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        My Big Mistake Part 3

                                            Written by 4play

     The alarm went off at 6:00AM and I quickly shut it off.  I got out of bed and made it.  Then walked naked to the Bathroom across the hall.  I sat down to pee as I always did now.  When I went to the mirror to put on my makeup I noticed that the paint on my titties was keeping my nipples erect.  After the boring process of applying my makeup, I went to my room and got dressed.  I put on my wig, bra, panties, hose and heels, the rest would have to wait until Mary fastened the corset on me.  I went to the kitchen and put on the coffee.  Then decided to throw on my slave dress to wear while I went outside to get the morning paper.  I hurried out, picked it up and hurried back into the house.  I laid it beside her chair, poured myself a cup of coffee and sat down to try and settle my nerves.  Master was coming back here today!  I knew how much Mary was looking forward to his return and at the same time, wondered what he has in store for me.  When it came to me, he had no concern at all for my feelings and damn little mercy.  Oh how I wished I had never talked to him in that chat room.

     Mary came out wearing her robe and slippers and sat down at the table.  She smiled at me and told me, I see you are not dressed yet sissy.  I told her, I was waiting for you to put my corset on me Mistress Mary.  She said, Yes, of course.  She sipped her coffee and read her paper.  She looked up to see me standing there patiently waiting and said, I know you want to lick me again sissy, but I prefer to be filled with Daves semen when you have to do it.  Have you given yourself your enema yet?  Damn, I had forgotten to do that.  I blushed and told her, No Mistress Mary, but I will do that right now.  I left and went to the bathroom to begin that disgusting, but necessary chore.  I filled my colon with warm soapy water until I could no longer hold it and then expelled it into the toilet.  I repeated the process just to make sure I was clean in there.  After washing my bottom I went back to the kitchen.

     Mary finished her coffee, put down her paper and said, Ok sissy, lets get you all slimmed down.  She wrapped the corset around me and started pulling the laces tight.  She even put her foot on my back to exert more force.  I could hardly breathe by the time she knotted the laces.  She told me, Now get dressed and be ready, I have to get myself ready now.  I dont know what time he will get here.  I put on my petticoats, black skirt, white blouse and now was fully dressed.  I went to the living room to watch for Masters arrival.  

     Mary walked into the room an hour later and looked absolutely beautiful.  Her hair was fixed, makeup on and she wore a black dress that I had never seen before.  The dress was slit up the side and when she moved it showed a lot of leg.  I wanted to take her in my arms and kiss her, but knew that would never happen again.  That thought was very depressing.  She no longer regarded me as her husband. 

     Right after lunch, the doorbell rang, and I went to answer it.  I opened the door and there stood Master.  He walked right in with his overnight bag in one hand and a suitcase in the other.  He told me, You look very nice sissy.  Take my bags to My bedroom.  I curtsied, picked up the bags and delivered them to Marys room.  When I returned, he and Mary were locked in a warm embrace.  Mary told him, I missed you so much this week Dave.  Dave told her, You were never out of my thoughts sweetheart.  I see you have made great progress with feminizing sissy.  He really does look like a girl now.  She saw me standing there and told me, Bring us each a glass of wine, were going to sit on the patio.  She led him by the hand and they sat at our patio table.  When I delivered the wine, she was telling him how her week had gone.  She told him, Jerrod was very helpful when I took bitch shopping there.  I had sissy suck him off as a tip.  Master laughed loudly at that.  I blushed when he asked me, Do you like sucking off strange men bitch?  I meekly said, I was ordered to do that Master.  He smiled and said, Maybe we should find a glory hole for you, where you will have men lined up for your services.  He noticed the fear in my expression and chuckled.  He said to Mary, I think sissy has the makings of a true slut.  Mary replied, Maybe, but it certainly could turn out that way Dave.

     They sipped their wine and Mary continued telling Dave how she has used me during the week.  He told her he thought she had done a wonderful job.  He told her, I especially like the collar, it is a nice touch.  She smiled and said, Thank you dear, I could never have done these things without your inspiration and backing.  She told , We even redid sissys room to make it more suitable for him.  Would you like to see it Dave?  He said, Certainly sweetheart.  He then turned to me and told me, Show me your pretty new room sissy.  I led him to my room and he saw that it was now decorated like that of a girls room.  He turned to Mary and told her, I think we should now refer to sissy as she.  She is clearly no longer a man.  Mary giggled and said, That is so fitting, she told you she wanted to see how a woman feels and now she is one.  Or at least for all practical purposes she is one.  

     Mary told me, Take off your panties and show your Master how I decorated your little pee pee sissy.  I took off my panties and lifted my petticoats.  Master howled with laughter at the sight of my pink penis an scrotum.  He said, Mary you have a great imagination of your own honey.  When I went to put my panties back on Master said, Leave them off sissy.  They will only be in the way.  He went to his bag and brought out a hypodermic needle.  He told me, Be bend over and take this like a big girl.  When I bent over, he injected me.  He then told me,  Open your shirt and let me see your boobs now.  He again broke out laughing when he saw that they were now also pink.  He felt them up and told Mary, I think they have grown slightly in only a week.  If we continue these injections, she should have a full C cup in less than a year.  She said, Perfect, she will then have something to lug around all the time like I do.  My hands automatically went up to cover my titties and Master snarled, Did I say you could cover yourself bitch?  I answered, No Master, Im very sorry I did that.  He went and got the handcuffs, twisted my hands behind my back and locked them there.  Sorry doesnt cut it sissy, I now have to punish you!  He laid me over his knees and spanked me until I cried like a baby.  He asked me, Now do you understand that you are to do only what we tell you to do?  Despite my sobbing I managed to say, Yes Master.  He undid one of the cuffs and told me, Take off your pretty clothes sissy, we dont want them to get messed up.  I stripped off my petticoats and skirt, then my blouse and stood naked in only hose and heels.  He told me, Them too bitch, you will stay naked the rest of the day.  I took them off and he then fastened my other hand behind my back again.  He then told me to kneel and open my mouth wide.  Damn, I knew what that meant, but with my ass still burning, I dared not disobey.  As I knelt there with my mouth wide open, he unzipped his fly, pulled out his cock and pissed in my mouth.  I swallowed it all along with some of my own tears that ran into my open mouth.  Master smiled and told me, I have been saving that for you sissy, you should thank me for such a gift. I swallowed the last mouthful and told him, Thank you Master for a wonderful gift.  He was determined to totally humiliate me and was doing a great job of it too.

     Mary asked Dave, Did you bring the catheter with you dear?  He smiled and said, Of course sweetheart, and I have a new addition.  I bought a ball bag that straps in place.  I drilled a hole through it to accomodate the tubing.  Once it is in place it will be there until we remove it.  She said, Great, I wished I had that thing a couple of times this week.  He went to his bag, threaded the tube through the ball gag and slowly pushed it down my throat.  When it was nearly to my stomach, He fastened the ball gag in place and inserted the catheter in my penis.  Mary told him, I like her like that, no need to use the bathroom and totally helpless.  Dave told her, Thats the idea honey, I want to take you out tonight for dinner and dancing.  We can leave sissy here with no worry of her getting into mischief.  

     Mary told him, That sounds wonderful Dave, I havent been out for dinner in a long time and I love to dance.  Dave told her, Let me take a shower and change clothes and we can go.   She told him, There is now room in my closet for you to hang up your clothes dear, we got rid of sissys old clothes.  Dave took a minute to hang the nipple clamps with weights on them on my nipples and went to take his shower.  He walked out of the bathroom naked and Mary admired his body.  She told him, Jerrod also sold me a few toys Dave.  Would you like to see them?  He was putting on his shirt as he said, Yes, I sure would since I paid for them.  Mary said, I hope I didnt spend too much of your money.  He assured her, It was worth every penny sweetheart.  I met you and now have a lovely lady and a submissive bitch to serve us.  Life is great now.  She kissed him and told him, I am so delighted that you came into my life.  I now have a real man in my life and a slave to do the cooking and housework.  It is so perfect. 

     Mary brought the cock cage, leash and the strap on dildo.  Dave smiled and asked her, 
Have you used these toys yet?  She smugly told him, Yes and they work beautifully.  Sissy even comes when I fuck her.  He said, I knew he was a bitch the first time we talked.  I am seldom wrong in these matters.    He looked over at me standing there with the tube in me and helpless to remove it.  He put on his pants and told Mary, Put the cage on his balls and attach the leash.  She did as he had asked.  He put on his shoes and socks, tie and suit coat.  He was now ready to leave.  He took the dildo, lubed it up and shoved it up my ass.  Then turned the harness inside out and buckled it in place.  He then lifted my up and carried me to my bed.  He laid me down on the bed and then took a cord and tied my big toes together.  He told me, Lie her like a good girl sissy, we will be back late tonight.  He left and shut my door behind him.  There I was helpless and laying there hoping I might be able to hold back the need to urinate.  Despite the discomfort of laying on my handcuffed hands, I fell asleep after a while.

     Late that night, I was awakened by their happy chatter.  Master opened my door and came into my room.  He untied the cord binding my toes and pulled me out of bed by the leash.  He told me, Mary and I danced our legs off, now I want you to dance for us.  He held the leash in one hand and her crop in the other.  He made me dance in a circle, lifting my knees high as he swatted my already sore ass with the crop.  He kept that up until I was exhausted.  I was struggling to breath with my mouth full of that gag.  He stopped and let me stand there with my chest rising and falling until I caught my breath.  Mary told him, Dont work her too hard, she has a bad heart and I need her pension check.  He told her, Sorry dear, I was unaware of that.  Master then told me, Sit and rest a bit sissy.  I hope I didnt cause you to over exert.  He actually stroked my head as if he really cared about my welfare.  

     Mary was clearly a little tipsy and said, Lets go to bed Dave, I have been looking forward to this all week.  The dinner, drinks and dancing have made me very horny.  He told her, I have been wanting you all week dear, and you are right it is time to make love.  He told me, You go back to bed sissy, I will play with you some more in the morning.  He took Mary by the hand and led her to the bedroom.  I went to my bed and lay down on my stomach, unable to sleep I had to listen to the sounds of their lovemaking.  I laid awake long after they were asleep.  When I was no longer able to resist the urge, I sent a stream of warm urine into my stomach to join that which master had deposited there.  I was feeling very sorry for myself, after all the trouble I had go to look pretty for him, Master abused me because of my impulse to cover my boobies.  I was very hurt that Mary had suggested the use of the catheter on me.  

     In the morning, they both came into my room.  Master pulled me out of bed by my leash and asked me, Are you now ready to be a good girl sissy?  I nodded my head furiously while trying to tell him yes.  He removed the ball gag and pulled the tube from my stomach.  What a relief it was to have that gone.  Mary unlocked my handcuffs and told me, Wear your slave dress today.  I replied, Yes Mistress Mary.  Master removed the nipple clamps and told Mary, Her nipples are stretching out beautifully.  I knew they would.  My nipples were very painful as the blood rushed back into them.  I wanted to hold them, but had learned the hard way not to do that yesterday.  I pulled my slave dress over my head and went to the bathroom to relieve the pressure on my bladder.  I stood and pointed the catheter tube into the toiled. 

     Mary told me, Make some coffee now and them some breakfast for us.  I hurried to obey her with that damned tube trailing behind me.  As I poured their coffee, she told me that they wanted bacon and pancakes this morning.  I mixed up a batch of pancake batter and got out the griddle to fry them on.  When all was ready, I served them their breakfast.  Master told me, You may sit and eat with us sissy.  I curtsied and thanked him.  I hadnt eaten since yesterday at lunch and was very hungry.  I wolfed down the first pancake, then Master told me, Eat slowly like a lady sissy, you eat like a pig.  Do you want to be a pig?  I can make you one as easily as I made you a girl.  I quickly told him, No Master, being a girl is perfect for me.  He commanded, Then eat daintily and take small bites.  Drink your coffee with your pinky extended and remember to be ladylike at all times.  I responded, Yes Master, I will be sure to do that.

     They continued their lovebird conversation during breakfast and I ate slowly and quietly.  After breakfast, they went to the hot tub to soak and relax a bit, while I cleaned up the kitchen.  When the kitchen was spotless, I took two towels out to them.  Master told me, Thank you sissy, that was sweet of you.  I curtsied and went back in the house to give myself my daily enema.  I knew the chances of that being necessary were quite high.  Master had winked at me.  Maybe if I was sweet and willing, he wouldnt handcuff me again.  If I pleased him he might even remove that damned catheter.  I hated that thing in my throat and even dragging the tube around was horrible.  I gave myself and enema and repeated with a second one.  After washing my bottom, I went back to the kitchen to bake a cake for dessert tonight.

     Mary and Dave came back into the house just as the phone rang.  Mary answered it and I heard her say, Hello Chuck, he cant come to the phone now, he is busy making a cake now.  She paused a bit, then said, No, he has given up fishing for good.  He has decided to get into a more domestic lifestyle, but thanks for thinking of him.  She hung up the phone and told me, I didnt think you wanted Chuck to see you in your dress.  She was right about that!  There was no way I could now see any of my friends.  All I had to wear were feminine things.  I didnt want them to know what I had become.

     After I had put the cake in the oven, Master told me, Suck my cock sissy.  I knelt in front of him and took his cock into my mouth.  As he got fully erect I was expecting him to shove it down my throat again, but he pulled out of my mouth and told me, Get on all fours like the bitch you are.  I turned around and went down on all fours.  Master took a glob of butter from the table and smeared it on my asshole.  He then knelt behind me and shoved his cock deep inside me.  I moaned so he said, You told me you wanted to experience sex as a woman and I have granted your wish sissy.  You are now a woman and will stay one from now on.  His thrusts moved me forward on the tile floor, so he grabbed my nipples and pulled me back hard against him.  He screwed me hard and fast until she shot inside of me.  He then pulled out and had me turn to face him.  As he wiped his cock on my face he remarked, I see you have learned to keep that pussy clean for me like a good girl.  I said, Yes Master.  He got up and kissed Mary then asked her, Did you enjoy the show sweetie?   She assured him that she had loved it.

     Though weak and feeling very used, I got to my feet and went to the bathroom to wipe my bottom.  As I got back to the kitchen the oven timer went off so I got a hot pad and took the cake from the oven.  I mixed up some white frosting to put on the chocolate cake.  When the cake was frosted, it looked delicious.  I felt a sense of accomplishment.  Mary came by and told me, What a good looking cake sissy, you are becoming quite good in the kitchen.  I curtsied and thanked her.  She told me, At last you are being useful around here, you were never worth much in the bedroom.  I blushed at that insult.  I thought I had been a good lover to her all these years.  Now in one short sentence she had crushed that idea.

     They went to sit on the couch and kiss and cuddle while I made preparations for supper.  Master had me bring them each a glass of wine.  He told me, Perhaps after supper you can have a drink with us.  I told him, Thank you Master, that would be very nice of you.   I hoped he didnt mean I would be drinking urine, but something alcoholic.  I realized I hadnt had a drink in over a week now.  I used to drink every day, but I knew a lot of things I used to do as a free man would change now that they owned me.

     Supper was perfect, I had cooked steaks on the grill, made baked potatoes, creamed peas, a salad and dinner rolls.  For desert, we had some of the chocolate cake.  They let me eat with them and actually were very pleasant to me.  They complimented me on the meal and raved about how good the cake was.  I beamed proudly.  After supper was done, they went to the family room while I cleaned up the kitchen.  Later they had me bring them each a glass of wine.  When I delivered it, Master told me to get one for myself and join them.  I gladly poured myself a glass of wine and went to join them.  We clinked glasses and all took a sip.  Master commanded, Drink it all down now sissy.  I was shocked at that remark, but drank until the glass was empty.  He told me,Good girl, now get yourself another glassful and drink that too.  I did as ordered only to have him order me to drink a third glass.  I was getting tipsy fast.  And by the time I went to get my fourth glass, I was staggering.  They laughed at me and I just giggled giddily.  He had me drink the fourth glass of wine down as quickly as I had the other three.  I was feeling very woozy by now.

     Master told me, You better sit on the floor before you fall down bitch.  I sat cross legged on the floor.  Master asked me, How do you like being a girl now sissy?  I was drunk enough to be honest and answered,I hate it Master!  Having to dress like a girl and wear makeup is horrible.  I cans see my friends or go any place.  My nipples hurt and my ass is always sore.  You have ruined my life!  My words flowed out in a torrent as I vented my true feelings.  He shook his head and said, So you are not happy being girl?  Feeling a glimmer of hope I said, I wish things could just go back to the way they were before I met you.  He smiled and said, That is just the answer I wanted to hear.  I want you to suffer every day and remember that you asked for this and I have delivered it to you.  I asked, Why are you doing this to me Master?  He laughed and told me, Because I can.  Mary added her two cents worth saying, Besides that I now have a real man to make love to me and he treats me like a lady.  I always wanted a maid and now I have one of those too.  I lay down on the floor dizzy and crying.

     The next thing I knew was when I awoke tied spread eagle in my own bed.  It was totally dark in the room but the stomach tube and ball gag were in place.  What had awakened me from my drunken slumber was warm urine running down my gullet.  I wondered how I had gotten here and in the fix I was in.  The last I remembered, I was laying on the family room floor.  I had no choice but to lay where I was until they released me and try to go back to sleep.  

     It was almost 9 in the morning when Mary and Master came into my room.  While Master was untying me, Mary explained, You passed out last night and Dave was kind enough to carry you in here and put you to bed sissy.  You were so drunk we were afraid you might fall out of bed and hurt yourself, so we tied you in place.  With my one free hand that was now free, I pointed to the ball gag and catheter tube.  Mary told me, We didnt want you to wet your bed like a little girl, so that was how we solved that problem.  When all my limbs were free, I got out of bed and made it up.  I was still wearing my slave dress, which by now was badly wrinkled.  

     Needing to urinate badly, I wanted them to remove the ball gag at least.  I pointed at the bag, with my eyes begging them to remove it.  Master got my meaning and told me, You still dont appreciate what we are doing for you sissy.  We will leave that in place until I decide to remove it.  I could no longer hold back and released my bladder into my stomach.  They could see the yellow stream as it flowed through the clear tube.  Mary told me, Now go make us some bacon and eggs like a good girl.  She gave me a pat on the ass as I walked past her.  I went to the kitchen to start cooking.  When their breakfast was ready, I went and motioned for them.  When they finished eating, Master inserted a Y fitting in the tube and had me kneel as he pumped a full jar of liquid tomato soup down into my stomach.  He told me, I want you to have some nourishment other than your own fluids sissy.  You see, we do care for you and see to your needs.  Mary told him, Now that is a very clever idea Dave.  Maybe we should buy some baby food for her.  That stuff would go through the tube easily.  They went to get dressed while I once more cleaned up the kitchen.

     When they came back fully dressed, Mary told me, I am going with Dave to his place to help him bring back some of his things.  Be a good girl while we are gone and we may let you take a shower when we get back.  They walked out into the garage and left in the car.  As soon as they were gone, I decided that I should get rid of that gag and tube for a little while. At least long enough to eat some real food.  I reached behind my head to undo the straps holding the gag in place and found that it was secured by a padlock.  Damn it anyway, Master thought of every thing.  I didnt bother putting on my makeup, thinking it would be a waste of time if they let me take a shower.  I did, however give myself the usual two enemas, getting that disgusting chore out of the way.  I found the using a funnel, I could pour some coffee into the Y connection and suck it into my stomach.  I managed to get a cup down that way and felt better.  I sat down and started thinking about what I would fix for supper.  The cooking and cleaning routine was relentless and never ending.

     When they returned Master told me, Get the stuff out of the car and put it in our bedroom bitch.  I curtsied and hurried to take care of that chore.  I resented hanging his clothes in what had been my side of the closet. Putting his socks and underwear in my old dresser drawers was even harder on me.  I put his shaving kit on the back of the toilet in the bathroom adjoining the master bedroom.  Master bedroom now was shared by my Master and Mistress.  I shed a tear as I realized how permanent this change was.  I seemed to be crying a lot these days, probably due to the female hormones he was injecting me with.  I guessed I would have to learn to live with that.  I felt my breasts and was sure they had grown some in the past week alone.

     When all his clothes were in place, I went back to them.  Master asked, Have you finished that job sissy?  Unable to speak with that damned ball gag in my mouth, I nodded my head.  He then asked, Would like me to remove that gag and tube for you now?  I nodded enthusiastically yes.  He unlocked and removed the gag also pulling the tube from my throat.  He let the gag drop and as it swung between my legs it tugged at my penis.  I hoped he would remove the catheter too, but he thought it funny to have me lugging that around and so left it attached to me.  He told me, Go take a shower now and wear your pretty black maids outfit.  I want you to look pretty tonight as we are having a guest for dinner.  I wondered who that might be, but dared not ask.  I took off my wrinkled slave dress and took a nice warm shower.  I hated dragging that catheter tube with the gag on it around by my penis, but it was better than having it in my mouth.  I applied my makeup and combed my wig, then went to get dressed.
     With that thing hanging off the end of my penis, my panties wouldnt fit, so I left them off.  I put on my bra, which seemed tighter than before.  I pulled on my petticoats and then put on my short skirt, blouse and apron.   With the addition of my hose and heels I was now ready.  I went to the kitchen to start supper preparations.  I put a slab of babyback ribs in the crock pot and set it to cook slowly.  Master came by and grabbed the tube attached to the catheter and led me to the bar in the family room.  I hurried behind him to avoid him tearing it out of my penis and leave it a torn bloody mess.  

     Master told me, We will be drinking margaritas tonight and I will show you once how to make them as I like them bitch.  We may even let you drink with us if you are ladylike and sweet.  I watched carefully as he showed me how to use a lime slice to wet the rim of the glass before dipping it into the salt.  He showed me how much tequila to use and how much mix to add.  He said, Always serve it with a slice of lime over the rim of the glass.  Presentation is important in making a drink attractive.  I told him, Yes Master, I understand and think I can make them just as you like them.  He said, Very good, I want you to be a perfect lady in front of my friend tonight.  He may well turn out to be a boyfriend for you.  I was surprised by that announcement, but merely said, Yes Master.  He led me to his room and removed the catheter and told me, Now put on some panties, I dont want him to think you are a slut.  

     I was so delighted to have that catheter out of me that I skipped to my room and happily put on my panties.  After being told that the mystery guest might have romantic potential for me, I was a little nervous.  I told myself not to be silly, that I was acting like a high school girl.  Did I even want a boyfriend?  I know that Master was trying his best to make me feminine, but wasnt that going too far?  

     Later as I was busy in the kitchen, the doorbell rang.  I answered it and there stood a good looking black man.  He smiled and said, Hello sissy, nice to finally meet you dear.  I said, Thank you sir, wont you please come in?  He came in and I showed him to the family room to join Mary and Master.  He shook Masters hand warmly and Master introduced him to Mary.  Mary sweetheart, this is my friend Leon that I told you about.  Mary kissed him lightly on the cheek and told him, Nice to meet you Leon, welcome to our home.  Leon said, Thank you both for having me here, not often I get a home cooked meal.  Master said, You already met sissy.  Leon said, Yes briefly, but would like to know her better.  

     Master told me, Bring us some drinks sissy, you know what we want.  I curtsied and went to the bar to fix three margaritas.  When I had delivered them, Master told Leon, Our dear sissy cant hold her liquor, poor girl.  We got her very drunk and she passed our last night on a couple of glasses of wine.  The bastard didnt tell him he had forced me to chug 4 glasses of wine in a few minutes.  Master told me, Get a glass with a couple of ice cubes and fill it from that pitcher in the refrigerator behind the bar and join us sissy.  I thanked him, curtsied and went behind the bar.  The pitcher was filled with chilled urine.  Master had planned well ahead to put it there.  I wanted badly to refuse, but my fear of him was too overwhelming.  I filled my glass and went back to them.

     Master told me, Sit down and have a drink with us sissy.  He and Mary had the chairs, so I sat beside Leon on the couch.  He put his arm around me which flustered me a bit. They chatted and sipped their drinks as I mostly listened and smiled.  I also sipped my drink and found that chilled, it didnt taste so bad.  What the hell, I had already drank his urine by the quarts.  I refilled our glasses and we continued conversing until I had to excuse myself to fix supper for us.

     During supper all went well, we were four adults enjoying a good meal and each others company.  Leon was talking with me about himself and he was a very interesting man to listen to.  After supper, I cleaned up the kitchen and they went to talk in the other room.  They were drinking and laughing and having a good time and I was eager to rejoin them.  It felt good to be treated like an equal for a change.  Master and Mary were actually being pleasant to me and Leon was a Darling.  He was being very gallant to me.  I was happy, cheerful and thoroughly enjoying myself for the first time in a long time.  

     When the hour go late the three of them had gotten a little tipsy from drinking too much.  I of  course, was cold stone sober since no alcohol was in my drinks.  Master told Leon, You had better spend the night here my friend.  I would hate for you to get a DUI.  Leon thought a bit and
and then agreed.  Mary told him he could sleep with me and Leon smiled broadly.  I just hoped the he would be gentle with me.  I assumed he would screw me, everyone else did now.  

     Master and Mary went off to their bedroom, I went to the bathroom and closed the door tp urinate.  I was nervous about getting undressed in front of Leon, but went into my room.  As I undressed Leon sat on the bed watching me.  He told me, Dont be shy sissy, you have a beautiful body.  I blushed and said, Thank you sir, but I have no nightie and sleep in the nude.  He said, Thats a shame, I will have to get you one.  Would you like that sissy?  I told him, Yes sir, that would be very nice of you, but you dont have to do that for me.  He told me, Please call me Leon.  I told him,Thank you Leon.  I meant that thank you sincerely, since calling him Leon meant he thought of me as an equal and not as a toy to be used.  I got into bed and Leon undressed.  He had a muscular body and was very attractive.  He crawled int bed beside me and asked, May I please kiss you sissy?  I said, Yes Leon I want you to.  He kissed me sweetly on the lips.  It felt good.  Nobody had kissed me in some time.  He told me, Dave told me I could use you for my pleasure, but I wont take you by force.  When and if we make love I want you to give yourself to me willingly.  Goodnight sweet sissy, sleep well.  He rolled over and went to sleep.  I lay awake thinking very lovely thoughts of him.

             

      

              

   

       						
       


