
        
            
                
            
        

    Prologue



    Daniela was relaxing in her garden under the shaded canopy, it gave off a slight ruffling sound as the light warm breeze blew. Daniela felt the breeze blowing under the short dress she wore, the air felt nice as it gently brushed against her soft skin. She glanced out at her beautiful well-kept garden as the breeze blew the wonderful perfumes of the many plants towards her. She gazed at all the wonderful colours as white and purple butterflies floated round them. Daniela sat back in her comfortable chair lifting her legs she rested them and her feet on the glass table in front of her. She looked down at her feet covered in the tie up wedge shoes. She loved the way the yellow strap looked tied round and just above her ankles, it made her legs and feet look and feel sexy. She followed up the sight of her shapely legs, now a golden tan from the weeks just lazing in the sun. Now late September Daniela knew the summer would soon end, not that it concerned her as soon she would move to her new villa on the southern coast of Italy.  


Without thought Daniela held out her hand not wanting to lean forward and move from her comfortable position. The maid standing next to her immediately bent forward and pick up the crystal glass filled with the fine red wine from the table and placed it in Daniela’s hand. Daniela gave a little smile as she thought about how far she had come in life. She knew that the best years still lay ahead, she had only just turned thirty five now and still had many dreams to turn to reality. Daniela glance up at the maid who had just handed her the wine, the maid now stood back in her at rest position. The young twenty two year old girl standing there was more than just a maid, the pink collar locked onto her neck showing she was also property. Daniela’s other two slave girls were busy working in the large house somewhere, doing some kind of menial task which didn’t concern Daniela too much.


After taking a sip of the wine Daniela held out the glass, again she couldn’t be bothered sitting up to place it back on the table, so the maid did that for her. The maid then resumed her position, just standing in stillness as she waited to serve her Mistress further when required to do so. Daniela stretched out comfortably still with her feet resting on the glass and closed her eyes as the warm breeze and wine relaxed her. Slowly her mind drifted back in time. Her mind began to wonder, what else was there to do on such a beautiful sunny Tuesday afternoon. Memories from so many years ago started to came flooding back to her. Suddenly she was back in her younger self, it was her, that younger person that had made this now wonderful life so possible.




The Mistress
                                                 The journey
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Chapter 1

Reminisce
I was sixteen years old when I walked out of the school gates for the last time without a qualification to my name. School to me was about having fun and beating boys up and of course one or two girls along the way. I had always wore the shortest of skirts and black tights, the teachers hated me, but they couldn’t do anything about the way I chose to look, they were all a waste of space anyway. At first not having school was fun, but I think it was about two weeks later while sitting in my mums council flat that it finally hit me. What was I going to do next, I was no longer at school and I had no job. The words of some bitch history teacher came back to me, your be sorry one day that you threw your chances away of making anything out of yourself. I mean who really cared about history, it was history, gone, passed, who gave a shit about it. My trouble was I thought the same about every subject and now here I was sitting in a council flat which I hated, with no money and future.
I remembered going to the council soon after that and demanding my own place. I still remember to this day the bloke in a nice suit telling me unless I got pregnant and became a single mum I had no chance of getting anything. The guy thought he was God almighty , he was a real jobs worth. Mum was also getting on my nerves telling me to get a job and start making something out of myself, in truth all she wanted was the extra money. Anyway I did go down to the job centre. After looking at my none existent qualifications some stuck up snob of a women told me all that she had for me was a bag packers job at a local super market. I mean who did these people think they were talking to me like that. I was young and I was beautiful, that should count for loads, but no one wanted to help me, it wasn’t fair.
Anyway I took the stupid low paid job, it paid the minimal wages possible. So I ended up on my feet for hours on end each day packing peoples bags at the checkout. I knew this couldn’t carry on, I was not supposed to be doing this kind of thing. I wanted people to pack and carrying my bags.
The one stroke of luck was that some housing association gave me a small one bedroom flat when I threaten to kill my mother and the police were called. So at least I had my own place, the government paid most of the rent here so that was cool. Anyway I couldn’t afford to pay for it, after I paid bills I had next to nothing left from the measly wages I got. I knew I couldn’t go on with no money and evens considered getting some kind of second job but binned that idea pretty quickly. I mean more work was the last thing I needed.
I knew life was shit for me, but I was in a trap with no qualifications and no hope. I did try to make things better, I had a great body and real good looks, so went to a few modelling agencies. They all turned me down as I was only 409 foot tall, apparently you had to be tall to be a model. So unless I wanted to work in the porn industry there was no hope for me. I did think about doing porn but decided there was no way I would stoop that low. So it was back to packing bags for people with money. I got a few nice tips from blokes, of course that was down to my good looks. At least that gave me a few more quid in my pocket.  It was these blokes that gave me money which first gave me the idea. I needed blokes and evens women to pay me, and then not have to give them anything in return. They should pay me because I was beautiful and because I was better than them, I deserved it.
That evening I was cleaning my flat, something else which I felt I shouldn’t have to do, why should I have to clean my own mess, that couldn’t be right. Anyway it was that evening that I first really sat down and started to think things though. I popped open a can of larger and thought about it long and hard. How was I going to get people to pay me their money and not have to give them anything in return. I had an idea and as I was off work the next day I would go to the internet café and do a bit of research. Back then I couldn’t afford to have the internet in my own flat, that’s how tight everything was.
So the next afternoon I was sitting in the internet café with a cup of coffee, I typed the word ‘Financial Domination’ into the search engine. There were hundreds of hits, mostly were women trying to get money from guys, but a few were guys trying to get money from women. Me I didn’t care who gave me money. So I went onto some free website that allowed me to create a webpage and set about ordering people to pay me their money. I left with a smile on my face knowing I would soon be loaded.  For the next few weeks I popped into the café most days to check the email I had set up and not one person had responded to my order to give me money, so much for that idea. So here I was still, almost seventeen now and still stuck in my rut.
The next year went by the same, working in the supermarket getting some great ideas on making money and then watched as all of them failed. I had just about had enough of going to work, work didn’t suit me. I should be having fun not wasting my life having to have to go to work. I hated having to have to be somewhere, I hated doing what other people told me to do, it was like school. Little did I know that day as I walked to work that my life would change.
Anyway now just over eighteen I was at work in my normal uniform shirt, jeans and trainers loading some woman’s bag. As I was loading the bags I glanced over at the checkout next to mine. There was this nice looking guy loading bags, he was a customer not a bag packer like me. He was with a woman, she was ok looking not as pretty as me, but she dressed nice. She had a short skirt, heels and nice top on, I guessed she was in her early thirties. I saw how she just stood back and watched the guy doing everything she never helped him in any way. It was a big shop and the guy had to keep going back to the trolly to unload more stuff once he made space by packing the things that the cashier had checked out, the woman didn’t help him at all. The guy was sweating with the rush he was in, it was like he didn’t want to keep the woman waiting. It was a little strange as the guy was wearing a high neck jumper and it was a warm day, apart from that he looked normal enough. Anyway the guy loaded all the bags and the woman paid with some gold looking card. The man then followed her out of the store, pushing the well loaded trolly behind her. I decided it was time for a smoke break, I also wanted to watch these two, so I followed them out.
They headed out of the shop into the car park, the guy still behind the woman. The woman stopped and I saw as she looked over towards the coffee shop that was a few doors away. She never spoke to the guy she just started walking towards the coffer house. The guy just automatically followed her pushing the heavy trolly. I stood to the side and lit up a ciggy, being hot I had found a shaded place to stand out of the sun. I watched as the two got to the coffee shop and I saw the woman turn to the guy and say a few words to him. As she spoke she pointed to the pavement by the side of the shop entrance. The guy walked over and stood where she had pointed, the woman then went inside. So now this guy was left standing with the shopping on his own, he had that helpless look about him. I decided to do a walk by, so headed off in the direction of the guy standing and waiting.
“Hi,” I said as I walked by the guy. Being that I had the uniform top on he must have thought I was just being friendly or something.
“Hello Miss,” he replied. I liked being called Miss, it was like the way I had to call the teachers in school. I glanced into the coffee shop and saw the women sitting at a table with an ice coffee. Something about this whole situation was exciting me. It was clear to see this woman was controlling this guy. Again I stood back and lit another cigarette, I was really intrigued by this whole thing and wanted to see what happened next. I knew my supervisor would have a go at me when I went back to work, he was another jobs worth. Some snotty nosed kid about my age who was on some fast track scheme to management.  But right now he could wait, I wanted to watch this and see what happened next.
So like I waited and waited, now on my second cigarette. The woman was still drinking her coffee at leisure while this guy was just standing outside like a dummy waiting for her. Now this was the life I wanted, the thought of having such an obedient guy excited me. I could send him out to work to make me money and when he wasn’t at work he could serve me on his hand and knees.
Suddenly she appeared outside the coffee shop, as she walked in front of him she seemed to say something and he started to follow her with the trolly. I watched as she walked to a big back BMW 4x4. As she approached the car she used a clicker to unlock the door and then this guy left the trolley to one side and opened the driver’s door for her. When she got in the car she popped the boot open from inside and he went to the back and unloaded the trolly into the boot. This was to crazy, not sure what I was going to say I walked over towards the car, I just wanted to find out more. The guy was still loading the back of the car as I got to the driver’s window, the woman saw my uniform and turned her head towards me.
“Something wrong?” she said but politely.
“Oh no gosh nothing, it’s just that I saw the guy with you and well.” I wasn’t sure what to say as she looked at me with an inquisitive face. “Well to be honest I am just amazed, like in a good way,” I said with a smile not sure if my words made any sense to her. I saw as she smiled at my words.
“He’s my slave,” she said with a little giggle. I couldn’t believe it when she said that she just came right out with it. My jaw must have dropped and I am not sure what kind of expression I had on my face.
“You have a problem with it?” She said now sounding a little hostile.
“No, no definitely not,” I replied not wanting her to think that I was here to tell her off or anything. “I want to know how to get one,” the words just came out saying what I was thinking. She laughed out loudly as the slave came to the side of the car next to me. It was then that I saw the leather collar round his neck, the high neck jumper had been hiding it.
“Go put the trolly back and don’t forget to get my pound back out of it,” she said to him with a dismissive wave of her hand.
“Yes Mistress,” was all he said as he hurried off to return the trolly. The woman then gave me a look up and down, I saw in her face that she didn’t think much at the way I was dressed.
“I will give you a tip girl. If you want to own slaves the first thing you need to do is look in a mirror,” She said and I felt my face go red.
“Yaa but, ya,” I paused feeling a little embarrassed “But it’s how I dress for work,” I replied.
“Well in that case you keep dreaming about owning slaves, I mean honestly what does it take to look good. Half an hour choosing something decent to wear and putting a little bit of makeup on, a slave must want to serve you.” Before I could answer she pressed a button and the window went up. I felt that was a bit rude of her, so I just stood back and watched as the slave came running back. Once he had got in the car the woman drove away.
Feeling a little disappointed I walked back towards the supermarket, I thought at least she would give me a decent tip or something. Anyway I had just walked back in to the store and was going back to the check outs when I heard him.
“That was not you official break, I am taking that thirty minutes off your lunch break,” came the voice of my supervisor. I turned to face him, the young fucking dick, I wanted to turn his lights out but knew I needed the job, so bit my tongue.
“Yes fine,” I said in a despondent way turning my back on him I went back to work.
It was that evening when I got home feeling knackered that I stood in front of the wall mirror. I thought about what the woman had said to me. I looked myself up and down, I did look a real mess, I mean I looked more like a tomboy than a woman. I knew I had to do something drastic and fast. Going thought my wardrobe all I had in the way of sexy was my old school uniform, and as for makeup I had a few bits but never really wore it. I needed to go shopping, I needed a credit card. So I shot off to the internet café and ordered myself a credit card that I couldn’t really afford to have. I would have to worry about paying it back another time, for now I needed a new wardrobe.
Anyway a couple more boring days passed with me packing bags for other people, while I waited for the credit card to arrive. All while the dick that was my supervisor watch me work like I was some kind of slave. But at last the credit card did arrive and it was time for a new me. So next day I headed for the hight street, about a grand in debt later I returned home with loads of bags.
The new me got ready for work, I looked in the mirror and gave a little smile. I had done up my hair and put on the new makeup I bought, my face looked a million dollars. The pink and red uniform top was baggy, so I put a belt over it to pull it in and show my gorgeous figure better. The little black skirt came to half way down my thigh showing my nice black pantyhose covered legs. I went for some lower heels seeing that I would be standing at the checkouts all day. I looked a different person to the one I normally looked like, I had not looked this good since my school days. So off I went to work.
Well speak about an immediate effects. The first difference was the dick of a supervisor when I tuned up looking like I did. Not only could he not keep his eyes off me, he actually for the first time helped me when there were customers with loads of shopping. I had to laugh when I went to break and he said to take my time and not to rush. So I am sitting in the canteen and in walks the store manager. This guy has never spoken to me before in the almost two years that I have worked here. He sees me sitting at the table with my sexy legs crossed, and he strolls over and asked how I am, he evens asks how long I had been working here. What a dick I thought to myself. But I was polite and made conversation with him, he evens bought me a coffee. I thought he was about to ask me out but I made it clear that I saw his wedding ring. I was glad to get away from him when I said I had to go back to work.
Back at the check outs I had the best day ever in making tips, not only guys but women as well. I thought at this rate I could pay back the credit card in no time. I knew that the real me didn’t count for anything, it was only my looks that mattered to them all, well fuck them they didn’t count to me either only their money did I thought with a smile.
Over the next couple of days I was so desperate to meet that woman and her slave again, but they never showed up. I so needed more advice on how to take this further, I was getting on now at eighteen and needed to make more progress fast.




Chapter 2

The hunt and first kills


It was a couple of months later and at last with the tips I was making I could now get internet into the flat. So I sat down one evening and started to research. All I typed in was ‘how to get a slave,” and wow there were so many hits. One that caught my eye was how to get real pay pigs. When reading that page I knew my own web site which I had set up almost two years ago was useless. I needed photographs, people had to want to pay me. They needed to give their money to a Goddess not some invisible person.
So I took a few photos of myself dressed really sexy in a short dress and heels, but with a stern look in my face and uploaded them. I changed the heading on the page, “Goddess demands you pay her now.” I wrote about how unimportant people reading this page were and all that matters was me and that they knew they had to give me money and worship me. I also set up a way to received money from them. Next I looked at a few of the adult contact sites and stuck a few adds in there, not for money slaves but just for slaves. My sex life was like almost none existent at the moment. I had slept with a friends boyfriend and also with her a few times, the great laugh was neither of them knew I was having an affair with the other. Anyway now satisfied with my five hours work on the internet I went to bed, as the next day I was back at work.
I got ready for work and to be honest I just really couldn’t be bothered getting all dressed up today so settled for my old look of jeans and trainers. Yea you guessed it, supervisor at work paid me little interest and tips went thought the floor. What evidence did I need to show no one really gave a fuck about me unless I looked sexy. However with the photos I put up on the internet I was of course always sexy and strict looking.
That evening I loaded up the computer and that put a smile on my face. Two hundred pounds had been paid to me on the money pig website. I looked at the two messages I had received. One was from some American guy, I couldn’t believe an American had sent me fifty pounds. ‘Goddess you are worth everything I have so you can enjoy your life,’ his message said. I wrote back, ‘Fifty pounds doesn’t pay for me to get my nails done, DO BETTER!’ I sent that with a smile not expecting to hear from the guy again.
The next message really interested me, this one coming from the person who had sent me £150. ‘Miss thank you for allowing me to send you money, you are right my life is so unimportant compared to yours,’ it was signed off as slave Penny. Now that interested me, another woman seeing me as her superior and sending me money. I of course immediately felt the wetness in my panties at reading her respectful comment to me, I so loved being called Miss especially by other women. I thought about my reply to her. ‘Yes you are such a worthless creature and I hope you are grateful that I have wasted my time in replying to you. Work harder and send me more money, unlike you I have a life that must be enjoyed,’ I sent it off smiling. 
Next I went onto the contact pages where I had posted adds looking for slaves. Already I saw five messages there, two were a complete waste of time asking for my email address, scams which I deleted them right away. But two others were from males. One a married guy who wanted a Mistress on the side, I hit the delete key. The other from a guy that like to dress as a maid and wanted to clean my house. I looked at his photos and he looked quite sexy in his little maid uniform, in fact he looked like a her. Well I needed a cleaner so wrote back ordering him to tell me all about himself.


The last message was from a woman who called herself slave penny, I wondered if it was the same woman who had sent me the money. Before I read the message I looked at her photos, she had only posted two. The first was of her topless body, she had good tits, large and well-shaped. The woman herself looked about forty but was pretty with her nice makeup on. The next photo showed her dressed in a short pink dress, she also wore pink stockings which the tops could be seen under the hem, and some high pink heeled shoes. She looked good. So I opened her message.
‘Miss I hope you don’t mind me writing to you here also, I did send you some money on your other web page. You really do look such a superior lady and I would so love to serve you should you like to give me a try. I would honestly be a very loyal and obedient slave to you.’ Again I felt the wetness. I decided to send a short message back, but first wanted to look at her profile but it was left blank. So I typed out my reply.
‘slave penny not much point looking at you blank profile girl, tells me nothing about you, I expect a long email tomorrow telling me all about yourself girl.’ I smiled and sent it off. The thought of this forty year old calling me Miss while I called her girl really turned me on. Anyway happy at my two hundred pounds and feeling sexy it was time for the sex toys and a sleep.
When I woke I was a bit excited about getting my computer loaded up to see if I had got any other messages. I smiled to see two replies in the money pig website and also the message saying £500 had been paid to me over night. I opened the yanks message first. ‘Goddess I am so sorry to have sent you such a small amount, I have paid some more money into your account and so hope you enjoy it.’
Now talk about easy money, the guy had sent me almost a month wages. I typed a reply.
‘Better, make sure you keep it up, I am sure you are worth more and as you said my life is worth everything you have, and yes I am a Goddess so worship me.’ I sent the reply off smiling.
Next I read the one from penny, ‘Yes think you Miss I will send you more money as soon as I can and will work harder to make it for you. Thank you so much for taking the time to write to me Miss, I do understand how valuable your time is,’ I sent my reply ‘Good girl’.
Next I opened the contact website and saw a few messages, first I opened the one from Penny. It was a long message. She told me about how she was devoiced and had no children, she worked as a receptionist in a hotel and promised she would try to get more shifts to make more money to send me. She went on to explain how she always felt the need to be a salve to a woman and really had this thing about a younger lady owning her. I decided to keep her waiting for my reply.
The maid guy also had written to me, again another long message telling me about himself.  He was twenty five and single, a secrete cross dresser who felt inferior to women and felt that he really wanted to serve one and knew he could make a good house maid with training. I smiled and also decided to keep him waiting for my reply.
Out of the others I saw one that interested me, this was from a sub couple who felt they really wanted to serve me and dedicated themselves to me. They were looking for a Mistress who would control them both, unfortunately there was no photos. They showed there location which was about ten miles from where I lived. I sent them a reply, ‘I don’t take people without photographs seriously, if you want my attention then you better let me see what you both look like,’ I sent the reply.
I glanced at the clock and saw I was now late for work, this internet stuff was becoming time consuming. I decided as I had made good money already today I would call in sick. I had almost made enough to pay back the credit card and all in less than 24 hours, I smiled and made myself a cup of coffee. I would send the replies later as I remembered reading that as a Mistress I should not rush things or show to much eagerness in getting new potential slaves.
I decided to head out to a café to buy breakfast, it was not something I could really afford to do until today. However now that I had other people’s hard earned cash and I was going to enjoy it. I wondered if they would be so happy to send me their money if they saw me now,  no makeup, t-shirt, socks, trainers and jeans. I laughed as I walked out of the flat.
So like three hours later I sat back down at the computer, the couple had sent me a reply which I decided to look at later. I wanted to write to penny first, she interested me the most.
‘So slave penny, where do you live? Are you really willing to give yourself to me girl?’ I sent the reply.
The sissy was next to reply to. ‘Maid I want to meet you, are you happy to meet at a place and time I choose?’ I sent it to the cross dressing guy who wanted to be my maid.
Next I opened the message from the couple. I saw the photograph of themselves that they had attached, they were fully dressed, the guy in a suit and the woman in a cocktail dress, they looked good. They looked about forty also, it seemed these older people had a thing about serving a younger woman. I read the message. ‘We are so sorry Mistress, we are a little shy in showing ourselves and worry that people who may know us will see us on the website so did not put our photographs on there. We are both really serous in wanting to serve you.’
I decided to give these two a little push, I was sure it was just some guy playing me for a quick thrill.
I typed out my reply, ‘How dare you send me a photo of yourself dressed, did I give you permission to dress. Now take a photograph showing yourself correctly dressed as slaves should be, that means naked and be sure to write the todays date on your chest so I know you are honest and obedient.’ I sent the reply not expecting to hear from them again.
I have to admit I was enjoying this hunt for slaves, I felt finally I was making some progress. And in the process I was making money without having to have to really work for it, this is the life I had been designed for I thought smiling. I decided to head out to the shops, I had an idea.
So first was a lingerie shop to buy what I had in mind, and that was followed by getting a Manicure, I wanted my nails a nice bright pink colour. Then a nice pub lunch and the whole trip paid for by the money others had sent me. Now this was the life for me I thought smiling as I leisurely headed home a few hours later.
I decided on a little photoshoot first. I was about to throw some more bait into the water and see what I could hook. I had bought a really sexy lingerie set in white. A white lace bra that my tits could be seen through, matching panties that showed my trimmed muff, lace suspender belt and white sheer stockings. I left my shoes off so my painted toe nails could be seen through the nylon stockings. I made sure that I applied my makeup perfectly, I smiled at my reflection in the mirror. I snapped a couple of photos, but when I looked at them something was missing. I went and got a black leather belt and folded it in two. The next photos were ones with one hand on my hip, the other holding the leather belt. I made sure one of my toes were pointed upwards so my pink toenails were on display and I put a really arrogant look on my face. I logged onto the contact web page first and saw some replies to my messages, but first I uploaded one of the photograph I had just taken.
I read message from the sissy maid first. ‘Yes Miss I would love to meet you so much and of course that should be where and when you wish Miss,” I smiled and would come back to him in a minute.
Next one from penny. ‘Miss I am in Carshalton in south London, yes Miss I would be so happy to give myself up to you for you to do anything you want with,” Oh wow I thought at seeing that, she literally lived twenty minutes from me. I thought about it for a second before I started to type. ‘Girl I want to meet you Friday to discuss things further, I so hope you are available. I will let you know where and when.’ I sent the message. I thought I would give her a couple of day’s notice.
Next a message from the couple, I was shocked to see that they had obeyed me. The two of them standing completely naked with their heads lowered and todays date written on their chests in red marker pen. I really got wet at seeing that. I looked at the background of the photo and it looked a nice place they had, a nice white leather sofa behind them and a posh dark pink carpet. I liked what I saw, but I would keep these two waiting for my reply. I read the reply they sent me ‘Mistress we really do both apologise and understand we should only wear what you permit us to.’ I smiled and wondered if it was the woman or man that was writing to me.
I logged onto the pay piggy site next intending to post the new photo of myself there as well. I couldn’t believe just over a 600 pounds had been paid to me from various people that I had not heard from before. I sent each a reply telling them that I wanted more and that I had expensive taste. I thought if half of them sent me more money I would be well happy. I posted the new photo of me on the site, then went off to play with myself and have a shower.
To be honest I was finding it hard to take in how easy this was turning out to be, and really owed it all to the woman I met with the slave at the store. A few words form her did make me look in the mirror and she was right it didn’t take much to look good. I had to admit I also felt good when I made a bit of effort.
I decided that I would quit my job tomorrow, I had made more money in a couple of days doing this internet stuff than I would in over a month at work. I mean what the fuck was I doing loading peoples bags like some fucking skivvy. I knew I was better than that and now I had proved it to myself. I also wanted to go out with a bang from work, that fucker that was my supervisor who loved to belittle me was going to get some payback. I smiled as I made my plan for him over a nice glass of wine. I went to bed that night not worrying about checking messages, I had to write back to that couple and would do it in the morning.
Next morning I was running a bit late and didn’t have time to log on. I did myself up with makeup and put a little short skirt and high heels on before heading off to work. I knew I wouldn’t be there long today. I smiled on my way in knowing this was going to be fun, well fun for me anyway. I had my plan all set out in my head.
I walked in and saw the supervisor standing there with his jaw dropped as he saw me dressed the way I was. I decided to make this quick as I had more important things to be doing today. The shop was really busy, I knew there were no CCTV cameras where he was standing so I walked right in front of him.
“WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU DOING!” I screamed out really loudly as I turn and faced him. People immediately turned and look at me. His face went bright red.
“I FUCKING WORK HERE, WHAT GIVES YOU THE FUCKING RIGHT TO TOUCH MY BACKSIDE YOU FUCKING LITTLE CUNT, I BET YOUR SOME KIND OF PEDO, LIKE TOUCHING YOUNGSTERS FUCKING BACKSIDES DO YOU.” I again screamed.
“What I never,” before he could finish what he was saying I slapped him across the face really hard. 
“SOMEONE CALL THE POLICE!” I shouted and started to cry, I could put on the tears as well as any. The store manager came running over. He saw me in tears.
“I didn’t touch her,” the supervisor said.
“He fucking pinched my bum, how dare he,” I said with tears flowing.
“You up to my office now,” the manager said to the supervisor who was standing there in deep shock.
“I can’t work here anymore, you employ fucking sex pest here, that’s the second time he touched me in two week and he’s supposed to be management. What fucking kind of place is this,” I said out loud so everyone who had gathered could hear me. The manager tried to take hold of my arm in a calming way.
“DON’T TOUCH ME, YOU’RE ALL FUCKING PEDOS HERE!” I screamed and then ran out of the shop and started to laugh. Well that was my last day at work there, but little did I know the story didn’t end just yet, there was some good news coming my way.
So later that day I had told the couple that I would contact them over the weekend and they were to monitor their computer 24/7 between the two of them as I wanted an acknowledgment the minute I  messaged them. I liked the idea of having them spend their time waiting for me. Again I felt wetness between my legs, I would not contact them until at least Sunday, I wanted to let them stew for a while. I remembered reading when I did the research in becoming a Mistress that it said I should be careful in what I make people do as it could ruin their lives and cause them massive problems. To be honest right now I didn’t give a dame, I was on a power trip and loving it.
I had instructed the sissy to meet me tomorrow afternoon, he was to wear his chastity device and bring the key, he was also to wear pantyhose under his clothing. I reminded him this was an interview and I expected an effort on his part. I arranged to meet him outside a coffee shop in town.
I then sent a message to Penny and got her to meet me in the same place on Friday afternoon, again telling her to prepare as she would for a job interview.
I liked the fact that both emailed me back within minutes, both giving me thanks for allowing them to meet me. I had a few other messages from wannabe slaves, but right now I had my hands full, so wrote back letting them know I would consider them and get back to them in due course. I of course referred them all to my pay piggy website if they wanted to impress me. I was going to log onto the pay piggy website next, but fancied a pint so headed out to the pub instead.
The evening turned out to be a right session when I bumped into a couple of friends. That night when I got home I was to knacked and to pissed to log onto the computer. I decided my slaves could wait till morning. I did wonder how much the pay pigs gave me but couldn’t be bothered to check right now so went to bed.
When I woke I had no idea how well today was going to turn out for me. I showered and put a pair of shorts and t shirt on before logging on. I went to the pay pig site first, seems my new photo was a hit, almost another seven hundred pounds had been paid in. The yank alone had put another four hundred into my account, I was liking this guy. I replied that they all need to try harder and that the each of them had nowhere near paid me anywhere as much as others did. I of course did not thank any of them for the cash, I laughed when I sent it. It was hard to believe I was making good money here and all tax free. All I had to do was be rude to people and they sent me money, like how easy was that I mean rude was my natural state anyway.
Next the contact site, loads of messages but I only opened the three that interest me. The sissy and penny agreed to my meetings and  the couple said they would not take their eyes from the computer. I couldn’t believe the couple, they were actually going to sit and watch a screen for hours on end because I told them to. Again my power was turning me on and I was rubbing myself as I read the messages. I really had people eating out of my hand and what made this a bigger turn on for me was they all were older than me.
I was just trying to decided what to wear for my meeting with sissy when my phone rang. It turned out to be the personnel department at my old job. They were of course full of apologise for what I went through, to be honest I had forgot about that place as soon as I walked out of it. Anyway they told me the supervisor was required to resign and on longer worked there. They also said that the company wanted to make me a payment of ten thousand pounds in compensation because of what a supervisor in their store had done to me. I smiled as I put on the tears over the phone and accepted their offer. So not only had I gained ten grand I had also fucked up that belittling little pricks life, this was turning into a good day. Yea you guessed it, I didn’t give a fuck about anyone else, all that mattered was me. So far today I was up over ten and a half thousand pounds, I gave a big smile, that’s was more than a year at work would have paid me.
I decided on some tight shorts, a low cut t-shirt and baseball boots for my meeting with the sissy. It was far too hot to dress up today and to be honest I wasn’t to bothered at getting him, I was more interested in penny and the couple. I put a little bit of makeup on but kept it natural. On the way I stopped off at a hardware store and bought a small pick proof padlock in case the sissy did turn up and was in chastity. I arrived about half an hour late and was across the road from the coffee shop and there was this sissy dressed in a nice suit standing outside in the heat of the day. I smiled and went across.
“Hello sissy,” I spoke up so anyone could hear me that walked by. I saw his face going red as I spoke.
“Hello Miss,” he said.
“It’s Mistress not Miss,” I again spoke loudly.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” he replied.
“So have you got your pantyhose and chastity device on sissy?” I asked just as a woman was walking by and she gave us a funny look.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied now with his face as red as a fire engine.
“Get me an iced coffee,” I said and walked into the garden of the coffee shop just leaving him standing there, I was so loving this. So the sissy guy lines up and gets me an iced coffee and a bottle of water for himself before he returns to me. As he puts the drinks on the table he goes to sit down.
“What are you doing?” I said out loud not caring about the people hearing me who are sitting at the tables close to us.
“Sorry, “he said and stood up.
“Sorry who?” I said out load.
“Sorry Mistress,” he replied. I didn’t think his face could get any redder but it did.
“So don’t you think it polite if you ask a lady if you may sit before you do?” I said and heard the giggles from the next table.
“Yes sorry. please may I sit Mistress?” he asked standing there looking so humiliated. I put the strew in my mouth and sucked in some of the nice cold coffee he had bought me, before I looked up at him.
“You may,” I said. I couldn’t explain the rush I was feeling right now, here was this guy being humiliated in front of others and I knew he was wearing pantyhose and a chastity tube for me.
“So can you clean or are you some kind of wannabe maid,” I asked again speaking up.
“Mistress I can clean well,” he said in a softer voice.
“What about ironing, do you know how to?” I then asked.
“Yes Mistress I can,” he replied.
“Key and ID,” I said holding out my hand. He paused and gave me a questionable look.
“like now,” I said out loud and screwed my face giving him that your dump look. With his red face he pulled out his wallet and handed it to me along with the small key to his chastity device. I took out his driving licence from the wallet.
“So you like to dress up as a sissy?” I said trying not to laugh at what I was putting this guy thought.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied. I couldn’t believe he was sitting there taking this from me, I so wanted to play with myself.
“So you don’t mind being a sissy maid for someone five years younger than you?”  I said looking at his date of birth on the licence. I heard an elderly couple on another nearby table go quit as they tried to listen in on our conversation.
“No Mistress, I just want to serve a lady as I feel she should be served.” He replied.
“Yes I can see that, I suppose you’re not really a man as such are you,” I said with a bit of a disgusted in my tone.
“No Mistress,” he replied. I saw his hands trembling as he spoke, I was so loving this.
“Bet your legs are hot in the pantyhose sissy,” I said.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied.
“I should have also made you wear a bra and panties really, you would have enjoyed that, wouldn’t have you.” I said as I looked at him in such an arrogant way.
“Mistress sorry I am wearing panties also,” he said with his face glowing bright red. I had to smile at that.
“A proper little sissy aren’t we,” I said now trying to belittling him as much as I could.
“Yes Mistress,” came the red faced reply. I noticed as a couple got up from a few tables away and the man came over to us.
“You two should be careful what you talk about, some people may find it offensive,” the guy says and sounded rude as he spoke. I looked at him, he was middle age and had a well-spoken accent. He had a look of disgust on his face as he spoke to me. The woman had just walked outside and was waiting for him.
“I don’t give a fuck what you or anyone else thinks, I will talk to my sissy anyway I fucking please. Maybe if you two didn’t try listing in on our conversation and minded your own than you wouldn’t be so offended.” I saw the guys face going red with anger as I spoke loudly at him. “Maybe your misses needs to get you in a maids uniform. You look like a bit of a sissy to me,” I said laughing. He was about to speak when I called out to his wife. “Your hubby wants to wear some knickers and stockings and do your house work he just told me,” I saw the man’s face glow red as loads of people looked towards him. He stormed out of the café and I gave a satisfied smile.
“So where were we sissy?” I said looking back at the guy sitting in front of me who looked completely shocked.
“Mistress you were saying about me wearing panties,” He weakly replied. Now many of you will believe that the above never took place, but it did.
So anyway I go for a walk with this guy in a park, I found a quite spot with no one about and order him to strip, which he does with his very red face. Now he is standing in front of me in his black panties, black pantyhose and chastity device. I tell him to put his hands on his head and spread his legs which he does. I then pull his pantyhose and panties down to his ankles. My next job is to replace the lock on the chastity device with the one I had bought with me. I was happy to see that the chastity device fitted him nice and tightly. I could see the erection he was trying to have and saw the pain in his eyes when I looked up at his face. His bollocks were a cherry red, caused from the tight ring of the chastity device that surrounded them.
“I find it disgusting to see sissies with hard on’s, don’t you agree sissy,” I said.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied. I really wondered how much this guy could take, I was pushing him and so far he and taken it all.
“I mean hard on’s are for men not sissy’s like you,” I said looking up at him.
“Yes Mistress, I agree,” he responded, and again I had to smile.
“I take it you wank?” I asked. I so loved the look on his face showing all that humiliation to me.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied with his voice really now struggling to speak.
“Not any more you don’t,” I replied with a giggle looking down at the new lock on his chastity device.
“No Mistress,” came his nervous reply.
“Okey I will be in contact with you in due course and will let you know when I need your services,” I said.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied looking so confused. As I turned to walk away leaving him like that he spoke.
“Sorry Mistress may I ask you something?” he said. I turned and faced him. He was still standing there with his hands on his head, panty’s and tights round his ankles, his chastity device fully displayed. I had to give a little laugh at the spectacle.
“What?” I said rudely.
“How much will I have to pay you to clean your house Mistress?” He asked nervously. That took me by surprise, it was the last thing on my mind.
“We will work that out when you come round,” I said with a smile and walked away. I couldn’t believe someone was going to pay me for cleaning my flat and ironing my clothes, I again smiled, what a fantastic day I was having.
So that evening I checked my message and the sissy had sent me one. It just went on about how nice it was to meet me, thanking me for my time and how he/she was looking forward to doing my housework. I laughed out loud and to think this guy was now stuck in a little chastity tube for me as well.
Next I went on the pay piggy site and hand earn another two hundred pounds, this was easy money. That evening after having such a perfect day I had a play with myself and finally fell asleep.




Chapter 3

Penny


I woke with a smile on my face, I had a few thousand pounds in my bank account, some    sissy locked in chastity waiting to clean my flat and a couple watching their computer 24/7 for me. But the best bit is I am going to meet this Penny woman today who wants to give me more money and be my slave. I have to say having a woman more than twice my age that calls me Miss and who wants to serve me is more than just a little exciting.
I had an hour before the meeting and was trying to decide what to wear, I felt I should make more effort than I did yesterday with the sissy. Anyway I go for a nice yellow summer dress, and a pair of yellow 3 inch heeled strappy sandals. It was all stuff I had bought over the last few days with the money given to me. I decided as it was another hot day to leave my legs bare and apply only a little make up to my face.
About half an hour late as I always am, I get off the bus close to the coffee shop and I can see this woman waiting outside. There is no shade where she was as the sun was right above us. The weatherman on the TV this morning saying this was going to be the hottest day of the year so far. Anyway I look at this woman and she is dressed like she is going to a job interview, not only does she look smart but really sexy also. As I am watching her, I see guys giving her the eye as they walk pass. She has a really nice white blouse on, a long tight pencil skirt, black pantyhose and high heel black shoes. I saw she was also carrying what looked like a large soft leather shoulder bag. Her long blonde hair tied up neatly in a pony tail, evens from here I could see her face wore pretty makeup. I was going to keep the woman waiting a little longer, but it was so hot and I was gasping for one of those nice iced coffees. So I walk over and she saw me right at the last moment. I loved the way she turned and faced me as she gave a little respectful bend of her legs as I approached her. It really made her skirt press tightly to her legs and backside, she had a good body. I was already feeling the excitement build up inside me. I decided in that moment I would really play her and see what happened, if she walked away I still had the sissy and couple as back up.
“Hello Miss,” she said with a really nice smile.
“Fetch me an iced coffee, I’ll find a table for us.” I replied fairly rudely and walked into the garden. Just as I did I saw how her face turned a little red under the makeup up she wore. I sat and watched her thought the window as she bought me the expensive coffee. I noticed she never got herself a drink, that surprised me being that it was so hot.  She came back out still with that smile of servitude on her face and placed the coffee on the table in front of me. She then stood there and put her hands behind her back.
“Thank you girl,” I said as the coffee was put down.
“Your welcome Miss,” she said in a sexy low submissive voice. I took a long swallow of the ice coffee that I so needed, before looking Penny up and down.
“I am impressed with your looks girl,” I said to her as she still stood by my side.
“Thank you so much Miss,” she replied with her lovely smile.
“Stockings or tights.” I said pointing down to her legs.
“Stockings Miss,” she replied.
I leant forward on my chair and rubbed my hand up the thigh of her leg, feeling the nice material as it rubbed between our skins. I have to say this was really turning me on. I loved the fact that this much older woman was allowing me to touch her as I wanted, all while she is standing there and addressing me as Miss.  I thought yesterday with the sissy was sexy but this was something in another league.
“I do believe you sent me some money, I have got so many slaves doing that, remind me how much you sent me,” I said knowing full well it was a hundred and fifty pounds.
“Yes Miss sorry it was only one hundred and fifty pounds,” she replied meekly.
“It looks like you can afford more so why did you only give me so little? Is that all you think I am worth girl?” I replied looking up at her lowered face.
“No Miss honestly I don’t think that, it really was all the surplus cash I had this month, I can show you my bank statement if you like,” her voice sounded so sorrowful.
“Yes I think that would be a good idea,” I said having no real intentions of looking at her bank statements. I did get surprised when she opened her bag and pulled out some sheets of paper and handed them to me.
“Miss these are the last two months statements I only got them today, I am just trying to sort out my mortgage payments and the broker that is helping me wanted these.” Her voice had that hint of sadness in its sound as she spoke to me.
“So what up with the mortgage payments,” I asked as I took the bank statements.
“Miss since my husband left two years ago I really have struggled to pay the mortgage and was trying to make the payments lower,” she said again with the sadness in her voice. I saw how she was holding back the tears now as she spoke.
“But you still sent me the money, why?” I said to the still standing woman.
“Miss because I dream of serving you and helping you in any way I can,” she said.
“You like the idea of serving a teenager?” I said making sure she remembered I was only eighteen.
“Yes Miss I really do, I would so love to help you,” she replied.
“I’m not looking for a mother, only a slave, you understand that?” I shot the reply back at her.
“Yes Miss,” she replied.
“Doesn’t it humiliate you standing there like that for an eighteen year old?” I asked wanting to know how she felt.
“Yes Miss it does,” she replied.
“And you like that?” I said.
“Yes Miss I do,” came her humble reply. I looked down at the bank statement.
“Give me a pen,” I said.
“Yes Miss,” she replied immediately going into her back and retrieving a pen. I knew she wanted these statements for her broker, so I decided I would spoil them just because I could. It would also make her feel helpless and of course me all the more hotter. So I started drawing circles round some of the figures which I wanted to know more about. She just stood there as I went thought her statement and took no notice of her. While I was doing this, I was fucking bubbling in my panties, I just felt so powerful. This was turning me on like you can’t believe. I started totting up money at the bottom of the page which I would give her a hard time over.
“I mean how can you spend four hundred pounds a month on groceries, forty pounds on take aways, and look you have taken a hundred and twenty pounds from cash points, what was that for?” I said as I pointed to the statement.
“Miss it was mostly for lunch and a few visits to a bar with friends.” She explained.
“Unacceptable, that’s money your throwing away, that would be much better given to me, don’t you agree,” I said sounding fairly strict.
“Yes sorry Miss,” she replied again in a sad little girl type of voice. I looked again at the statement and it had twenty pounds left in the account, but she would be paid again tomorrow.
“Right two hundred pounds a month is more than enough for grocery shopping, the hundred and twenty pounds you took from cash points is not necessary, fifty pounds on take aways,” I looked up at her before continuing. “And of course the hundred and fifty pounds you have surplus each months, that makes,” I stopped and wrote the numbers down on the bottom of the statement.
“That equals five hundred and twenty pounds, you are paid tomorrow, I don’t see any reason why you do not pay me that amount, do you girl?” I said sternly looking up at her. I saw she thought about it for a moment, I knew this would make things really tight for her over the month and wondered what she would say. At least I would see how serious she was.
“Yes Miss I will pay you it tomorrow as soon as I get paid,” she said sounding so confused.
“You know it’s worth being tight so that I can enjoy myself with your money,” I said.
“Yes it is Miss,” she replied.
“Good girl, now sit I don’t like looking up at people,” I said.
“Yes thank you Miss,” she replied and really gracefully sat on the chair.
“Give me your purse,” I said holding out my hand.
She obediently opened her bag and handed me her purse. I couldn’t believe it, I mean she didn’t really know me, I could have been a thief or anything. Anyway I opened her purse and took out her driving license, hotel ID card, and credit cards putting them to one side. I took out two twenty pound notes.
“What this for?” I said.
“Miss it’s just some money I have left over from what I took from the cash points,” she said sounding apologetic. I didn’t reply and put the money in my pocket. I thought for a moment she was going to say something but she kept her mouth shut.
“You got a problem?” I said looking at her.
“No Miss,” she replied. I couldn’t believe I was taking this woman’s money and she sat silently.
“Do you understand what slavery means girl?” I said to her.
“Yes I think so Miss,” she replied.
“In case your little mind doesn’t, it means you own nothing and your Mistress owns you and everything you have, am I clear girl?” I said again sternly. Again I saw as she thought about things, so much was going thought her mind. If she wanted to play slave she was in the wrong place. I think my looks told her that.
“Yes Miss I understand,” she said.
“Sit on your hands, but your feet together, look at your knees, and don’t move,” I ordered.
“Yes Miss,” she replied and obeyed me. I then sat back and enjoyed the surrounding views as I drunk my ice coffee. I was also thinking about what to do with her next. I looked at her as she sat completely still, not the slightest movement as she obeyed me. I had to pinch myself to make sure this was real.
“How much credit left on these cards?” I said as I relaxed.
“Miss there is about one thousand pounds on one and about five hundred on the other,” she replied nervously still holding herself still and looking at her knees. I put both the cards in my pocket and threw the ID card and licence back to the table in front of her. I did note her address on the licence and her age. I couldn’t believe she was forty five, she look good for her age. I also couldn’t believe that at forty-five she was giving herself and her money to me. I desperately needed to cum now, that much I did know. Still I wanted to get my head round this woman some more, I wondered if she was one of those types that just loved being the victim or something.
“So what makes you want to serve me so much girl,” I ask and I saw how she started to look up at me. “Keep your fucking head still,” I immediately responded.
“Sorry Miss,” she replied. I could tell by her voice how humiliated she must have been feeling at this stage.
“Well,” I said impatiently.
“Miss it is just that my whole life is so useless, and a huge mess. I have lived a lie since I was a child. I don’t know why but I always felt lower than other women and over the last years it has just been like a calling to serve a younger woman than me, I don’t know why Miss,” it sounded like she was crying as she spoke to me.
“Are you crying girl,” I asked as I could not see her face because of the way she was looking down at her knees.
“Sorry Miss, it is just that I have never told anyone what I just told you,” she sobbed.
“Does it make you that sad to tell me how much of a mess your life is in?” I asked.
“Yes Miss but it also feels so good to tell someone what I have wanted to say for so long,” She again sobbed out her words.
“You’re a strange one, but I will find a use for you, does that make you happy?” I said knowing I had found a good potentially slave here, and one that was going to make me good money.
“Yes Miss,” she replied sounding like she had pulled herself together.
“So when are you at work next?” I ask.
“Tonight Miss, I work nights as it pays more,” she replied.
“Have you tried to get some more shifts to make more money for me yet?” I asked now thinking how I could cash in on her as well as have some other fun along the way.
“Yes Miss, they have said I can work on Tuesday and Wednesday night if I wanted to. They are meant to be my days off. I thought I would take one of them off or it would be fourteen days in a row without a break,” she said.
“Aren’t I worth working fourteen days for?” I said in a harsh way.
“Sorry you are Miss,” she responded.
“Then you work both of them, to be honest I don’t care how many days you have to work, in fact I expect you to work every hour they allow you, am I clear girl?” I again spoke harshly.
Now all I was thinking about was the extra money she could make me, I intended to take all the money she made from the overtime off of her. The last thing on my mind was her welfare, this was about me and my life.
“Yes of course Miss, I will try to get as much overtime as I can for you,” she replied.
“Have you got any overtime they owe you in tomorrow’s pay pack?” I asked now thinking money.
“Yes Miss about fifty pounds for some extra hours I worked,” she admitted.
“Don’t you think you should have told me about that when we were talking about money?” I asked with a slight hint of anger in my voice.
“I am sorry Miss, I forgot about it until you mentioned it,” She said.
“Sorry isn’t good enough girl, when it comes to my money I don’t expect you to forget about anything, as a punishment you will now pay me one thousand pounds tomorrow.” I said firmly.
“Miss please no I would never get,” I cut her off.
“Do you want to make it two thousand I don’t really care.” I over Spoke her.
“I’m sorry Miss no, I will pay you the thousand Miss, please Miss,” she said now with her voice pleading and tears running down her face.
“The lack of money for the month will help you to remember to never hide anything from me again, do you understand girl?” I said again harshly.
“Yes Miss, I am sorry Miss,” she replied again sounding like she was crying. Now at this stage I needed sexual release, my pussy was wet and throbbing. I desperately wanted her head between my legs.
“Come with me,” was all I said as I got up and walked towards the park I had taken sissy to yesterday, I remembered how quiet it was, there was a good spot where no one would see us. She got up and walked behind me, I like the way she was a couple of respectful steps away and looking downwards as she walked.
So I take her to this quite spot and tell her to strip down to her underwear. Within minutes she is standing there in her sexy bra, panties, hold up stockings and high heels. I was sitting on a bench, so took off my panties and spread my legs.
“Get your fucking head under my dress and please me girl,” I said.
“Yes Miss,” she said as she quickly got down on her knees. I saw her head disappear under my dress and then felt her excitedly licking and pleasing me. I knew immediately that she had a skilled tongue, she worked it with just the right speed and pressure that I needed. It was like she read my body and always gave me what I needed just at the right moments.
Thinking back that must have been one of the best fucks I had in my whole life thus far. Anyway I parted company with her telling her that I would go to her flat Tuesday afternoon for lunch. I also told her that I expected to find her naked, I never mentioned the money again. To be honest I was to out of my head with the fuck she had given me with her tongue.
So the next morning I have now woken with two slaves, one the sissy and one this older women Penny. I checked and saw some more money had been paid into my pay piggy account. There were also loads of messages in the contact site, but to be honest I now had my hands full so didn’t bother really read them, I just referred everyone to my pay piggy page. It was Saturday so I headed for the shops, my wardrobe was now taking shape, I had also now paid back the credit card the grand I owed them. I was going to use Penny’s credit cards to pay for my shopping which I still had in my bag but decided not to. After a nice lunch I headed home with a load of bags. I couldn’t really believe that for the first time in my life I had money. I could go shopping, get lunch, pay bills and still have money left. It was like a dream, this was the way my life was supposed to be. I knew I was too good to work and it was up to others to do the work and give me their money to allow me to have this good fun life. And to be honest I didn’t feel in the slightest bit bad about it, I was in fact helping them by taking their money, they did after all want to give it to me.
The next day I spent hours in contact with my money pigs, I wanted them to set up direct debits so I would get paid every month. I also wanted to ensure they paid me as much as they could afford and that none of them tried to skim me. By the end of the day I had an income of two thousand four hundred and fifty pounds guaranteed each month. That didn’t account for any other money I would be making from sissy, Penny or any other visitors to my money piggy website. It was then that I remembered Penny and checked to see if my thousand pounds had been paid into my account today, I smiled when I saw that it had. I knew I left her skint but the bottom line was for the first time in my life I wasn’t and that was all that mattered.
It was Monday morning about evenish when I signed on to the computer and saw that the couple had just sent me a message. I open it and read it, ‘Sorry to bother you Miss we were just wondering do we still have to monitor the computer’. I laughed out loud I had completely forgotten about those two. I just sent them a one word reply ‘Yes’.




Chapter 4

The couple
I had gone out for breakfast and sat outside in the cafe garden watching the Monday morning mad rush as people were trying to get to work to make money. I laughed feeling so happy I wasn’t part of that rat race any-more. A little later I got back to the small flat, the place was a bit of a tip, I had left things thrown everywhere over the weekend.  Bed unmade, sink full of washing up, just everywhere I looked was a mess. I thought about tiding up a little as it was embarrassing to get the maid round the way it was, it was that bad in here. Then I thought fuck it, why should I have to clean. So I messaged the maid telling him that I wanted him round here like now. It was about an hour later that he messaged me back saying he was at work and would come round as soon as he finished. Of course that was not acceptable to me, I had clearly said I wanted him here now, who did this guy think he was, telling me to wait.
‘You fucking get yourself round here now, I don’t give a fuck about your job, my flat needs cleaning who the fuck do you think you are telling me to wait.’ I pressed the send button. The reply came almost instantly.
‘Yes Mistress, I will have to pop home to pick up my maid uniform first,’ it read. I started typing.
‘You should always have your maid uniform with you, no time for you to get it now, you will have to work naked, now get here,’ I replied.
‘Yes Mistress,’ came the reply moments later. I sent the guy my address and then sat back and turned on the TV. I only wore a light Maxi dress and some flat shoes today as it was again hot.
Half an hour later my door knocks and when I open it I see the sissy standing there. He is dressed fairly smartly with a jacket and tie and some nice jeans, I liked the look. I saw how he gave a little respectful bend of his knees like penny had given me. I did love being shown this respect by others, it felt right that they should do so, I was after all their superior.
“Give me a proper curtsy sissy,” I said as he still stood on the walkway outside my door.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” he said as he gave me a perfect curtsy which looks a bit silly as he was dressed as a guy. I had to smile at seeing it.
“Get in and strip,” I ordered and pointed to a spot just inside the front door.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied with a face turning very red. I watched him undress. When he was done all that was left on him was the chastity device which I had locked on him. I could see how his cock had really swelled in it and it was pressed hard against the plastic. I really needed to see if I could get one with little pins on the inside. I looked him up and down, his body was nice and hairless, his skin smooth, he certainly used a lot of moisturizer. 
“Wallet,” I said and held my hand out. He immediately bent down and took his wallet from the jacket pocket and handed it to me.
“Mistress I took some mon,” he started to speak.
“Silence, if I want to hear your voice you’re know about it,” I said rudely over talking him. He fell silent and his face turned a brighter red. Again I felt the wetness between my legs, I love the power I had, it was like nothing else. Inside the wallet was a hundred and fifty pounds, I took it out and threw the wallet onto the floor on top of his clothes.
“I take it that’s for me?” I asked looking up at his face. For a moment he paused, so I tilted my head and gave him a stern look.
“Yes Mistress,” he then said.
“Come with me,” I said and walked into my bed room as he followed. I glanced at his face when he saw the state the room was in, I think he finally realised at that moment this was going to be hard work.
“Legs apart hands on head,” I ordered and went and got a red lipstick as he obeyed me. I think he thought I was going to apply the lipstick to his face, I had other ideas. I needed to assure obedience from this sissy, he was also in my flat and I didn’t want things going missing, not that I had a lot.
“Do you know how many sissy’s are out there looking for a woman to serve?” I asked as I wrote words across his chest with my lipstick.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied.
“So you know how lucky you are to be standing here like this in front of me, right?” I said still writing across his chest and belly.
“Yes Mistress I really do,” he replied still standing there with his hands on his head. I then went and got my phone with the built in camera.
“Look up and smile,” I said as I started snapping photos of him. Of course he obeyed me and gave a big smile, as he allowed me to snap photos of his naked body. He didn’t know yet what I had wrote on his chest in the red lipstick.
“Look in the mirror,” I said once I took enough photos. I saw his face glow red as he read the words. ‘I am a stupid faggot who loves to suck real men’s cock’s.’
“I know where you live, I know your name, I know all your social media accounts and where you work, you really don’t want to disobey me or piss me off, am I clear sissy?” I said with a smile knowing I had this guy by the balls now.  Again I saw the look, he wasn’t sure how to respond to me. He looked so confuse, so again I gave him that stern look as he looked at my reflection standing next to him in the mirror.
“Yes Mistress I will never disobey you,” he said in a nervous voice. I of course had no intentions of sharing the photo, but he never needed to know that.
“So you are certain you want to be my sissy?” I ask.
“Yes Mistress I am,” he responded immediately.
“Right I need this place cleaned top to bottom, the whole place needs a good scrub. There’s also clothes that need washing and ironing, I want this place looking like a palace, and don’t think you’re going anywhere until its done, understand?” I said to him fairly rudely.
“Yes Mistress,” came his reply.
“Well get going, the cleaning stuff is somewhere in the kitchen, snap snap,” I said and clapped my hands twice.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied. I gave a smile as he curtsied and rushed off to clean my house.
I sat at my old desk top computer smiling, not believing some guy had paid me a hundred and fifty pounds to clean my flat. I decided I wasn’t going to sit around while the sissy cleaned, I was going to have some fun. I sent a message to the couple saying what is your address. I instantly got a reply giving me the address. I couldn’t believe they were still watching the computer like I had told them to days ago. It was hard getting my head round how people were obeying me and putting their own lives on hold, I completely loved it. I look at the address the couple had sent me and knew it was a nice part of town, not too far from me, about fifteen minutes in a taxi.
I grabbed my bag and went to see the sissy who was busy cleaning my bedroom, he gave me a curtsy as I walked in.
“I’m off out, I want this place spotless by the time I get back, understand sissy?” I said smiling as I looked at his sweating naked body with the writing on his chest and tight chastity device firmly attached to his cock.
“Yes Mistress,” he said sounding a bit sad. No doubt hoping he would get some attention from me.
“If your done before I get back make sure the doors lock when you leave and by the way if you ever report to me again without your uniform I will beat you black and blue,” I said giving him another really stern look.
“Yes Mistress sorry Mistress,” his red faced replied as I turned and left.
I got a cab to the couples house. It was a really nice semi-detached house, it evens had a double garage. The front garden was big and neat, I could only dream about living in a place like this. It seemed strange that the two who had this wanted to be my slaves, still the place smelt of money and that made me smile. I decided not to knock on the door, so with my phone I logged onto my messages and sent the couple a message. ‘open your front door now.’
Just as I got to the door it opened, and there is this naked guy, about forty in a chastity device who falls to his knees on seeing me standing there. Right now my world is just so surreal and I am sure I am going to wake up from this dream at any moment. I got some sissy cleaning my flat, while some other nice looking guy is on his knees in front of me at the door to his own home.  Saying I felt like some kind of a Goddess was an understatement. Anyway I just walk into the house my maxi dress brushing against the kneeling guy as I did.
“Come,” was all I said and he closed the door and followed behind me. I walk into the living room, nice furniture everywhere, this place had the money look. I sat on a white leather arm chair and crossed my legs.
“Fetch me a wine,” I said looking at the naked guy now standing in front of me. Again I saw his cock pressing against the plastic of the tube he had locked onto him. I really had to do something about these chastity devices, they so needed little pins in them, I made a mental note.
“Yes Miss, would you like red or white,” the guy spoke in a soft voice.
“It’s Mistress, and red,” I replied in a harsh tone.
“Sorry yes Mistress,” he said and rushed off. I look round at the expensive paintings hanging on the walls, they had a TV five times the size of mine. The guy soon returns with a glass of red wine on a silver tray and he holds it out for me. He has a little bend in his back and legs so I didn’t have to stretch to reach it.
“Where is the woman?” I asked not yet taking the wine from the tray.
“Mistress she is at work so I was watching the computer,” he replied softly.
“Why are you not at work?” I asked.
“Mistress because you said we have to watch the computer. We are taking it in turns to be out of the house so one of us is watching the computer all the time for you,” he replied.
“And your both always naked when you do?” I asked fully intrigued by my power over them.
“Yes Mistress, we thought you would want us to be,” he replied.
“So what do you both do for a living?” I asked.
“We have our own law firm Mistress,” he replied. No wonder they looked so rich I thought to myself.
“Call the woman, I want her here now,” I said really firmly as I took the wine.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied and hurried to a phone on the side board.
“Put the phone on speaker,” I called out to him wanting to hear the conversation between them.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied. The phone rang a couple of time before the answer.
“Hi what’s up,” a soft sounding woman’s voice said.
“It’s Mistress she is here and wants you to come straight home,” he said sounding nervous.
“Mistress who do you mean, is it the lady we are talking to?” She asked.
“Yes and she wants you here now,” he replied.
“Arr Ok yes, I will have to call off a couple of meetings,” She said sounding a bit confused. “Be about an hour at the most tell her,” she continued to say. The guy hung up and I put him on his knees in front of me as I sipped at the nice expensive tasting wine in the fine crystal glass. I saw how he looked down at my feet as he knelt there.
“So why are you in chastity?” I asked. He lifted his head to face me as he opened his mouth to speak.
“Stay looking at my feet,” I ordered.
“Yes Mistress sorry,” he replied and look back down at my feet. “Mistress I am in chastity for Helen she is my wife and Mistress,” he said speaking to my feet. I felt a bit confused by what he said.
“I thought you were both subs?” I asked.
“Oh we are Mistress, but I am more sub than she is, so she also controls me. We believe that all females are superior to males and only a female can dominate another female.” He said trying to explain things to me.
“So she controls you and she wants me to control her?” I asked feeling a bit lost with it all.
“Yes sort of Mistress, but she will also be fine with you controlling me,” he said. This sounded like it was going to be fun, I would get to control both the guy and his Mistress wife. I was so very happy that I found myself in this world. I felt maybe I should have dressed a little better and put on a bit more makeup before coming here. But then again I was the Mistress and I should be able to look the way I wanted. It was for them to dress the way that pleased me and not the other way round. But I also remembered the ladies words in the super market and I knew I had to make more effort, but still I knew I didn’t look to bad I thought, at least I wasn’t in jeans and trainers.
So for the next forty five minutes I chat to this guy on his knees looking down at my feet. At least I had a better idea of what they were looking for now. They wanted someone younger than them to control them, they were evens happy to give me the key to their home so I could come and go as I pleased, they were evens happy to give me a room here. But the best part was they were happy to pay me to have this control over their lives. I wanted to set a monthly fee, but the guy said he wasn’t allowed to do that as that fell into his wife’s hands as he had no control of the money they had, which sounded fair to me.
I decided it was time to have a little look round the place so I told the guy to remain still on his knees as I got up and walked out of the room. Their kitchen was like huge and had the best of equipment. I open their fridge which was one of those huge American things, it was full of the best foods and drink. The dining area had a massive wooden table and eight really comfortable chairs round it. looking outside the doors they had a big really well kept garden, it also looked really secluded. I heard the front door open and walked out of the kitchen.
A tall slim and really beautiful woman stood there looking at me.  She had a skirt suit on, the skirt going to her knees, her legs were bare and she wore high heel shoes and carried a leather briefcase. Her neat neck length hair a light brown colour with gold highlights.
“Who are you?” I asked looking at her.
“Miss I’m Helen, I live here,” She replied with a smile.
“How dare you just walk in here, get out,” I said rudely at her. I saw her really pretty face glow red at my words.
“Sorry Miss,” she turned to go back outside.
“And it’s Mistress to you slut,” I said as she stepped out of the door.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” she answered sounding shocked. She stood just outside of the front door looking in, I walked up and shut the door on her face. I had to give a smile at the look of disbelief on her face as I did. I felt my juices running again as the rush of power swept over me. My hand immediately going between my legs I gave a gentle rub, I knew I had to hold off, I was sure later I would get all the sexual release I could dream of. So now I got the guy on his knees in one room and Helen standing outside the front door of her own home waiting for me to allow her in.
I strolled up to the next floor, three massive bedrooms and a smaller one. All the rooms done up nicely. The main bed room had a big ensuite, I went into the walk-in wardrobe and saw the many beautiful and expensive clothes Helen had hanging in there. There was a separate bathroom and office room up here also. I felt it must be a dream to live here and have all this stuff. I opened a draw full of Lingerie and took out two pairs of black pantyhose, I threw them onto the hall floor as I went back down stairs.
I went back into the front room and dropped onto the leather chair again, it was like the most comfortable chair I had ever sat in. I felt the powerful wine I had drunk was slightly going to my head, so decided a coffee would be a good idea.
“In the hall there are some pantyhose, put a pair on and put the other ones by the front door and fetch me a white coffee with one sugar.” I said looking down at the still kneeling male.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied but did not move. I was about to shout at him for still being there, but then thought he was of course waiting for my permission to move, Helen had trained him well.
“Go,” I said.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” he replied. He moved quickly but I could see his legs were stiff from kneeling in the one spot for so long. That was something I had to work on, I hated waiting. As I sat there it finally hit me how cool it was in the house, I didn’t even think before but they had air condition in here, I mean who could afford air conditioning in their home. Why did these people want to be controlled, it was the strangest thing. I thought about the woman standing out in the heat waiting for me outside, it must have been so hard on her just standing there. But she had to be punished. She had to learn to respect me.
The male returned with the coffee, I had to giggle seeing him in the pantyhose, I told him he had to walk and stand on his toes, he of course obeyed me. I got up and walked out into the garden, I saw a comfortable seated area under shade, it was a nice spot to just relax and enjoy the coffee. The male followed me carrying my coffee, I wondered what he was thinking knowing his wife and Mistress was standing in the hot sun facing her own front door. Again I smiled at the power these two had given me over them. I decided I wouldn’t rush to let her in, I wanted her to suffer and to feel the humiliation of what I was making her do. To be honest I was waiting for her to just appear and throw me out of her house, but she never did.
So I had been sitting there in comfort for about half an hour, having drunk the coffee I now had a glass of orange juice that the male had bought me, he was again kneeling at my feet. I thought about the sissy in my flat, he would no doubt still be cleaning and ironing for me. I had also thought about Penny, I wanted to make things a little worse for her tomorrow and had just the thing in mind. It was so strange, I was only eighteen and had this power and control over people, I smiled.
I was going to have the naked guy make me cum, as you can imagine I was feeling pretty hot by now but decided I would let Helen do that later. I wanted to stamp my mark on her, I knew by controlling her I would automatically get control of the guy also. I was going to send him to get her but decided to do that myself, so I got up and left him there as I headed to the front door.
I opened the front door and she was still standing there in the same position I had last seen her in. Sweat dripping from her forehead as she was under the direct sun. She gave me a curtsy as soon as she saw me.
“Have you got something to say to me girl?” I said as I looked her cute body up and down.
“Yes Mistress, I am so sorry to have walked into the house without your permission,” She replied very meekly. No doubt she had spent the last hour thinking of how she was going to impress me.
“Better Girl,” I had really got into this calling older women girl, it sounded so belittling to do it to them.
“Thank you Mistress,” she replied glancing downwards as she spoke.
“Get in, strip and put those on you girl,” I said pointing at the pantyhose on the floor.
“Yes Mistress,” she said and stepped in. I closed the door and lent back on the wall to watch her strip. I saw the way she paused as she looked down at the pantyhose.
“What are you doing girl, obey me now or I will walk, I hate time wasters,” I said really arrogantly.
“No sorry Mistress, I was just hoping we could talk about things first,” She said.
“What’s there to talk about, I say and you obey. Honestly it’s not that hard. A child would be able to work it out, I can’t believe you are that thick girl,” I said again rudely. I had seen all her certificates on the office wall and knew this was a really clever woman. I saw as her face going a bright red under the little makeup she was wearing.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” she said and started to strip her clothes off in front of me. She had a good and sexy body, I was glad that I didn’t let the male satisfy me. I saw she had a lot of jewels on. A gold chain round her neck with a diamond on the end, a gold and diamond bracelet, rings and even a gold ankle bracelet. Her earrings dangled from her ears again gold and diamond.
“Take all that whore gold off you also girl, I mean who do you think you are wearing that.” Again her face turned bright red.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied. So within a few minutes I got this woman standing on her toes in her hall just in pantyhose. Her hands on her head and her legs spread. I rubbed my hands between her spread legs and felt the wetness, she was loving this humiliation. I wanted to sort out the business side of things before I allowed her to lick my own wet pussy.
“Let’s go to my office,” I said and walked up the steps with her following me. I glanced back and saw how she followed me up on her toes, her face looking down at my heels. Again that rush of sheer power running thought me. An eighteen year old bag packer with nothing to my name a couple of weeks ago now had some rich lawyer obediently walking behind me just in pantyhose.
When we entered the office I took a seat on the comfortable leather chair behind the desk and had her standing on her toes with her hands on her head in front of me. she looked so humiliated, I wondered what was going thought her mind.
“So you really want to do this do you girl?” I said looking her up and down.
“I think so Mistress,” she replied meekly.
“Think, don’t think girl. Its best you let me do the thinking isn’t it?” I replied again in a really arrogant way.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” she replied.
“I mean let’s be honest here, look at you. Do you honestly think you have the brain capacity to make decisions,” I saw the look on her face and knew how my words were exciting her.
“No Mistress, you are right,” she replied.
“Of course I’m right, it not too difficult to work out who’s got the brain power here. Is it girl?” I said again conceitedly.  I could see how she liked being spoken to in this way, her eyes telling me everything I needed to know.
“No Mistress,” she replied. I heard in her voice how confused she was. She was loving this yet no doubt couldn’t understand why she was doing it.
“So girl, I am willing to give up some of my valuable time to get you under control, but my time isn’t free.” I said, again looking her gorgeous body up and down.
“Yes Mistress, I am willing to pay you,” She said.
“You understand this isn’t some kind of game, I only accept 24/7 submission, if you want some cheap whore to play games with then I suggest you look elsewhere for it,” I said full of authority in my voice.
“Yes Mistress I understand and I know you are what we both need Mistress,” she replied. I hid my smile.
“So I heard what you male wants, what about you girl?” I said as I sat back comfortably now resting my feet on the oak desk. I saw the way she looked down at me as she stood there in stillness with her hands on her head, I wondered how she felt.
“I would like control Mistress, not only for me but for my hubby as well. I want to really feel enslaved to you, I want to have to check with you for everything. Mistress I would like to try this out for six months and see where we go. If we may?” She said. I heard the nerves in her voice as she spoke, she also sounded so unsure as to whether she really wanted to do this or not. I felt she was just at the stage of throwing caution to the wind now and going for it.
“To be honest six months is no good for me, I am looking for more longer term slaves, I will allow a one year’s trail, to see if your suited to me,” I paused. I saw how hard she was thinking about everything. “Well girl,” I then added.
“Yes Mistress, that will be fine,” She replied.
“So let me get this straight, you are happy to live under my rules 24/7, you will give me a key to this house so I can come and go as I please. Is that right girl?” I asked again with a rude tone to my voice.
“Yes Mistress, and I would be happy for you to take any room you like as your own,” She replied as she looked down at my feet resting on her expensive oak desk.
“Ok, I will take this office as mine, I can run the house from here,” I said and saw her face going red.
“Do you have some sort of problem with that girl,” I added on seeing the look on her face.
“No Mistress,” She relied.
“There is going to be a lot of things you won’t like, but what matters is me and how I feel, are we clear on that girl?”
“Yes Mistress,” she replied really meekly. There was so much going through my head right now, as I wondered where this would end up.
“So let’s speak about my fee,” I just came out with it, now wanting to know what I would gain out of this strange arrangement.
“Yes Mistress, to be honest I was thinking about one thousand pounds a month and of course you can use this home as your own,” She said nervously.
“I think you need to head down to the red light district and find yourself some whore or make me a serous offer, like I said my time is valuable and right now you are wasting it girl,” I said giving her a really stern look. To be honest this was a gamble, a grand a month and the use of this house was a dream, but I wanted to get everything I could out of her. Again I saw her thinking, I was about to rush her when she spoke.
“I could double that Mistress,” She said just before I spoke. I pretended to be giving it thought but of course I had already accepted her offer.
“Ok but for one year only, then we will have to relook at this whole thing,” I paused and pushed my chair to the side of the desk. “You’re a solicitor, stand here at your computer and draw me up a contract,” I said and gave her space to slide in front of me. She moved so gracefully on her toes and once in front of me she bent her body forward as she started to type. All while her gorgeous little tight backside covered in pantyhose was right in front of me. Of course I couldn’t help but let my hands wonder, I felt her little tremble of excitement as I rubbed my hands over her backside.
“Keep typing girl,” I said as she paused and let out a little moan of joy at feeling me.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” she replied and continued to type . My hand was going under her backside and rubbing at here wet pussy as she set up the direct debit to pay me two thousand pounds on the first of each month for one year.
“If you cum without my permission I promise I will beat you black and blue girl,” I said as she typed.
“Yes, no Mistress,” she said as my touch really got to her. I smiled knowing what she really needed and wanted right now.


It was half an hour later that we had done the business and I had her back standing in front of me, of course I was dripping at this stage. I knew how badly she wanted to cum also. I did consider allowing her but decided against it for now, maybe in a few days. I was about to get her down on her knees to please me but wanted to play some more first. I needed to get some rules in place here, so my own desires would have to wait a little bit longer.
“Fetch a pen and writing pad, and kneel at my feet girl,” I ordered and of course she obeyed.
“First girl make a note of these things which I expect done within forty eight hours.”
“Yes Mistress,” she replied as she wrote to do list at the top of the page. My own head is like spinning now, but I kept a straight and stern face as I looked down at her.
“Number one, I want a gold plate on my office door, just have the words Mistress Daniella Office engraved on it.” I said enjoying her facial expression as I spoke.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied as she wrote down her first task.
“And get all you shit out of here.”
“Yes Mistress,” she replied as she wrote clear Mistress Danielle’s office. I smiled as I saw her write the words down.
“Now that tube you have on your slaves cock is useless, do you know how belittled and embarrassed I felt when I saw him try to get an erection in the tube.” I said sounding angry.
“I am so sorry Mistress, I will really punish him for that,” she said sounding really apologetic.
“It’s not him that needs punishing, it’s you that should be punished for your lack of control over him, that will stop now, am I clear girl.” Again I put on that voice of being really cross with her.
“Yes Mistress, sorry Mistress,” She replied with a red face.
“You will find him a small tube and one which has little pins on the inside,” I paused. “Buy two of those devices,” I added thinking about the sissy maid who could have one also.
“Yes Mistress,” she said and wrote it down on her pad.
“The main bedroom I will make my room when I stay her, again I want a gold plate on the door and your shit out of there,” I knew I was pushing it now but thought to hell with it.
“Yes Mistress,” she relied and wrote it down without question.
I wanted to add more, but by now my lust had over taken me. The other rules I was going to set would have to wait.
“Girl I hope you are skilled at pleasing another women, let’s give you a try,” I said and pointed to between my legs as I took off my panties and spread my legs.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied with a little smile and her head disappeared under my maxi dress. As she worked on me I thought about her husband who was still kneeling in the garden, I had forgot all about him. I smiled and let out a moan as her skilled tongue found the spot. It was difficult to hold off, but I was enjoying her so much I fought hard to make the moment last before I would allow myself to explode onto face. Her tongue formed little figure of eights around and over my clit. She skilfully changed the speed and pressure at which her tongue moved. No doubt this was something she enjoyed having done to her and I could see why. I felt my body tense as did she and she put more effort into the speed and pressure. As I exploded I felt her mouth open and push into me, she intended to catch every last drop of my sex juices. Her tongue continued to softly work on me. I allowed her to bring me up again, and again her face and mouth were rewarded with my juices.  After which I sent her away to fetch me a cup of tea, I just needed a bit of space and time to get my mind focused again.
A couple of cigarettes and a cup of tea later saw me recovered enough to continuing my rule making.
“You are a mess girl, I do not expect one of my slave girls to ever have her legs uncovered. I don’t care what the weathers like or where you may be going, you will always wear black pantyhose unless I give you permission to wear something else, am I clear girl?” I spoke as I sat crossed legged at the desk sipping my second cup of tea. Helen was now standing on her toes taking notes again.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied and wrote the first rule down.
“That also goes for the creature kneeling in the garden,” I added.
“Yes of course Mistress,” she said as she wrote.
“Another thing I am most unsatisfied at seeing is the lack of effort you have made with your face. Again I don’t care about the heat or cold or what you are doing, I expect my slave girls to look wonderful always in full makeup, are we clear girl?” Again she wrote as she replied.
“Yes Mistress, I am sorry Mistress.”
“Don’t ever let me catch you breaking those rules girl,” I said sounding harsh.
“Yes Mistress, but what about when I sleep?” she asked really meekly.
“24/7 girl, how do you know when I will walk into your bedroom and require you’re services,” I said rudely back at her.
“Yes sorry Mistress”” she replied. I felt so satisfied knowing I had just made this forty five year old women wear pantyhose and makeup 24/7 for at least the next year of her life.
“Also if you wear shoes, nothing under a four inch heel, throw anything with a lower heel away,” I said enjoying my power over her.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied. I could see the wetness between her legs as it was soaked up by the pantyhose, she must have been gagging for my touch.
“You will only ever have any kind of sexual release as and when I say, trust me if you fucking break that rule and I will rip your fucking pussy off,” again I spoke really harshly when I said that.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied sounding really nervous as she wrote down the rule.
“Each weekend I will need your roster for the week ahead. I want to know when and where you will be for every minute of the upcoming week. That will give me a chance to approve or adapt your movements as I see fit. Once approved you will ensure that at any given time you are where you are supposed to be, there will be no alterations without my permission. And you will be here in the house if I have not approved you to be anywhere else.” I said and saw the look she gave me.
“That maybe dif,” I cut her off.
“I am not making requests here girl,” I said to her again really harshly.
“Sorry yes Mistress,” she replied with a real look of confusion in her eyes. I fully intended making her feel completed trapped by me. I was going to make her life difficult and I was not only going to enjoy it, she was going to pay me for it. 
“The male is not allowed to leave the house without my permission, I will use him to back fill you if need be.”
“Yes Mistress,” she replied again writing my commands down.
“You have to understand that unlike you I have a life, I will be here when I choose, I will do with you both what I choose,” I paused and looked up at her.
“Yes Mistress I do understand,” She replied.
“Who takes care of the housework here?” I asked.
“We normally have a cleaner come in once a week, and my slave hubby does the other housework” she replied.
“Well that’s a waste of money, isn’t it girl,” I said sounded unhappily.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” she replied.
“From now on no more cleaner, I am happy for the slave to do the housework however only you are allowed to clean my rooms. I don’t want him in my rooms. If I find so much as a speck of dust in any of my rooms I will punish you like you can’t believe, understand girl?” I knew this woman had probably never cleaned in her life. I saw her face drop as I said that.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
“You will need to clean my rooms twice a day, morning and night,” I said.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied and wrote down the rule.
“You have to also accept I have other slaves, I may bring them here at times to serve me also,” I thought I had better let her know now that she was not something unique.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
“Fetch me my door key,” I ordered.
“Yes Mistress,” I smiled as she gave me a beautiful little curtsy as she left the room. Within moments there was a knock on my office door.
“Come,” I gave a single word command. I loved the way that she saw this as my room now and she dare not enter without my permission. Again she gave a little curtsy and placed my key on the desk. I picked it up as I got up.
“You have a lot of work to do girl. Also make sure I have your movement request on my desk before I get back, as nothing has been approved yet you are not to leave this house,” I said to her as I pushed her to one side and I walked towards the door.
“Yes Mistress,” I heard her say.
I left the house with a huge smile on my face, I saw there was also a nice BMW on the drive now, I took a mental note.




Chapter 5

Slaves
When I walked back into my flat I couldn’t believe it, it was like a different place. Everything was shinny and looked like new, all my clothes were washed, ironed and put away, it was so perfect. I saw the note on the kitchen table from the sissy thanking me for allowing him to do my housework and apologising for not being in uniform. My head was still spinning from everything that had taken place. I got a glass of wine and sat on the arm chair. Suddenly I owned four real-life slaves and had twelve proper money pigs working hard to send me as much cash as they could each month. It felt like a dream and to think I had been packing fucking bags for the last two years of my life, what a waste of time. I had to now think things thought and make plans, there wasn’t much point in me living in this flat when I could be in the house. I was also now outgrowing this place with all the new stuff I had got over the last week. I still had to see where Penny lived tomorrow, and sometime in the week see where the sissy lived. I was forming some ideas in my mind now.
I wondered if I could get the sissy to live here and he could pay my rent. I may evens be able to get penny in here as well, it was only a small one bedroom but they could share it and I would then get rent from both of them. Penny was struggling to pay her mortgage anyway, I would see tomorrow I decided. I thought about getting more slaves, my computer was full of messages from wannabes, maybe it would be better to wait a while I thought. That would give me a chance to settle down with the ones I had. I didn’t want slaves to interfere with my life, not now that I had the cash to go out and enjoy life.
Later that day I logged on and saw how more money was going into the pay piggy account, mostly from guys but also from a few women. I replied to the messages attached to the payments always telling them this Goddess needed to more, I smiled as I did. I decided I would visit the bank tomorrow, I had no idea how much money I actually had in my account at the moment, only that it was more than I ever had before. That night I kicked off my shoes and dropped my used clothing on the floor, sissy would take care of that next time I bought him here.
I hadn’t told Penny what time I was going round, I knew she was working nights and had probably not slept as she prepared for my visit. I was looking forward to the lunch she had prepared me and of course the pleasure I would allow her to give me afterwards. It was another hot day so I had gone for the short yellow summer dress and flat ballet type shoes today, it was of course way too hot for any type of hosiery on my legs. I wore a bit of makeup but again nothing over the top in this heat, still as I walked to the bank I saw I turned the heads of passing males, so knew I looked good.
I left the bank a very happy woman, my account had grown from about fifty pounds credit to seven and a half thousand pounds in just days. I still also had Helens first two thousand pounds going in tomorrow. I decided to stop on the way to Penny’s place for a coffee, she could wait. I also popped into a pet shop and bought 3 nice slim pink leather dog collars and one large heavy looking black leather collar. Luckily there was a hardware shop next door that sold small pickproof padlocks. I had decided my slaves would have to wear collars for me, and they would wear them 24/7.
Penny lived in what looked like a nice block of apartments. I buzzed the door and immediately heard it click open. Penny lived on the first floor, the door was open when I got there and Penny’s naked body waited just inside for me. She gave me a lovely curtsy when she saw me approach, I liked the way she had really done her face and hair up for me.
“Why are you not in stockings?” I said as I pushed past her into the flat.
“Sorry Miss you told me to be naked,” she replied as she walked into the apartment behind me. I did now remember telling her that.
“Go put some stockings and heels on girl,” I commanded.
“Yes of cause Miss,” she replied and gave a curtsy before rushing off to get ready for me. I had a walk round the three bedroom apartment, it was a nice smart place. As I walked into the bedroom Penny was just putting on some high heeled black shoes, she quickly got them on her feet and curtsied me.
“Kneel, look at the floor girl,” I ordered.
“Yes Miss,” came her reply as she obeyed me. I opened her wardrobes and started looking thought her things, unlike Helen Penny didn’t have as many clothes, but what she did have was pretty. I saw her uniform shirts and jackets hanging, I wondered for a moment how she would hide the collar I was just about to fit to her neck. That would be her problem and not mine. I walked over to her and attached the collar round her bent neck before locking it in place, I had put it on fairly tightly.
“I’m hungry serve me the food now girl,” I said and walked into the kitchen with her following me. I sat at the dining table and I saw she had set up places for two and wondered how she would react to me telling her to serve me.
“Miss I have made a chicken salad as it is so hot today, I hope that’s alright with you,” she said as she started to take things out of the fridge.
“Did you cook the chicken today?” I asked without giving the slightest hint of thanks.
“Yes Miss and freshly prepared the salad,” she replied politely. I was happy at the way she served me and stood by my side as I enjoyed the nice food she had prepared, she also made sure my glass was full of a nice white wine. She looked so sexy in the stockings and heels, I was looking forward to her pleasing me soon.
After lunch I led her to the front room where she was kneeling in front of me as I sat in a nice armchair.
“We have a few things to go thought girl, let’s call it admin,” I said with a smile.
“Yes Miss,” she said also with a nice smile as she looked up at me.
“Firstly I want you to always wear black stockings and heels, I mean here, out, work, everywhere,” I said. “You have nice legs and I want them constantly on show like you are now,” I added.
“Yes thank you Miss,” she replied with her lovely smile.
“I am also going to leave you collard 24/7, you are a slave now,” I said waiting to see how she would react to that.
“Yes thank you Miss, I will always be proud to wear your collar Miss,” she replied with her face a little red. “Would you mind if I covered it with a scarf at work please Miss,” she added.
“That’s fine,” I said with a smile. I wondered what she would have said if I said no. I have to admit I was pleased with the obedience she was showing me, she really wanted to please me.
“Your making me hot girl, come and please me,” I said as I spread my legs and took my panties off.
“Yes thank you Miss,” she said as she crawled forwards on all fours and got to work with her tongue. I had to give it to this woman she really knew how to please, she was far better than Helen. Again I held off for as long as I could. I just wanted to stay in this dream like place that she and my situation had sent me. She licked me lightly, teasing me, whenever I was about to shout at her she would apply just the right amount of pressure. She was so skilled and put every effort into bringing me pleasure. My juices must have run all over her face, at times she seemed to not be breathing as all she had on her mind on was pleasing me. I decided I would reward her once I was fully pleasured. My body started to shudder, she felt it and her tongue went into my pussy as she twisted it inside me as deep as she could. I had grabbed her hair and was pulling her into me, it must have hurt her so much. I screamed out as the wave hit me and I exploded into her mouth. I pulled her away with her hair, I could feel her trying to pull forward she wanted to lick me more. Slowly I allowed her head forward.  Her tongue gently went to work, pleasing and cleaning me. I put my head back and closed my eyes, finally I was in heaven.
It took a while before my head stop spinning. But soon she was standing with her legs far apart and her hands on her head. I stood in front of her and was kissing her as my hands caressed and squeezed her tits, her little moans showed how much she was loving this. Eventually I sat down and had her standing next to me, I slowing played with her pussy using my fingers. She was dripping, I only gently rubbed her, applying very little pressure to limit the pleasure I allowed her to feel.
“Cum girl,” I ordered and continued to gently rub her. I felt her sheer frustration as she tried to lower herself onto my hand, I simply pulled it down a little to limit our contact. When she exploded her knees were so bent, I laughed out really loudly. She immediately fell to her knees and started kissing my feet in thanks for allowing her to cum. I gave her a little bit of time grovelling as I smiled looking down at her still shacking body. Again that rush of power came over me, I knew I was addicted to this. Once I bored with her grovelling I sent her to fetch me a glass of wine, telling her I would take it in the kitchen at the table.
She was of course standing and waiting for me with the wine after I had visited the bathroom. I left her standing to attention at my side as I took a seat, it was time for us to have a chat. I saw the redness round her neck caused by the tight collar, I thought about loosening it a little but decided not to. Her position when pleasing me had made the collar dig into her, so it would be fine soon.
“Girl I’ve been thinking. Now much do you owe on the mortgage here?” I asked.
“Still a hundred and twenty thousand Miss,” she replied. I could see the worried look on her face as she told me that.
“And you are paying back six hundred a month, which you want to reduce?” I remembering the amount she paid back each month from when I saw her statements on our last meeting.
“Yes Miss, it has become too much of a struggle and now I want you to have all the extra money I earn, so I hope the banks can help me to reduce the payments,” she replied. I saw how sad she was talking about it, however I liked the idea that she had accepted that the extra hours she worked would be to make me money.
“It’s a silly idea to try to make your payments lower girl, that will add interest and make it almost imposable to repay the bank. You really should be doing the opposite and be paying them more girl,” I said speaking with authority.
“I would so love to Miss, but there is no way I could pay them more Miss,” she said as I saw the tears swell up in her eyes.
“Girl I have seen how you waste money,” I saw the look of confusion on her face as I spoke.
“Mistress I promise not to do the things I used to and I so want to give you the money I save, I will stop going out and having takeaways now Miss,” she replied.
“Girl have you thought about renting this place out, it would easily make over a grand a month,” I looked at her and saw how she was thinking hard about my words.
“But where would I live Miss?” she asked.
“Well I have a place I could rent you for say six hundred pounds a month, that way you could use all the rent money from here to pay off your mortgage,” I looked up at her as I spoke. I paid three hundred pounds a month in rent, so already I was seeing the benefit from this arrangement.
“I would also like to be your land lady, it would give me so much more control of you,” I added with a smile.
“Yes Miss, I think it is a good idea you have,” she said sounding concerned but still giving a little smile. “So I could give all the money I get from renting this flat to the bank to pay off the mortgage,” she added trying to confirm what I had said.
“Yes,” I said smiling. “Good girl, you can start to make arrangements tomorrow to rent this place out. As soon as it is done I will move you into my flat, you can leave your furniture here, rent it as furnished. That’s settled,” I said closing the subject, without giving her the chance to speak any more about it.
“Now girl how much do you spend on fares to go to work and back each day?” I asked.
“About six pounds a day Miss,” She said again looking confused.
“And how long would it take you to walk to work?” I asked.
“About an hour and a half Miss,” she replied sounding worried knowing what was coming next.
“So for the sake of saving a three hour walk each day its costing thirty pounds a week,” I said giving her a stern look.
“Yes Miss, sorry, I didn’t think of it like that,” She said with her face going red.
“That’s settled then, you walk to and from work now, understand girl?” I said looking very serious at her.
“Yes Miss,” she replied.
“Good girl, we will see such a difference in your finances really quickly,” I said with a smile.
“Thank you Miss, thank you for helping me Miss,” she responded.
“Well there is no point in having a Mistress that doesn’t help you, is there girl?” I said with a smile.
As I left I reminded her that she was never allowed to ever go out without the heels and stockings on. I knew walking to work and back in those heels would be a killer for her each day. I smiled as I walked towards a bar which I liked for a little celebrational drink, of course in my comfortable flat shoes.
I had left things for a couple of days with the slaves. Helen had paid me my two grand and a few others had put money into the pay piggy account, so I just had a couple of days of fun.  Penny had messaged me saying she had found tenants and had to be out of her apartment next week as she had them moving in. She also told me that she would work her next two days off at the hotel. I knew that would be three weeks without a rest day for her. She was such a good and obedient girl. It was on the Friday that I decided to visit the couple. I had ordered the sissy to come round and clean my flat as it was a tip again, so would wait for him to arrive before I left.
I had sent Helen a message telling her to pick me up in her car in thirty minutes, I didn’t see the point in getting a taxi when she could drive me. As I was getting ready the sissy had arrived, this time carrying a bag with his uniform in. I told the sissy he was to change into uniform and clean my flat but he was not to leave until I returned later. I quickly locked a pink collar round his neck before I left.
I just went for a white summers skaters dress today and a pair of low heeled strappy sandals, again it was too hot for anything else. I was happy when I stepped outside into the heat that I didn’t put much makeup on, I think it would have melted.
Helen was standing outside of the car waiting for me when I got down to the car park, she gave me a curtsy as I approached her which I really liked. I looked her up and down and was impressed. She of course had her black pantyhose on, some nice black heeled shoes, her blue jacket and white shirt which made her look a little bit like a chauffeur. The short black skirt showing off her beautiful legs. I saw the droplets of sweat over her heavy gorgeous makeup.
“Good morning Mistress,” she said with a beautiful smile.
“Good morning girl,” I replied and went to the back door of the nice car. Helen immediately opened the door for me and again gave me a curtsy as I got into the car. I sank back into the luxury leather seats, being that Helen had left the car running made sure the interior was wonderful and cool from the air conditioning for me. As Helen got into the car I told her to stay still and place her hands onto the steering wheel which she of course did for me. I then took out the last of the nice bright pink dog collars and fitted it round her neck nice and snuggly before locking it in place. I looked at her face going red under her makeup as I heard the lock click shut.
“It’s something you must always wear now, don’t worry I don’t mind you hiding it under a neck scarf or something when you go out,”
“Yes Mistress,” I saw the hint of a smile in her face in the rear view mirror.
“You like the idea of being collared like an animal?” I said now also smiling.
“Yes Mistress I really do, it makes me feel so owned,” she replied in a really submissive way.
“Making you wet girl,” I said.
“Yes Mistress, it really is,” she replied softly. I could sense how humiliated yet excited she was.
“Hope you haven’t played with yourself girl,” I said harshly to the back of her head.
“No Mistress honestly I haven’t and never will without your permission,” she said hurriedly back to me.
“As I have already told you I will rip your fucking pussy from your body if you do,” I said sternly giving her a reminder.
Yes Mistress,” she replied nervously.
“Right lets go to town and have a coffee,” I ordered.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied and drove the car towards the town centre. I smiled as I saw the pink collar completely unhidden with the open neck blouse she was wearing. It would do her good to have to wear the collar openly in the busy town and being that she was dressed so smartly she would really stand out and turn heads.
“So I still don’t fully understand you, you’re a Mistress to your hubby and yet you want to be owned also,” I said as I sipped the ice coffee sitting in the garden of some café. I had Helen sitting in front of me now with her hands on her lap, I didn’t allow her to get a drink for herself. I saw the looks she was getting, not only because of the collar but also because of the way I had her sitting, she looked so submissive.
“Mistress it is just that I believe all females are superior to males, but that doesn’t mean there isn’t submissive women also, and I am just one of those submissive women Mistress,” she softly replied.
“So you would not serve a master I take it?” I asked now wanting to see what was going on inside her mind.
“No Mistress I would never serve a man,” she said.
“But now I own you, so what would happen if I ordered you to serve a male, would you disobey me?” I asked. I saw how she really thought hard about that question, there was really a conflict in her beliefs going on inside her head.
“I mean you’re my collared slave, so what would you do girl?” I added hurrying her to speak.
“I would have to obey you Mistress, I wouldn’t want to but I would have no choice,” she said sounding confused.
“That’s right girl, you have signed your life over to me for the next year and what I do with your life in that time is up to me,” I said with a smile.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
“So have you ever given a man a blow job?” I asked.
“No Mistress, I would find that so degrading to have to do,” she replied nervously.
“So not evens to your hubby slave?” I said.
“No Mistress never,” she replied. I gave a little giggle knowing that later today she was going to feel so degraded.
“What’s your slave doing now?” I asked changing the subject.
“Mistress I have him cleaning the house and gardens so that everything is nice for when you come round, we really want to make you feel at home there,” she said with a smile.
“I will be moving in next week, so it better feel like home for me,” I replied.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied happy to see that I would move in.
“I take it all my instruction have been carried out?”
“Yes Mistress,” I loved the way she had that smile on her face.
When we left the coffee shop I decided we should have a walk round the busy shopping streets. I had Helen walk a little way in front of me allowing me to watch. So many people gave her funny looks. Her bright pink collar stood out so much. I think just about everyone we passed by gave her a weird look, a few guys trying to chat her up. I so enjoyed the humiliation she was going thought.
Anyway we drive back to her house about an hour later and the male slaves runs to the door as we enter. He is of course only wearing the black pantyhose, he gave me a bow.
“You need to teach him to curtsy,” I said out loud.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” Helen replied.
“You fetch me a white wine and you girl go fetch the chastity devices,” I said to them both at once and walked out into the back garden. I sat on the comfortable sun lounger under the canopy. There was a light breeze that blew up my legs and under the bottom of the dress, it felt so nice.
As I drunk the nice wine I had Helen collar the male, the collar did look so uncomfortable on him, I loved it.
“Helen the male needs a name,” I said out loud as they both now stood in front of me.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied. I had one of the new chastity devices in my hand, my finger feeling the sharp pins inside. I knew how much agony this little plastic tube was going to cause the wearer. The sissy would also have one locked onto him soon. But before any of them got locked in place I needed to knock Helen down a beg or two.
“We shall call him Thing, I want a name tag attached to Things collar, you can take care of that in the week Helen. In fact get two tags, the other can have the name Pansy engraved on it,” I said still playing with the plastic tube.
“Yes of course Mistress,” she replied obediently. I saw the way they struggled to stand on their toes and how it shaped their legs so nicely, the whole situation was again turning me on. I would have to wait a little as there was some fun to be had now.
“Helen pull down things pantyhose and take the tube off it,” I said as I threw the key to its chastity tube at Helen. I knew it was impossible to put the new tube on his cock at the moment, his cock had been pressing hard onto the plastic since I had arrived. As Helen pulled the tube from him he gave a painful moan as it pulled at his skin. I looked up at him giving a nasty look for making the sound. His cock stood out in full erection almost instantly once the tube had been removed, he was gaging for it. I sat back and watched his sheer frustration.
“Would you like to be milked thing,” I said looking up at him.
“Oh yes Mistress, please yes Mistress,” came his instant pleading reply.
“When was it lasted milked?” I said looking up at Helen.
“About five weeks ago Mistress,” she replied. I was impressed that she had kept him that long in his desperation. He must have been going thought hell.
“Only five week,” I said looking up at him. “Well if you want to have another milking so soon Thing, I suggest you get your face to my feet and start begging for it,” I said with a hint of a smile.
“Yes thank you Mistress, thank you,”  he said as he instantly fell to his knees, kissing my feet and begging me to allow him a milking. I left him there grovelling at my feet as I soaked this all in. My own pussy now throbbing from my power trip. I allowed him a minute or two before making him stand with his legs apart and hands on his heads. Of course he was on his toes with his pantyhose round his ankles. He stood there with this full erection, he looked so stupid.
“Helen on your knees and get that cock into your mouth, just hold it in place and no sucking until I say,” I said looking at Helen as her face went bright red. On the other hand I saw things face brighten up at the thought of his wife and Mistress about to give him her first ever blow job.
“NOW GIRL!” I screamed out at the lack of movement coming from Helen.
She immediately reacted and dropped to her knees, I smiled as she took his cock into her mouth. I laughed as she already gaged, and the cock wasn’t down her throat yet. For a few moments I just sat back and watched as Helen knelt in stillness with Things cock in her mouth. The only movement was the tremble in Things legs as they both waited for my command. I got up and walked to Helen, taking a handful of her hair and painfully pulled it upwards.
“Keep that cock in your mouth bitch,” I said rudely as I pulled her hair.  She replied saying something muffled and I laughed out loudly. I then started to drive her head backwards and forwards by her hair. I like the way Thing stayed firm and solid as he stood which allowed his cock to slid in and out of Helens throat.
“If anything comes out of that cock and doesn’t go down your throat I will beat you so much slut,” She couldn’t speak now and just gaged as Things huge cock slid in and out of her mouth. I drove her head faster and faster. I saw the tears coming out of her eyes, her black mascara running down her face. She was fighting to breath and gaging so badly. It was a shame that Thing was so desperate and didn’t last very long. As he fired his load into her throat she tried to pull her head back, but I pushed it forward and Thing in his excitement also pushed himself into her further.
“Swallow bitch,” I called down at her. She was making so many strange sounds, I felt that shiver of delight run thought my body as I held her head in place. After a little while I pulled her away and she fell to the floor gasping and choking at my feet. I had to give a smile as I looked down at her, she looked so spent. I noticed how some of his cum had falling over her nice white blouse which her firm tits pushed out. I sat down with a satisfied smile on my face.
“Now you’re a proper little whore aren’t you girl?” I said looking down at Helen still choking at my feet.
“Yes Mistress,” she was sobbing and hardly got the words out. Tears were flowing down her face, I could see just how used and humiliated she felt.
“Get the new device onto it now girl,” I then said. Helens trembling body reacted to my order and she picked up the new chastity device, as she started to  fit it onto the now satisfied soft cock I got up and walked into the house.
I looked at the heavy wooden door and smiled at the gold plate screwed onto it, the words ‘Mistress Daniella Office’ engraved on to it. I went in and couldn’t believe my eyes, on the large oak desk was an apple lap top computer still in its box. A small card on top of it with the words “Welcome to your new office Mistress”. There was also other new desk furniture and office supplies laid out for me.  I sat in the very comfortable leather chair and put my feet up on the desk. As I looked round I saw anything relating to Helen had been removed, only some nice expensive paintings remained hanging on the wall along with the flat screen TV. The room was spotless, not a speck of dust anywhere. This would be such a good place to run my operation from. I looked over at the leather sofa, that would be a good place to relax when I felt the need. I fell into a day dream, life was turning out to be so good.
I was disturbed by a knock on the door.
“Come,” I called out. Helen walked in and gave me a curtsy before standing in front of my desk. I looked her up and down, the cum stain on her shirt still showing, her lipstick a little smudge and the black mascara left nice runs down her face from her tears. I loved the redness the tight collar formed round her throat. She still looked so flustered from giving her first blow job.
“What do you want whore,” I said glancing at her and giving a little smile.
“Mistress I have put the chastity device onto thing,” She said in a her still trembling voice. 
“Good, at least I won’t have to see that filthy cock trying to get hard anymore,”
“No Mistress, Mistress do you like the room?” She asked.
“Yes it is acceptable, you will have to set this computer up for me,” I said looking at the very expensive Apple.
“Yes of course Mistress, Mistress that is yours now, I wanted to buy you a gift to welcome you here.” She said now with a smile on her face. I didn’t reply or show any emotion to her comment, but inside I was over the moon at having been given this computer.  I glanced back at the desk and saw the page of writing that was headed ‘slaves Helens movement request’. I reached down and picked it up. I saw it had started yesterday. There were meetings that she had missed, and today there was a request to go to her office for 4 hours.
“I take it you did not leave the house yesterday girl?” I said glancing up at her.
“No Mistress,” she replied.
“I can’t authorise todays request as I have other things I need you for,” I said looking down at the sheet of paper.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
“You have another blow job to give,” I said and looked at her with a smile. I saw her face glowing bright red. “It’s one of your new tasks in life girl,” I added still smiling.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied in a very submissive voice. Her simple answer shocked me as I thought she would try to beg me not to make her to do that again. She had really given herself to me. I picked up a pen and went through her movement request. Everything was work related accept a dinner party on Saturday night. I wrote the word approved by the work request.
“What’s the dinner party?” I said then looking up at her.
“Mistress they are really close friends of ours and they have invited us round to their house for dinner,” she said. I wrote the word ‘rejected’ next to the dinner request and held out the page for Helen to take.
“Thank you Mistress,” she said as she took the page and glanced at it. Again that power rush ran through me as I looked at her standing there with such a helpless look on her face. Just seeing how this forty year old woman needed my permission in everything she did was really turning me on. I went over to the sofa, kicking off my panties on the way. I lay back with my legs spread and saw how she just stood there watching me. This no doubt once powerful woman now being used as nothing more than a sex toy, I wondered how she felt, not that it mattered.
“Come on girl I haven’t got all day,” I said as I pointed to my very wet pussy. Without any delay she was on her knees and her tongue went straight to work.
Once she pleasured me she knelt to my side, her faced showed so clearly that she had been face fucked today and she still had more to do.
“At least we have found something your good at girl,” I said smiling looking down at her.
“Thank you Mistress,” she replied. I could see just how humiliated she was feeling.
“You like being a whore don’t you girl,” I said sarcastically.
“Yes Mistress,” the tears running down her face told me something different.
“You may speak honestly girl,” I said to her feeling really fascinated by what she was really thinking.
“Thank you Mistress, Mistress I love giving you pleasure. It’s just that sucking a males cock is the worst thing I have ever done in my life,” she said sobbing.
“Yes but you are just a slave and as a slave you have a function, one which I give you.”
“Yes Mistress I do understand,”  she replied as she looked up at me.
“If you like that function or not is of no real concern to me. Anyway your get used to it, if you don’t I will just whore you out until you do.” I said with a smile and getting ideas as I spoke.
“Yes Mistress I promise I will get used to it,” she said as more mascara ran down her face mixed with her tears.
“Your more than get used to it, you’re going to look forward to having a cock rammed down your throat girl,” I said with an evil looking smile.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied so meekly.
“Now go fetch me a coffee, I also need all your keys and purse girl,” I said and waved her away.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied as she got up from her knees and curtsied me.
I sipped at the coffee as Helen again stood in front of me. I had her standing there with her legs slightly apart and her hands behind her back. Her purse and keys on the desk in front of me.
“Does Thing drive?” I asked.
“Yes Mistress but only if I allow him to,” she replied.
“Do you normally drive to work?”
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
“Not any more, I need the car here in case I need to be taken anywhere, you get the bus to work from now on,” I said and saw her now messy face turning red again. I gave her that stern look when she didn’t immediately reply to me.
“Yes Mistress,” she then responded.
“How long will that take you, I will have to adjust your movement authorisation,” I said glancing down at my copy of the page.
“About two hours each way Mistress,” she said.
I picked up a pen and started to write on the page, I took the travel time off the time she was now allowed to spend at work. I gave her a long day at work on Friday so she could catch up with her work load.
“You will have to get up extra early on the days your working to take care of your cleaning duties here before you leave,” I said looking up at her.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” she replied. I knew all this was hitting her hard, her whole life had changed with the few words I spoke, my power had no limits. But it was also something she had asked for. I was sure now she was having second thoughts but it was too late for that now. The contract she had signed was safely in my flat and I would hold her to that. I put all but her office keys into my drawer.
“You don’t need house keys, as you know you are not permitted to enter here unless you have my permission,” I said looking up at her.
“Yes Mistress,” she said sounding so helpless again.
“You will instruct Thing to open the front door for five minutes at the times your supposed to arrive home, if your late then you will just have to wait outside for me to let you in.”
“Yes Mistress,” she replied as again I saw the tears in her eyes. I opened her purse and tipped the content onto my desk. Gold credit and bank cards were among the things now in front of me. She had fifty pounds cash. I put all the cards into my drawer along with her driving licence.
“You may only now use cash, when you run out you can see me for more. I expect you to make what you have last girl,” I again looked up at her very red face.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied in a real state of shock. I got up and walked in front of her, putting my hand under her skirt and up between her legs. I felt the very wet pussy below her pantyhose. I was controlling every aspect of this woman’s life and she was getting so wet, how strange I thought. I gave her a gentle rub and she let out a little moan, I knew it had been days since she had any sexual relief. I felt her juices begin to flow, the sudden look of complete submission on her face as she totally succumb to my gentle touch
“Later girl, we got things to do now,” I said as I pulled my hand away from her and retrieved the car key and new chastity device for sissy from my drawer.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” her very disappoint voice said as she stood on trembling legs.
As we left for the car I saw thing was still standing on his toes with his hands on his head where I had last seen him. I sent him off to do housework as I walked out into the warm sunny afternoon with Helen behind me.




Chapter 6

Settling down
The sissy was standing in my hall in full uniform as I walked in, with Helen behind me. I couldn’t believe what I saw with sissy, what a fantastic transformation, if I knew no better I would have thought he was a she. I was so impressed I decided to refer to him as a she from now on.  Her little black and white maids dressed hugged her body tightly, the tops of the stockings clearly visible, and her high heeled shoes really shaped her legs. I did notice a little bit of grim on the white apron and I was sure that was from cleaning my flat. Again the redness on her skin round the collar I locked onto her really turned me on. She gave us a perfect curtsy as we walked in.
“Sissy this is Miss Helen, she as all woman is you superior,” I spoke with a harsh tone.
“Yes Mistress, hello Miss Helen,” he said.
“Hi Sissy,” Helen replied clearly in shock at seeing the maid.
“This is pansy, you will milk her and put her in the new chastity device the same way as you did with thing, am I clear girl?” I said looking at Helen and her already messy face going red once again.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied very softly and clearly in some disbelief.
“Both of you into the front room,” I said as I walked into the main room and sat on the sofa folding my legs up next to me. They had both followed me in and stood facing me.
“Pansy put your hands on head and spread your legs wide,” of course the sissy obeyed me instantly. I threw the key to her chastity device onto the floor along with the new device.
“Get on with it Helen and if anything falls on my floor that comes out of that cock I will punish you,” I said as I relaxed to watch the show.  The look on both of their faces was so priceless. Pansy’s jaw almost dropped knowing she was about to get a blow job and Helen just looked horrified.
“NOW!” I screamed out. Helen jumped at my command and I saw the tears swelling up in her eyes as she knelt down and picked up the small key. Pansy’s cock was a lot smaller than things, but it was such a turn on for me as I watched Helen put it into her mouth with tears following down her face. As she slowly rocked her head back and forth my hand slide between my legs and I gently started to rub myself. Everything about my life was so surreal. I watched as her head started rocking, growing steadily faster as Helen felt the sissy’s excitement grow. Helen was now gaging as the cock grew in size, sissy was moaning as he looked down at the women on her knees giving him a blow job.
“Hurry up sissy I haven’t got all day,” I said out loud smiling at my own comment.
“Yesssss miissstres,” the gargled and excited words came from pansy’s mouth. I saw that Helen on hearing my command had speeded up her head movement to help the sissy explode into her throat. There soon followed a scream as sissy fired his load into her, I watched as Helen tried to swallow every drop all while gaging. I couldn’t help but to laugh out at the sceptical taking place in front of me.
A short time later in her knew chastity device Pansy was kissing Helens feet and giving her thanks for what she had given to him, all while I watched rubbing my own very wet pussy as I sat on the sofa.
Once the show was over I sent Helen whose purpose had now been served to wait for me at the car, her very abused face looked amazing. Her makeup complete ruined, she looked so beat and well used. I now had Pansy standing in front of me.
“That’s your name now Pansy,” I said looking up at her.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied still with trembling legs.
“Now Pansy tell me about where you live and work?” I asked intending to put the next part of my plan into operation.
So it turns out Pansy is in rented accommodation also, she had some low paid job working in a petrol station. Pansy of course quickly agreed to giving up her flat and moving in here, I hadn’t told her yet that it would be with Penny. What I did tell Pansy was that she had to always dress as a female when here, something which she loved the whole idea of. So it was settled that Pansy would move here in four week’s time and pay me six hundred pounds a month for the rent. I sent the very happy sissy away still locked in her collar and new painful chastity device. It was time for me to head to my new comfortable and rent free home now. So I packed some of my stuff into a small case and headed down to be greeted with a curtsy from Helen. She was standing by the car getting some funny looks from people passing by, she did look such a state.
As soon as we got out of the car Helen gave me back the car key, and carried my case into the house, I had to smile at her absolute obedience. Thing came running up to us when he heard us enter the house, I dismissed him to make dinner and had Helen follow me to my bed room. The golden plate on the door stating, ‘Mistress Daniela’s Bedroom’.  I looked round the large room with the ensuite bathroom and walk in wardrobe, my new bedroom was bigger than my whole flat, I had to smile. Helen unpacked my case and hung my clothes up, which took up next to no space in the now empty wardrobes.
“Mistress I would love to take you shopping to get you some more things for here,” she said smiling at me.
“Yes I will allow that, we can go weekend girl,” I replied. “Where have you put your stuff?” I added wanting to know where her many clothes went.
“Mistress I had to put most into boxes in the garage, there isn’t much space in the guest bedroom,” she replied but without any hostility in her voice. I smiled knowing that she had now been placed into smallest room of the house without the storage she needed. However I fully intended to make sure I made good use of the empty space I now had, and to ensure that she spent a fortune on me when we went shopping.
“Strip down to your pantyhose girl and lay on the bed, legs and arms spread out,” I ordered her.
“Yes Mistress,” she said and started to strip her now messy and sweaty clothes from her body. I went to the door and shouted down to Thing to come up here, I had to get a better way of calling slaves I thought. Thing came running up to me quickly and gave me a curtsy. I sent him away to find some string and then sat on the nice chair and watched Helen getting undressed, I did like her body so much.
When the knock came on the door Helen was laying spread eagled on the bed just in her pantyhose.
“Tie her wrist and ankles to the bed tightly,” I instructed Thing who now saw his wife laying like she was. I smiled as I watched him tie her down making sure she was stretched out tightly for me. I loved the look on his face when I sent him back to making our dinner and he had to leave his wife and Mistress there for me. I then stripped off all my clothes and lay on the bed next to the tied down Helen. I fondled with her nipples as I lay there looking at her, my head resting on her shoulder. Her nibbles got so hard so quickly at my touch.
“You must feel bad having an eighteen year old do this to you,” I said looking at her.
“Yes Mistress, everything is just so humiliating, but that’s what I really wanted to feel my whole life Mistress,” she said softly.
“You are strange,” I said with a smile. “Still you are lucky to have found me because I am more than happy to humiliate and abuse you,” I added still smiling. I put my hand fully round one of her firm tits and squeezed really hard to reiterate my words, she screamed out in pain as I did. I felt my juices flowing and decide to use her pretty face again. In one quick move I was sitting on her chest my legs astride facing her, my pussy pressed up against her lips. Without command her tongue was out and licking me, I needed it badly now and pressed into her face harder. She felt what I wanted and pressed her tongue into me harder and flicked it faster. Before I knew it my pussy was covering her face, she fought to breath with my weight on her but still she licked. This time I didn’t try to hold myself I just needed to explode so much with everything that had taken place today. It was with a loud scream of delight that my juices flooded onto the pretty face below me. She was gasping for breath as I lowered myself and lay on top of her, I looked at her face below me covered in my sex. Our tits rubbed together and I felt her pushing her body upwards, I knew she needed it so badly. I rolled to the side and placed my hand gently onto her soaking pussy while I decided if she should cum or not. I felt as she stretched her body downwards trying to make my touch that little bit harder against her, I just move my hand away a little until she was at full stretch. I saw her puppy pleading eyes looking at me, I knew she would do anything for release now. I lifted my hand and slapped it down really hard between her legs, she let out an agonising scream as the pain shot thought her. I smiled at her face screwed in pain and anguish.
“Please Mistress please,” she said with tears flowing down her cheeks, the poor creature had cried so much today.
“Please what?” I said with a smile.
“Please Mistress, I beg you please make me cum please,” she pleaded as I placed my hand back against the pantyhose and started rubbing at her pussy. As I gently rubbed her I smiled as I watched her face.
“Cum girl, you have my permission” I said.
I had left her tied up on the bed to recover as I went down for a beautiful steak dinner that Thing had prepared me, he serve me as a slave should. I evens allowed him to kneel with his face between my legs when I had finished as a reward, I couldn’t remember if this was the third or fourth time I had exploded on someone’s face today.
That evening I just relaxed watching films on the huge TV as Thing ensured I had a full wine glass throughout. Just before I went back to my bed for the night I untied Helen and set her away. What followed was the best night’s sleep I had ever had and in what must have been the most comfortable bed I had ever rested in.
The next couple of days was heaven for me. Helen had set up my apple and I couldn’t believe the difference, my old desk top was nothing compared to this machine. I spent time chasing up my money pigs and Helen said she would do back ground checks on them all so I could have loads of information on each of them. That way any that didn’t pay me on time or didn’t pay me enough would receive a gentle reminder of my power over them. I wasn’t into blackmail but these people had volunteered themselves to my welfare, they would not be allowed to change their minds now.
Thing had been around the over the last few days as I didn’t allow him to leave the house, he spent his time doing housework or serving me. Of course I made good use of him sexually if Helen was there or not. Helen had been allowed to go to work, she was always so tied after the long journey she had to take each day, still she served me well when she was at home, always in pantyhose and on her toes. I was really being treated better than a princess but I deserved it, I knew that. I didn’t bother with Penny or Pansy, I just let them get on with things. Soon they would both be living in my flat which would give me better control over them, I did intend to work Penny hard, she would be a good money piggy for me. As for Pansy she was a little surplus to requirements as things turned out, I would have to decide where I would go with that one. I did think of making her work here as a maid but to be honest I didn’t need her as Helen and Thing kept the house running well under my supervision.




Chapter  7

Fun life


I decided on a little orange and white flowed dress and a pair of strappy low heed shoes. Again it was so hot that decided to I applied little makeup and kept my legs bare. Helen was of course dressed nicely, she chose a short yellow dress which looked really good against her black pantyhose, her legs looked so good in the high heeled court shoes. Being that the dress kept her neck open I made her wear a silk scarf to cover the pink collar, I wasn’t in the mood to be made embarrassed by her. I knew there would be so many bags to carry that I had Thing come along also, he was in a smart suit. The top of his black leather collar was visible, but that was OK as he was not coming into any shops. Being Saturday the high street was really busy, I intended to see how far I could push the gold bank card I had given Helen back this morning. Today’s shopping trip was all about me, I was surprised at how much Helen was looking forward to treating me, I wouldn’t let her down.
Out first visit was to an expensive department store, it was one of those that only sold branded goods. Thing was told to wait outside on the pavement, his function was to carry the bags. Helen followed me in and keep about one step behind me. As I walked round the dress section, I picked out things that caught my eye and handed them to Helen to carry, I didn’t look at the price tags on anything. I did speak to Helen like a friend while in the shop, we discussed colours and styles. I did tell her that while we had people around us that she was allowed to call me Miss, but only for today. By the time we got to the changing rooms Hellen had twelve dresses in her arms. It took me a while to try them all on, I had never wore dresses of the quality these were before. The fine material each were made of felt so nice and sexy against my soft skin. Anyway I decided to take them all and Helen took them to the check out, I told her to meet me in the shoe section. By the time she got there carrying the bags I had selected three pairs of really nice heeled shoes. Again I sent Helen off to pay for them. Next was the Lingerie department, I smiled as I saw the nine bags Helen was now holding as she followed me with. I picked up some lovey stockings and underwear, of course handing them to Helen to carry. Then what caught my eye was these black sheer body stockings, not for me but I thought my two girls would look so sexy in them. They also had black fishnet ones, there was about ten boxes of each styles. I took them all and loaded Helens arms up. She had to go to the counter to unload and then come back to pick up the stuff I still wanted, that made me laugh. When we walked out of the shop about two hours after going in Helen was carrying so many bags. I didn’t evens have a hand bag it was fun watching her carrying all my stuff. Helen loaded Thing up and we continued down the high street, there was a boutique I wanted to visit. I had looked in the window of this shop so many times before and dreamed of going in there one day, but the prices were silly there.
Again Thing stayed outside holding my bags and Helen followed me into the shop. A nice maxi dress caught my eye, to be honest it wasn’t any better than the ones the department store sold.  The only difference was the price tag, in the department store this would cost about a hundred pounds, in here it was seven hundred and fifty pounds. I picked it off the rail and gave it to Helen with a smile on my face.
“I think this would be so nice to wear on those hot days,” I said as I handed it to her.
“Oh yes Miss and it will look so beautiful on you,” she replied smiling. So by the time Helen got to the checkout she was holding five dresses worth about three thousand pounds. I couldn’t believe as she paid for them smiling. When we got out of the store Helen started handing the new four bags to Thing, his hands were already so full.
“Girl you can carry those,” I said.
“Yes Miss,” came her instant reply.
We continued walking and I saw a bar in the distance, I was so hot that I decided a beer would go down really well, so I made a B line directly to the bar with the two following me. It was funny as we walked, it was like we were in a pecking order, me at the front and thing at the back. Thing waited outside and Helen came in with me. I had no money on me so needed her to pay for my drink, once she had I sent her outside to wait with Thing. I told her I didn’t want any talking out there, they were just to wait for me in silence.
I found a nice shaded area in the garden of the bar and leisurely enjoyed the cool beer, shopping was fun but hard work. I couldn’t believe all the fabulous things I got today, I still felt this was some kind of a dream and hoped if it were I wouldn’t wake anytime soon. When I finally walked outside they were of course still waiting for me, I saw how Helen had Thing facing a wall. She smiled and bent her legs respectfully as I approached.
“Hope you’re feeling better Miss,” Helen said while I saw the sweat droplets on her face. She must have been so hot all dressed up the way she was, I could only imagine how hot her legs much have been under the pantyhose. I put my hand under her dress and felt between her legs, she was so wet, I smiled as I applied a little pressure and heard the little moan coming from her.
“Much better, its such hard work shopping. Right lets go,” I said and walked off with the two immediately following me. I had to smile, I mean I was eighteen years old and I had about eighty year’s worth of life experience walking behind me carrying my bags. That wonderful power rush went through my body, I knew I would be using Helen’s face and mouth later today.
We were in a back street as I headed back towards the car when I saw a sex shop, it wasn’t really a sex shop more of one that sold kinky clothes and toys. I had thought about visiting this kind of shop before, it was just that I had nothing to punish my slaves with. I could hit and kick them but I really did need things to cause pain. So leaving Thing outside with the bags I walked in with Helen behind me. Her high heels clicking across the marble floor alerted the sales guy behind the counter to look up. Now fuck me you should have seen this sales guy, he looked about twenty and was one of those guys who must have spent ages in the gym. But what got me was the leather body harness and leather shorts he was wearing, this guy was so sexy and I felt my pussy almost instantly reacting on seeing him.
“Hi Miss, how can I help,” he said with a huge nice smile on his face. I nearly melted at his words and smile.
“By inviting me into the back of the shop with you,” I said returning the smile. He laughed out in a really friendly way.
“Sorry Miss my Mistress won’t allow that,” he said with a smile.
“Shame,” I said smiling.
“Maybe I can help you with something else,” he said still smiling as I admired his body.
“Yes,” I smiled back. “I need things to punish my slave with when she’s naughty,” I said and looked towards Helen who was red faced standing just to my side.
“You’re in the right place Miss, what are you thinking canes, whips. We also have things for tits and pussy punishments. Come and have a look,” he said and led me to the other side of the shop. I heard Helens heels behind me, but my thoughts were still on the body of this good looking guy in front of me. I wondered if I could rent him from his Mistress.
“So is your Mistress about?” I asked.
“Sorry no Miss, it’s her day off,” he replied respectfully. Oh well I thought to myself unhappily, I would have to put that on the back burner for now. So the guy shows me a few whips and cains.
“Which hurts the most?” I asked looking at the large collection. He handed me a leather riding crop.
“Miss this one is really painful if used correctly, it stings like hell and leaves a beautiful welt with every strike which will hurt for days after,” he explained.
“What do you mean if used properly?” I asked thinking you just swing and hit.
“It’s all about the swing Miss and where you aim, most people aim to strike the skin and stop there, but really you should be aiming to drive the crop through the skin,” He explained.
“Can you show me please,” I asked and then turned to Helen.
“Bend over girl,” I said and pointed to the ground next to me. I smiled as both the guys and Helens face glowed red. I had to give Helen that look as she was slow to move.
“Yes Mistress,” she then replied and turned to face away from us and bent right over. I lifted the bottom of her dress exposing her nice tight backside covered only in the pantyhose.
“Is it better against the bare skin,” I said looking at the guy who was staring down in disbelief at Helens really nice backside.
“Yes, yes Miss, but, but I think the tights won’t offer much protection,” I smiled as he struggled to get the words out. I reached down and pulled the pantyhose to below Helens backside.
“There you go, show me what you mean,” I said again looking at the sexy guy holding the crop.
“You want me to whip her Miss?” he said with a very nervous voice.
“Well yes, how else will I see what you mean,” I said sounding confused.
“Ok but it will hurt,” he replied.
“Well that’s the idea,” I replied now sounding impatient. I saw Helens legs trembling in fear as she held the bent position. The guy stood to her side and measured the distance by giving her a soft tap on her backside which caused Helen to flinch slightly.
“You need to be about this far from her, the idea is to now drive the crop thought the skin. It will of course not go thought her but it will enable the crop to cause the maximum amount of pain,” he explained.
“Show me,” I said. The guy gave me a look and saw I was serous, he then swung his arm backwards as far as he could before letting it fly forward with a lot of force towards Helen’s backside. I loved the sound as it hissed thought the air, I saw how Helen tightened her muscles at the sound. Then there was the crack as he drove the crop thought Helen. She screamed out in agony and bent her legs upwards one at a time really fast as the sting cut into her, her hands shot to her backside.
“BE STILL GIRL!” I screamed down at her wanting to see the effects on her skin. It took Helen a couple of seconds to settle down, a beautiful purple welt started to appear across her backside, I smiled.
“Miss did you see how I didn’t pull back on the crop, I let it stay where it landed for a couple of second. This helps to make sure the crop hits with full force and it’s not pulled back before it has stopped its forward motion.” He explained. I could hear Helen sniffling below me.
“Did that hurt girl?” I said looking down at her welt.
“Yes Mistress it really did hurt so much,” she sobbed the words out though her tears.
“Let me have a go,” I said to the guy as I reached to take the crop out of his hand.
“Yes Miss,” he said taking a step to my side as I took position behind Helen.
“Is this about the right distance,” I said.
“Yes Miss, it’s all about the crop having forward motion after it hits the skin, you have to remember to try to swing all the way thought her,” He said as Helens legs trembled. I swung the crop back and found myself going up onto my tiptoes just before I let my arm fly forwards, just like he said I tried to drive the crop all the way through Helens backside. I was rewarded by the very loud scream that came from Helen as the sharp crack of the lash cut deep into her. This time she shoot up into a standing position as she screamed and again her hands shot to her backside.
“BEND OVER AND STAY STILL SLUT!” I screamed down at her.
“You may have to tie her down until she gets use to the pain Miss, I don’t think she has been hit like this before,” the guy said.
“Yes I am sorry she is normally so much more obedient,” I replied feeling mad with Helen for moving.
“I’m sorry Mistress it’s just so painful,” Helen sobbed out.
“Shut up, you can have another one and we will keep doing this until you remain still,” I said rudely looking down at her. I smiled as the second welt grew across her backside.
“Miss if you aim to hit the welt you have just given her that will add to the pain, but it takes practise to get your aim right,” the guy said. Without warning I let the crop fly again, this time aiming at the welt I had just given Helen but I missed. Helene screamed out again, however this time she forced herself to hold her position. I heard her crying from the pain I had just caused her and felt the wetness between my legs growing.
“Yes I’ll take that,” I said handing the crop back to the sales guy.
“Wonderful,” he replied.
“Now what about some nipple clamps, have you got anything with sharp teeth,” I asked with a smile. Helen ended up spending over a thousand pounds in that shop. She walked out not only with a sore backside but with five more bags of very expensive shopping. All the things in those bags were to cause her and my other slaves pain and discomfort. It was time to head home, with all the excitement everything had caused me I now needed some sexual release. I decided to give Thing a go when we got home, the guy in the shop made the urge for a cock inside me grow.
I decided that Helen could walk home, that would keep her out of the way for the next couple of hours while I let her slave husband fuck me. I didn’t hide it from her, I told her that I was going to let him fuck me and I couldn’t be bothered with having her around for a while. I smiled as I watched her walking away from the car in the really high heeded shoes and knew her welted backside would be hurting like hell. I wondered what was going thought her mind, not that it mattered.
Once home I made Thing strip, I removed his chastity and had him shower. I allowed him to use my ensuite and I stood watching him as he washed. He had a nice body, not as good as the sales assistant but he was Ok for his age. I had bought a full heavy leather body harness for him in the shop which was now on the bed. Again the sales guy looked so good in the one he wore that I decided Thing would wear one also from now. It would match his thick collar really well. So after his wash I locked the tight leather harness onto him, I had to painfully force his cock and balls thought the small ring at the crotch. I had a couple of the pick proof locks left so attached them to ensure the harness could not come off without my permission. I then made him lay on the bed as I stripped out of my sweaty clothing. Before I knew what was happening I was on top of him rubbing my wet pussy over his unrestrained cock, it immediately reacted to me and I felt the nice hard lump form between my legs. I spread my legs wide and his cock slid into me. I heard the little moan I gave as I sat up and slowly bounced while I stroked and squeezed my tits.
“If you cum I’ll cut your cock off,” I said looking down at him as his cock filled my pussy with pleasure. I rocked from side to side and felt his strong erection deep inside of me.
“Yes Mistress,” came his helpless and weak reply. Before I knew it I was laying with my face to his and I started to kiss him, our tongues twisting as I rubbed my body up and down against his leather harness. I started to move quicker but again I wanted to feel the pleasure and make it last, so I controlled my movement. Sweat now dripping from my body onto the male below me. A spot was hit by his cock and I bit hard into his shoulder just by the harness, he let out a little yelp as I did. I noticed his hands were by his sides, he was too afraid to touch me.
“Squeeze my backside,” I said out in a gasp. I felt his hands on my skin and he squeezed softly.
“Harder you fucking idiot, squeeze,” I said out load and bit him again in the same spot to reinforce my words. This time the bite was so hard it caused him to scream out in pain. But it worked as he squeezed my backside really hard and at the same time pushed me into him harder which forced his cock deeper inside me. Now I let out a scream but one of delight not pain. I started ride him and rode him hard.
“DON’T YOUR FUCKING DARE CUM!” I screamed out as I now sat up and bounced up and down on his stiff cock. As I exploded I bent forwards and took hold of his hair, I pulled him so hard towards me I thought I may pull the hair out of his head. I collapse on top of him, I was now panting. I put my mouth to his neck and gave him a hard deep bite. I felt his body shudder under the pain my bite was causing him and at the same moment I tighten my pussy muscles round his cock and felt the power I had flood thought me, again I exploded. I was amazed at what had just happened. I laughed as I lay with my head on his chest and waited for myself to catch my breath.
I had to give him some time for the erection to go before I had him lock the chastity device back onto his unfulfilled cock. I was now laying naked on top of the bed sipping the nice wine he had fetched me while he stood by my side, no doubt watching my gorgeous body and dreaming he could cum all over me.
The door bell sounded, Helen had returned. I looked up at Thing who stood there locked in his harness. I loved the marks I had left on his neck and shoulder, I had bitten him so hard the marks would last a week or so. Because of the harness ring the chastity device seemed to fit him tighter, I liked that. I lay back and closed my eyes, I still felt this was a dream. I dismissed Thing to let Helen in and to unload my shopping from the car. I just stayed naked laying on top of the bed, I was too relaxed and lazy to move.
A light tap on my door bought me out of my day dream.
“Come,” I said softly. Helen walked in on her toes and just in pantyhose and collar.
“Sorry to disturb you Mistress, would you like me to hang your new things up for you,” she asked polity as she curtsied.
“No have Thing do it, you can put the fishnet body stocking on and come lay next to me girl,” I said as I closed my eyes just catching a smile on Helens face as I did.
“Yes Mistress,” her excited voice replied. A few moments later I opened my eyes and saw Helen slipping her body into the stocking as Thing was hanging my new clothes up in the walk-in, he was of course still in the body harness locked onto his body. I was still naked laying on the bed.
“What you doing for dinner tonight Thing?” I said out to him.
“Mistress I thought a nice salmon salad with some fresh boiled potatoes would be nice,” he replied momentarily stopping what he was doing.
“Yes sounds nice,  get on with that when your done here,” I replied and again closed my eyes.
“Yes Mistress,” Thing replied and carried on with my clothing.
I felt Helen gently lay down by my side, she of course never touched me. She just automatically lay on her back next to me in the attention position the way I liked. I turned towards her still with my eyes shut, the day had worn me out. I rested my head on her shoulder, my arm across her tits and my right leg over hers. She felt nice in the fishnet body stocking. As my leg rubbed over hers I drifted off to sleep with this gorgeous creature laying in stillness next to me.




Chapter 8

Final touches


It was about eleven on Sunday morning when I finally sat down at my desk. My Apple computer had now been sat up for me. I saw Helen had also placed her movement request for the week ahead on the desk. I looked back at the computer screen and saw the many messages I had both on the contact and pay piggy website. I also had a long email from Helen giving me the run down on all my pay piggy’s so far. She had done well finding out so much about them. I knew I had to go through everything and hated the idea of it, this was too much like work. I looked up at Helen who was standing on her toes to the corner of the room, she was in the body stocking and pink collar, she looked so beautiful in the heavy makeup. I thought about last night and the sex she gave me, I smiled at the thought of knowing I had fucked her and her hubby yesterday.
“Girl I need you to go through all these fucking message and payments for me, I so can’t be bothered,” I said looking up at her.
“Yes of course Mistress,” She replied with a smile.
“Just make a note of important things for me,” I said as I got up and pushed the chair to the side of the room.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
”Get on with it girl,” I said as I walked towards the door and pointed to my computer.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” she ran over to the computer and stood bent over as she started to work. I knew she wouldn’t sit down without my permission as I headed down stairs to see what Thing was doing. I had a little job for him to do for me today.
I found Thing on his hands and knees scrubbing the kitchen floor, he was of course still locked in his leather body harness, as soon as he saw me he stood and gave a curtsy. I saw how he was sweating from the efforts he was putting into cleaning, it was also another very hot day.
“Fetch me an orange juice,” I said looking him up and down.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied as I walked out into the garden. As I walked out into the garden I saw how tidy everything was. I knew Thing had been up since early today and his first job was to ready the garden for me. I sat on a sun lounger shaded from the early morning sun, a small table next to it. I listened to the birds singing as I smelled all the wonderful perfumes the freshly watered plaints were giving off. A nice breeze blew and went up my legs and into the bottom of the short yellow dotted bodice mini dress I wore, it felt nice. I kicked off my flip flops and lay back as Thing came towards me with my orange juice on a silver tray. He curtsied me and I tapped the small table next to me, he placed my glass down on it and then stood on his toes to attention. I felt better than royalty, I smiled at the feeling, these two had really dedicated their lives to ensuring I was served so well. I looked at Thing in his leather straps that fitted his nice body so tightly and felt the delight run thought me.
“When you have done in the kitchen you are to go to my flat.” I said looking up at him. “I want the place cleaned out, only leave the bed and one chair, nothing else, I evens want the light bulbs removed,” I added.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied.
“You take everything to charity shops or the dump yard,” I said making sure he fully understood that I wanted the place empty.
“”Yes Mistress,” he replied. “Sorry may I ask about your personal things like clothing Mistress,” he added respectfully.
I thought about it for a moment. I did have some nice stuff there, but I had better things here now. I decided my past could stay in the past.
“Don’t question me boy, I said everything,” I replied arrogantly to him.
“Yes sorry Mistress,” he replied meekly.
“You may take the car, ask Helen for the key, it’s in my desk and wear something over the harness.” I said knowing he would need the car to move everything and also knowing how the harness would make him so uncomfortable as he worked. It would take him ages and hard work to clear the flat out, but I wanted it ready for Penny. I wanted to make her life harder and more dedicated to me, an empty flat would help that.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” he replied. I waved him away and he gave a curtsy as he left.
I settled down for some me time on the comfortable chair. I knew everything was perfect, but I also knew I could make things better. I had to now concentrate to ensure this life never ended for me and with Helens help that should be an easy task. I looked up at a high aeroplane and wondered where it was going. I had never been on a plane before, I couldn’t afford it. I deserved a holiday somewhere nice, I made a mental note of it.
It was about an hour later that I walked back into the office, I saw how Helen struggled to stand straight to curtsy me, she had been bent over the desk for such a long time. I walked over and pushed the leather office chair, which was on rollers next to her, I sat down and looked at the screen. Helen again bent over so her face was at the screen.
“Mistress I have made notes of the things which you may need to look at,” she said indicating to a sheet of paper with neat handwriting on next to the computer. I picked it up and scan over it. I saw that four thousand pounds had been paid into the piggy account over the last few days. Helen had made a note of a couple of people she felt could pay more and she wanted to send them a little reminder that I knew who their families and friends were.
“Yes do that now,” I said and put a tick by the two boxes.
“Yes Mistress,” she said as she glanced at the page to see what I was talking about. “They can easily double what they pay you Mistress,” she added. I gave a smile as she sent off some message to them, I didn’t really care what was in the message, I was only interested in the money they would now give me. I saw that Penny had sent a message about everything going well and she would move to the flat tomorrow.
“Send Penny a reply, tell her to report to the flat at two tomorrow afternoon, “I said looking at the sheet and putting a tick next to the note about Penny.
“Yes Mistress,” Helen replied taking to her role as my secretary really well.
“Also send Pansy a message tell her I want her at the flat at three tomorrow,” I added.
“Yes Mistress,” Helen replied in a happy voice. There was nothing else on the sheet that needed dealing with so I next picked up Helens request for leaving the house next week. I made some adjustments to it, giving her two fifteen hour days at her office and keeping her here for two of the days. I would allow Thing to go into the office on the days I kept Helen here.
“Come into my bedroom when your done here girl,” I said as I got up and walked out.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied and curtsied as I left.
I went into the bedroom and sat at the dresser, I was in the mood to apply a little makeup. With the heat over the last few days I hadn’t bothered making my face up. As I was doing it a knock came on the door.
“Come,” I said looking at my beautiful face and hair in the mirror. I saw the reflection as Helen walked in and gave me a curtsy. I left her to stand by the door and carried on with my makeup. I could look so glamorous when I wanted to and now was one of those times.
“Lay on the bed,” I said out load as I added the finishing touches to my face.
“Yes Mistress,” came her reply as she tip toes to the bed and lay down in the attention position. I watched as she walked in the really sexy fishnet body stocking, I decided this was something she would have to wear 24/7 for me now. Her body just looked so perfect under the stocking, I felt my juices begin to flow as I watched her.
I went to a drawer and retrieved the nipple clamps I had bought in the sex shop, they were horrible looking things. Sharp teeth on the bottom and top of the clamps which the sexy guy in the shop said would really hurt and cut into the nipples they were attached to. I walked over to the bed and looked down at Helen as she lay there below me, she looked so perfect there.
“Close your eyes,” I said looking down at her. She immediately closed her sexy looking eyes, I liked the green eyeshadow she wore today. I sat next to her and started to play with her nipples, soon they were standing high thought the fishnets.
“Don’t move,” was all I said to her as I squeezed open one of the clamps in my hand and placed it over a nipple. I saw her body tremble slightly as she felt the cold steal, she knew what was coming she had seen the items I bought when she had paid for them. Her body braced as she waited for the pain. I slowly allowed the clamps to close on her nipples, I saw the teeth pierce thought her flesh and as they did Helen rewarded me with a scream of agonising pain.  I felt my wetness grow as I looked at her face screwed in pain. Before she had time to settle I attached the other clamp onto the next hard nipple, this time I did it quickly and again she screamed out. Small droplets of blood formed round where the teeth had cut into her. I could see the agony she was in, it amazed me that these small bits of metal could cause so much pain, I smiled as I watched her suffer.
Before I knew it my panties were off and I was astride her face, evens in her agony she immediately put her skilful tongue to work on me. it didn’t take me long to fill her mouth and cover her face in my sex juices. I knew I was fast becoming a sadist and to be honest it didn’t matter, only my pleasure mattered, slaves were there to suffer for that reason. 
I lay next to her, I so loved seeing her face when she had been crying, the way the heavy mascaras she wore stained her face. She was still on her back with the clamps attached to her nipples. She was laying so still with her face looking up at the ceiling. I rested my head on her shoulder and fondled her breast round the clamps, they looked so sexy under the fishnets, the clamps holding her nipples out through the stringed material. I let my fingers run up to one of the clamps and lightly flicked it, she let out a gasp as the pain ran though her. I felt that rush of power knowing the slightest touch of my finger hurt her. I couldn’t help myself and took hold of one of the clamps and twisted it, she immediately screamed out in agony. I loved the way she held her body so perfectly still for me, evens under the excruciating agony I was causing her. Finally I rested my arm across her belly, as I turned towards her I put my leg over hers. I loved the soft sexy feeling of the body stocking which covered her. I closed my eyes and drifted off into a little recovery sleep.
The knock on the door woke me, I opened my eyes and saw Helen still laying there, still the teeth cutting into her nipples. I sat up and knew I was going to hurt her so much now. I paused with my fingers on the clamps. She still had her eyes shut and I saw how she tensed her body, I smiled she looked so innocent laying there waiting for the pain.
“Come,” I said wanting her hubby to see the pain I was about to cause his wife and Mistress. Thing came in and gave a curtsy, I saw him look at us on the bed. In one quick moment I opened the clamps and pulled them away from her nipples. Her screams filled the room, I had to laugh at her face, it was so twisted in complete agony. Again there was the droplets of blood as the wound the teeth had caused reopened.  I looked at Thing, he had that really sorrowful look on his face as he looked down at his helpless Mistress and wife.
“What?” I said to him.
“Mistress dinner is ready,” he said softly.
“I will be down shortly,” I replied and dismissed him with a wave of my hand.
Monday was one of the days I didn’t allow Helen to go to work, she had dropped me off at the flat and was waiting down by the car for me. Penny was waiting outside of the door for me, she had a single suitcase with her. I looked her up and down, she looked smart in a nice blue dress, her black tights and high heel shoes. She wore nice makeup but looked tired. She gave me a beautiful curtsy as I approached.
“Hello Miss,” she said in a soft pleasant voice. I gave her a smile and unlocked the door. I left her standing outside as I went to have a look round the flat. It was just the way I wanted, dark and dingy. Only the bed was left in one room and a chair in the other. I tipped the carrier bag I was holding onto the front room floor, five packets of the sheer bodystockings fell out of it.
“Come in girl,” I called out towards the still open front door. Helen came in and stood in front of me as I sat on the only chair.
“Strip and put one of those on,” I pointed to the packets on the floor with my foot.
“Yes Miss,” she replied and immediately started to take off her clothing. I watched her as she did, I was so fascinated by hers and Helens obedience to me. I felt my wetness grow as I watched her strip and slide her body into the sheer nylon body stocking, she looked so fucking hot in it. Again I couldn’t help myself and was up and cuddling her as soon as she was ready, I loved the feeling of the nylon as it rubbed against me. I was only in a short summer dress, very quickly I was naked and we were laying on the floor. I couldn’t get enough of the rubbing sensation against the body stocking. Before long Penny had her head between my legs and was giving me everything I desired. She was knelt down on the floor folded with her head up between my opened legs. She was so skilled in the use of her tongue. Whenever I used Penny like this I knew nothing else in the world mattered to her other than the pleasure which she put everything into to giving me. The sound of the door knocking didn’t disturb me, I knew it was Pansy, she would have to wait.
I put my dress and panties back on and sent Penny to open the door, I told her to tell the guy there to get dressed in the bathroom. She looked at me in a confused way as she went to answer the door in just her body stocking. When she returned I took her round the flat, I could see how worried she looked by the lack of anything in here. Soon we were back in the front room and she was kneeling before me as I sat in the chair.
“I don’t expect you to spend that much time here, so I have taken away anything that makes this place nice. I want you working girl and not sitting round here relaxing,” I said looking down at her.
“Yes I understand Miss,” she replied.
“I have also removed the light bulbs, the last thing you need is big electricity bills here, this is about getting your mortgage paid off, you have to remember that.”
“Yes Miss,” she said very meekly back to me.
“It’s your own fault that you ended up the way you have, you clearly have no understanding of money,” I spoke to her like she was a child and saw her growing red below her makeup.
“Yes Miss, I am so sorry,” again she spoke submissively.
“Every time you feel bad just remember I am going out of my way to help you,” I added.
“Yes Miss I do know, thank you,” she replied looking up at me with puppy eyes.
“Now you may have that guy you just let in live here also, he is a sissy and I have him locked in a chastity device, so you’re quite safe” I said with a smile. I now had to introduce her to the world  I had chosen her to live in. I saw her face turn to one of concern.
“My flat and your my slave so you will live by my rules,” I added when I saw the look on her face.
“Yes Miss, of course you are right and I will make you proud of me Miss,” she said with a sudden new look on her face. It seemed my last words had hit the spot.
“You are in charge here, the sissy will do as you say. I do expect him to be dressed perfectly as a girl as all times, you can do as you please with him, but no sex.” I said fairly filmy.
“Yes Miss, I have never seen a sissy before,” she added with a little smile.
“You will soon,” I replied smiling also now. “I would like him to get a second job, so that’s something for you to work on,” I added.
“Yes of course Miss,” Penny replied confidently.
“Now as for you girl, the body stocking is to be worn 24/7 like your collar, whenever you are in this flat that is all your to wear, God help you girl if I ever catch you wearing anything else,” I said in a harsh voice.
“Yes Miss,” Penny replied.
“You may at times find another woman coming here, her name is Helen.” I next thought it better to introduce her into Penny’s mind.
“Yes Miss,” she replied and again had that confused look on her face. For a moment I had to think about what I was going to say next, where did I want Helen to fit in here. There was knock on the front room door, I ignored it.
“Helen is another of my slaves, however she is your boss, you will obey her like you would me. She has my authority to punish you as she sees fit,” I said looking down at the confused look Penny still had.
“Yes Miss,” she replied. I would have to see how this worked out, but it seemed logical to make Helen my number two. It wasn’t something I had thought about until now. I knew Helen had experience in being dominant with her hubby so it made sense and would take some of the pressure off me. The last thing I needed was slaves taking up my time unnecessarily.
“Come,” I called out.
The sissy walked in and gave a curtsy, again she looked really perfect in her uniform.
“Pansy this is Miss Penny, Penny meet Pansy,” I said with a smile. Pansy gave the still kneeling Penny another curtsy.
“Hello Miss Penny,” she said as she did. Penny gave her a smile.
“Pansy Miss Penny will be living here with you, she will be your boss and I expect you to obey her when I am not about.” I said as I wondered how Pansy would take it.
“Yes Mistress,” he replied with a big smile on his face as he looked at the gorgeous woman in only the body stocking. I knew there and then that Pansy would give no problem. But what male would not want to live with such a sexy woman as Penny.
“Penny I take it your working tonight,” I said looking back down at her.
“Yes Miss, I have managed to get the whole next nine days working Miss,” She said smiling.
“Good girl,” I replied and threw two front door keys to the floor in front of her. “One for you and one for sissy when she moves in,” I then added.
“Yes thank you Miss,” she replied.
“Ok I will leave you two to get acquainted, I’ll see you both in the week,” I said and got up.
Penny got up to give me a curtsy as I left, as did Pansy.
I walked down to my waiting car with a smile on my face, that went better than I expected it to.




Chapter 9

Progress


It was a couple of days later Helen was standing by my bedside, I had just woke from a little afternoon siesta and sipped the coffee she had bought me. Thing had been sent to the office to work and I had already used Helens face before I had my rest. I knew soon I would have to allow Helen some sexual relief as she was gagging for it once again. I glanced over at the clock and it was three already. I looked Helen up and down, she did look so good in the fishnet body stocking and collar, it’s funny how she had got so use to standing on her toes. She could remain still like that for hours on end.  There were a few bite marks on her tits, shoulders and neck which I had given her in my fits of ecstasy, she wore them proudly for me.
“I want you to take a walk to the flat, wear something sexy over the stocking,” I said sitting up and relaxing on the bed.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied. I could have allowed her to take the car as it was sitting outside doing nothing and I couldn’t drive, but the long walks I gave Helen helped to keep her in that helpless state. Besides it would only take her about an hour and half to walk there.
“Penny will be in,” I paused and look up at Helen.
“Yes Mistress,” she replied.
“I want you to use her face to give you pleasure,” I saw the hint of excitement on Helen’s face. Helen knew all about Penny, but as yet the two hadn’t met.
“Mistress should I allow her pleasure,” Helen then asked.
I thought about that for a few seconds. Penny had not cum for ages now and she worked so hard for me every day. She did deserve a reward, however I also knew her sexual frustrations helped to keep her in a good submissive state of mind and I knew she liked that feeling.
“No,” I replied.
“Take the key for the flat from my desk drawer,” I then added and waved my hand in a dismissive motion.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” Helen said as she gave me a curtsy and hurried off. I had to give a little smile, she looked so happy that I was allowing her some sexual relief. The hour and a half walk for her to get it would add to her frustration so much, especially in this heat of the day.
I let her leave before I got up and walked round the empty house. I did give it such inspections from time to time. I walked into Helens bedroom, her stuff was so cramped into the small wardrobes .I like the fact that Thing had no stuff, Helen had made him put all but one suit in boxes and they were stored in the garage. I had given Helen and Thing the smallest room of the house, I kept the two other larger bedrooms free in case I ever had guest round.
I walked into my large office, which was spotless and sat at my desk. I had not logged onto the computer for a few days, I just let Helen keep an eye on everything now. If anything needed my attention she would make a note of it for me. I had given her permission to run the piggy site and to get as much money from my slaves as possible by any means. I knew she had a mean streak in her and I knew she would do anything that would benefit me. I looked at the paperwork on my in tray which Helen had left me, there was only a couple of pages. One being Helens bank statement, she had told me she had a hundred and twenty thousand pounds in her account and I asked her for a statement which she had now given to me. I really liked how honest she was with me about everything. She was really loaded, but she trusted me and turning her over was the last thing on my mind.
I looked at the other sheet of paper and she had a list of pay piggies she was working on and the results so far. Three had raised their direct debits payments to me each month. Helen had done well, I was getting about two thousand nine hundred pounds each month now. Of course on top of that I had Helens two grand each month and the money that Penny and Pansy made me. I noticed Helen had written down next to a few names ‘can become full time slaves’. I wondered what she meant by it and drew a red circle round the remarks, I would speak to Helen about it later or tomorrow.
Anyway it was a nice afternoon and I decided to go for a walk, I would head towards the town centre and maybe have something to eat. I picked out a nice pink summer dress and some low heeled comfortable shoes before heading out into the lovely sunshine.
I stop off at a fancy bar first and had a well over priced cocktail, before heading towards an Italian restaurant I really liked. Again like the cocktail bar it was well over priced but the food there was fabulous. It was just as I was coming towards it that I heard the voice calling out.
“Daniela is that you, gosh you look a million dollars,” I recognised the girls voice straight off.
“Mary, God how are you,” I said as I turned towards her. Mary was about my age who worked in the same supermarket as I use to. She worked in the office upstairs but being that we both smoked we got chatting in the smoking area and had become friendly, going out a couple of times for a drink.
“You’ve done alright for yourself,” she said smiling. It took me a few seconds to realise why she had said that, of course the expensive clothing, jewellery and hairstyle telling her I now had money.
“Yes I found a decent job after I left the place,” I replied with a warm smile.
Anyway we decided to have a drink in a bar so I put off the food for a while. We talked a bit about the old times.
“Did you hear about what happen to Charli?” She said in the conversation. He was the dick of a supervisor I had.
“Only that they made him leave,” I responded not really in the slightest bit concerned about him. In fact until now he had not crossed my mind.
“He hung himself,” she said sounding a bit pleased in telling me the news.
“Really, what an idiot,” I responded still not in the slightest bit concerned.
“Apparently his family, they are a bit well to do, disowned him after what he did to you, they say in disgrace he committed suicide,” She added.
It was a weird feeling I had then, knowing that I had made it all up against him, but it was his own fault for belittling me. When I thought about it I hoped he suffered as he dangled on the end of the rope and I hoped his last thoughts were of me.
“Well at least that’s one less sex pest on the loose,” I said smiling.
“Yea to right, I mean none of us could believe he touched you up and more than once, you were so brave to confront him,” she said taking hold of my hand in a caring way. It was strange as the more I thought of this guy dying because of me, the more excited I felt. I made another mental note that this was something I had to give more thought to and maybe experiment with.
It was about an hour later that I finally sat down to my meal, I felt quite satisfied at the news that someone who had enjoyed belittling me had killed himself. Justice served I smiled and sipped the beautiful Italian wine.
The next morning I had woke early and found Helen cleaning my office before she would go off to work. She of course stopped what she was doing and gave me a curtsy as I walked in.
“Good morning Mistress,” she said with her normal smile. I looked her up and down and thought what I always did when I saw her in the body stocking and collar.
“Did you have a good time yesterday girl?” I asked with a smile.
“Oh yes thank you so much for allowing it Mistress, Penny is a very good girl,” She said smiling.
“Yes she loves to please,” I said as I sat on the leather chair.
“Mistress may I ask you permission for something?” Helen then said standing on her toes looking at me.
“What,” I replied.
“Mistress I have some ideas that may help you, please could I send Thing to the office today so we can talk?” She said meekly. I thought about it for a few seconds.
“Yes authorised, go send It to work now and bring me up a coffee,” I waved a dismissive hand.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” she said and gave me a curtsy before hurrying away. I so loved my power, I still found it hard to believe that this cleaver and rich forty year old woman asked my permission for things, I felt that tinkle again and smiled.
I sipped at the coffee as Helen knelt on the floor in front of me.
“So what about these names where you put can become full time slaves?” I asked as I looked down at her.
“Mistress I did some digging and they are all single and just by what they write on social media I can see they are itching to dedicate their lives to someone. I also have lots of things I can use to persuade them to come on board,” she said with a smile.
“You mean have more slaves, to what end? Surly if they send me the money each month that’s good enough,” I said not sure where Helen wanted to go with this conversation.
“Yes Mistress, but I mean have them as proper slaves. We can move them into the flat and have them work full time for you. We can easily get another three or four slaves into the flat Mistress.” She said smiling. I thought about that for a moment, I liked the idea of taking people’s lives over and making them dedicate themselves to me. Yet it sounded like hard work and was properly illegal.
“It all sounds a bit difficult and too much like hard work to me,” I said looking down at her.
“Mistress if you like I could run everything for you. I could let Thing run the office every day and entirely dedicate myself to this for you,” she said with a hint of excitement in her voice.
I looked down at her face, today she wore blue eye shadow which really looked pretty and sexy.
“You are a little mean bitch at heart aren’t you girl?” I said with a smile.
“Maybe there is a bit of a dark side to me Mistress, but as long as I am serving you then I am happy Mistress. It was just an Idea I had.” she replied with those puppy eyes.
“How much have I got in my account now?” I asked. I had given Helen access to my account so she could keep track of everything and make sure I got all my payments on time.
“Mistress twenty five thousand pound,” she said. I smiled at that, in a few weeks I had gone from struggling to having more money than I could dream of. I thought about things, I knew this woman was cleaver and she could be brutal. She also really only had my interest at heart, I was sure she would kill to please me. I thought about the small one bedroom flat where Penny lived now and soon so would Pansy. Having another three or four slaves cramped in there for me did get my juices flowing. I was also sure Helen would make my bank account grow quickly, she had already in the last weeks ensure it had. It was also Helen that was going to do everything so if anyone got in trouble it would be her and not me.
“Ok give it a go and we will see how it goes, but make sure they know they are talking to my assistant and not me. I think as their owner I should keep some distance.” I replied.
“Yes of course Mistress,” she paused. “Mistress did you know that Penny had the sissy move into the flat already?” she asked.
“No I didn’t know he was already in, she did well to do that,” I replied.
“Yes Mistress and she already has him agreeing that the money he earns should be paid directly to you, and she found him a second job,” she said with a smile.
“Doing what?” I asked.
“Loading bags at some supermarket Mistress,” she replied and I smiled.
“Maybe she should be your assistant,” I said out load feeling happy by what Penny had done.
“Mistress I was thinking more of making her get a second job to make you more money,” Helen said.
“Oh,” I said out loud. I liked Helen and in a way felt a little sorry for her, but I had to be honest and my welfare was what really mattered now.
“OK whatever,” I added.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” Helen replied with a smile.
“You will have to get Thing another suit,” I then said changing the subject. “You can see the harness sticking up inside the one he has,” I added with a smile.
“Yes Mistress, I will get him to get the next size up,” she responded with a smile.
But again my mind was in full swing, again about the slaves in the flat.
“I want you to take a walk to the flat, I want their back cards taken from them. You can give them the spending money they need each week.” I said.
“Yes Mistress, that’s a good idea,” Helen responded. “How much do you think I should give them?” She added. I thought about it for a second or two.
“Give Penny forty pounds, she can shop for both of them,” I replied.
“Yes Mistress.” Came her smiling reply.
“Go now, so you get there before Penny goes to work,” I waved my hand dismissing her.
“Yes thank you Mistress,” she replied, curtsied and hurried off to get dressed.
I had made that decision now, I wanted to have a million pounds in my bank account and I didn’t give a fuck who got hurt or how hard others worked on the way to me achieving that. I would give Helen a freehand to make my dreams come true. I was feeling a bit peckish and now had no slaves left in the house to feed me, so decided to call for a pizza. It was hard to beat a nice pizza and beer for an afternoon meal.




Chapter 10

Time and life moves on
Over the following year Helen had done so well, I had a total of five full time slaves living in the flat. They all had but one purpose in life, making me rich. I had made Penny number two to Helen, however that was something she had to do while working round her two jobs. Of course the two girls still wore those body stockings and collars 24/7. As for my bank account, I smiled every time I look at it. I had well over five hundred thousand pounds, I was well on my way to becoming a millionairess. Thing worked full time in Helens office now, she had him work really longs day so I never really saw him. He was still locked in his body harness, every couple of months I would instruct Helen to give him a blow job, but I couldn’t be bothered to watch it so she did that while I slept. I would also send Helen to the flat on occasion to supervise Penny getting sexual relief from one of the slaves that lived there. As for the other slaves they were kept in permanent chastity, I saw no reason to spoil them.
I sat at my desk and looked over at Helen, I had a work station set up for her in the corner of the office. The surface of the desk she worked from was just below her chest hight, she had no chair and had to stand to work. I loved looking at her in the fishnet body stocking, her backside slightly bent as she leaned forward to work on her computer. I had made her add a pair of high heels to her everyday wear and she always looked so sexy. I staired at her for a couple of moments and had my hand between my legs as I gently rubbed my pussy. I did love having her about and she worked so hard to ensure I was well looked after. I rewarder her well by allowing her to cum once a week, of course only as long as she had been good, which she almost always was. I had of course whipped her a few times, but normally it was just for my own fun, in fact she had some beautiful welts showing thought her body stocking today from a beating I gave her a few days ago. But what still gave me the most fun was those tooth clippers which I put on her every now and then. I so loved the look of agony on her face when I attached them to her nipples. I knew she also loved feeling that intense pain for me, she would go through anything just to see me smile.
The year contract I had with Helen would end next week, so far I had not bought up the subject. Today I would, I was not sure what Helen had on her mind, but I knew there was no way I would let this life end for me. I watched as Helen worked, she was going thought all the payments my pay piggy’s had made ensuring they were all up to date. Things had worked out so well with her, I really had nothing to do other than to watch my bank account grow.  My time was now spent just having fun, I had joined a couple of clubs. I never really thought about horse riding before, maybe because of the expense, but now I rode at least a couple of time each week. It was amazing at the amount of new friends I had made, it showed what a different life wealth brought with it. I was always being invited to clubs and dinner parties, life was fun. I had also taken a couple of really nice holidays over the last year, I took Helen with me on one of those. Anyway I now had to do something to ensure this life carried on. I thought about it for a few moments.
“Helen come kneel in front of me,” I said out loud.
“Yes Mistress,” came her replied and she immediately stopped what she was doing and rushed over to kneel at my feet.
“I want to speak about our contract girl, you know it expires in a few day’s time,” I said looking down at her. She was looking down at my feet as she always does when I have her kneeling like this, slowly she lifted her head to face me.
“Please Mistress, please I beg you not to leave, please can we renew it or something,” she said with pleading eyes looking up at me. I smiled down at her not showing the relief in my face that I felt at this being so easy.
“So girl, if we are to do that then we will have to look at the whole package again,” I said but speaking in a tone that showed indifference to me.
“Yes Mistress, I can double the salary if you like, anything Mistress, but please don’t go,” She said as tears built up in her eyes.
About an hour later she signed a ten year contract. She would now pay me four thousand pounds each month and increase that by ten percent each year. It did seem that everything in my life had become so simple now, just like it should be.
Things over the next year progressed well. Helen had increased the number of slaves I owned to Twelve. All holding down at least one full time job, their wages paid directly into my bank account each month. Penny as well as working her two jobs ruled the slaves with an iron fist. I had rented a bigger three bedroom flat out to house the slaves and gave the old place back to the housing association. It was strange that I had these twelve slaves and I had never met most of them, I just got on with my life and let them get on with making me money. Between Helen and Penny I suppose I had no need to meet or interact with them. The slaves didn’t matter to me, they were nothing, only the money they made me mattered, that was their only function in life.
It was as I was reminiscing about that year that I suddenly bought myself back to the present. I felt the tears running down my face.
“Are you alright Mistress?” the soft voice of the maid standing next to me spoke.
“Yes fine girl, just thought about something sad, go make me a ham salad sandwich, “I said glancing up at her.
“Yes Mistress,” she said with a smile as she curtsied and hurried off. I turned my head to watch as the sexy girl in the very short maids uniformed hurried towards the house. I had done well to have find that one, she was only twenty one and I did enjoy the younger girls. I glanced my eyes over the garden, which was so beautifully well kept, just like it had been when I first walked into here years ago. Of course now this whole property was mine, so it fell to me to ensure it was always kept looking at its best, both in and outside. I ensured my slaves worked hard to achieve that. It was going to be such a shame to leave this place, but now my heart was set towards a life in a better climate. However I would always have such found memories of this place and how my life was shaped here.
As I waited for the maid to bring me my lunch again my mind drifted back to my younger years. I must have been about twenty five at the time. I remember being in the office when Helen asked for permission to stop working and speak to me about something which was on her mind. I of course gave her permission and she knelt at my feet.
“There are a couple of really nice looking slave girls that you have in the flat Mistress, one of them holds a degree and is fairly smart,” Helen started to say.
“Not that smart that she ended up a slave,” I replied with a smile.
“Mistress it was her family that gave her to you, I put them in a bit of a spot,” Helen said with her little sadistic smile.
“Oh I remember the guy that couldn’t pay any more,” I commented.
“Yes Mistress, he and his wife gave us their daughter in a settlement.” Helen reminded me.
“Wasn’t they Italian?” I asked vaguely remembering the whole thing about two years earlier.
“Yes Mistress, but the girl speaks and writes perfect English, she is also very pretty,” Helen said.
“What does she do for me?” I asked having no real idea what jobs each of my slaves held.
“She the chemist Mistress,” Helen replied.
“So a good money earner for me?” I questioned.
“Yes Mistress and that’s the problem,” Helen said looking concerned. I gave Helen that confused look.
“Mistress I just worry as I am getting older now and won’t be around forever to take care of things, I really need to train someone who can replace me when the time comes.” I saw the real look of concern in Helens voice and immediately knew something was wrong.
“What wrong girl?” I said with a stern voice.
“Mistress is properly nothing but I just worry and want to ensure life for you goes on as it should,” she said still not telling me what the real issue was.
“If I have to ask you again I will take the skin off your hide girl, what’s this all about?” I said now sounding irritated.
“Sorry Mistress, it’s just hard to explain I haven’t felt myself for a week or more, it’s like my body is telling me something’s not right,” I saw the tears in her eyes, and knew something must have been very wrong for Helen to say what she had to me.
“Why didn’t you tell me this before,” I said annoyed that she had kept it from me.
“Mistress I didn’t want to bother you and just thought it would pass by, but it’s getting worse” She said.
“Maybe I am working you to hard,” I said thinking out loud. Helen did get up early each day to do the cleaning of my rooms and she also spent hours standing at her work station.
“Mistress honestly it’s not that, you have always looked after me and always make sure I am well rested,” She replied.
“Book an appointment at the doctors for tomorrow,” I said and in my mind closed the subject.
“Please Mistress, I don’t want to, I am to frightened of what they will say,” She said now with tears running down her face.
“It’s not a request girl,” I said giving her a harsh look before going back to the book I was reading.
As it turned out Helen had cancer and it was a bad one. She was taken from me within ten weeks of that conversation. It’s strange as I always thought of Helen as a slave, but it hurt me so much when she died. Her last words to me were that she would be waiting to serve me in the next life when my time came and prayed it would not be for many many years to come. Her lost did hit me hard, of course it was cushioned as I did allow her to train the Italian girl Emilia up to replace her when we found out it was terminal for Helen.
It was the day after Helens death that Thing came into my office and handed me a sealed envelope. He apologised to me for keeping this a secret, but explained it was an order given to him by Helen and he had no idea what was inside the envelope. She had given it to him two weeks before when we found out that there was nothing else the doctors could do to save Helen. She ordered him to hand it to me upon her death which he did.  Thing was of course really hurt by what happened, I decided the best thing for him was to increase his workload to help him have his minds on other things.
Anyway that afternoon I sat in my office alone, I told Emilia to stand outside. I sat with a glass of wine at my desk and opened the envelope. There were two sheets of hand written pages which looked like two separate documents, the first being a letter which I started to read.
‘My dearest and everlasting Mistress.
May I first give you thanks for making my life so complete, the last eight years serving you have been the best and most fulfilling years of my life. Mistress you made my life complete and worth living, my only sadness in having to have to leave this life is that I am no longer able to serve you. I will be here waiting for you when your time comes and will kneel before you and serve you again one day, of that I am sure.
Mistress of course what I write here are only request, I will leave things for you to decide as everything should be at your discretion.
Mistress I have left you the house, my life insurance will pay off the mortgage, it now fully belongs to you. The law firm I have left to Thing, but I have put a clause in my will that you have to agree to him having it, otherwise it will also belong to you Mistress. I have three hundred thousand pounds in my bank account which I would like to split between you and Thing also, again it is something you must agree to or it all belongs to you.
Mistress I ask if you may free Thing from your service and allow him to move on. I know he has endured a lot and to be honest he only became your slave to please me, he has served us both so well Mistress. Mistress as I have said above the decision in this is really yours and I know Thing will continue to serve you well if you choose to keep him.
Mistress I have a solicitor working on things now and you should be able to settle all the business in day or two and then be able to move on with your life.
Mistress my only words now are to wish you the best life possible, you deserve to have everything.
Once again may I give you my thanks
Always your slave
Helen.
Tear ran down my face as I read the letter, I would miss Helen so much for the rest of my life. I knew that this life was my destiny and I was always going to have this kind of life, but Helen had made things so easy for me.
The next sheet of paper was a legal document about how everything with the slaves was the doing of Helen and that I never knew anything about it. There was a short hand written note attached to it. ‘Mistress if anyone ever bothers you about the slaves, this document will exonerate you in every way, it is a legal document which you should keep safe.’ She signed it off with a smiling face.
“Emilia get Thing in here now,” I called out.
“Yes Mistress,” came the reply as I heard Emilia’s high heels hurrying away as she went to find Thing.
When the knock on the door came shortly after I did not answer, I was now in deep thought about my next move. I knew this house was worth over three million pounds, I also had just over one million in my own bank account. Maybe it was time for something different, I did have something in mind anyway, but never thought it would happen this soon in my life. I was only twenty eight but maybe it was time to retire from this life and move on with the next chapter. I sipped at the wine and staired at the closed office door where my two slaves waited outside for my command to enter. There was so much whirling going thought my mind now, decisions had to be made. I missed not having Helen here. I liked her opinion on things, I always knew everything she told me would benefit me, not that I always chose to listing to her I thought with a smile. She had been a good slave to me, both in life and now also in her death.
“Thing get in here,” I called out.
As he entered and curtsied I pointed to the floor in front of my feet, he immediately knelt down keeping his face looking downwards at my feet. I handed him down the letter from Helen.
“Read it,” I ordered. I heard him sob as he read his wife’s words, after which he looked up at me as he handed me back the letter. Tears running down his face, his eyes looked so lost and I knew he was now also in deep thought. I gave him a few moments to get his mind straight.
“Thing I have made a decision,” I said looking down at him.
“Mistress I want to stay here and continue to serve you,” he said.
“You don’t have any say in this Thing, as I said I have made a decision. It is clear to see what Helen wants for you, I have no intentions of not honouring her wishes fully. I am freeing you, you will have the law firm and half the money. I know the firm is worth a couple of million, it’s up to you if you keep it or sell it and move on.” I said as he opened his mouth to speak.
“Thing this is not negotiable, you will remain here until the legal stuff is sorted out, you will then leave and never bother me again, am I clear?” I said harshly. I looked down at him and he looked so helpless, I had never seen him cry before and now tears flooded down his face.
“But what will I do Mistress, Helen and you are my life,” he sobbed out.
“You will go away and have a good life, that’s what Helen wanted for you and what I have decided, you may go now,” I waved a dismissive hand. As he got up to walk out as I called Emilia into the office and again put her on her knees before me.
“How many slaves to I own?” I asked the very sexy looking twenty two year old in her fishnet body stocking and pink collar.
Penny arrived at the office a few weeks later, it had been the first time I had seen her in over a year. She still looked good for her age and her body was sexy in the sheer black body stocking she wore for me. Her makeup tried to cover her face, but her years and the hard work had caught up with her. She stood on her toes as I sat behind the desk.
“How old are you now girl?” I said looking up at her.
“Miss I am fifty eight now,” she replied sounding confused.
“How much left to pay on your mortgage?” I next asked.
“Miss only about two thousand pounds now,” she said with a smile.
“Good girl you have done so well there,” I said smiling.
“Miss it really is all down to you, you have helped me so much,” She replied.
“Penny I want you to free all but two of the female slaves. Keep Janet and Jane. I want the rest out of my flat within the week, I don’t care what happens to them, I just want them gone and I never want to be bothered by them again.” Penny look really confused as she looked at me.
“Problem girl?” I said fairly rudely to her.
“No sorry Miss, I am just confused,” she replied.
“What’s there to be confused about, just obey me girl, report back here with the two girls on Friday and I expect the others gone by then,” I waved my hand dismissing her.
“Yes Miss,” she replied still sounding so confused as she curtsied and left.
A week later I was sitting in my own home, and as Helen had said the legal stuff had happened very quickly. The flat that I had where the slaves lived had now also gone as had all of my slaves, I never asked Penny what happened to them, I didn’t really care they had served their purpose. I now only owned Penny, Emilia and the two other female slaves I had Penny bring over to the house. Emilia had promised me that the two slave girls were good looking and hardworking. I had yet to meet them even though they had been in my service for over two years. I decided I would go down to the cellar where they were stored later to see what they were like. As for Thing he too had now packed his bags and been sent away to find a life to live.
I had Penny in my office, again standing on her toes in her body stocking.
“Spread your legs and put your hands on your head,” I said without looking up from my computer.
“Yes Miss,” came her reply. It was funny Penny was the only slave I ever allowed to call me Miss, I had never told her to address me any other way. I think I just liked the way she sounded when she addressed me as Miss.
“Penny I am letting you go,” I said as I looked up at her now standing the way I told her to.
She again looked so confused, I saw how her face reddened and tears built up in her eyes.
“Miss why, have I done something wrong, Miss please don’t,” she said no longer being able to hold her tears in. I smiled as I saw her black mascara running down her face.
“No Penny you have done nothing wrong, it’s just time for you to move on now, your flat is almost paid for. You will be fine.” I said giving her a warm smile.
“Miss please no, I don’t want another life, I don’t know any other life. Please Miss let me stay, I can make you so much more money, I can sell the flat and give you the money, please Miss” she said pleading.
“Penny I have made my decision, on your way out Emilia will remove your collar, you’re not a slave any more. You have served me well, now go and enjoy what’s left of your life,” I said in a caring way. She just stood there looking at me as tears ran down her face.
“Go now girl,” I said and waved a dismissive hand at her. She never replied but did give me a curtsy as she turned and walked out of my office. She knew she had no choice and whatever she wanted never mattered to me.
I would never see or hear from her again and she never crossed my mind again.
It was funny that a couple of weeks later I got a phone call from a solicitor, Thing had sold the law firm for two and half million pounds. He then apparently had hung himself leaving his wealth to me. He was the second male to have given his life up because of me, I so loved the pure rush of power that sent thought my body. I really did have to explore this more in the future, the thought of people hanging from their necks for me was such a turn on. Anyway I felt Thing had done the right thing, as I had done with him.
Epilogue
Janes returning with my sandwich bought me back to the present. It had been two months since Penny had her last meeting with me. I smiled as the half Greek girl bent over and placed the plate on the table, she automatically filled my glass with wine. Jane was such a good looking girl, I had no idea how she ended up my slave and didn’t really worry too much about it, the fact that I owned her was good enough for me.
“I will allow you to kneel and please me when I have finished” I said as I pick up my sandwich.
“Thank you so much Mistress,” came her sweet reply.
I had the house sold now and it was just a case of the paperwork getting done. I intended to fully enjoy the life I had left here before the move. I had three beautiful slave girls who were completely dedicated to me, all three I would take with me to Italy when the move was complete. I had the deposit paid for on the house in Italy, so it was just a case of getting this sale over with and moving on now. I would have over four million pounds left when all the business was settled. Emilia as well as being my maid was also still my PA, she had done a wonderful job taking care of all the paperwork that had to be done.
I was now looking forward to retirement, I had done well so far in my thirty years of life. It was of course hard work that had got me everything, just not my hard work I thought smiling.  I couldn’t understand why so many women struggled thought life and never achieved their dreams. I mean it’s not difficult to look at yourself in the mirror each morning, what does it take to dress nice and put a bit of makeup on. I suppose the real advice I would give any women reading this who wants more out of life is to always remember only you are important, everyone else is here to serve you. You don’t have to struggle, you don’t have to work, that’s what others are here to do for you. Never be concerned about what those that serve you are going thought, as long as they carry out the function you have given them who cares. But at the end of the day it’s your life, and I don’t much care if you take my advice or not. Me I’m off to my wonderful two million pound villa on the coast of Italy with my three beautiful slaves who will dedicate their lives to me. I’ve got a wonderful life to lead, and as for you, well you better get to work or you won’t be able to pay your bills on time.
LOL
End
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Please remember this book is partly or I should say ‘mostly’ fantasy. If things were this easy I would be a millionaire by now  LOL.
So hope you enjoyed the read.
See you next time
Nikki
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Eleanor: From Riches to Gladiator to Slave 
 
Valonia was not that different to an early Earth in many ways, many tribes battled to gain strength and influence, while others grew though more peaceful methods. The two main difference from Earth were first the timeline. Valonia was a young planet, in our present timeline it was about the year 200BC there. The second main difference to Earth was this planet was ruled mainly by the females.

As with all places at such an early age, just like here on Earth the tribe with the most powerful armies enslaved the people of the ones they conquered. The Vanourions were this powerful tribe on Valonia, they were led by a Queen and her daughter that wanted to expand and the cost of that in terms of life lost had no meaning to them. It was strange how they had evolved into something very close to the Rome we once knew here on Earth in ancient times. The Vanourions enjoyed blood sports and nothing pleased them more than a trip to the arena to watch deadly battles being fought for their entertainment. Female and male gladiators would battle to the death just to please them.

In this story we follow Eleanor, she was born to wealth. Her tribe ‘Delsea’ was not one of war, they achieved their growth by producing fine goods which they traded. Of course they had a strong defensive army, it would be suicide not to in these early times of development.

Eleanor was not military but she love the sport of swordsmanship and had become well versed in it. Something which soon may help her survive the oncoming Vanourions, who had but one thing on their mind the destruction of Delsea and the enslavement of any people they thought would be useful.

Soon Eleanor would find herself in the arena fighting for her life. She had but one thing on her mind, vengeance. Her new life would take many turns as she fought to survive.
Home
 
Please note this story could be considered disturbing and/all offensive. For mature readers only.
This is a Femdom themed book containing descriptions of males being treated harshly. It includes descriptions of slavery, bondage, punishments, humiliation, torture and total domination.

I thought I would write a fun short story which came to mind when I visit a friend who happens to be a sale rep for a house building company. However the story did not go the way I planned; it took on a life of its own as soon as I wrote the first line.
Still I hope you enjoy the read.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

When the dust settled a new universe will be born, but one where one side will always be enslaved. There sole purpose would be to become the workforce of the winners.
2055: New World, New Order
 
This 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 Passage
 
Paul dreamt of becoming the property of a beautiful woman for as long as he could remember. He loved to dress in girly clothes and posted photographs of himself on social media. In doing this he had his first encounter with a real dominant woman. Only virtually she had taught him so much about his inner feelings. She had also given him fair warning on being carful for what he wished for.

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

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

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

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

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

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

We also follow some of Julies private life, one of pleasure, fun and luxury. As her slave works day and night to clear her student debts, Julie lives her life to the full. For Julie her pleasure is paramount, the cost to others for that pleasure is of no consequence to her.
Hotel Athena
 
This book is the final one in the Hotel Diana set, it follows on from ‘Hotel Diana’ and ‘The Mistresses of the Hotel Diana’. It is not necessary to have read the previous three book to enjoy this story, however it may bring a better understanding of the storyline if you have.

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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