to see me. I had to use a steep spiral stairway to travel up and down to the house high above me. The thing I hated about this basement was there was no light when Dawn switched it off, it really was complete blackness. I had to learn to do everything by touch. The cage that Dawn installed for me was a little smaller than the one I had in the old house. There was also the lack of sound, I missed hearing Dawn walking above me, now so deep underground there was no sound from above.
Dawn had taken on a number of slaves over the last year, I had become one of many. Dawn always told me not to worry as I was special to her, however over the last months I had seen less and less of Dawn. A slave now bought my food down each day, I missed Dawn so much. I wondered what was going on high above me in the house and the world as a whole. The slave that bought my food down each day never spoke to me; I took it that he was forbidden to.
More months had passed and still I had not seen Dawn and not been allowed to leave the cage. I yearned to have the life back that I had grown so use to and loved so much. They were happy years when I was Dawns only slave. Now I waited daily in confined darkness for Dawn to remember I was down here and to spare a little time to see me. I could of course not hate Dawn for this, I knew she had a busy and an important life, I just wished she could spare a little of her precious time on me.
Then one day the slave that bought my food down unlocked my cage and beckon me to follow him. He led me up the steep staircase into the light of the beautiful palace Dawn had built for herself up above. I followed him into the gardens and to a large swimming pool area. At last there was Dawn. She lay on a sun longer in a pink bikini, her skin beautifully tanned. She turned her head towards me and gave that beautiful smile that melted all my problems to nothing.
“Steven,” she said out loud, “Come let me see you,” I ran up to her side and fell to my knees beside her.
“I’ve missed you so much Mistress Dawn,” I said. She smiled down at me.
“I know, I have been so busy and that’s not fair on you, that’s why I have bought you up here,” she said.
“That’s alright Mistress Dawn I really do know how busy your life is, I am just so happy that you have allowed me to see you today, I hope everything is really going well for you,” I said.
“It is Steven, but that’s not why I have summoned you here. Like I said I feel it is so unfair on you being locked up down there, to be honest I had forgotten about you. It was only when the slave told me that he thought you were looking really pale that I remembered you were down there. I care to much about you to allow you to die like that.” she said in a concern voice. I was a little confused at what she was saying.
“Give me your registration,” she said as she held out her hand to me. I took the yellow card off from around my neck and handed it to Dawn, she then called another slave to bring her a pen. I was really unsure what was happening now. I noticed the other slaves did not have a chastity device locked on them like me, but none had any sign of an erection. Everything seemed so different. Dawn sat up and wrote something on my yellow card.
“Steven I am doing this because I care for you, you may not realise it, but I do. You are now unregistered, I no longer own you, you must report to the disciplinarian station immediately,” she said staring down at me.
“Please no, please Mistress Dawn I beg you please no Mistress Dawn,” I begged her not sure what I had done wrong, then I looked at the young fit slaves Dawn had round her.
“Silence!” Dawn shouted at me.
She then turned to a slave, “Show him the door,” before she turned to anther saying to him “Wine.”
The slave Dawn had told to show me the door took my arm and pulled me away and back towards the house. Dawn had given him my yellow card.  I was lead out onto the country lane where Dawns house now was, the slave pointed in one direction and handed me the yellow card. He then went back into the house and left me standing there. Naked in a chastity device with no home. I looked at the card and the words Dawn had written on it in block capital letters. ‘THIS SLAVE IN NOW UNOWNED. TO REPORT FOR REASIGNMENT’ it was dated, timed and signed by Dawn. I cried as I started to walk in the direction the slave had pointed, tears streamed down my face.
The walk had taken over three hours. Stones had dug into my bear feet as I walked the country lane. Finally, I had seen the sign telling me the town was one mile away. Many cars had driven past me, of course now only women were allowed to drive, none had taken any notice of me. I wished one of the women drivers would find it amusing to knock me down and put me out of the misery I felt right now. I had spent the whole walk crying, not really knowing what had happened. From having a wonderful life to this in a matter of a few months.
It was getting dark when I walked into the disciplinarian station. I saw a young lady who looked like she was new to the job sitting at the reception desk. She had her feet up on the desk, her shoes were off. She was reading a magazine, when she heard me walk in she looked up at me and pointed to a black line, I went and stood on it. She went back to her magazine. One or two ladies came in and she saw them straight away, each time going back to the magazine when they had left. It was like I wasn’t there.  I was not standing close enough to see the young disciplinarian’s eyes, I was not she if she was human or not.
Sometime later she put her magazine down and wave me over to her, pointing at the floor next to here. I knelt down there.
“What do you want?” she asked. I now saw her eyes at least this lady was human.
“Mistress officer, my owner no longer wants me and has sent me here to be reassigned,” I said looking up to her as I handed her my yellow card.
She picked up a phone by on her desk.
“Hi, its Tracy on the front desk, just checking does anyone in your office know if we are still getting the bonus for sending males to D4567” she asked.
After a short wait she said into the phone.
“That’s great, thank you,” she replaced the phone onto the desk.
“Your in my custody now, go stand back on the line I will deal with you later,” she ordered waving me away.
“Yes thank you Mistress Office.”
end




Afterword



Readers, please take the story you have read as fantasy, many aspects of it were farfetched and too extreme to be real.


My next work will revisit Steven, now lock in the underground cage by the beautiful housekeeper, he has lost all hope.


Yet there may be one more chance for him to serve and save his own life.




Hope you enjoyed






 Nikki
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The Flight Attendant : The Beginning
 
Bella was a young rich girl with fantastic looks. She could have had anything she wanted, her parents money and her looks would open any doors for her. Yet Bella had a fetish, she loved to wear and see others wearing unforms, especially these that involved pantyhose. It was only her love of uniforms and pantyhose that led her to joining an airline. She found the one which she considered had the sexiest uniforms to join. Bella quickly climb the ladder and became a cabin manager.

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

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

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

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

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

When the dust settled a new universe will be born, but one where one side will always be enslaved. There sole purpose would be to become the workforce of the winners.
2055: New World, New Order
 
This book is based upon a female dominated world in the year 2055. The story takes place in a future London, a place where many rules ensure males are held in their rightful places. They would never again cause the havoc that is now resigned to the history books. In this place the sole purpose of the male is to serve the female. From birth the male is educated to believe in the system in place. This is back up by deep held religious believes installed on the masses.

This future world still resembles the world we inhabit today in many ways, just this new world is a calmer and more productive one. It is also one where females only rule.

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

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

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

The paths of the two will cross and lead to major changes in Tr6y2’s life, they may be for the better or worse. Other characters within the story will help to explore what life is like in 2055, in this world of pure female supremacy.
The Disciplinarian
 
Julie had always dreamt of becoming a police officer, however the world changed round her pushing her dream career further and further away. Finally, after many years of tying she had achieved her childhood dreams.

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

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

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

We also follow some of Julies private life, one of pleasure, fun and luxury. As her slave works day and night to clear her student debts, Julie lives her life to the full. For Julie her pleasure is paramount, the cost to others for that pleasure is of no consequence to her.
The Passage
 
Paul dreamt of becoming the property of a beautiful woman for as long as he could remember. He loved to dress in girly clothes and posted photographs of himself on social media. In doing this he had his first encounter with a real dominant woman. Only virtually she had taught him so much about his inner feelings. She had also given him fair warning on being carful for what he wished for.

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

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

He now lives a life somewhere between paradise and hell.
Mistresses Of The Diana Hotel 
 
This book follows my first book “Hotel Diana”.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Far far away there are plans unfolding to bring the whole of Earth into the federation, how this effect those in the story will unfold.
Hotel Diana 
 
In a not to distance world where female’s rule with absolute power, all males must be owned and registered.

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

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

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

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