

     This story is written for the enjoyment of adults only.  If you have any comments about this tale, please send them to 4playd@comcast.net.  I love hearing from you.



                                My Big Mistake Part 4

                                               Written by 4play

     First thing in the morning, Leon got out of bed and went to the bathroom.  I also got out of bed and got dressed.  When he came back to my room, he started getting dressed.  I asked him, Will you please stay for breakfast Leon?  He told me, I would love to but I have to get to work now honey.  He kissed me sweetly and left.  As he left he told me, I want to see you again soon.  Take care of yourself and we will be together again before too long.I stood in the doorway until he drove away.  Although I had known him for only a short time, I hated to see him go so soon.  It had been great to be treated nicely by someone and he had been very sweet to me.

     My sweet thoughts vanished when Master hollered, Sissy, get your ass in here now!  I hurried into their bedroom.  He asked me, Did you have a good time last night sissy?  I honestly told him that I had.  He said, Thats good, now its time to get back to reality.  Get out of your fancy clothes, put your slave dress back on and hustle back here.  I said, Yes Master., curtsied and left for my room.

     As quickly as I could, I stripped naked and threw on my slave dress.  I walked barefoot back to their bedroom.  Master told me, Kneel and suck me off bitch.  I knelt in front of him and began to suck him off.  He was caressing my head as I sucked.  He told me, I was so proud of you last night girl.  You were a perfect lady as you should have been.  With my mouth full of his cock, I couldnt answer him.  He then told me, Since you have been a good girl, I wont leave you with the catheter in you while I am gone sissy.  If you act properly, I have no need to be harsh with you.  Master now stood still and pulled my head back and forth on his cock until she shot into my mouth.  I fully expected his urine to follow shortly after his semen, but surprisingly, he just pulled out of my mouth.  He told me to start making breakfast and I gladly went to fix it.  

     Master permitted me to eat with them.   I happily sat and joined them.  It was so pleasant being treated nicely for a change.  Mary said, How did your night with Leon go sissy?  Did he fuck you?  I told her, No Mistress Mary, he asked me for a kiss and I kissed him and we went to sleep.  Master said, Thats strange, I told him he could use you as he wished.  I modestly said, I think he did Master.  Master said, I expected him to fuck you all night long.  He isnt the man I thought he was.  I came to Leons defense and said, He was being a gentleman Master.  He told me that if and when we had sex, he wanted me to give myself to him willingly.  Master chuckled and said, A man takes what he wants.  He looked me in the eye and asked,Dont I bitch?  I took your mouth, your ass and your wife.  I lowered my eyes and meekly replied, Yes Master, you did indeed.

     After breakfast, Master showered and dressed to catch his flight.  I started doing the laundry and Mary sat down with a cup of coffee to read her book.  I even threw my slave dress in the wash as it needed it badly.  When I went back upstairs, Master had left.  Mary asked me, Why are you naked bitch?  I told her, Sorry Mistress Mary, my dress needed washing.  She told me, Put something on, I dont want to see that body naked ever again.  I went to my room and put on the hot pink shorts, a blouse and heels.  When I came out of my room Mary said, Thats Much better sissy, remember you are now a lady and must comport yourself accordingly.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary.

     During lunch, Mary told me, I know you think that you are now going to be treated better, but I want you to remember what you really are.  You are nothing but a sissy slave bitch to serve Dave and I.  I answered, Yes Mistress Mary, I am very aware of that.  She told me, I was going to have you wear the catheter all week and feed you baby food through it to keep you alive.  But Dave said that was too harsh and that I should just wait until he came back.  Wow, I was sure glad that he interceded on my behalf.  I hated that damned thing.  To have to wear that for the whole week would have been terrible.

     Mary stood up, opened her robe and demanded, Kneel down and lick my pussy bitch.  I knew she was just exercising her power over me, but dared not disobey.  I knelt in front of her and started licking her lower lips.  She spread her legs, grabbed my head and pulled it to her crotch.  She kept me licking until she had an orgasm then released my head and went to get dressed for the day.  It seemed that just as Master had eased up a bit on me, she had gotten harsher.

     By the time the laundry was done and put away where it belonged, it was time to start supper.  I sure missed relaxing at my computer, but I was kept so busy there was no time for that.  Mary told me to pour her a glass of wine.  I did and delivered it to her.  She told me, Get yourself a glass and fill it with your special drink sissy.  I went to the bar refrigerator and found the pitcher was full again.  When I returned with my full glass she said, Did you notice I refilled the pitcher for you sissy?  I said, Yes Mistress Mary, thank you very much.  She said, You may sit and have a drink with me.  I thanked her and sat down.  She sipped her wine but insisted that I drink the glass full quickly.  She said, Since you arent drinking your own piss, you will drink mine.  Have another glass bitch.  The oven timer went off and I took my full glass to the kitchen and put the supper on the table.  Mary had her wine with supper and I was drinking her urine with mine.  I had never realized how deep the resentment she felt towards me was.  She was not just reacting to my mistake, but wanted to strip me of any shred of pride.  She was doing that now.  She pleasantly asked me, Do you like being a cock sucking sissy better than being my husband?  I softly said, No Mistress Mary, I miss sleeping with you, holding and kissing you terribly.  She laughed and said, Good and you will never do that again.  Drink up sissy, thats the only part of me you will get now.  I downed the remaining fluid in my glass.  She told me, You never satisfied me in bed, just used me to sate your lust.  Now it is my turn to use you and I certainly will.  The venom of her words showed how serious she was about that.  She told me to refill her glass and I did.  

     Mary told me, This is nice, Im enjoying a glass of fine wine and you my bitch are drinking my piss.  The best part of it all is I know you deeply regret cheating on me already and it is a permanent condition.  You will spend the rest of your life serving me as well as getting fucked and sucking cock like the gay slut you are now.  I knew she was right and my eyes filled with tears.  Mary smiled and told me, Go ahead and cry sissy.  It is a feminine privilege.  She got up and left the room.  I sobbed and started clearing the table.

     Mary came back into the kitchen naked except for the strap on dildo she was wearing.  She told me, Its time for your treat bitch.  Take off your shorts and drop your panties. I obeyed her and she commanded, Suck this cock and get it good and wet because I am going to fuck your sissy ass.  Damn, in all the commotion this morning, I had forgot to give myself and enema.  I sucked and slobbered on that dildo earnestly.  She told me, Now get up and grab your ankles bitch.  I obeyed and she shoved that fake cock up my ass.  With me firmly impaled on it she had me take small steps as she walked me obscenely around the room.  Every thrust she made I had to take another step.  She told me, This is fun sissy. I think I will call this walking my slave.  I felt very degraded and used being treated this way. She kept it going until I dribbled some semen on the tile floor.  She pulled out and with me still bent over, came around in front of me.  She said, Shame on you girl, look at my cock.  It has shit on it.  You slut, you didnt clean yourself this morning.  She smeared the fecal matter under my nose and on my cheeks.  She told me, You must learn to be clean for me bitch.  Do not wash that off.  It will help you remember to maintain your hygiene.  She then said, You have had your fun, now get your clothes back on and clean up the kitchen.  She walked out of the room chuckling to herself.

     After putting my panties and shorts back on, I cleaned up the kitchen.  By the time I finished, Mary came out wearing her robe and went to the Family room to read and watch tv.  Even after the shit had dried, the stench lingered on.  Being under my nose made it impossible to avoid.  I wanted to take a shower, but knew that would cause me even more trouble.  Mary told me, Come in here and read with me sissy.  I went to sit in a chair across from her.  She told me, There are some magazines for you to read.  You might pick up some beauty and hygiene tips girl.  On the table beside my chair were a bunch of girly magazines.  The rest of the evening, she read her book and I read those magazines.  After the evening news was finished, Mary said,Time to go to bed now girl.  She turned off the lights and went to her bedroom.  I followed behind her and went to my bedroom.  I found it hard to get to sleep with that strong smell constantly filling my nose, but finally drifted off.

     When the alarm went off in the morning, I hurried to give myself and enema.  I was determined not to repeat the mistake of yesterday.  Most, but not all of the fecal matter had flaked off during the night and the smell was mostly gone now.  I applied my makeup and got as pretty as I could be with those smear remnants still on my face.  I put on the coffee and then went to get dressed.  I didnt know what she wanted me to wear, so I put my slave dress on and padded barefoot to the kitchen.  I poured my self a cup of coffee and sat down to await Mistresss arrival.

     Mary walked into the kitchen wearing her robe.  I poured her a cup of coffee and she told me, Thank you sissy.  She opened the paper and took a sip of her coffee before asking me, Have you learned your lesson about feminine hygiene sissy?  I told her, Yes Mistress Mary.  She said, Good, now go wash that stuff off of your face.  You look ridiculous.   I was delighted to obey that order.  After my face was washed, I applied base coat and blush to look presentable again.

     The rest of the day, I did the ironing, and after changing into my pink Capri pants and tennis shoes I mowed the lawn. By the time those chores were finished, it was time to start making supper.  The domestic chores were never ending.  Mary told me, Change into your slave dress sissy, its time for happy hour.  I went to my room and took off all my clothes, then slipped into my slave dress.  While supper was cooking Mary had a glass of wine.  Then she told me, Show me your tits bitch.  I lowered my dress and bared my chest for her.  She said, They arent growing very fast and those nipples arent stretched out nearly enough yet.  She went to her room and returned with the hypodermic needle filled with serum.  She injected the contents into my butt cheek.  I have decided to double the dosage to speed things up a bit., she informed me.  She then fastened the nipple clamps with the weights on them onto my nipples.  Mary told me,  Think you need those nipples stretched until they are obscenely long.  I will leave those clamps in place much more of the time.  My eyes filled with tears both from the pain of those weight pulling on my nipples and the knowledge that my boobs would grow.  Mary had me pour her another glass of wine and told me, Get yourself a glass of your special drink sissy.  As I walked to get my glass of cold urine, the weights swung back and forth. 

     With my chest bared I finished making supper and we sat to eat.  I covered my breasts with my hands in shame.  Mary told me, Dont be shy bitch, it is only us girls here now. 
 I quietly ate my salad.  Since Master entered my life I was kept on a strict diet and had lost over 5 pounds already.  I was sure my breasts had grown a little and were much more sensitive.  My mood shifts seemed much greater than ever before.  I now tended to cry at even little things.  Would I become totally female mentally before they were finished?  My body had never been very hairy, but shaving it had become easier lately as the hair growth had measurably slowed.  I hadnt had an erection since before I met Master.  Their plans for me seemed to be working out.  

     After supper was finished, Mary left the room and came back wearing that strap on dildo.   She told me, Its time to take my sissy for a walk.  You know what to do bitch.  I got up and bent over grabbing my ankles.  Those damned weights swung back and forth as she forced me to walk with small steps with each thrust causing a harsh tugging on my nipples to accompany her invasion of my body.  I couldnt help thinking of the song Elephant walk as I moved around the room.  To an outsider it would have looked grotesque as I felt it was.  Mary told me, You need to walk for your health sissy, I am doing this for your own good as much as for my pleasure.  She slapped my ass and told me, Tell my thank you for being so concerned about you bitch.  I told her, Thank you Mistress Mary for your concern for my welfare.  She told me, I want to keep you around.  I like having a maid to do the housework for me.  All those years I did it, you thought it was my job and never lifted a hand to help me.  She was right about that, I never had even offered to help her.

     Once I dribbled my semen on the floor, Mary pulled out and moved in front of me.  She lifted my head up and shoved the dildo into my mouth.  She had my head positioned to allow her to shove that thing down my throat, which she did.  I choked, gagged and struggled to breathe.  She told me, If you want me to stop, just tell me so sissy.  I was unable to speak so she kept thrusting until she tired of it.  She then walked calmly away leaving me gasping for air.  

     Later in the evening when the kitchen was cleaned up, Mary called me to the family room where she sat in her robe.  She had me stand in front of her and then she opened her robe exposing her nude body to me.  She asked me, Would you like to fuck me dear sissy?  I was puzzled by this, but answered, I want that very much Mistress Mary, more than anything in the world.  She told me, Lift your dress and stroke your little cock until it gets hard and I will let you.  I lifted the hem of my dress with my left hand and started stroking my dick with my right hand.  After a few minutes of stroking, nothing happened.  She told me, Get it up sissy, I am getting impatient.  The harder I tried, the worse it was.  I couldnt get hard to save my life.  Mary laughed at me and said, Poor sissy is only good for being fucked now.  Arent you sissy?   I started crying and said, Yes Mistress Mary.  She took my balls in her hand and squeezed lightly.  She snorted, These things are now useless.  We might as well get rid of them altogether.  The tone of her voice hinted that she might be seriously considering that drastic step.  She told me, Ok sissy, put your dress back down.  You had your chance to be a man, but werent up to the job.  I assume that means you like being a girl now.

     She took the nipple clamps off and told me, Go to your room if you want to cry bitch.  I couldnt stop crying and so meekly went to my room to throw myself on the bed and have a good cry.  It must have been those hormones they were injecting me with that caused me to be impotent.  The worst thing was that I knew they would continue using them on me.  Even after a short time on them, I was no longer able to function sexually as a man.  Damn them anyway.  I never wanted to be a female, just wanted to have a short fling while my wife was gone.  But since meeting Master the only sex I have had has been in the female role.  My future seemed to be doomed to living as a female slut now.  Even if I left now, it would be as a sissy.  Nobody else would want me.  At least here I felt needed.

     The next morning I went to the bathroom and took care of my hygienic duties and applied my makeup.  I knew this was housecleaning day and was planning on having a busy day.  I put on my slave dress and went to make coffee and get the paper in for her.  I sat and enjoyed a cup of coffee while waiting for her.  She came out wearing her robe, sat down and opened up her paper.  I poured her a cup of coffee and she told me, Thank you sissy.  I asked her if she wanted breakfast this morning and she said, I dont think so, just coffee will be fine.  I got out the vacuum cleaner and started in the family room to get that done so she could watch her soap operas in there.  She sure enjoyed being a lady of leisure these days.  I was determined to be useful to ensure they kept me here.  The rest of the day I spend vacuuming, cleaning bathrooms and even swept the patio.  The only break was to fix lunch.  

     That evening at supper, Mary once more had me sit bare chested with the nipple clips attached.  She told me, Your nipples are stretching nicely sissy.  As your boobs grow you will make a nice looking woman and be attractive to any man.  Wont that be lovely?  I smiled and said, Yes Mistress Mary.  She told me, I saw the way you looked at Leon the other night girl.  You did like him didnt you?  I said, He was an interesting man to talk to Mistress Mary.  She said, You wanted him to screw you didnt you, you horny little slut?  I blushed and admitted, I sort of did Mistress Mary.  She smiled and told me, I knew it.  You are now attracted to men like any woman should be.  Dont be ashamed of that girl, be happy that he was attracted to you.  Mary told me, You never wanted to sit and talk with me before, now we are having girl talk like friends.  I like you so much better as a woman that I did when you were a demanding husband.  I had never thought of myself as demanding, but she had perceived me that way.

     After the kitchen was cleaned up Mary had me refill her wine glass and told me to have a glass of wine for myself.  I was surprised but grateful and glad to have real wine to drink for a change.  She had me sit on the couch beside her and then removed the nipple clamps.  I put my hands up to cover my breasts, but she said, Let me kiss those sore nipples sissy.  She leaned over and kissed my nipples and the alternately sucked on each of my boobs.  Strangely it felt very pleasurable to me.  She lay back on the couch and pulled me on top of her.  She whispered, You may fondle and kiss my breasts.  I want you to be my lesbian lover tonight dear sissy.  I was thrilled to kiss and fondle her breasts for the first time in weeks.  As she became aroused, she whispered, Lick me to an orgasm my sweet sissy.  I slid down and lovingly obeyed.  After she reached her climax, She sat up and kissed me on the forehead and said, Thank you dear, you may go to bed now.  She sounded positively loving.  I went to bed feeling the best I had in a long time.  At least as a woman I could please her.

     The next morning I did my usual hygiene chores and applied my makeup.  I went to my room threw on my slave dress and went to put on the coffee.  While it was brewing, I brought in her paper.  I was gazing out the window when Mary came up behind me and reached down the front of my dress and squeezed my boobs.  She said, Good morning sissy, they are growing nicely.  She lifted me to my feet by them.  She bent me over the table and then released her hold and told me, Time for your injection sissy.  She emptied the syringe into my butt cheek. She then told me, Put on your cute shorts today and wear your sexy heels.  I want you to walk around topless today so I can watch those tits jiggle as you work.  I went to my room, took off the slave dress, put on my shorts and heels.

     When I walked back into the kitchen, Mary told me, You look very sexy girl.  I like the way your ass wiggles when you walk in heels.  I blushed and covered my breasts with my hands.  She told me, If you cover them, I will hang the weights on them for the rest of the day sissy.  I want them exposed for me to see.  I dropped my hands immediately not wanting to wear those weights on my nipples.  She said, Good girl, flaunt those babies and be proud of them.
 
     As I went about my chores, I often saw her looking at me.  I soon overcame my shyness.  The phone rang and Mary answered it.  I heard her say, Hello Leon, she is busy now.  She listened a bit and then said,Dave will be home later this afternoon, why dont you wait to come by until around 6:00 or so.  Another pause and then she said, Bye Leon, well see you then.  She hung up the phone and told me, Leon wants to stop by later, he says he has a present for you.  I think he is sweet on you girl.  I asked her, May I please at least put on a top before he comes here Mistress Mary?  She smiled and said, Dont you want him to see what a slut you are sissy?  I pleaded, Please Mistress, he is treating me like a lady and I dont want that to change.  

     Mary got a strange look on her face and asked, What will you do for me if I let you change into your red maid outfit?  I blurted out, Whatever you wish Mistress Mary.  Please let me, please.   She told me, Dave said he wants to put a band on your scrotum as a sign of ownership, but it may cause you some side effects.  If I let you dress up pretty will you ask Dave to let you be banded?  I thought, What the hell, I am already sucking his cock, getting screwed by them and drinking their urine, what could be worse than that?  I said, Yes Mistress Mary, I promise I will.   She then told me, All right sissy, take a shower and make yourself pretty for him.  I hurried off to get ready.

     After my shower, I put on perfume and redid my makeup.  When I went to get dressed, Mary came into my room and said, I think you should wear the corset tonight sissy.  She put it on me and pulled the laces tight.  She told me, That does improve your figure.  I know you want to look pretty for Leon tonight.  She patted me on the fanny and walked out of the room.  I put my bra on with the matching panties.  The bra was tighter than I remembered it being.   Next I put on my petticoats followed by my red maids outfit.  Once the hose and heels were on, I was ready.  I looked at myself in the full length mirror and saw an attractive female standing there.  

     When I walked into the family room, Mary said, You look lovely sissy, absolutely darling.  She then told me, Make enough to feed Leon too.  He might as well eat with us.  I had been hoping she would say that and happily went to start preparing supper.  Master walked into the house and Mary ran to him and kissed him warmly.  Mary explained that Leon had called and would be stopping by in a little while.  Master smiled and said, I thought we would see him again soon.  He likes our bitch a lot.  He poured himself a drink and one for Mary and they went to catch up on things.  

     When the doorbell rang, I went to open the door for Leon.  He walked in, gave me a hug and told me, You look pretty tonight sissy.  I blushed and thanked him for the compliment.  I showed him to the family room to join Master and Mary.  I fixed Leon a drink and delivered it to him.  He told me, Thank you sissy that was very sweet of you.  He then turned to Master and said, Dave I bought a present for sissy, is it alright with you if I give it to her?  Master thought for a moment and then said, I guess it would be OK.  Leon handed me a gift wrapped package.  Mary said, Go on sissy open it and show us what he bought you.  I unwrapped it and opened the box.  Inside was a pink nightie with matching panties.  I held it up to myself to show them.  It was short and very sheer with lots of lace on it.  Mary said, You will look darling in that sissy.  I leaned down, kissed Leon and told him, Thank you Leon, that was very nice of you.  He smiled and said, It was my pleasure sissy dear.  I took my new nightie to my room and went back to set the table for supper.

     During supper Leon told Dave, I will be gone on a job for a month or so, but when I get back, I want to take you all out for a fine meal.  This is the second time I have been treated to a fine meal by you folks and I want to return the favor.  Dave replied, Thanks, we would like that.  Just give us a call when you get back and we can set something up.  I will be around for quite awhile now before I have to travel again.  I was nervous about going to a fine restaurant dressed as a lady, but also wanted to go out with Leon again.  He always treated me nicely and made me feel like I was a person.  After supper was finished, Leon said,I really wish I could stay longer, but I have to get stuff packed for my trip.  He thanked us for the meal and hospitality and headed for the door.  I hurried behind him to see him off.  At the door, he turned and took me in his arms and gave me a passionate kiss.  He told me, I will miss you while I am gone dear sissy, but when I get back we will have lots of time to spend together.  I watched until he drove away and went back to clean up the kitchen.

     When the kitchen was cleaned up, I went to the Family room where Master and Mary were sitting on the couch.  Mary asked me, Wasnt that sweet of Leon to bring you a gift sissy?   I told her, Yes Mistress Mary, I never expected him to do something like that.  She cocked her head and asked, Dont you have something you want to ask Dave sissy?
Master asked me, What might that be bitch?  I told him, I want you to band me Master as a sign of ownership.  He smiled and said, I was going to do it anyway, but it is nice to hear that you want me to do that.   I nodded my head.  He said, Not good enough bitch, I want you to ask me nicely and verbally.  I asked, Master will you please put a band on my scrotum as a sign that you own me?  He seemed pleased by my question and told me, Very well bitch, since you asked so nicely, I might as well do that right now.  Take off your panties and hold up your skirt.  It may be a little uncomfortable at first, but you will get used to it and maybe forget it is there.  He reached into his pants pocket and pulled out a plastic tie wrap like the type used to bundle wires.  He told Mary, grab his balls and pull down on them.  When she did that I winced from the pain, but held perfectly still as Master fastened it above my balls and pulled it tight.  He then pulled out his pocket knife and cut off the tail end.  That band was now on for good.  He told me,You may put your panties back on now sissy.  As I did, Master told me, I had considered either branding or getting a tattoo on your sissy ass, but this will be less painful for you.  I was glad he had chosen the band instead of those painful alternatives.  The band was uncomfortable, but not painful.

     Master told me, Kneel and open your mouth bitch.  Its time for you to be my urinal.  I obeyed and he pissed right into my mouth filling it with urine which I swallowed.  He then said, I missed that sissy mouth while I was away.  I knew he just wanted to remind me that I was under his control.  He could use me as he wished.  He then told me, We wont need you any more tonight bitch.  You go to bed now and get some sleep.  I went to my room and took off all my clothes, except for that damned corset which I needed help to remove.  I looked at my pretty new nightie and decided to save that for a special occasion.  I slept in only the corset that night.

     The next morning my scrotum was all red and swollen and the band was feeling very tight.  I went to the bathroom to take care of my hygienic chores and apply my makeup.  I hoped that when they awoke, Mary would take off this corset.  I slipped on my slave dress and went to start the coffee.  I was seriously worried about my swollen scrotum and wanted Master to remove the band he had placed there.  

     Master and Mary walked into the kitchen still both nude and holding hands.  It was obvious that they were in love with each other.  I was only there to serve them and be used for their amusement.  Master told me to make them bacon and eggs for breakfast so I started cooking right away.  While they ate breakfast, I stood there waiting for a chance to talk with them.  Master finally asked me, Do you have a problem today sissy?  I told him, Yes Master, look at my scrotum, it is all swollen and sore.  I lifted my dress to show him.  He looked at it and assured me, Dont worry that swelling will go away before too long.  It isnt used to having that band there yet.  I felt much relieved and thus reassured I went to start doing housework.  Mary called, Come back here sissy and show Dave how your tits have grown while he was gone.  I went back to them and took off my dress.  Master felt each of my breasts, smiled and remarked, Nice, they are growing very nicely now.  Mary said, I doubled the dosage on her hormone shots to speed things up. Master asked me, Have you had any erections lately sissy?  I confessed that I had not.  He said, Perfect, no girl has them you know.  They need a man to give them pleasure and become dependant on them for that reason.  He stroked my cock a few times and it stayed limp.  He smiled contentedly, sure that his plans for me were working.   Mary undid the corset and removed it from me.  She told me, We will save this for special occasions dearie.  The rest of the day they had me walk around naked while they went to shopping. 

     The days seemed to flow together as each morning Dave went to work locally and returned each night.  I did all the housework and cooking and was kept busy.  The swelling in my scrotum did go down, but my testicles seemed to be getting smaller daily. One morning I awoke to find that the band had slipped off in the night.  When I showed it to Master it was still sealed in a circle.  I told him, Sorry sir, it just slipped off in the night.  He felt my scrotum and noticed that my testicles were nearly shrunk down to nothing.  He told me, I expected that to happen eventually bitch.  Your balls are now dead and wont be generating any more testosterone.  We can eliminate the hormone shots now and you will merely take a pill each morning.  Wont that be nice?  I said, You mean I will never get to be a man again?  He flatly stated, I mean exactly that bitch.  You are now a female in all respects except that you will never get pregnant.  I began to cry.  He told me, The first time we talked you told me you wanted to experience sex as a woman and I have made that wish come true.  Perhaps you didnt mean for it to be permanent, but now you no longer have any other choice.  Any sex you have will be as a woman bitch.  I knew he was right about that, no woman would want me now.  I had nearly C cup breasts and a useless dick.  He had made me a freak.  I went to my room and cried for a long time.

     
     

     

      

     

     

   

