

Introduction

This is a Female domination themed book containing descriptions of males being treated harshly by females. It includes descriptions of slavery, bondage, punishments, humiliation, torture, execution, and chastity. For Adult readers only.    

  

So I decided to tell everyone all about myself, my feelings, my view points and my beliefs, but to make this book a little more fun not everything is true.  Much of what you read is my reality and the way I live life, however you will have to decide what is real and what is fiction. I will at times show my more natural humorous side in this book, however, be warned you will also meet what many will consider a very dark side to me. Some will hate me after reading this, others will love me LOL.  

 

Before you decide to buy this book be warned I am a female supremacist in every sense of the word, I see males 

as nothing but tools to be used for my own comfort and needs. I will show you my inner most thoughts about males in this book and if that offends you then don’t read it.   

   

The photographs within the book are of my home and staff. 

 

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




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




And please to the idiots who keep saying they don’t like my books and will not spend their money on them anymore, STOP BUYING THEM THEN! Laugh out loud
.




 Enjoy





Me and I

Truth or Fiction
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Chapter 1

Who am I

So to begin with a little about me. I am a fifty-five, five-foot-four woman (I know one idiot out there thinks I am male LOL). I do keep in shape, I am not a gym freak or anything like that but I do like to have a good workout at least once a week. I can hear the laughter now saying ‘Yup that’s a gym freak’ LOL.  Education-wise I have a Masters in applied mathematics, and sorry to disappoint all those men who love to comment on my bad grammar and I know they love literature with all their heart. However, I hate it and have never studied it. I find literature boring and find the people who worship it even more boring. I write my books for fun and to share my ideas, not to win some awards from a library. So if you're one of those boring guys, go read someone else’s work, honestly I will not miss you or your boring comments. As for work, I work in the aviation industry and before you ask, no I am not one of those sexy flight attendants LOL. For those of you who do fly maybe a thank you for ensuring you're kept safe while sitting in the seat of your aircraft sipping whatever beverage you enjoy, smiles.

Well that’s that part of me in a nutshell, but I know you want to hear about the other side of me, well fasten your seat belts and sit back. Everything you read on the following pages is fact (well maybe LOL) and if you don’t believe it I don’t really give a fuck (whoops yes she swears).

I was brought up in a female-led home, so my views on my superiority over males were formed at a very early age. For those of you who have no idea what an FLR or FLH is, look it up, but in a nutshell it's where Mum rules and her daughters are second in the pecking order.  Men and boys, well they are just there to serve us. Yes my father and brothers still obey me or they would feel the wrath of my mother. I have two brothers and both are happily married in their own FLR (as I said look it up I can’t be bothered to explain). So growing up for me was a place where the males did all the housework and serving, while I relaxed and enjoyed my childhood. I continue to live that life now, my own subs ensuring I want for nothing. I don’t clean, cook, iron, or do any kind of menial housework. Spoilt bitch! I can hear your thoughts, LOL.  Well why shouldn’t I be, I am a superior woman, and that’s why we have males, to do the things we don’t want to do or can’t be bothered to do. Life for me is about living, it’s about having fun and fulfillment on every level. I will not waste my time on mundane tasks which I have not been designed to do and have no wish to do. Besides doing such tasks would ruin my fingernails, LOL. I expect (no demand is a better word) that my house is to be kept spotless. I demand to eat when and what I want, I demand to be served and obeyed. I once read that a woman’s job is to look beautiful and everything else is the male's job, I have to agree with that.  LOL, I’m not quite that bad I do work for a living. I am lucky in that I have a very senior position in my work and it is very highly paid, however that does not stop me from having money slaves (oh gosh not again, look it up as well,) but there will be more about them later in the book.  But my own work income does ensure I want for nothing and depend on males for nothing. Coming back to why I write my books, for fun not money, if they were for money I would be selling them for a lot more and taking them a lot more seriously. However I also love to spread my ideas of female superiority, I know it gets right up some of those guy's noses, I can see that from the comments I get, LOL. Yes I do dream of living in a world run by females and trust me that world would be as extreme as my stories are.

I was once ask do I see my subs as human or as just things? My subs are all males, I do not see any male as my better or equal. So yes maybe the word ‘thing’ describes them better. Another question I was asked is do I hate men? LOL, my answer is only the ones that don’t serve womankind. 

Now before you ask my first real encounter with femdom (outside the home) as I remember happened when I was about twelve years old, actually thinking about it I was probably a little younger. It was the first time I had a boy on his knees kissing my feet, oh how that felt so right. By the time I was sixteen I had men way older than me worshiping the ground that I walked on.

Sorry I digressed a little there, get use to that in this book, (smiles). So back to the present me, I have two daughters and I am devoiced, my ex-hubby is now one of my personal maids, yup you read that right, (smiles) more about her later.  Both my daughters have homes of their own now and I am happy to report that they both live the FLR lifestyle with their chosen males. Like myself both my girls hold degrees and have good jobs. I know there are many women out there who don’t believe they should work, why should women work when we can have slaves give us all the money we need? I have heard that so many times. The answer is called pride, it’s called leadership. You know my dream is a world where women rule, that will never happen unless we work and start to run the corporations and governments we work in. Of course there is nothing wrong in making a male work solely for you, but it’s not the only income you should depend on. As I have said I have money slaves, but even without them my life would be more than comfortable with my work salary. LOL, here I go again waffling on about things I will talk about in another chapter of this book. Just like in my stories it tends to take on a life of its own when I start to type.

So what do I want to speak about in this book? Well my beliefs are for one thing, and I do mean spiritual beliefs also. I also want to share how I control males, how I train males, and what I expect from males. Now just touching back on the question I was asked before, do I see males as human beings? Well as you will read over the next pages, if they are human then they are in a category of human far less than females. In reality no I do not see them as being the kind of beings that females are, maybe something closer to a dog that wants and needs to be obedient.

I hope this book will help other women who are starting out on the beautiful journey of female domination, and for you guys reading this it will help you to understand what is expected of you and how you will be treated by a female who wants control over you. Remember it is her right to control you, it is her right to treat you in any way she pleases, you are a male, you are sub-human, and you are here to serve.

One last thing for this chapter, no the photograph on the cover of this book isn’t me and my name is not really Nikki (Well maybe not anyway, smiles). Only those who serve me know who I am for sure, believe it or not a lot of guys who consider themselves Alphas hate me and hate what I stand for, just like I hate them and what they stand for. Have a read at how some of these scum males try to belittle me in their reviews, well I consider them as nothing more than shit under my shoes, but at least they make me smile with their uneducated comments.

[image: A person's legs in high heels  Description automatically generated]

That photograph above, yup that’s the real me, in the flesh, well in black stockings anyway, LOL


Chapter 2

Chastity and ways to permit a male to cum

I want to start this chapter with a true story, this is true and in no way made up. The events happened when I was about twelve years old and have never left my memory. I had a good friend who was about my age, she lived not too far from me. Unlike me who had a house, she lived in a flat on the fourth floor of a residential block. Anyway one summer's day I was going to her place for a visit, I would normally take the lift but it was broken that day so walked up the steps. I was on the third-floor landing when I heard a woman shouting at a man.

“Put your hands in there,” I heard the woman scream through the open kitchen window. I knew the flat which the sound was coming from, I had more than once seen the woman that lived there. She was tall and always looked so perfect, I remembered that she loved to wear short skirts, I wanted to look just like her when I grew up. Her shouts were followed by the pleading of her husband, in fact he was begging her not to do whatever she was to him. I had seen him before also and remembered how he always seemed to walk behind her, to me that was natural coming from an FLR home myself.

“Put your fucking hands in there now!” this time the woman screamed at him so loudly that I was surprised the neighbours never came out to investigate. I could hear the man crying and pleading but that was followed by a loud agonising scream from him.

“You're never touch your fucking cock again you cunt!” The woman shouted out at the screaming man. It was clear to hear just how angry she was with him. At that point I knew little about what had taken place or why, so I continued up the steps to my friend’s house. All I knew was the man had suffered for his wife really badly. A man being punished was nothing new to me, but this sounded like a really serious punishment that he had been given. I had punished my own brothers, but never like this, normally it was making them stand in the corner with their hands on their heads and the likes. It was my mother that dished out any serious punishments to my father or brothers.

So moving on with this story I told my friend about what had happened when I got to her flat, she told me the woman was always screaming at her husband and not to worry about it. My friend’s home was not like my own, her father was a nice man as I remember but he was the one in charge of the home, which was something that I of course found strange. Anyway to move this story on, it was a couple of days later when I saw the couple again in the high street, I had seen them there before. The woman’s husband was walking a step behind his wife like he always did when I saw them, the only difference was this time the woman was carrying her own bag. The man’s hands were covered in white bandages, it looked like hospital treatment had been given to him. I was of course so intrigued as to what she had done to him and why. For the next few days I couldn’t get it out of my head and knew I had to speak to the woman, I told my mother about it and she said why don’t you just ask her, but she also reminded me not to be offended if the woman never said.

It was a week later that I finally plucked up the courage to knock on the woman’s door, I had to find out what had happened. I had planned how to introduce myself to her, now remember I am only about twelve years old at the time and this was a fully grown woman that I was going to speak to. I still till this day remember the beautiful smile on the woman’s face when she opened the door and heard my words.

“Hello I am a dominant woman also,” I remember saying to her just before she gave me that smile.

“Oh are you miss, and how can I help you,” she replied still smiling that friendly beautiful smile at me. Anyway I told her what I had heard that afternoon coming from her house and told her just how excited that had made me feel. I also told her a little about my mother and the way we lived. Before long I was eating ice cream in her kitchen as she questioned me about what I knew about the birds and the bees. The woman was surprised at my knowledge as there wasn’t much I didn’t know from my mother. So she then went on to tell me what had taken place, making me promise not to tell anyone else. LOL, now it’s written here for the whole world to read, but this was some forty years ago so I’m sure she won’t mind now. So anyway she went on to tell me she had found a porno magazine under the mattress of her bed, it was clear that her husband had been wanking while reading it. When she went to confront her husband about it he was just about to put some chips into boiling fat, but instead of the chips going into the pan she made him put his hands into it instead. The screams of agony that I heard were what happened when he obeyed her and fried his own hands. I was amazed by the man’s obedience to her, but I never knew at the time that his days in her service were numbered, the damage done to his hands was permanent, he would never be of use to her again without hands. I met with the woman a few years later, she was in the high street with a different man walking behind her carrying her bag. We had a coffee and she told me she had no idea what had happened to her husband after the divorce, only that he would never wank again which we both found funny. We had both found the thought of her ex-hubby still being without use of his hands amusing, I liked this woman so much.
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LOL, so a warning to males reading this, always remember when playing with yourself where it may lead and how that may affect the rest of your life.

So what was the point of me telling you this story, well it’s to show you how serious the offence of wanking without permission is, and just what it can lead to if you are a male that does. Some women and that does include me do not have any kind of limits to the punishment we would give a male for masturbating without our consent. Forty years ago we didn’t have the modern-day chastity devices that we do now, I wonder how many males lost the use of their hands or had their cocks removed back then, LOL. However this story leads me on to the chastity of males and how very important an issue this is to me and many other women, I take the control of a male's cock very seriously.

So let us have a little think about this for a moment. when I allow a male to cum he feels relieved, happy, and fulfilled. He thinks he is loved and thinks I care about his feelings, sounds great if you’re a male. But wait, what’s in it for me? What do I get from a male who I allow to cum? I get a male who doesn’t want to serve, I get a male who thinks he is something special, now that doesn’t sound so good to me. Also now after he has cum I have to allow him time to reset his head mentally to serve me like the Goddess I am, why should that time be wasted in his servitude to me. But what’s in it for me if I don’t allow a male to cum? I get a male completely dedicated to me, one who worships the ground I walk on, one who will do anything I tell him to without question or hesitation. It’s a no-brainer really, girls get your males locked in a chastity device. I will come back to this next point later in the chapter, there are times when we will allow our males to cum, and there are ways of allowing that to happen.

Let’s remember sexual relief for a male is not a right and it is certainly not something that should happen frequently. I am often asked how often a male should cum. My answer is always never more than once a month and then only if the male has earned it in your eyes, and of course if you can be bothered to allow it. Remember a male is not like a woman, he doesn’t need to feel the pleasure of climax like we do, in my case several times each day, LOL

Another question I am often asked is about the size of the locking ring around the males bollocks. I know just how painful these rings can become for a male, especially after long-term wear of the device. My reply is that these devices were not built for comfort, they are a control mechanism, and the tighter the ring is around his bollocks the tighter the device will fit to him and the more control you will have over him. So always fit the tightest ring possible, at some point the male will get use to the device and his body will accept it as a permanent fixture. Another point in having a tight ring is it will make it impossible for the male to remove the device behind your back, yes they are sneaky deceptive little creatures. Another point here to remember, a male's cock when locked in chastity will over time lose its ability to grow as hard as it once did, remember to reduce the size of the tube when that happens.

There are many types of chastity devices on the market, make sure you fit only the one that you enjoy having your male locked in. Do not allow the male to choose the device or influence you in any way as to what device you want to lock onto him. A warning Males do like to try to dominate from the bottom, more about that later, step on it hard if you witness that kind of behaviour in your male. Your male belongs to you, and like everything only you decide what he will be fitted into.

Now contrary to popular beliefs a male can cum while locked in a chastity device. They shake the device, bounce on them and goddess knows what else, LOL.  I know it’s pathetic isn’t it? There are two ways of stopping this disgusting habit. The first is to ensure the device fits tightly, another reason for the smallest of rings around his bollocks. Also by always reducing the size of the tube as his cock starts to reduce in size takes away his ability to get any kind of an erection. The idea is that the slightest of erections will make it too painful for him to continue. There are devices with sharp pins on the inside and these should be considered if all else fails. The second method of stopping a male from playing with himself is for you to frequently inspect the tube, this is another reason I like the clear plastic type. If the male has cum without consent there will be traces of it on the inside of the tube and on his cock. I will speak more about punishments later, but a male cuming without permission is one of the worst offences he can commit in my opinion, the punishment must fit the crime.  He must know what will happen to him if he does it again, he must fear the punishment so much that he will never again give in to the temptation. If you have the slightest doubt that your male has cum without your permission then punish him, better to punish the innocent than to let the guilty get away with it.

Another benefit of the chastity device is taking away the ability of the male's cock to have an erection wherever he is. I always like to look sexy, I love wearing short skirts and high heels, it sickens me to death when I see males out and about with bulges under their trousers when they see me. These males are your hubbies and boyfriends, for fuck sake control them girls.

Now I have heard so much junk about it being healthy for a man to cum, that it keeps cancer and the likes away, LOL, males will tell you anything to feel the pleasure of relief. Remember never more than once a month and only if they deserve it in your eyes. The sexual relief of a male is not an important issue, the colour which you decide to paint your fingernails today is something of far more important.

Before I move on to the methods of permitting a male to cum, let’s have a look at some of the things you have no doubt heard about and wondered if true about chastity.

Does the device actually turn a male on?

Lol in some cases yes it does, as I have said males are strange creatures. Can you imagine a thing locked tightly onto your body that causes untold pain, discomfort and takes away your ability to feel sexual satisfaction. But in the case of some males the pressure of the tube pressing onto their cocks does turn them on and that in turn makes them suffer more (smiles). Trust me after a time in chastity they will lose any pleasurable feeling that the tube once gave them, especially if you ensure the device is fitted correctly and tightly.

I have heard about males begging for release from the tube, mostly because of the suffering it is putting them through, should you remove it?

As I have said above it wasn’t built for comfort, it’s all about your control over you’re male. No I certainly would not remove it because a male is suffering. He needs to take his mind off his cock and focus on serving you. He will get use to the thing in due course, it will become part of him, so let him suffer and put all of his energy into serving you. Just put the device attached to your male out of your mind and enjoy life.

Will chastity damage his cock?

Another thing I have heard so much is that the chastity device will harm the male's cock, and long-term use will take away his ability to ever have an erection. Well the answer is yes and no, it will harm his cock especially if he tries to get a hard-on in it, cuts and bruises in the early days are common. Will it reduce his erection size, yes as I have mentioned above. Will this be permanent? No it will not be from my experience. I have had more than one male in long-term chastity, I am speaking about years. For one reason or another I have given a male his freedom (more below about granting males freedom). After about a month out of the chastity device the male's erections returned to what they were like before his service to me. 

Is cleaning a cock locked in its tube difficult and is it impossible for a male to clean his cock thoroughly?

Yes it is very true. Remember me telling you above about inspecting the cock carefully, any traces of cum and marks on the cock will always be present if he has masturbated inside of the tube. The male must do the best he can when attempting to clean himself but it is also a good idea once you have allowed him to cum to remove the tube to allow for a thorough wash, and supervise this activity. For a male that has not been allowed to cum long-term I suggest again removing the device at least once a month and supervising him giving himself a good clean. It’s also fun to clean him yourself while his hands are tightly tied behind his back before replacing the tube back onto him.

Okay I want to move on, if you have any questions about chastity or chastity devices feel free to drop me a line. I am an expert on the subject after well over 30 years of experience.  Remember the chastity device is one of the greatest inventions when it comes to controlling a male, it just needs to be used and fitted correctly. Long gone are the days when we had to trust a male not to masturbate or get a hard-on every time he saw a sexy woman walking down the street. A chastity device fitted to your male is about control and ownership, it is like having a collar locked around his throat but only better (smile).

So when we decide a male should cum how should that happen?

Some women enjoy sex with their men, and they will use the opportunity of his cum day to allow him to cum inside of her. There is absolutely nothing wrong with this, it’s just not my cup of tea. There are of course times when I want to feel a man inside of me (more about that in another chapter), but I just choose not to allow this to be one of my subs.  For me a sub cuming must be something that is controlled and rarely totally fulfilling for them.  It is also something I expect them to be very grateful for, as I said above I am not getting anything out of my kindness to them.

So what happens when I have had a male in chastity for at least the last four weeks and have decided that he deserves to cum. Well first off I normally time his milking for a time just before I am going out, as I said he needs time to reset after release. I find a good time is just before I go to work, I know that when I return many hours later my sub will be ready to resume service and catch up overnight with the lost work of the day. Just because a male will cum does not mean he is in any shape or form free. I will never allow a male to cum that is not in bondage and a bondage that he will stay in until his mind has reset after the event. My favourite method is to attach a male to the frame I have in my cellar (basement to you Americans). His legs and arms are spread out and attached to the frame so he cannot interfere with the proceedings, I often gag them also. Only when the male is secure will I remove the chastity device, remember me saying they can never clean properly with it on, be warned after long-term wear there is always a stink when it’s taken off. I will always also wear surgical gloves because of the lack of hygiene to the cock. I have to laugh as no foreplay is ever needed when the device is removed, it only takes seconds to have the cock standing at full attention in front of me.

So what methods do I use in getting him to cum. Remember I said this is normally done just before I am going out so I do not want to or intend to spend much time on the male now. Thankfully after a month or more in the chastity device he is gagging for it. Sometimes I just tap the cock as it throbs under my touch, as soon as I feel it is about to cum I stop any contact with it and stand back watching the desperate dripping. Other times I will take hold of the cock and physically wank it, again I will remove my hand just before he cums. As I have mentioned I do not want my sub to feel full fulfillment, so they are always given a spoilt climax. I love to see the anguish on their faces as they do, yet they love me so much for it and serve me all the better. I expect to hear their thanks as soon as they have ejected or at least their attempt to thank me through their gagged mouths, LOL.

Another method I will use if I have a bit more time is to allow the male to lay face down on the floor with his face in front of my feet, his hands will be tied behind his back and his ankles bonded together. Upon my command he is allowed to hump the floor, it is a spectacle to see. At least using this method means I do not have to interact with the sub. The sub will also prefer this method as it allows him to cum fully and pump himself onto the ground until I say stop. Again I expect his face at my feet thanking me as soon as he has cum. I do see this form of milking for any male as a great privilege for him and it is certainly something that would only happen very infrequently.

Whichever option I use once the male has cum I will go about my day and leave him where he is. For the males I allowed to cum on the floor, they will have to be attached to the frame immediately after cuming and then also left there. By the time I get back from work they are ready to be cleaned and refitted back into their devices before continuing their service to me.

My third method is to use another sub to make a fellow sub cum. Again the sub that will cum will be attached to my frame, the other sub will then use his mouth to make the bonded male cum. This is normally a punishment for the sub giving the blow job, he is reminded how it could have been him having the relief if he deserved it, but he will now only look forward to at least another month of chastity instead.

Again I hear your thoughts, did I just hear someone call me an evil bitch, LOL. I can guess that many readers will not believe what I have just written.  I don’t care if you believe it or not really, but I can assure you everything is very real. Remember I do not see males as my equal, they are sub-human, they have a purpose and that is to serve me. If I have blessed them with allowing them some sexual fulfillment it is out of my kindness, it was not something I had to give them.

This may sound evil but it’s part of the life of being one of my sub-servants, it’s a control mechanism that I have used for many years and will continue to do so. Sure I will hear comments in due course from males about this being ball shit, LOL…. Whatever. Just remember I have had more males in chastity than you have had hot dinners, so please keep your stupid comments to yourself, but then again a troll likes to be heard and has to show how thick he really is, oh did I spell that right (smiles). And now on writing this second edition of this book I have seen at least one stupid troll bite in the reviews, it does make me happy. Yes you are a thick idiot, LOL.


Chapter 3

Slavery and selection

I have referred to those who serve me as my subs or sub-servants, but what are they really? What do I really see these males as?

When it comes to this side of me I am not playing some game or trying to live out some part-time fantasy. To me female superiority is very real, it forms a full-time and very real part of my life. I don’t see the people who serve me as anything more than extensions of my own life, they have but one purpose and that is to improve my life. They are allowed to be part of my life only because of their usefulness to me, as soon as they are no longer useful they are discarded. I will not go into the number of males I have in my stable right now, only that each one has decided to dedicate himself to me. They have chosen to make me the centre of their existence and each would do anything to please me. I do not entrap males or force them to stay in my service, each of them is free to leave my service and continue with their own worthless lives at any time they choose. Over the years one or to have taken this path, it is strange that all eventually seek to come back into my service, but they are not allowed, there is but one chance to serve me. This is my rule and it is not altered for any male.

So are my subs slaves? Yes they are. However I do not enslave them, they choose to freely enslave themselves to me. Do I see my subs as slaves? Yes I certainly do, but as slaves who can leave if they choose to. I have already mentioned I do not see males as my equals or of anything of real importance, their only use is to enhance my life. A sub who doesn’t want to be in my service will never give me the one hundred percent commitment that I demand and deserve.

In some cases I must sound cold and nasty to readers, but there is another side to me and my males. I believe I have a duty, a duty to look after my property which is what my slaves are. Yes I beat slaves and punish them when necessary, I take away their freedom, but I look after them also. Let me make a comparison to help you to understand my viewpoint. My car is an object, it is like my slaves, it is my property, however my car has needs. It needs fuel to feed it, it needs mechanics to ensure that it always does what it is supposed to do. It needs to be cared for, it needs to be cleaned and looked after. The same is true of my slaves, each has an inspection from a friend who is a doctor every three months, they are fed what they need, they are cared for. Each of them has very good medical insurance covering them, if the need comes for medical treatment this is taken care of in a private hospital. Of course to me this is a burden, but it is my duty to care for them. As long as my slaves serve me well then they are cared for and all their needs are met.

In my books I often show males being brutally tortured and executed. Is this real and is this something that I do? Such practices are unfortunately still illegal in most countries. I hope this will change in due course because I feel it is a woman’s right to do as she pleases with any male in her service, and yes that does include killing him if she chooses.

I have three full-time slaves in my home, my other slaves wait for a position to open so they may serve me as house sub-servants. I will speak more about what it is like to be one of my house slaves/servants later in this book. Now I will speak a little about how I select those who will serve me and how they prepare to be good useful servants to me and my partner whom I will also speak about more later.

It is strange how those who want to serve a superior woman find me, I do not go looking for males. I suppose I do not hide my dominance over males in my everyday life which attracts those who know their place towards me. I will only allow males over the age of twenty to serve me, they must also be single. I have helped some married males who have contacted me, there are many married women who have no idea about me who have seen their lives transformed by their hubbies (smile). As I have said I keep myself fit and healthy, I would expect any potential male who wants to come into my service to do the same. I do not like ugly or fat males, I have no use for them. I would expect any potential applicant to have a good job and a good education, he must also have a firm belief in female superiority.

Once a male has proven his worth to me he has a tattoo placed on his back, it simply reads ‘Property of Mistress XXXX, the X’s are my real name (Smile). Just because he has my marking on him does not mean he will serve as my house servant, he must wait until I have a place for him, these places are not easy to have and he may spend his whole life waiting. I make no promises to any male that he will ever be lucky enough to be able to serve me in my home, only that he may have a chance sometime in the future if he is very fortunate.

I have mentioned money slaves above, some women refer to these as money pigs. They are used to give a woman a good income or to just pay her bills. I use these so-called money pigs for two reasons, the first is that the money they give me offsets the cost of the care I give males once in my service. Insurance, and chastity device ECT are expensive. I also support many charities dedicated to women and medical research, much of the money the money slaves make me go to these causes. In fact very little of the money these males make for me actually stays with me, however I do benefit from it because I give so much of their money to charities it does mean I have major tax breaks with the real money I earn. The more important reason for my money slaves is to test them and their commitment to dedicate their lives to the service of womankind. I have no time for males who live in a fantasy world about this, I am only interested in those that really believe and want to serve. To me this is more than a lifestyle, it is a deep divine calling, it is not a game.

So a male will start his service to me as a money slave, I do not play here. I make it very difficult for the male to get by with the money he has left. Before he starts his service he will have an interview with me and my partner where it is explained to him. I would expect the male to live cheaply and to sell things he has in order to give me the maximum amount each month. The male will lose any social life he has, he should work in as many jobs as possible for me. The male will be put in chastity before he begins and he will be permitted to visit me once every four weeks for cleaning, it is rare that a money slave is permitted to cum. After one year if the male has served me well he will be given his tattoo and officially become my property. The male will then remain a money slave while he waits for a position to serve me in other ways to open. He will then also be put into living quarters so everything he earns comes to me. I have several small flats which my property is allowed to live in. These flats are just really used for sleeping and cleaning as the male will spend most of his time in one of the many jobs he has for me. As I have said the male knows he may never serve me in any other way and he may remain nothing more than a money slave to me for the rest of his useful life. I have sometimes given such males to other women who seek a male slave, but this is not something that happens frequently. Most males will dedicate their lives to me as nothing more than money slaves and they are grateful to serve me in such a way as they know they are helping in making my life all the better by what they do.

Again I know many will find it hard to believe that I am telling you the truth, believe it or not, I don’t really care, but it is a fact. Trolls and alpha males, before you start to type remember these males are worth more than you, they have a purpose in life like you will never have. You as I have said I see as nothing more than shit below my shoe. Now you may make me laugh with your pathetic comments, but really you need to get a life and serve a real purpose as you are a waste of good air and other valuable earth resources at the moment. And one more thing this is not a fantasy land which I am speaking about, it is a very real place in the real world, but you are probably too naive to understand that.


Chapter 4

My staff

I have mentioned I have three full-time sub-servants, due to my wealth I have a large home and can easily have more males serving me, however I like to keep my staff busy so having only three ensures there is always plenty of work to be done. One of my servants is my ex-hubby and father to my two daughters. I married him at a young age thinking that he was the man for me, he was obedient and dedicated to the same causes as I was. However as time went by I knew it was a mistake to have married him, he is my slave and I didn’t want him to think of himself as anything special, so I decided to devoice him. The other two males who serve me in my home as house servants have both spent many years as money slaves, they have proven beyond any doubt that they are worthy of being among my household staff. Once a male has been promoted to the position of my full-time house servant he has no other life, he gives up his jobs and dedicates himself fully to me and my partner. These sub-servants work very long hours, seven days a week, fifty-two weeks every year, no holidays no nothing else. They are well looked after provided they serve me well and obey the many rules which come with their unique position in life.

My kitchen is shown below, can you imagine the effort required to keep this spotlessly clean for me. The slightest speck of dust, let alone any dirt found after cleaning would cause the maid who cleaned it much suffering. The cleaning of my kitchen is just another daily task for my maids.
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Something that some of my books have touched on is the feminization of males. All males have a softer feminine side, most males try to hide this, but it is something I bring out in all of my subs. My staff are all what you may call sissy maids, they all wear the same uniforms every day of their lives. They have the same hairstyles and make-up. The only way to tell them apart is by their small name badge. I do this for several reasons, the first is that I do not want my subs to identify themselves as anything special, they are not. Having them look the same makes them feel like they are just part of the collective, my collective. Being that they are dressed in a feminine way also ensures it brings out their feminine side, they show this in all manner of ways as they go about their work and serving us. None of the male sub-servants in my home have any male clothing or any item of feminine wear that the other maids do not have, like I said I want them to look identical. There is an exception to this, my ex-hubby does have some normal dresses for when I allow him out of the house with me, it’s a bit embarrassing for my partner and I having a maid walking around the shops holding our bags, LOL. On the whole he is the only one of the maids who is allowed to leave the house when told to.

Below is a photograph of my darling sweet hubby ready to be taken shopping, her task will be to carry bags.  She will obediently wait outside of shops and coffee bars as I have a leisurely walk around the high street. Please say hello if you ever bump into her.
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So what is it like to be a maid in my household? Well it is not easy, I do not want it to be. The maid will start her day at six each morning, when I say start her day it means she will start work at six. The maids will tend to wake from rest at least an hour beforehand to prepare themselves for the day ahead. I am very strict when it comes to the maid's appearance, they must at all times look perfect no matter how they feel or what they are doing. Each maid has an assigned task to complete when she begins work each day. One will stand outside of our bedroom door waiting for us to wake, the other two will begin to clean and prepare the house, they will of course all be silent in their tasks.

I do not allow my maids to speak to each other unless it is work-related. The last thing I need is gossiping maids, anyway they have nothing important to speak about unless it involves work. When we wake the maid outside of our bedroom door will then serve us morning coffee, she will also let the other two know that we are awake. Upon hearing this the two maids that were working will stand in the kitchen and await the arrival of me or my partner.  They will wait in stillness and silence, once one of us has inspected them they will be given further instructions and be allowed to continue with their work day.

The maids will spend their day cleaning, cooking, and doing all other household tasks. We have a large garden which takes a lot of time to maintain, cars that need to be cleaned each day and on top of that a large house which must be kept spotless. With the exception of the maid's break times they will work hard all day. The work they do will be checked and if it has not been completed perfectly the maid will be punished. I have no time for bad work from a maid, after all they have no other life or worries other than to do as they are told, there is no excuse that the work they do is not done perfectly.

Below is a photograph of our main bedroom, it will take a maid at least four hours each day to keep this room and the en-suite spotless. Just another of the many tasks that they carry out each and every day for me.
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It is also normal practice when one of us is at home that one of the maids waits in the room we are in or in close proximity to it, their purpose being to quickly serve us with anything we require. Of course the maid will remain still and silent as she spends many hours just standing and waiting. As my partner works from home one of the maids will normally spend the day in this way meaning the other two will have to work hard to ensure everything else is done. There is never an excuse for all the work not being completed each day.

The day for the maids ends when they are dismissed which is normally between ten and eleven in the evening. One of the maids will remain on duty until after we have both gone to bed which sometimes can be very late. This is the average day in the life of our maids, it is the same every day. Below is a photograph of the maid’s quarters, here is where the maid can rest and prepare herself for the next day. Their room is found in the cellar of my home. Each morning their first task is to read the life rules hanging on the wall. We had the space converted to their living quarters a few years back, once in there for the night the maid is forbidden from leaving until she starts work the next morning, unless called during the night of course.
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I have mentioned that I do not hide my superiority from others and I also do not hide my maids from others. Should we have guests in our home the maids will still be present and will also serve our guests. The maids are all very convincing-looking females, but again I do not hide the fact they are males from most guests to my home.

I have mentioned about the uniforms that my maids wear. The standard house uniform which they will dress in each day is a Victorian type of uniform. I enjoy seeing them in this way, it does make the work harder but that is not really an issue for me. The uniform consists of the normal white bra and bloomers, they also wear black tights (pantyhose for the American readers). Their bodies are then covered in a long black dress made with a cotton type of material, the collar and cuffs being white. A full-body apron fits over the dress, the maid will also wear black low-heeled shoes. This is not their only uniform, it is just the standard uniform that they must wear each day. My maids also have other prettier uniforms, these are made up of short dresses, they have these in yellow, pink and black, they wear pantyhose and undergarments to suit these uniform dresses and heeled shoes of different types. These other uniforms can only be worn when permission has been given, it is infrequent that this happens and is normally when we want to entertain guests and show the bodies of our maids off to our friends.

Below are a few photographs of some of the maid uniforms my girls have. In the one on the left my hubby shows the standard uniform which she and the other two maids will wear each day when working round my home.

[image: A person in a white dress  Description automatically generated]  [image: A person wearing a white top and black skirt  Description automatically generated]  [image: A person wearing a pink dress and stockings  Description automatically generated]

There are certain Etiquettes that the maids are expected to follow at all times and will find themselves punished if they fail to do so. The maid must be happy and have a happy face at all times. She must work hard and be grateful for the opportunity to do so for us. A maid must always show the correct respect, she must always curtsy to her superiors and kneel on the floor when a woman enters the maid's presence. A maid must not speak unless spoken to, she must never enter a room a woman is in unless given permission. The maid will never take a break from her work unless it has been authorised by her Mistress.  A maid will never show that she is tired or in any kind of pain or discomfort, she is expected to look happy and continue to work however she feels. The maid will always be polite and respectful. Above all a maid will obey any command given to her without question, hesitation, or thought.

Below is one of my maids showing the correct position to be in when a female enters the room. The maid will always curtsy first and then drop into this position. It’s all about showing the correct respect to her superiors at all times.
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I know this sounds extreme to some, but for me and a lot of other women around the world I know this is a normal everyday way of life for them and those that serve us. And as always I do not care if you are too narrow-minded to not believe what I write. I have said the maid's life is difficult, but they serve a higher purpose and they enjoy the knowledge of knowing that is what they are doing. It is a shame that most males do not see this and do not dedicate their own worthless lives to the superior female.


Chapter 5

Punishments, Storage and Training

I am a firm believer that a punishment should be just that, a very unpleasant and painful experience for the sub. I do not play when it comes to giving correction or punishing to a sub because they have let me and themselves down. My subs are well trained and know what I expect from them, so when one does manage to do something wrong he knows he will suffer.  I don’t live in a play world where males seek attention through punishment, those sorts of males are useless to me. All my subs know that I have a short fuse when it comes to their obedience and commitment in serving and pleasing me. The slightest error will always result in a punishment of one kind or another. The more serious the offence the harder the punishment will be, the worse punishment being that a male is expelled from my life. I have a long line of replacements so it doesn’t affect me to lose him, on the other hand for him it means he was kicked out of the only life he had known for years and loved.

It is rare that one of my house sub-servants will need to be punished, they know my partner and I too well to risk making errors. But of course as women we will always find some fault with their work when we choose to (smiles). On the other hand the money slaves are frequently making mistakes especially in their first year. It could be that an unexpected bill arrived and they cannot afford to pay me what they owe that month, or maybe they have lost a job, sometimes through no fault of their own. I have also punished subs who have lost a day’s wage through sickness. I like to be obeyed, I do not accept any excuses for not being obeyed.

So how do I punish my sub-servants when the need arises. I am a firm believer that a punishment should be just that, a punishment. I do not play games when it comes to discipline, I aim to make the male suffer. The male will benefit from this more that way and of course I will enjoy it that much more also (Smile). I do not have set punishments for any certain wrongdoings by a male, much of the way the male will be punished depends on our mood at the time and what follows are some of the punishment techniques Sasha and I choose to use.

I am a firm believer in the use of canes, when used correctly the cane can teach any male the error of his ways. I will often use the cane myself on the bent backside in front of me, however I will also often let one of the other maids deliver the punishment while the offender is bent over in front of me while I sit comfortably to watch the punishment being administered. Each of my maids knows how to use the cane correctly, they also know that failing to deliver any strike the way I want will result in them being bent over with their naked backside exposed. I expect each strike to be delivered with fall power, the aim is to drive the cane through the backside and not stop at skin level. The result is the male being punished will shudder and scream as the blow is delivered. Every strike will leave a deep purple welt across the male's backside. Canings are always given in groups of twelve, so once a male has received twelve he knows another strike will mean another group will be delivered. It’s funny how every male I have caned or had caned will always fall to my feet after the punishment, his shaking and sweating body grovelling at my feet. I have to say that is something that never fails to amuse me, LOL. Of course the male that has been caned will be in pain for days if not weeks to come, I ensure he doesn’t forget his punishment in a hurry.

I also have a flogger, not the normal leather type, but one made of metal. A strike with this will cut into the flesh and deliver a very painful blow. To be honest the flogger is a brutal medieval type of instrument and will only be used on offences I consider serious, or of course if I am feeling a bit on the mean side that day (evil smile given). The flogger will deliver cuts to the male's back if he is hit bare-skinned, sometimes I may strike a male through his uniform, and this will result in a very painful bruise forming under his dress. The downside is that a blow with this flogger onto a maid who is still dressed risks tearing the dress, Goddess help any maid if the dress is damaged.

I find confinement a useful tool as well, for many this will not be a good choice of punishment as you lose the service of your male during the period that he is locked away. For me with three full-time servants it’s not really an issue as the other maids will work extra hours to make up for the lost work of the confined maid. A confinement punishment is carried out in a small dog cage, the maid is simply locked in the cage and left. The male will have no food, water, or contact with anyone during the confinement period. He will simply be left in complete darkness in an uncomfortable position. Any waste he makes will remain in the cage with him until he is freed and allowed to clean himself up. The fact that the person in the cage has to wear tights and a playsuit of some kind adds to their discomfort. Confinement is for never less than twenty-four hours, this is sometimes doubled.  Again I do enjoy knowing a male is confined like this for me as I go about enjoying my daily life. It is not a pleasant punishment for the male, confinement punishments must not be confused with storage which I will speak about below. For my money subs a punishments like confinement is not possible as I need them working and making me money. They may suffer the physical punishments however I am more likely to give them boring tasks to complete when they are not working. Instead of resting they may find that they have thousands of lines to write out or a textbook to copy chapters out of.

Below you can see one of my girls who is about to start a confinement punishment, she has at least the next 24 hours cramped up just like that. The time she actually spends in the cage much depends on my mood and of course if I remember she is locked up in there, LOL. Unlike her I have an important life to be getting on with. The lights will be turned off and she will stay in complete darkness until the punishment is complete.
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As featured in one of my books I do use the cilice on males. This is not used on my household maids, I don’t need to see a maid limping around the house. However money slaves do have a cilice locked onto their right leg for their first year of service, this is done to all of them to always show devotion to me and to always have me on their minds. A cliche may also be used to punish one of the longer-serving money slaves, a sentence of having one locked onto his leg for six months is not uncommon. So the next time you see a male walking down the high street or serving in a shop with a bad limp, just think is he one of Nikki's money slaves (smiles).

The above list is not a complete list of punishments I use but gives you an idea of the types of punishments that a subservient may be given for the slightest wrongdoing. On the whole I am able to go about my life without having to punish my servants, they will work and do everything and more to ensure they are an aid to my life and lifestyle. Also trolls need to bear in mind before shouting their mouths off, all my subs are consenting adults, they choose this life, they have decided to dedicate themselves to a higher purpose by their own free will.

I have mentioned that Sasha and I enjoy traveling, we frequently have city breaks to other countries and enjoy a nice two-week holiday to the sun once every couple of months. As it goes we are off to the Seychelles in a few weeks, I love the place it really is a real paradise on Earth. We try to go there at least once a year. Anyway back to the point, when we go away we do not allow our maids to be free. Sometimes one of them is lucky enough to be taken with us, but on the whole the maids are put into storage when we are away. I have mentioned that we have a large house, one of the reasons I chose this house was because of the large cellar it has. We had four cells built in the cellar, they are not very big but each has wash and toilet facilities, there is also a wooden bunk in each. The cells have no windows and are completely soundproof, it can also get rather hot down there (smiles). Whenever we go away the maids are stripped naked and each is locked into one of the cells. They are given enough food and water to keep them going for the duration of our trip, they are also left with a dim light on, see I am not that cruel after all, LOL. In this way we can enjoy our holiday knowing that the maids are contained properly and not running a mock while left alone. Of course these are very boring times for the maid, they have no kind of entertainment, but hopefully, it gives them a chance to reflect on our importance and how they can improve in what they do in their service to us. Part of my cellar which leads to the storage cells is shown below. Here maids can be left in safety and without interruption while we enjoy our time away.
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Now I know what you have read above may sound cruel, I know it may sound like I am some kind of evil tyrant but remember every one of my subs is free to leave my service anytime they choose. I do not hold males against their own free will to leave my service, they each choose to live this life, to serve a higher purpose than themselves, they choose to serve and worship me, to dedicate their lives to my wellbeing. These males are good useful creatures, unlike many other males who will read this book.

I have learnt that training servants is a pain, and a pain I can do without. I really don’t have the time or inclination to follow a new servant around the house teaching them what I like and the way I like things done. I found the simplest way to overcome this is to have a new maid follow one of the existing staff around for a couple of weeks. They may of course not speak to each other, the new maid will simply watch and learn. When it comes to the training and supervision of the money subs I have to admit it is Sasha who now takes control of this. She ensures they have enough jobs to meet the required payments they have to make each month, she will also normally administer any discipline that is required. 

Every one of the males who serve us is happy and fulfilled in what he is doing, as mentioned already many times they are free to leave if they want. But what is more important is that Sasha and I are happy with our lives. Those that we allow to serve us have chosen to give up their freedom for us, they chose to serve us, they chose to dedicate their lives to us, which I have to admit is a worthy cause.


Chapter 6

My Life, My Beliefs, My Vision

I have mentioned my partner on more than one occasion. Sasha which is not her real name by the way is that partner. We have been together for some years now and like me she is a firm believer in her superiority over males. Unlike me Sasha is a lot nicer to our subs than I am, don’t get me wrong she will punish them harshly when required, she will scream and shout at them but on the whole she is a lot more civil than I ever would be to them. She will thank them when they serve her something, she would ask them to get something with a please, she does make me laugh. Still she is the love of my life and nothing in life is more important than her. I do not see the males I own as mine, they belong to us both and as far as I am concerned Sasha can do anything she likes with any of them. It was only yesterday that we had a discussion about bringing in one more full-time housemaid, this is only because Sasha sees how much the maids are struggling to keep up with the work they have to do each day. She isn’t like me, I like to see our maids constantly struggling and working hard, where she would like them to have an easier life. Luckily she saw my point of view and for now we will stay at three. Sasha will also be a lot softer when it comes to reasons for punishing our subs, I think in a way she feels a little sorry for them, where I do not have any such feelings towards any males, they’re just here to serve.

Anyway about my life and the things I enjoy. The thing I love about my life the most is that I have the time and money to do the things I enjoy. I travel, ride my horse, drive my fast car, play golf and go to my many different clubs. Of course enslaving males helps me to achieve this, the cost to them doesn’t come into the equation, this is about Sasha and I being able to have the good life that we deserve. Women were put on this earth to enjoy life and to achieve great things along the way. Throughout history man has held women back, he has actually enslaved us, thank heavens that many women are now waking up to this. Later I will talk a little about my deity, we work hard to ensure as many women as possible worldwide learn about our movement and beliefs. We assist them in any way we can to enslave their males and to make our world a better place. Our progress is slow however word is spreading and things are changing. We have many active people both females and males who help our children learn the true order of things, our numbers are made of professional people who have an influence on others. So watch this space, most people would have already seen a change over the last years.

Valeria Solanas wrote ‘The male is a biological accident: the y (male) gene is an incomplete x (female) gene, that is, has an incomplete set of chromosomes. In other words the male is an incomplete female. A walking abortion. To be male is to be deficient, emotionally limited: maleness is a deficiency disease and males are emotional cripples’.

And do you know what, she wasn’t far wrong in her words. To understand this fully we have to go back to the time of creation. A time when the earth was created, followed by the creation of the beautiful female to inhabit this world. It was only then after the creation of the earth, stars and the female that the males were created. The male was created to serve the female, and he was created to allow the female to create new life. But let us remember that the male was created with the bits and pieces left over from creation, he was never fully finished and he certainly was never designed or created to lead in any way or form. His purpose was to serve, he had no other use. More about this later.

I think I need to make one thing very clear now, I do not believe in the run-of-the-mill religions that the majority of the population now believe in. These religions are mostly made up of adaptations from the first real religion. All modern-day religions especially two: Christianity and Islam are made up of male lies and changes to what is the real teachings given to us. It sickens me to think how man has hijacked religion to empower himself. And look what that has achieved: starvation, war, destruction, death, and a planet that is being killed. Males do not have the brain power to use what they have stolen to achieve any good to Mother Earth. They have changed what we read and what is taught about in real-world history to seize power, well a shock is coming to the morons that did this and believe in this utter rubbish that males are of any importance. And I bet those fucking male trolls are pissed with me now, LOL. My words to you, you are insignificant deficient creatures that are unworthy for me to step on.

As we have explored males were created to serve womenkind, they have no other purpose. Religion has been hijacked and what is taught now is utter fantasy and in places laughable. I ask for women to open their minds, think outside of the box that males have trapped you in, stop being enslaved by them. You not only offend yourself, but you also offend the Goddess. And to those males that got carried into the sinful teachings of thinking yourself better than women, you must change or of course you can take a last deep breath and die silently in the corner, we will not miss you. I have been asked if I do hate all males, the answer is no I only hate males who have forgotten what their purpose is in existing.

There is a very real divine light that watches over and guides all females and now she wakes from her slumber. Allow your inner feelings and wants to flourish, for it is her that gives you these thoughts.
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My mind now drifts back to an earlier year when I married my hubby or should I say my now ex-hubby. As I have said he is still in my full-time service, it is just that I didn’t think it right that we should be married any longer. From the beginning he knew what life with me was all about, he knew and accepted my deepest innermost beliefs that I was his superior in every way. He also accepted fully what life would be like for him with me. Long before we were married he was locked in chastity, we had an understanding that his only sexual relief would be when and how I wanted. He also fully understood that my sex life would in no way be impeded because I married him, I would see and sleep with whoever I liked, I owned my hubby he didn’t own me in any way or form. I also from the beginning decided I would feminise him, and slowly he started to live like a girl. He would accompany me out dressed and looking like a beautiful girl, he lost his friends because of it, but it was a price he was happy to pay to please me. My hubby's life revolved around me, my wants, my needs. Now it is some twenty years later in which he has dedicated himself to me wholly, he will die still in service to me I am sure of it. I know he is worthy of his existence, he has served his purpose in life well. My hubby is what all males should aspire to be: useful, loving, obedient, and hard-working creatures to their Mistress. Sorry my mind drifted once again as I typed, LOL. 

As I have briefly mentioned, I belong to an organisation, some may call it a religion. Everyone in this organisation firmly believes and practices a female-dominated lifestyle in every way. Our organisation is made up of both females and males, all influential people and all playing their part in changing our word. Yes progress is slow but it is happening.  Take a look at my industry alone, some years ago the only option for a woman who wanted to work in aviation was to look sexy and push a trolley around the aircraft. But today you can ask, who is flying your aircraft? who designed it? Who is keeping you safe in the sky? Yes there is every chance it is a woman, one day it will only be a woman. So times are changing, and my organisation is very proud to have and will continue to play a leading role in bringing such changes about and it is not just in aviation I promise you. We mean to do all we can to have women leading in every industry, we will slowly demote the male to where he is supposed to be.

Yes I do have a vision of the future, I hope it is not bought about like the way it was described in my book ‘Genesis’. Yet if this is the way it happens then so be it. The price to bring this world back to the way it was supposed to be has no limit, if millions have to die for that to happen then so be it. It also seems that this is what mankind wants anyway as they make more destructive weapons and bring us ever closer to apocalypse. So what is my vision of the future, again looking at my books I suppose ‘2055, New World, New Order; is the closest to describe it. My vision is a world where females rule in every way, a place where all males know their place.

To me Female power is a birthright, females were designed and created to rule. A female's only task in life is to enjoy a meaningful and happy life, whereas a male's only function is to serve females. We need to start teaching this in schools, we need young women to be comfortable in their power and be brought up to lead in this world. I was taught my importance at a very early age and I have fully enjoyed my power throughout my life, it has led to me achieving great things and I will continue to do so. I want to inspire other young women that this is the way forward and it is everyone’s task to do the same, we must allow all females to flourish, we must encourage them to lead and we must all ensure that males serve. My deity has no such holds as to hide the truth from our children and teach them correctly from an early age.

Oh I know it is such a taboo to speak about children, LOL. As far as I am concerned a female of any age has a birthright to lead and should be obeyed by the lower male. A female child should be brought up with the knowledge of her power and superiority, whereas a male child should be brought up knowing he is here to serve females. There is nothing taboo in this, it’s just another way to stop the natural order of things from taking place which is used by males and those who worship them. How life would be so much better if only girls were taught the sciences and other important subjects, while boys should only be taught about domestic tasks and serving Womankind. Like my own girls I was taught about my power from a very early age, it did none of us any harm and ensured we lived a full and fruitful life.

We know the greatest minds are those of women and don’t mention people like Einstein whose theories still hold us back to this very day. The male's mind is trapped, it doesn’t have the capacity to think outside of the box. Male scientists have given us blocks on everything that is achievable and possible, they hold back the many discoveries we were meant to make. Thankfully now that females are taking the lead in so many areas things are beginning to open up once again for us. So please trolls don’t mention great males to me, there are none. If we are going to talk about great males let me remind you about Adolf Hitler and Stalin, there is a long list of names that I can speak about, males who destroy and kill. Men with less brain power then the rest of you (if that’s possible).  There are also those so-called great names like Einstein, Darwin and Newton which have done nothing but harm to real science. So let me make this simple for you, there is no such thing as a great male, they do not and have never existed. 

I am going to speak about my deity a little now as I know so many of you have an interest in this. Unfortunately as well as the many supporters we have we also have a lot of enemy’s. Most of the people that would love to harm us are of course uneducated thick males who believe what we are doing in prompting female superiority is wrong. There is a small war going on behind the scenes and it is one we are winning, but as with all wars people do get hurt and I don’t intend to be one of those, so excuse me for being somewhat secretive about certain things. We are made up from many thousands of people from all over the world, our churches (for sake of a better word) come in different forms and names however we fly under one banner. We worship the Goddess Dianna, the one true supreme creator, a name male history wants to hide, however her blood line still walks the Earth and does lead us. Our organisation is very selective about who we allow to enter, it is not something you can walk into, it’s by invitation only. We carefully select only educated people with a true understanding and belief of our principles to come into the fold. They will then spend their lives as I have, devoted to bringing the changes into our everyday society, you have seen much of those changes in recent years unless you have walked around with your eyes closed, which most males do.  From politics to the most advanced industries women now play important roles if not leading themselves. I know this sounds like science fiction but it is not, the world is changing and we play a very important role in that and will stop at nothing to bring that change about. We do not seek women's equal rights or any of that kind of nonsense, we seek female leadership in every way. Our goal is to put the Earth right again, to have males back in their rightful places and that is at the feet of womankind, serving us as we decide. One of the many tools we use to do that with is the so-called professional males we have serving in our deity. We teach and practice the FLR in every sense of the words, women lead in all aspects of life and that includes the home, in fact that is a very important starting point for most. So how do you find us? You don’t, if we are interested in you we will find you, so please don’t ask me. If you have an education and practise this lifestyle then one day you may well hear from us. Well that’s all I am going to say on this topic for now. If you read my other books there are many examples I bring out of our beliefs within the pages.


Chapter 7

My books

I have mentioned the reason for my books somewhere above, however maybe there is a little more to it than that. I have to say I do enjoy putting my ideas and some of my fantasy’s into books (yes even I can’t do everything I want). I have never studied literature and to be honest I found English and those that enjoyed it in school the most boring of subjects and people, whereas maths and physics I found exciting and hence thrived in them. I also found the people that studied the sciences far more educated and plain better company. Anyway sometimes I put a full stop or comma in the wrong place, LOL who gives a fuck, oops-oh yea the trolls do, LOL. Thankfully most people just plain read my books and enjoy them, a wrong spelling doesn’t put them off, and while they do enjoy my work I will continue writing and continue to piss off all the so-called librarians out there, LOL.

So anyway about my books: my version of a perfect world would certainly be put in the extreme category. To me there is nothing a female shouldn’t be legally able to do to one of her slaves, she should be free to use, hurt and even kill them should she choose to. The only limits which a female should have should be limited to only her own imagination, if she can think it up then the slave would simply suffer it at her wish. In my own belief I believe that unlike females not all males will continue in the next life, some will be dammed and some will just cease to exist, which makes their death that much more fun and exciting to me.

As you have read in some of my books I adore the slow agonising deaths of males, having them locked in cages or just leaving them strung up in different ways and just left to die. I love the idea of the hanging hogtie where the male is hung by a pole under his armpits while his hands are tied behind his back and feet which are secured to his bent legs and then just left. The thought turns me on, LOL, I can imagine having them hung in my front garden like that. I will walk to my car in the morning and give them no more than a glance, while they just hang there hoping they will still be alive when I return to be blessed with the vision of me walking past them one last time. Then there is the agonising crucifixion death, having a male nailed to a cross and again just left like that as I carry on with my life. All these things sound exciting to me and I so hope to have such power one day to make these a reality and why? Because I can, because I want to and I should be able to do it. Well for now they are confined to fantasy writings, but who knows one day.

Many of the topics I do write about are of course very real and happen not only in my life but for many other women also. Having males do the things that we don’t want to do is very natural, basically treating a male as a slave. Many males have been turned into sissies for no more than the whim of their Mistresses, of course many enjoy having their natural feminine side bought out, but when coupled with agonising chastity and hard work the fun soon wears off, nevertheless they will of course continue to serve as their female superiors wants them to. Here’s a thought for you, have you ever wondered how many chastity devices are sold worldwide each week, just imagine the thousands of males walking around every day while nice and safely locked up for their female partners. Well in most of my books I take it further, it’s a legal requirement for a male to be locked up in one, now doesn’t that sound like a safer and better world already. So as you have seen it's not only my fantasies that I write about it's also my reality. I have heard so many males and some women say that no one would dedicate themselves to my beliefs, but they do. Actually when you think about it how many people dedicated their whole lives to a church that was built on lies and deceit, at least with female superiority they serve their living Goddess directly or sometimes like money slaves who serve in not such a direct way. Once again I go off track as I type, LOL.

Another thing that most of you know I love writing about is how the change will come. What will be the final push that leads to our female-dominated world, war, politics or some outside influence. My mind always runs wild with the outside influence idea, aliens from another world who bring to earth their idea of a female-dominated world. A few of my books have explored this idea, thank you for the feedback from those of you who enjoyed the books and I will think up yet more wonderful storylines of how the change is brought about.

I have to mention my book ‘2055 New World New Order’ because of the great feedback I received from it. May I thank all who wrote the so many emails, messages and reviews. The book did portray such an extreme world and one which really would be a dream of the way things should be, a perfect world in every way. The human decor seemed to be such a big hit, LOL, I would love one of those in my lobby. I also tried to show in the story that females come in all kinds of shapes, colours, ages and sizes, but however we appear we are all still superior to any male.  Anyway I just wanted to thank everyone who read the book and hope you were one of the majority that enjoyed it.

There will be several questions no doubt about the few books I write that portray enslaved women. “Slave Trader” and “Eleanor from Gladiator” being two examples of these types of books. I suppose the reason behind these is to portray the society we still live in a little more. I however do try to make these books swing towards lesbianism so that it is other females who are actually in control of the enslaved women. Again I do not hold back on the extreme world that these enslaved women find themselves in. Maybe it’s my darker side but the extreme excites me and I enjoy writing about it, so don’t expect any changes there in the future, (smile).

Now to the books that are blocked by Amazon, a real pain (I wonder if this will be one of them). I hope in the coming months to revisit some of them and make the changes which I hope will pass whatever test Amazon runs on books. Cathy was a really fun book to write and the few copies that were sold before the block was put in place had great reviews, so watch this space and you may just see it again one day soon. The trouble I feel comes from alpha males who don’t like what I write about sometimes as it comes to near the mark and they end up reporting the book. I know there are some very strange males out there who buy my books only to try and ban them or belittle them in any way they can. Pretty sad I know, but they will do anything to hold onto power over females, if you’re one of them reading this now then guess what, you will lose in the end (smiles).

So what of the future? Well I have so many ideas that are both spinning around my head and on my notepad for some great stories I want to write. I can promise you the hell for males will continue and at times will grow so much worse than it is now for them in my books. There are also a couple of books that I really want to write a sequel to, ‘Slave Trader’ and ‘Caroline’s Revenge’ being two of these.  Another book itching for a sequel is the ‘flight attendant’. So lots to come for my readers and I hope it gets better and more exciting with every book.

I just want to mention here that I have found a lovely sub who is as we speak working through my books and editing them. As and when she gets through each of them the current version will be replaced. LOL sure that will please the stupid trolls who worship good grammar.


Chapter 8

Life and other matters

Now be warned this chapter is going to be a little mixed up with the things I want to mention before the book ends, as I think about things I am going to write about them, so keep up (Smiles). I am just going to cover a few topics that I have not mentioned yet or want to say a little more about.

Sasha and I have been blessed with beauty and we love to look sexy for each other. Walking around the house in just stockings and sexy underwear is the norm for us, it must drive the males in chastity mad, LOL. But we don’t do it for them we do it for each other, we will also openly have sex in front of our staff. Sex is normal and not something I can live my life without, unlike for the male maids whose sexual outlets must be controlled and considered a gift. None of us care or give thought to the frustration of our maids as they watch two beautiful women enjoying life to the fullest.  We both never allow the presence of the maids to inhibit our lives in any way, I suppose when we have open sex we consider them as nothing more than the furniture that is in the room.

Below is the beautiful Sasha trying to tease me again, LOL. She kept going on about having her photograph in this book, so here it is. Maybe she will shut up now and let me carry on, don’t tell her I said that, LOL.
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Some people find it hard to understand how I do not think of my maids as people. In fact I have already said I don’t really see any male as a person and that includes those in my own deity. Males are just tools, nothing more nothing less. I have had so many long chats with other women about my views on males, many agree with me but some don’t. I will never condone a woman for thinking a male is human, even if he is one who is only here to serve her.  Women are free to have their own views on things, yet I have no time for those who serve males. As I sit here typing this book and sipping my coffee I am looking at a maid who is standing lifelessly in the corner of my room, he is waiting for me, his whole life revolves around me. If I give him an instruction he will obey, if I don’t he will remain waiting in stillness, there is nothing very human about him in standing there in his maid's uniform, he is just a tool.

Anyway back to whatever it is that I was writing about, LOL.  Oh yes life. Life is to be enjoyed, any woman that lives a happy life will automatically live a fruitful life. Females have been given the brains to make this world a much better place, we have to reach for the stars and beyond. We have an unlimited workforce of males to help us reach our dreams. The heavens have been given to us to explore, the only thing that has stopped us thus far is males, that’s coming to an end.

I have mentioned that I see my supremacy as a right, not only my own supremacy over males but all females. I am going to mention that I have a real hatred for lands where women are suppressed, I hate the way where in some places women have to dress and behave, it sickens me to death to think about it. We need to do more to eradicate the males that do this and to teach the females the truth. A real happy male is one who is in service to womankind, there is no other kind of happy male and there is no other kind of male who should be allowed to breathe. It’s hard to imagine that in this day and age there are still places where females have to cover their beautiful faces so as not to offend males. They are told that the male god they are forced to believe in demands it, and they are taught that they are here to serve men. Once again I feel the tears swelling in my eyes.
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Now it may surprise many readers to read that my life is a battle, I have battled for many years and will battle for many more to come to have a female-dominated world. Look at some of the ways the idiots have commented on my books to see who I am fighting against. Males will go to any lengths to discredit women who they think are overstepping the mark, I say fuck them they have seen nothing yet. Every time I put a male in his place I smile, I feel an achievement. When I look at the quality of life my money slaves have it pleases me, and why do they do it? Just to please me and to help me have a happy life and want for nothing. That is the purpose for males, to serve and to please. I know many of you want to see more in my books, maybe for me to put more effort into the work, but I don’t have the time, I have far too many things to do and too much fun to have. I write my books for fun and to spread the word, and I know from the many readers I have that the message is getting across. And to each of you who have bought my books, I give a thank you, you are helping the cause.

So moving on to some of the other points I would like to cover.

A lot of males have a deep calling for female domination, most see it as some kind of sexual game. But there is more to it than that, that’s why it is so popular. We have all seen scenes in movies and shows on the TV that show female dominance in one form or the other. Everyone likes to see a powerful woman that takes no shit from a male, LOL. For many women in real life female domination is a game that is played in the bedroom, most of the time with the male running that game, domming from the bottom. This is not something that should ever be allowed in a real FLR, I have never done anything to a male because he desires it with the exception of his wants and needs to serve me. What a male does and how he is treated is up to me, he has no say in it. To be honest if I know there is something that a male really hates then I will go out of my way to ensure he endures it over and over again. He does it to please me, he does it to show he has no control over me. Anyway my point is why do so many males have such strong feelings for dominant women, it is because it is natural, it is their innermost feelings that have been suppressed since a young age coming out. Women have to know that and encourage the males to bring those feelings out, in truth most males would like nothing more than to kneel in front of a strong-willed woman. And for a woman to have a male kneeling at her feet also brings out her own innermost feelings of power. It is only right for males to worship us, to have their faces to the floor at our feet, it is natural.

Female supremacy has many definitions, the one I like the best is that a woman never has to justify herself to a male. She never has to explain to him what she wants or likes, he should just obey her without question or any kind of hostile thoughts.  Female supremacy is not difficult, it is so simple, males do as we please. I consider males to be arrogant, self-centred, dangerous, and violent creatures if they are not controlled. If they are controlled then they become useful tools to any woman’s life, always remember why males were put here and what their true purpose is.

I have been asked on my views on castration more than once, if a woman wants a male castrated then what’s the problem is my reply. Personally I use their cocks to help me control them, however I have given thought to removing the cocks of my maids. I may have one of my maids castrated and see how it goes, if it improves his performance then I will get the others done. It does help to have friends in the medical profession should I choose to go down this route. This actually does bring me on to something else, do I ever see a male as a woman? In short, the answer is never. A male may be dressed as a female, he may have no cock, he may behave like a female, but he is still and will always be a male. All males have a feminine side, it’s in their design but they are not female. Remember they have not been made in the same way as us, they are flawed genetically, and they lack the brain power to ever become female. Again I am looking up at the male standing in the corner of my office in his Victorian maid's uniform, he hasn’t moved for more than an hour. Just like the two other maids who are working somewhere in the house who look identical to this one, they will never be female whatever I do to them, they are just tools for me to use. 

My views on what I call real slavery are mixed. When I say real slavery I do mean for the people that have been forced into the lives they now have to live and the things they have to do for others. As I have mentioned the males I enslave are not in the sense of the word real slaves, they can leave if they want, they just choose not to. I am now speaking about the many people who really are enslaved to others for one reason or another. When it comes to the males who find themselves in this situation I have no feelings for you, tough that you found yourself in this situation. However when it comes to the many thousands of women that have been trapped in this kind of life by males, I cry. Know that I and many others do all we can to help you and we will continue to do so. But there is another kind of slavery and not what I have spoken about just above, which is more about the trade in slaves in certain countries by males using women against their will, women who were taken or tricked into modern-day slavery by males. The other type of slavery is about males and females who have been enslaved by women, these people have been forcefully enslaved for all the same reasons that I use males. While I make no judgment on these women and see nothing wrong in what they are doing, just remember it is illegal to enslave people against their will. I have had discussions about it with other women who I personally know who enslave men like this. I have nothing against it, I just feel that a male should want to serve females, and he should want to seek ways to dedicate his life to Womenkind. I don’t feel that blackmailing a male to serve you is what we should be doing, but hay everyone to their own.

I have spoken about punishing males above, I know a lot of people think this may be wrong and that we shouldn’t hurt others, I disagree in every way. I feel it my right to punish and to abuse those in my service in any way I choose. Sometimes this may be because they haven’t done what they should have for me, at other times it may be for nothing else than my fun. At the end of the day these males are my property and I have every right to treat them in any way I deem fit. I do not need other people who have no idea about real life to try and judge me. Much of what you have read in this book is real life and not the Mickey Mouse world you live in and think of as so perfect which it is not. The trouble with most males is that they think they are something special, something unique, they are not, they are just another creature to serve Womankind.

I want to mention my thoughts on submissive women quickly. It is unfortunate that there are so many women with such a mental problem. These mental problems have been caused by their upbringing in this male-dominated society in which we live. In a way I feel sad for these women in so many different ways but in saying that there are two types of submissive women. There are those who feel inadequate and have a calling to serve a woman who she feels is superior to her. At least these women are doing the right thing with their mental illness. Then there are those who have decided to serve men, to suffer for nothing more than the male's sexual kicks. Now most of you who read my books know that I have a fascination with crucifixion. Having someone nailed to a cross and left to die painfully is always something that has turned me on, I am sure it will happen one day (smiles). I would have no qualms in doing this to any woman who has decided to allow herself to serve and be abused by males, as far as I am concerned these women are a menace and a real setback to our cause. It was only the other day when Sasha and I were looking at a website of females suffering in bondage for males, it sickened us to see this.
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How can anyone think this is right, how can anyone see such an image and enjoy it. This photograph is nothing compared to what is available on the internet. Once again a female portrayed as being in bondage, her freedom taken away by a male, it sickens me. Yet there is so much more, an example was a beautiful woman having her breast skewered. The woman was clearly in agony as she screamed through a ball gag while in tight bondage denying her any movement. No safe word could be called out by her, the males in the video were openly wanking as the woman had her breast skewered a number of times. This wasn’t a BDSM game of some kind, this was a woman being caused permanent damage for the sexual satisfaction of males. Maybe the foolish girl was paid to have this done to herself, but I doubt anyone would have allowed this amount of damage to be done to their bodies for money. And the video which by the way I watched for free, is sold to males for their sexual pleasure as they watch this woman suffer until she actually passed out and was then punched hard in her belly a number of times. This was real torture shown here, it caused life-changing injuries to the beautiful woman and people wonder why I want to control males so much. I am sure the males that did this to the woman would look so beautiful nailed to crosses in my garden and left to die. BDSM is a big industry for males, they pay women a lot of money to portray themselves as just objects to have whatever turns the male on done to them, but they push the limits too often as happened here.

What About Love?

Wasn’t that a song, LOL. Love is a strange thing and there are so many kinds of different loves. For me love or at least true love where I would give my life to protect someone is what I feel about Sasha. I suppose it’s what my males feel for me, I know each of them would give their life to protect me. Personally I could never feel such love towards a male, I imagine the strongest type of love I could feel for a male is the way an owner loves their dog. That best describes the feeling of love I have for my hubby or ex-hubby should I say.

What I really want to speak about here is couples in love with each other who live in the realms of female domination, I know many of them.  I know women who beat their hubbies for any little mistake, humiliate them at their whim without concern, yet these women love their hubbies in the same way I love Sasha. It was something hard for me to get my head around when I was younger. How could women dominate their hubbies and love them like they do, it was something my mother felt for my father and still does. I suppose now I have worked it out, they love their males for the devotion they show, not that the male has any real choice, LOL. No really I do understand the female and male chemistry thing, it’s just something that I never really had much of. There are so many couples that live the FLR and have deep loving feelings for each other and to be honest there is nothing wrong with that as long as the male obeys. I have heard and believe it to be true, that a marriage built up around the FLR is a marriage that lasts until death. A life with no arguments, a life where the female comes first in everything. I remember the control word my mother has for my father, upon her command ‘heel’ my father would drop to his knees and look down at the floor toward her feet. He immediately stops talking and moving and just kneels there, this order can be given to him at any time in any place and he knows better than to disobey it. At the slightest hint of some kind of altercation growing between them my mother would say the word and dad would fall to his knees in front of anyone who happened to be about. Any argument stopped in its tracks with my mother showing there was only one way forward, her way (smiles). Mother always told me we should listen to a male’s opinions when making decisions but of course we choose the path to actually follow, I never learned that lesson, Males don’t have opinions in my world (SMILE).

Both my brothers live in an FLR, and both are very happy with their lives (why wouldn’t they be). I know the wife of one of my brothers loves him very deeply, yes that real kind of love. She is of course fully in charge of everything, but she adores my brother in every way, I am sure she would die to protect him. It is sweet to see that kind of relationship. My other brother is married to a lady a little bit more like me, I really don’t think she has many feelings for him and to her he is just another tool. I see nothing wrong in that and do not feel sorry for my brother in the slightest. In fact I am happy for both of my brothers in that they were able to follow such a worthwhile life in the service of Womenkind. By the way I get on great with both my sister-in-law’s and we have many fun times when we get together.

So to have real love for a male within an FLR is very possible, it is also something I teach believe it or not. Not love, LOL, but how to live in this lifestyle while still loving the person you are really just enslaving to yourself. Once a woman gets over the fact that it is her right and duty to sometimes hurt and mistreat her hubby then there is no stopping the relationship from flourishing into something so perfect.

How I enjoy portraying myself?

I feel this is an important topic not only for me but for everyone who knows me (especially those who serve me). I love to power dress, I love to look sexy, I want to turn heads and I do (smiles). The problem being those hard-on’s I see from males everywhere, sickening and pathetic really. I am not one of those female supremacist who wants to look like a man, I don’t try to be a man or try to look like one. To me part of being a woman is to be beautiful, to look sexy and feel good. Of course I had a good teacher in my mother from an early age, looking sexy automatically commands respect and obedience from most males around you, LOL. They are so easy to control, it really is so unbelievably easy. It is not only in my public life that I power dress in the most sexiest clothing available, in private I am the same, it’s just something I enjoy doing. I don’t really do this for men, I do it for myself, for my own pride and good feelings. Please don’t misunderstand me, I will not make a bad remark to a woman who wants to dress like a man, I know many that do, it’s just not me.

Anyway back to the here and now, Sasha is out with friends today, and I have the day off work. Soon I will go down to the dining room to have the lunch that one of my maids has prepared for me and will serve. I will leave the one standing in my office where he can continue to collect dust, LOL. I plan to go out for coffee and meet my own friends later while my maids work or stand in stillness for me, they don’t really have lives, they have existences, but worthy ones. As I go about my life I also know that countless other males are working hard to make money for me, I won’t think about them, they are just tools carrying out their functions. Life is about enjoying yourself and having fun, it prepares us for our next life. Remember we were not put here to serve, we were put here to be served.

So I wait to hear from the so-called disguised alpha males and trolls now, no doubt I am a male child or something of the likes in their opinion, LOL. Yes I know you hate me and I hate you to, I think you are worthless scum. Well sorry to disappoint you and I know it will make you sad but in fact I am a real woman and one who sees you as dirt that I would not step on, while you would look at me in amazement if we passed on the street (smiles). Now back to your correct use of English boys, do you need a link to Shakespeare or do you have it, he was another guy who used to love to wear tights LOL. Anyway I am going to get on with my life now while males continue to serve me and dedicate everything they have to me.  At the end of the day all that really matters is me and my right as a woman to enjoy my life fully and freely.


Epilogue




I really hope you enjoyed the little insight into my life, beliefs and inner feelings. Much of what you have read above is true, some not so true, LOL. I will allow my readers to decide which is which. The one thing that is beyond doubt and very real is that I am a supreme female who deserves to have males serving her in every way possible. My life is about living, and having the freedom and power to live it to the full. I don’t hate those who serve me, I see them as noble. They have followed their innermost deepest held belief in serving a woman, they know her life holds more value than their own.  Like many thousands of others I and my males have chosen to live this very real and special life. It is a life that puts women first and fully in control of everything, her males live in her shadow for she owns them in both body and soul.  Not only in this life but in the next they will continue to serve her if she so wishes them to.

Some will call me extreme, those who do really don’t know what goes on in the big world out there. If every word you have read above is true which it may be, then I am an angel compared to some women. I use my males for my benefit, I do not go out of my way to make their life a living painful hell for fun which I know some women do just because they can. I do treat males as lower beings than myself, they are just that so why should they be treated in any other way. I firmly believe a male with comfort is lazy and of no use in his servitude to me, so yes I make sure his life doesn’t have to much comfort, I bring out the best in them and in return they serve me the best as they can. In my world everyone is happy, everyone knows their place and who they are. In my world everyone has a role, mine is to have a relaxing fun life, my males are there to ensure that happens, they have no other purpose.

Anyway I am going to get on with my life now while males continue to serve me and dedicate everything they have to me.  At the end of the day all that really matters is me and my right as a woman to enjoy my life fully and freely.


END
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Please remember to rate this book.




I am happy to see that this book has touched a few nerves, have a read of the reviews to see for yourself.







Back to a new story soon 

Until next time 

Take care

Nikki XX
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The Gift

Cathy was a woman who cared about two things in life, first and foremost was herself, and second was her sub-husband Carl. To Cathy everyone else in life was a tool, a tool for her and her husband's pleasure. Cathy would employ any means possible to ensure that those she chose to serve her would be left with little choice other than to please. Once her slaves had the collar from hell locked around their throats she could ensure total obedience from them.

Cathy knew she had given Carl a very hard life. Now she wanted to pay him back so had selected John her tenant to become a sex toy for her husband, little did John know what future lay ahead of him on their first meeting. Cathy not satisfied with just owning John set her eyes on his ex-wife, she would make a perfect slave for Cathy.

We follow the story as John and his hated ex-wife Mandy descend into a life of servitude. Over time they not only become what Cathy wants they also start to enjoy it, serving her becomes their very reason to live. Throughout Cathy would change the roles of her servants, always keeping them on edge with them never knowing what they would have to suffer next to please her. As time passed Cathy would rid herself of old slaves to ensure only the very sexiest looking people would serve her and her husband, to Cathy her slaves were nothing of importance and would only exist until they had served their purpose.

The Enslavement : Becoming Fiona’s perfect male

Nick had always dreamt of serving a beautiful and sexy woman. He had waited his whole life to find a woman to serve, but when that woman did appear she was far from the person he had ever thought it would be. Nick suddenly found himself in the service of the last woman on earth that he would ever want to be a slave to. Fiona was not the kind of woman that Nick had ever thought of serving, there was nothing about her that he liked, in fact he disliked everything about the woman.

Trapped in his own beliefs and desires to serve a woman Nick’s life spiralled out of control as Fiona and her beautiful daughter began to train him in the ways Fiona wanted him to be. Nick would be treated worse than he could have ever imagined in the pursuit of being Fiona’s perfect slave. He would have to overcome suffering, torment, and humiliation to become the slave of a woman he never wanted to serve.

Nick would discover that he never really had a choice in who would own him or in the ways that woman would use him. What Nick found out and is an important message for all males reading this book is to understand the superiority of all females over you, you must also understand that you do not have a choice and will serve females in the way they decid

Caroline’s Revenge

An election for a new government with a shock result turns the world upside down. We follow the story of the two main characters in this fast changing world as Josephine the new president enforces her will on the population. This new party was about as far right as possible, with the leader seeing men as nothing more than a worthless low species of animal to be control or eradicated.

Caroline life had been difficult to say the least, at 40 years old she had drifted from job to job never being able to settle down. Her problem was her size, at only just over four and a half feet tall she found men took every opportunity to belittle and humiliate her. Now there was some paying back to do.

Meanwhile for Dave life had been going well, he recently had been victorious in a bitter divorce court battle with a woman he once loved but now hated. Dave was now the owner of his own home and yet with another promotion at work life was about the best he could remember. Little did he know how quickly things would fall apart.

It had been many years since Caroline and Dave had cross paths, however destiny was about to bring them together once again.

Warning this book is extreme in places with the execution of males a common theme throughout.

Reform

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

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

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

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

Other World

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

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

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

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

The Temple

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

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

We follow Jason on the worst journey possible and to a very uncertain future as each day became a fight to survive the suffering he had to go through to please a Goddess who thought nothing of him. We will also follow some of the nuns who enjoyed life to the fullest as they ensured the males under them existed only to serve the Divine Female.

The Mistress: The journey

Daniela had big plans for herself, however leaving school at sixteen without a qualification to her name would make achieving those dreams a little hard. Yet with ruthless determination she would achieve all her dreams and more.


In this story we follow Daniela as she reminisces about how those dreams became a reality. From a bag packer at a local super market she would become the goddess she had always dreamt of being. She would use as many people as necessary to achieve her goals, the only thing that mattered to Daniela was her happiness and her climb to the life she knew she deserved to have. The lives of others had no meaning to her other than to bring her pleasure and wealth.

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 backed 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 outstanding educational results he found himself in a good 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 post photographs of himself on social media sites. While doing this he had his first encounter with a woman who taught him so much about his inner feelings, he never met this woman and only communicated with her in the virtual world. She had also given him fair warning on being careful for what he wished for.

Then one day out of the blue an opportunity showed itself. Unwittingly and eager to fulfil his life’s dreams Paul walks into the human trafficking 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. A life somewhere between paradise and hell would soon become Paul’s way of life.

Soon he finds himself in the service of the most beautiful woman he could ever imagine and felt his life ambition had been started to be fulfilled. To soon afterwards he also finds his body adapted and learns there is more to life as a sissy maid than just cleaning a house. Although his body is frequently abused Paul still finds that hidden desire to serve, where will it end.

The photographs found within these pages are to assist the reader in understanding the clothing Paul had to wear in the story. All photographs are of my own maid who kindly agreed to assist in the finishing touches to this book.

Home

I thought I would write a fun short story which came to mind when I visit a friend who happens to be a sale rep for a house building company.

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.
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