


     This story is written for the enjoyment of Adults only.  Please send any comments or remarks to 4playd@comcast.net.  I love hearing from you.


                                                  My Big Mistake

      My wife Mary and I had been married for over 40 years and still loved each other very much.  When she wanted to go on a trip with her sister and my daughter, I gave her my blessing.  I felt she needed to have some fun times and some bonding with those ladies dear to her.  We spend all of our time together now that we are both retired, so a break should cause no problems for either of us.  The other two gathered at our home and as they were watching me pack their suitcases in the car, they were giggling and happy.   I took a few pictures of them and they drove off.  I walked back into an empty house.

     The first day passed as normal, I did a few chores around the house and played some games on my computer.  After supper, feeling bored, I went into an Adult chat room.  Since I have an active imagination and a latent desire to be submissive, I signed in as submissive male.  Having nothing else to do, I watched the conversations occurring in the main room.  After an hour or so of this, I got a private message from someone named,  Dom Male.  He told me to describe myself so I did.  We then chatted a bit, purely innocuously, before he asked me if I had any unfulfilled sexual desires.  Feeling confident due to the anonymous nature of the chat room, I confessed that I always wondered what it felt like to be a woman making love to a man.  He then said, Hmmm, I might be able to help you with that.  I have quite a bit of experience along those lines.  Incredulously I asked,  Really sir?.  Certainly, I am the man in any relationship I have with another person.  Since I didnt know the man, I asked, How might things go in such and encounter sir?.  He responded, I am a very gentle lover and would treat you like the lady you want to be dear.  You would have to do nothing you didnt want to do.  Perhaps I might kiss you and fondle you a bit and if you were willing, I might let you suck my cock a bit. 

     My fantasies ran wild.  In my mind I saw myself as a woman being wooed by a man, coyly, declining any untoward advances. He asked me if that seemed like something fun.  I told him,  You make it sound very tempting sir.  He reminded me that I was home alone and this was a rare opportunity.  It was very difficult to get time away from my wife and he was right, this was a rare opportunity.  Maybe a chance of a lifetime.  I told him that I thought maybe we could meet for drinks and get to know each other a bit better.  He gave me his e-mail address and told me to send him a letter telling him what I wanted our meeting to be like and a picture of myself.  I told him,  But sir, I have already told you my fantasy desires.  He firmly told me, If you want to meet me you will do as you are told.  He clicked off.  

     For the next few hours I stewed and fretted over whether or not to take him up on his offer.  Then I composed an e-mail to him.  I explained that I was mostly interested in him using his seductive powers on me and also told him I might we willing to suck his cock a bit for his efforts.  With trembling hands I sent the message and went to bed.  Riddled with guilt as I was, it took me a long time to go to sleep.  

     When I awoke in the morning, I went immediately to my computer and checked my e-mail messages.  There it was!  He had replied.  He told me to meet him at 12:30 at a restaurant in his part of town.  He also assured me that although as the man he would be in charge, not to worry as he was a sensitive loving person.  I knew I would meet him, and so did he.  I was too nervous to eat breakfast, and settled for coffee.  I did a Mapquest map so I could find the place, took a shower, dressed nicely and set out.

     I was standing by the entrance door 15 minutes early and then waited nervously looking at my watch every few minutes until 12:00 sharp.  He walked up to me, grabbed me by the elbow and said, come with me sweetie.  We sat in a booth and he looked me over for a few long minutes before he spoke.  The waiter came over and he ordered a Manhattan for himself and told the waiter to bring me a glass of white wine.  He was showing me who was in charge.  I smiled as sweetly as I could and thanked him for being so gallant.  

     He looked me in the eyes and asked me, Is this what you want sweetie?  To be treated like a lady by a man?  Trying to play my part in this game, I fluttered my eyelids and told him, Yes sir.  He nursed his drink and bought me two more glasses of wine as we chatted.  He was as he described himself, a perfect gentleman.  I tried to refuse the third glass, telling him that I had once had a DUI and never wanted another of those.  He assured me,  Drink up sweetie, I know you are nervous and it will help you relax.  He had his hand on my knee under the table which sent shivers up my spine.  He was smooth.  He told me,  I will drive you to my house and fix you something to eat and drink, and when you are ready to leave, I will drive you back here.  I smiled.  He added,  by then you will be sobered up.  

     When I had downed the third glass of wine, he paid the tab and led me outside.  We walked to his car and he even opened the door for me.  I sat quietly as he drove me to his house, he was making small talk like he was on a date.  He drove into the garage and we got out of the car.  He took my hand and led me into the house.  Once inside the house he kissed me full on the mouth and told me, I am so glad you are here sweetie, we will have a great time.  I actually blushed and said, Yes sir.  He took me into his living room and told me, Stand perfectly still now, I want to undress you myself.  Half buzzed and completely under his spell, I stood there as he slowly removed all my clothes.  When I was naked, he reached behind me and handcuffed my hands behind my back.  Please dont do that sir, it makes me nervous and scared.  He laughed at me.

     He pushed me to my knees, then looking down at me said, You silly fool.  You meet a perfect stranger and accept his word that you can back out when you want?  How naive are you anyway.  He started undressing himself in front of me.  When he was also naked, I could see his muscular body and became very afraid of him. I was helpless and naked with a man who now had me totally in his power.  He picked up my pants, opened my bill fold and took out my drivers licence, wrote down my name and address.  He informed me, Now I know your name and where you live.  I can find you any time I want.  He pulled me to my feet and told me,  Dont you dare move bitch.  He left and returned in a short time with a can of shaving cream and a straight razor.  He told me,  Hold perfectly still and I may let you keep your eyebrows and head hair, the rest has to go.  I like my bitches smooth.  He proceeded to shave off all of my body hair, even the hairs by my asshole.  As I looked down my body looked strange and more feminine.  He tweaked my nipples and said, Your titties are a nice surprise bitch, you didnt tell me about how big and girly they are.  He smeared my lips with red lipstick.  As I stood there terrified, he took out a video camera and set it on a tripod. I want to film our romantic encounter bitch., he declared.  I was begging him not to do this.  He just sneered and told me,  Shut the fuck up bitch, I now own your ass.  I shuddered in fear, I knew he was right.

     He told me, After I use you for my pleasure, I might want to repeat the experience.  He went on to say, If I do, I will send you an e-mail message to appear and you will do so.  I thought to myself he has to be kidding himself.  He must have read my thoughts, as he warned me, Fail to show up at the appointed place and time, I will come to your house and show the film to your wife and tell her we are lovers.  I could not help but gasp.  I had wanted a little harmless fun, but had gotten myself into a life changing dilemma.  

     He tied a cord around my testicles and ran the other end between my ass cheeks.  He pulled m head back and tied the other end around my forehead.  This forced my head back and mouth wide open. Any movement to straighten up my head caused extreme pain in my balls.  He told me, Kneel bitch, you are about to get an education.  I struggled to get to my knees. When I was kneeling, he told me, spread your knees for balance.  I obeyed.  He laid his cock in my mouth and commanded, Now suck it bitch, my first orgasm if for your sissy mouth.  I had no other option, so began sucking my first ever cock.  I had imagined it to be a tender loving thing, but as he got hard, he began thrusting into my mouth causing me to gag and choke.  He laughed at my discomfort and told me, You will learn to love this in time bitch.  With my head tilted back as it was he was able to shove his cock down my throat.  I had tears running down my cheeks and struggled for air.  He merely told me, Suffer bitch.  After what seemed an eternity, he finally shot his seed down my throat.  

     He held my head in place with his cock down my throat until it softened enough and then pissed down my throat.  I felt the warm urine going down inside me and the stench was sickening.  I could only let things happen.  He finally pulled his cock out and told me, I told you I would give you something to drink, and I am a man of my word.  He went to sit on the couch and smoke a cigarette, leaving me kneeling there feeling used and about to get sick.  I was gasping for air and my stomach was churning.  He asked me, Did you like being my cocksucker and urinal bitch?  I had nothing to say that he would like.  He shouted, When I ask me slave bitch a question, I expect a respectful answer.  I meekly replied, Sir, I hated it.  He jumped up of the couch and came to me, held his lit cigarette close to my nipple and asked, Did you enjoy that bitch?  I knew he could burn my nipple off and smiled and said, Yes Master.  He smiled and said, Thats more like it girl.  You will learn to love it in time. 

     He sat back down on the couch and drank a beer.  He was staring at me and that made me nervous.  I was very uncomfortable and desperately wanted to be out of this situation.  I got up the nerve to ask him, Please sir, may I go home now.  This is not what I thought it would be like at all.  He chuckled and said, The night is still young sweetie, but I am a man of my word and if you want to leave, get up and go.  I got to my feet and went to him and asked, Please undo these handcuffs now sir?  He did not even smile as he told me, No bitch, if you leave, you go as you are.  I started to cry, he knew there was no way I could walk home naked and bound as I was.  He told me, I will take the cuffs off when I am ready, not before.  He then had me kneel again.  He poured my mouthful of beer, which I had to drink.  He told me, Once you are well trained, the ropes and cuffs wont be needed.  You will learn to obey without question or hesitation.  

     He asked me, Is your neck getting stiff bitch?  I told him, Yes Master, it sure is.  He asked me if I wanted him to untie the rope holding my head back.  I pleaded with him, Yes Master, I beg of you please untie that rope.  He untied the loop around my forehead and while leaving the other end tied around my balls, threw the rope over my shoulder and retied it to the handcuff chain, pulling my wrist high up behind my back.  He stroked my hair and asked, Is that better bitch?  This new position was putting a strain on my arms, but I politely told him, Yes Master, thank you.  

     He now pushed my head down to the floor, leaving my bare ass pointing up in the air.  He applied some lubrication to my rear opening and shoved his erection up inside of me.  This was the first time that opening had been so used and it hurt terribly. I moaned, and he said, Thats it bitch moan like a slut for me.  Show your owner how much you love what he is doing for you.  He reached around and grabbed my nipples.  Using them as handholds, he pulled me back and forth on his rigid cock.  He was basically jacking himself off using my ass instead of his hand.  All I could do was allow him to abuse me as he wanted.  When he finally shot his seed deep inside of me, he slapped my ass and pulled out.  He said, Now you are a woman, my woman.  I knelt with my face to the floor weeping.  He lifted my head up so I was erect on my knees.  Put his soiled cock to my face and told me to lick it clean.  That idea was too revolting for even me in my current state and I shook my head no.  He grabbed the rope around my balls and gave it a yank sending nauseating waves of pain through my body.  He told me, You will never refuse to obey me bitch.  I could have ripped those cute little balls of yours right off.  I knew he was right and that I was in no position to refuse.  I opened my mouth and started licking my own fecal matter off of his cock.  I was sobbing aloud now.  When it was cleaned to his satisfaction, he walked away. 

     My nipples hurt, my ass was sore and leaking semen, I had a belly full of his urine and my bladder was so full it hurt.  I pleaded with him, Please Master, may I use the rest room?  He merely told me, No.  After a few more minutes, I was afraid I would go on the floor and knew I would be punished for that.  I again begged him, Please Master, I really have to pee now.  He picked up an empty coffee can from the trash can and held it under my penis.  Go ahead bitch, piss away., he said with a smile.  The relief I felt from the release of urine turned to shock as he put the can to my lips and told me, Drink it down bitch.  It will mix with mine and be a togetherness thing.  As he tilted the can I was forced to drink it all.  When the can was empty, he made me thank him for the treat.  He lifted me to my feet and had me walk to sit at the table. 

     He slipped some high heeled shoes on my feet, untied the rope and undid the cuffs.  My fingers tingled from being so long in a cramped position.  Now girl, fix me something to eat.  I went to his kitchen and looked in the refrigerator.  I decided to make him spaghetti and meat balls. When the meal was ready, I served him and also poured him a glass of white wine.  He had me sit across from him and watch quietly as he ate.  I must have been looking longingly as he sipped his wine, for he told me, I would guess you have had enough to drink today bitch, but if you are still thirsty, I will soon need to pee again.  His serious manner made me shudder.  No Master, I am fine, thank you.  After he finished his meal, I cleaned up the kitchen and washed the dishes. 

     He told me to walk in front of him to the bedroom.  Walking in those heels was harder than I had imagined.  He told me, Wiggle that ass when you walk bitch.  It pleases me to see you that way.  Obediently I exaggerated the swing of my ass for him.  Once in the bedroom, he commanded, Kneel bitch.  I thought to myself, Please not again., but obeyed. He left me there on my knees for a few minutes before walking up behind me.  He fastened leg irons on my ankles.  When I looked at him with tears in my eyes, he explained, I want you here in the morning bitch.  I have locked up your clothes, but you might try to run away naked.  

     He then moved in front of me and told me, Suck me hard bitch.  Now completely defeated, I took his cock into my mouth and began to suck it.  He praised my efforts saying, You learn quickly bitch.  We will have many fun times together before I tire of you.  I knew he meant what he was saying and knew my future was now very bleak.  When he was rock hard, he had me lean over the bed and spread my legs. He shoved himself inside me and with vigorously thrusts ravished me again.  After his orgasm, he told me to open my mouth.  I pleaded with him not to piss in my mouth again.  Listen bitch, you are now my urinal, learn to obey without question.  I opened my mouth.  He told me, You take my cock and aim it into your mouth bitch.  I did as he ordered and felt his stream of urine fill my mouth.  I swallowed it as fast as I could, but some still ran down my chin.  He got in bed and had me lay beside him.  Goodnight girl, I hope you like being my bitch.  He rolled over and went to sleep.  

     In the middle of the night I was awakened by him grabbing my head and forcing it down to his crotch.  He demanded,  Suck me off bitch.  I did as he ordered.  When he came in my mouth I swallowed his deposit.  He rolled over and was soon snoring away.  I cried myself to sleep.  I was feeling very sorry for myself and very used.  What had I gotten myself into?  

     When he awoke in the morning, he rolled me on my side and entered me from behind.  His hands caressed my titties and he was actually very gentle with me this time.  He made love to me for a good half hour before he finished.  Then he told me that I could go to the bathroom, but not to wipe my bottom.  I actually sat to pee like a girl.  

     He told me to make him some breakfast and that I could eat with him.  I put the high heels back on and swished my way to the kitchen.  I fixed us bacon, eggs and toast.  And let him know when all was ready.  While we ate he asked me, Did you enjoy this morning better than the other times sweetie?  I truthfully told him, Yes Master, it was much better for me.  He told me, I can be quite nice as long as you are an obedient sissy bitch.  When we finished eating and sipping our coffee, I once more did the dishes and tidied up the kitchen.  
     He asked me, Would you like me to take you to your car now?  I gladly told him, Yes Master, that would be very nice of you.  He said, Ok, but first I require one final act of submission from you.  Yes Master,, I replied, What might that be?  He told me, I want you to get behind me and lick my asshole, do that and I will return you to your car.  I paused for a minute, then realized that I had already drank his piss, licked shit off of his cock and been raped several times.  I had no pride left.  I got behind him on my knees and spread his ass cheeks and licked his asshole.  He kept me at that for only a few minutes before he said, Good enough bitch, wait here.  He went into his bedroom and when he returned was fully dressed.  He unlocked the leg irons and laid them aside.  He then unlocked his closet, got my car keys and my wallet from my pants and handed them to me.  He handed me a beach towel and had me wrap myself in it using a booby tuck like any girl would.  He told me,  I will keep your clothes here, you may keep that towel.  

     He led me to the garage, opened my car door for me and got in the drivers seat.  As we drove back to the bar to retrieve my car, he told me to be prepared to show up any time he summoned me.  Next time I see you, I want you wearing panties, a bra, those heels, a short skirt and see through blouse.   I told him, Sorry Master, I have none of those things.  He sharply said, Get them.  As we neared the lot where my car was, he added, Also I want you wearing red lipstick and your nails painted to match.  I blushed and said, Yes Master, I understand you want me totally feminine for you.  He said, Exactly right, you told me you wanted to experience being female and I will ensure that.

     We arrived at the lot and he parked beside my car.  He kissed me lightly on the forehead, and cautioned me, Be careful on the way home.  It will be hard to explain to the cops why you are dressed like you are.  He opened my door and saw me get into my own car, then drove off.  With trembling fingers I lit a cigarette, started the car and drove carefully home.  

     Once inside my own house, I immediately took a long shower.  I dressed in my own clothes and decided I had better look for a store to buy my feminine wardrobe.  I had no idea of how I would explain my clean shaven body to my wife when she returned.  I fired up my computer and checked my e-mail.  Damn, there was a message from Master.  It said:

                   Hello my slave bitch,
          I hope you got home with no problems.  If you are reading this,
                   you are not sitting in jail.  There is a shop at 315S Broadway that 
                   carries the garments I told you to get.  I have called ahead for you.
                   Ask for Jerrod when you enter and he will see that you are fitted and
                   properly dressed when you leave.  Then buy the nail polish and 
                   lipstick I told you to use.  I want you to have these ready for use at
                   all times.  You will get a message to report to me at a designated time
                   and place.  You will and appear precisely on time and be dressed as I 
     require.
                        While you may not have enjoyed our date as much as I did, I know 
                   will obey me.  You have been warned of the consequences of not 
                   showing up.
                                                                                 Master

      As I read it, I felt crushed and sickened.  That man really meant to own me.  I was tempted to delete and forget the whole thing, but knew he was serious about exposing me to my wife.  I also realized that with his charm he might win her heart.  She always was attracted to big men.  

     I got in my car and drove to the designated shop.  When I walked into the shop a well dressed clerk asked if he could help me.  I told him, I am supposed to meet a man named Jarrod sir.  He smiled a knowing smile and announced, I am he and Ive been expecting you.  He led me to a fitting room and told me to take off my clothes.  I asked, Is that really necessary?.  He looked at me with scorn and told me, Yes it is bitch.  Now I was sure that he knew all about me and probably was a friend of Master.  I undressed down to my shorts.  He ordered, Every thing off bitch, I need to make sure everything fits right.  Blushing, I took off my shorts.  He measured my body, especially my chest.  He remarked how nice and smooth my body was and told me I had a good start on becoming feminine.  I told him I had no choice in that.  He replied, I know dear, but it is still nice.  Even this stranger knew of my sissy status.

     The first thing he had me try on was a padded pushup bra.  It forced my titties up and made them look a full size larger.  It was pink and frilly with under wire support.  His next item was a matching pink thong pair of panties.  At least now I felt somewhat covered in front of this man.  He brought me a pair of black mesh nylons and a garter belt and had me put them on.  Next came a see through white blouse, which I put on.  He told me that it looked nice on me.  He brought in a pink miniskirt and had me put it on.  I looked at myself in the full length mirror and saw a sexy, slutty looking babe there.  He fit me for a pair of pink, 4" heels and had me step into them.  As a final touch, he gave me a long blonde wig to wear.  He smiled and told me, You look very cute dear, Master will be pleased.  He then put my male clothes in a bag and told me to wear my pretty new things home.  I paid for my purchases and left the store, outside for the first time dressed as a girl.  As I left the store, Jarrod told me, Enjoy yourself in your new life babe.

     Walking to my car, I felt very self conscious and was sure everyone knew I was a sissy posing as a lady.  I drove home, changed back into my own clothes and packed a bag with my girly stuff.   I knew that on short notice, I would have to change and show up where he told me.  I put the bag on a shelf in the storage shed in the back yard.  I tried to figure out how I would manage to get away from my wife without arousing suspicion, but could think of nothing that might work.  I knew I was in a fix.  Strange as it may seem, I felt sexually simulated the rest of the day.  I checked my e-mail often, with no results.  I finally went to bed and dreamed of Master.

     The next few days I checked my e-mail often but no messages from Master were there.  I began to hope that his threats had all been a bluff and that it was all in the past for me.  I still felt revolted when I thought of him pissing in my mouth.  My life now seemed like it was getting back to normal.  Perhaps my fling into extramarital sex might have no long lasting consequences.
I fervently hoped so.

     My wife and the girls came home, laughing and talking about the fun they had.  I carried her bags into the house and we bid goodbye to the other two ladies.  She asked me if I had managed ok without her and I told her that I had.  I told her that I was glad she had such a good time and that I had missed her.  She went to bed early that night telling me she was very tired.  I kissed her goodnight and went to my computer room. I was secretly glad not to have to undress in front of her.  I had yet to figure out a way to explain my hairless body.

     The next morning she walked into the bathroom just as I stepped out of the shower and saw me naked.  She asked, What in the hell did you do while I was gone.  I told her I had gotten a crazy idea and decided to shave my body.  She was amazed and asked me, Why in the world would you do that?  You look like a girl now.  I assured her, It will grow back honey, I just wanted to see what I would look like with a smooth body.  She reached over and fondled my balls, which were still sore by the way, and said, They feel so strange now, but sorta sexy too.  She kissed me and walked away.  I was delighted to have that crisis behind me.  I got dressed and went to my computer to check my e-mail.  Just a few spam messages there, nothing from Master.
With a sigh of relief I started playing my usual games.

     Friday evening my friend Chuck called me and asked if I wanted to go fishing with him on Saturday, I told him I would love that.  He said he would pick me up at 5 a.m. and have me home in time for supper.  I told him that would work fine.  I really looked forward to be doing some manly things for a change.  Before I went to bed that evening, I checked my e-mail and thankfully there were no messages from Master.  I slept well that night.

     Saturdays fishing trip was a lot of fun, lots of laughter and even caught a few trout.  I thanked Chuck for inviting me along and walked into the house.  My wife ran up to me and slapped my face.  You bastard, she screamed, You couldnt stay faithful to me for even a few days?   I was stunned.  She was ranting at me, You had to be with a Man? How could you have turned gay so suddenly?  You no longer want to be married to me?  I wondered how she could have found out.  Then Master walked up behind her.  He took her in his arms and told her,Dont get yourself all worked up dear lady.  Hes not worth all the aggravation you are going through.  I was shocked to see him inside my house and even more so to see him holding my wife in his arms.  

     Master explained to her, He isnt the first guy who had a secret desire to be a sissy slut slave.  My wife looked at him and asked,  Really?  He chuckled and assured her, I have met and used a few of them in my time dear.  He kissed her lightly on the forehead to comfort her.  She turned to me and told me, Dave and I had a very interesting afternoon watching the video you starred in bitch.  That is your new name isnt it?  I tried to explain that things had gotten our of hand and my control and he forced me to do those things.  She rejected that excuse and said, But you did meet him and go home with him expecting to suck him didnt you?  I meekly replied, Yes honey I did.  She snapped back at me, Dont you ever call me honey again bitch.
Then a slight smile appeared on her face and she told me, You will call me Mistress now bitch.
By god, if you want to be a slave for Dave, you can be one for me too!  My position was hopeless and I knew it.  I said, Yes Mistress.

     Master was smiling at my discomfort.  I asked him how he could do this to me.  He told me,  I sent you a message to report today at noon dressed as ordered.  You didnt show up on time so I came here and told her all about you and your sissy desires.  I said, But Master, I never got that message, I was fishing.  He said, Thats not my problem bitch.  I warned you what would happen if you didnt show up.  Did you doubt that I was serious?  I answered, No Master, I knew you were and would have been there if I had received your message.  Mary snarled, So you were going to continue to sneak around behind my back just to be his slave bitch?  I stammered, I didnt know how to avoid it Mistress.  She told me, Well bitch, as I see it, you have now got only two choices, stay here as My sissy slave, or leave with nothing but what you have on now.  The bitterness in her voice meant that begging for another chance would be useless.  I had no place to go and didnt want to be alone.  I told her, I would like to stay here Mistress.  

     Mary had gone from a loving wife to my Mistress in the time I spent fishing.  Damn that Master!  He had ruined my life.  Master now told me, Get yourself dressed now sissy.  I blushed since I knew how he wanted me dressed.  Mary told me, Do it bitch, show me the pretty things you bought to wear for him.  I went to the garage and retrieved my bag of girly stuff and went to change.  Mary told me, Use the guest room bitch, you are no longer to use My bedroom.  I meekly answered, Yes Mistress.

     When I came out dressed in my pink skirt, they were sitting cuddled on the couch.  They looked me over and told me I looked sweet.  Mary told me to bring her a glass of wine and Master whatever he wanted to drink.  He told me a glass of wine would do for now.  I returned with their drinks and delivered them.  They both said, Thank you bitch.  I blushed and knew that would now be my name forever.  They sipped their wine and Master asked me, Would you like a drink too bitch?  I smiled and answered, Why yes Master, that would be very nice.  He then stood up and unzipped his pants.  I begged, Please not that Master.  Mary said, Oh yes bitch, Dave has told me how much you like drinking urine and I want to watch that.  Master told me,  Kneel bitch and open your mouth or do I have to force you and punish you for disobedience?  I knew what forcing me entailed and also was very aware of his cruel streak, so I knelt down in front of him with my mouth wide open.  His warm urine stream flooded my mouth as my ears were flooded by Marys laughter.  My humiliation was total. 

    After I had swallowed it all, and wiped my chin, Master told me,Now kiss my cock and thank me bitch.  Not only did he debase me completely in front of my wife, he demanded that I thank him for it.  I kissed the head of his cock and told him,Thank you Master.  Mary said, Dave told me you cooked supper and breakfast for him, you never did that for me before bitch.  I admitted I had done so.  She then told me, Great, from now on cooking will be one of your many duties.  She had always done the meal preparation here, now she was making that my job.
She ordered, Now get off your lazy ass and fix us some supper bitch.  I said, Yes Mistress, and went to the kitchen as they were kissing each other.

     Putting on an apron to safeguard my new outfit an looked in the refrigerator.  There I found two steaks that Mary had laid out for our supper.  They would have to do.  I put a couple of potatoes in the oven and prepared a salad.  I then set the table for two and went to light the grill.  When the steaks were ready, I brought them in and served them to the two new lovers.  Mary told Master, This being served is very nice, I will love having a maid.  He told her, A lady like you deserves royal treatment dear.  He looked at me standing there like a deer in the headlights and remarked,By the way bitch, I brought the clothes you left behind and gave them to Mary.  She told me to throw them in the trash.  I knew then that the hurt she felt over my transgression had turned to rage and anger.  She would make me pay dearly for my mistake.

     After they finished their meal, Mary asked Master, Would you care to join me in the hot tub Dave?  He told her, Yes dear, I would like that.  He then turned to me and said, Come here bitch and undress me.  I walked over to him and unbuttoned his shirt.  I removed it and hung it over the back of a chair.  I knelt in front of him and untied his shoes, removed them and his socks.  I looked up at him, hoping he would do the rest, but his stern glance told me to continue.  I undid his belt, unzipped his pants and lowered them down.  He wore no shorts and I found my self staring at his big cock.  He stepped out of his pants and told me, Go ahead bitch, kiss it.  I know you are wanting to do that.  I held it in my hand and kissed the head.  Mary told me,Suck it you sissy.  I watched your video and know you are good for that al least.  I took it into my mouth and sucked until it was quite hard.  Then he pushed me away and stood flaunting his erection in front of my wife.  Mary was clearly impressed and said, Dave, you are quite a stud.  I am really glad you stopped by today.  

     Mary told me, Bitch, you may now undress your Mistress.  I got up and went to where she was standing.  I unbuttoned her blouse, then removed it and hung it over the back of a chair.  I unhooked and removed her bra exposing those lovely breasts that I had loved for so long.  She notice me looking lovingly at them and told me, You can look bitch, but you will never touch them again.  I reserve that for men not pansies.  I knelt and untied her tennis shoes and removed them and her socks.  I unbuttoned her jeans and slid them down so she could step out of them.  I slid her panties slowly down and she stood there naked. Master told he, You are beautiful Mary.  You deserve a real man not that sissy you live with.  She smiled and told him, I think I have found one, at least for tonight.  She took his hand and led him to the hot tub on the patio.

     I refilled their wine glasses and took them to them.  How strange it sounded as my heels clicked across the redwood deck.  I supposed I would get used to that in time.  I cleared the table and washed the dishes.  Laid their clothes neatly for them and then took them a couple of towels.  Mary was sitting beside Master and they were kissing.  I hung the towels on hooks and turned to leave.  Master told me to wait where I was.  He helped her out of the tub and told me,Wipe  your Mistress dry bitch..  I took a towel and rubbed her body dry, thinking of all the many times I had caressed that body.  Mary told me, Thank you sissy.  Master then demanded, Now me bitch.  I took the other towel and wiped his masculine, muscular body dry.  They took their glasses, Wrapped the towels around them and walked back into the house leaving me to put the cover back on the hot tub.  They didnt tell me to do that, just expected it.

     As I walked into the house, Master told me, Take off your panties bitch.  I reached under my skirt and slipped my panties down.  He then told me,Lift your skirt now and show us your puny, useless dickie.  I blushed as I raised the short skirt and exposed myself, even though my wife had seen me naked many times before.  Mary walked over to me and using two fingers, lifted my limp penis as if it were diseased.  She Wrapped her other hand around Masters much larger cock.  She said, It is very evident which one is the man and which is the sissy here.  She turned and gave Master a big kiss then told him, Come and make love to me you masculine stud.  She took him by the hand and led him to her bedroom.  Master commanded, Follow us sissy, I want you to see how a man makes love to a lady.  

     I dropped my skirt back down and meekly followed behind them.  Once in the bedroom, Master turned to me and saw the my skirt was now down.  He turned and slapped me hard across my face, which stunned me and brought tears to my eyes.  H asked me, Did I tell you to put that skirt down?  I stammered, No Master.  He told me, If I didnt have better things to do now, I would spank your ass until you couldnt sit for a week.  You will do as you are told bitch.  I had tears running down my cheeks as I said, Yes Master, I understand.   He smiled and told me, Now stand beside the bed with your skirt lifted up as I show you how a man makes love to his lady.  I lifted up my skirt and stood beside the bed as they began caressing each other.  

    When he slid his erect cock into her, Mary moaned and exclaimed, God Dave, you are a real man.  She rolled her head to the side and saw me standing there, looking very sissified.  She told Dave, I am so glad you came into my life dear.  He kissed her warmly and told her,  So am I Mary.  It was a very lucky day for me when the sissy first chatted with me.  They made love for over an hour as I stood beside the bed holding my skirt up.  When they finished, Master told me, Now bitch, you lie on the bed.  When I was laying there he had Mary straddle my face and force her dripping pussy onto my mouth.  I sucked and licked her until she was satisfied.  Just when I thought my chore was completed, she let a stream of warm urine fill my mouth.   She told me, Go ahead and swallow it all piss breath.  You drink his and your own, you can drink mine.   I swallowed it all and thought I would puke, but managed to keep it down.  

     Master told me, Fetch me my overnight bag from the bench by the front door.  I hurried to retrieve it and handed it to him.  He had me stand there as he opened th bag.  He told Mary, I think we should make sure sissy doesnt run away in the night, dont you agree?  She answered, Yes Dave, I do.  First he fastened my hands behind my back with his handcuffs.   Then he applied nipple clamps with little bells on them to my titties.  Then with a big grin on his face, pulled a butt plug from his bag, lubricated it and shoved it up my ass.  He told Mary, I want to keep that ass pussy stretched out for my use dear.  She said, Good idea lover, I want you to fuck that sissy often.  He asked you to make him your slave bitch and you should certainly use him like one.  Master told her, You can count on that dear.

     Master now grabbed a hold of my penis and held it firmly as he reached into his bag and pulled out a long clear plastic tube with something on the end of it.  He told Mary, I sell medical supplies and this is a Foley device.  He inserted the device into my penis and pumped some air into it with a hypodermic needle.  He explained, Now it cant be removed without causing severe damage.  He threaded the clear tube through a tennis ball and then had me open my mouth and tilt my head back.  I knew where that tube was going and I refused to open my mouth.  He grabbed my balls and gave them a hard squeeze.  The pain was intense and I begged him to stop.  He told me, Obey me sissy, or I will rip them off.  I opened my mouth.  He then slowly slid the tube down my throat.  He then forced the tennis ball into my mouth.  It expanded to fill my mouth completely.  The tube was now securely in place.  Master told Mary, I dont want sissy to pee on the floor during the night and soil the carpet.  Mary laughed and said, No, we cant have that.  He then took a cord, tied it around my balls and tied the other end high on the bedpost.  I was held firmly in place and had to stand straight up.  He turned out the light and said, Goodnight sissy, see you in the morning.
     They kissed and cuddled a bit and then went to sleep.  I stood there in those damned high heel shoes and could not get comfortable.  If I moved, the cord around my balls hurt me.  I had a belly full of their urine and I felt my bladder getting full.  I knew if I didnt hold it, I would have it going directly into my stomach.  Talk about recycling!  I managed to hold it for almost 2 hours before the pressure was so great I couldnt stand it.  The relief of emptying my bladder was accompanied by the warm urine running down my intestines.  I wept silently form the shame.

     The night passed very slowly for me as I watched the bedside clock tick off the minutes.  4 times that night I had to empty my bladder into my innards.  Each and every time I felt shame and cursed the day I had first talked to Master.  My life was ruined forever and it was all my fault.  I was so tired I fell asleep a few times, only to be awakened by the tug on my balls as I sagged a bit.  I was delighted when the first light of the new day finally came.  They slept on for another hour before they woke up.  That last hour was unbearable for me. 

     They kissed and cuddled for awhile before Master got up and asked me, Would you like me to untie you my sissy bitch?  I nodded my head with enthusiasm.  I never wanted anything more in my entire life.  He untied the cord from the bedpost and then using it as a leash led me around the room by my balls.  He laughed and told Mary, Look at my pull toy.  What a pathetic excuse for a man you are married to dear.  She answered, To think I once loved that thing.  I saw myself in the full length mirror and knew how pitiful I now was.  My balls were blue from lack of circulation and the little bells on my nipple clamps tinkled as I moved.  

     Master removed the cord around my balls and I felt pain as the blood returned.  He then commanded, Down on your knees bitch, Im going to give you a treat now.  I got down on my knees with difficulty having my hands cuffed behind my back.  He pushed my face down to the floor and pulled the butt plug from my ass.  He lifted my face and wiped the butt plug clean on it. Then he knelt behind me and shoved his erect cock deep inside of me.  Mary was sitting on the edge of the bed cheering him on.  Yes, Dave, fuck that sissy ass hard.   He was doing that!  The bells on my titties were jingling with his thrusts.

     Mary got down and held my head in her hands so I was looking right at her.  She asked me, Is this what you chose over your loving wife My moans were muffled by the tennis ball in my mouth.  I wanted to tell her how deeply I regretted my deviant behavior that day, but was unable to speak.  She said, You are a pathetic sissy now, wearing a skirt and with shit on your face.  You know that I will never kiss you again bitch.  

     Master ravaged my ass until he finally shot his load deep inside of me.  He slapped me on the ass and said, You will learn to love me my little sissy slut.  He went over and kissed Mary.  He asked her, Did you enjoy the show dear?  She told him, Yes Dave I loved it.  He used to try to get me to let him have anal sex with me.  If he wants anal sex so bad he should get all he wants now.  

     Master lifted me to my feet and removed the nipple clamps.  The pain was intense as blood flowed back into them.  He then removed the handcuffs and told me, Youve had your fun sissy, now go fix us some breakfast.  I pointed to the catheter and he just smiled as he said, Maybe I will take it out before I leave, maybe not.  He gave me a swat on the ass and told me, Now get out there and fix us something to eat.

     Hurrying to the kitchen I started cooking.  The smell of frying bacon we very tempting as I had eaten nothing since my sack lunch while fishing.  They came out to sit at the table and I poured them each a cup of coffee.  Master took pity on me and squeezed the tennis ball and removed it from my mouth.  He let it drop and it swung between my legs on the tubing.  My jaws ached from being filled all night but I was glad to have it out of my mouth.  My mouth was very dry and I got myself a glass of water.  Master asked me, Are you needing a drink sissy?  His evil grin told me he would give me something to drink and I already had a belly full of piss sloshing around down there.  I Handed him the glass of water and told him, No Master, I am fine, thank you.  

     When I dished up their food, Master said,Poor sissy, you must be hungry.  Would you also like an egg?  I answered, Yes Master that would be very nice.  He told me, Kneel bitch.  I did and he walked to the package of eggs and picked one of them up.  He had me open my mouth wide and cracked the egg and poured the raw egg into my mouth.  I swallowed it, but nearly threw it up.  The slimy thing slid down my throat.  He asked me, What do you say bitch?  I managed to say, Thank you Master.  Mary said, At least you didnt have to cook it sissy.  

     Master told me, You have done well sissy, you may get yourself a cup of coffee and sit with us while we eat.  I again thanked him and got up and poured myself a cup of coffee.  That damned tennis ball swung back and forth as I walked and I had to arrange it carefully before I sat.
Master said, I am very happy I met you bitch and even more delighted to have met Mary through knowing you.  We seem to hit it off very well and you can see.  Mary piped up with, I am so glad I met Dave.  He is the stud I have often dreamed of but regretfully, I was faithful to you.  She ate some more before adding, I was furious when Dave showed me that tape you starred in, but now I am so glad he did.  He showed me what you really are and that frees me to enjoy sex with a real man.  I told her,Honey, I am so very sorry I ever strayed and with a man at that, cant you please forgive my one mistake?  

     Mary looked at me with a fierce expression on her face and snarled, You chose to be what you are now and there is no going back to what we had before.  Master told me, I will be spending weekends here from now on.  Mary and I will make love and we will use you as we see fit.   Mary added, You will sleep in the guest bedroom.  You will come into my bedroom only to make the beds and service Dave or I.  We will have to redecorate that room into something more suited to a sissy like you.  You will now do all the housework and cooking here.  I will expect you to obey me with no arguments.  You will NOT call me honey!  I am now Mistress Mary to you.  Any faint hope that she might forgive me went out the window.  She was very serious and meant what she was saying.

     Master warned me, If I get and bad reports about from Mary, I will punish you quite severely bitch.  Is that clear?  I was afraid of him and he knew it as I answered, Yes Master.  My bladder actually hurt from having to go.  I asked him, May I please use the toilet sir?  He smiled and said,Yes you may bitch, but dont let the ball go in there, as it may be going back into your mouth.  I thanked him and hurried to the bathroom.  I steered the end of the tube at the bowl and let loose with a stream of clear liquid.  It was no longer yellow, having been through my kidneys several times.  I peed for a long time and felt much relieved and getting that stuff our of my system.  I also took the opportunity to wipe my ass and inner thighs clean of his come.  Taking a big liberty, I also washed my face cleaning off the shit that Master had smeared there.

     The minute I walked back into the kitchen, Master asked me, Did I give you permission to wash your face bitch?  I looked down at thr floor like a naughty child and answered, No Master.  He grabbed my arm, took me over his knees and began spanking me hard with his bare hand. Please no Master I am sorry. I pleaded.  He told me, You need to learn to obey only.  You are no longer to think for yourself bitch.  As he continued tanning my ass, he told Mary to bring his bag to him.  I was crying and begging by the time he finished spanking me.  He locked the handcuffs on me again.  And stood me up.  He shoved the tube down my throat and forced the tennis ball back in my mouth.  He told me, I am disappointed in you bitch.  After I so kindly let you have a cup of coffee, you have the nerve to test my authority.  I wanted to apologize, but was now unable to speak.  He told me, You will make a good girl when you learn to accept your place and obey without question.  

     Master then asked Mary, Dont you think he would look cute if his titties were bigger?  She said, Yes I do Dave honey.  Maybe some DDs would be something for sissy to carry around all the time.  He laughed and said, That would involve transplants Im afraid, but I can give him some shots that will give bitch at least  C cup boobs.  He again reached into his bag and pulled out a loaded hypodermic needle.  He wiped my ass cheek with alcohol and injected me.  Mary asked, That stuff will really work?  Make his boobs grow?  He told her not just one shot, but in time they will grow nicely.  He put the nipple clamps back on me and hung weights from them.  He explained to Mary, I want his nipples stretched out so they are nice and long.  I shuddered to imagine myself with boobs the size of my wifes.  They were cheerfully turning me into a freak.

     I spent the afternoon standing with the catheter tube down my throat and my nipples aching from the attached weights.  They made love again and enjoyed each others company.  Late in the afternoon, they took a shower together and then Master got dressed.  He told Mary, I have an early flight tomorrow morning and have to prepare a presentation for some important clients.  As much as Id love to stay the night I really must go.  Mary looked disappointed, but he told her, I will be back here Friday afternoon dear and we can spend the entire weekend together.  Was he going to leave me like this?  He told Mary, Have sissy drive you to the shop where he bought his pretty things.  Pick our some things you want him to wear and tell Jerrod to charge it all to my account.  I will tell him that I said to do that.

     Master turned to me and cautioned me, You mind your mistress and keep her well served bitch.  You will do that wont you?  I tried to answer but all that came out were unintelligible sounds.  He removed the tennis ball and asked, Would you like me to remove the catheter for you sissy?  I answered, Yes Master, please, please do that before you go.  He took a hypodermic needle and used it to withdraw the air bubble that held it in place.  He pulled the catheter out of me and replaced it in his bag.  He also removed the nipple clamps and put them back in his bag.  He handed Mary the handcuff key and told her, When you feel like it, you can take them off of him.  She smiled, knowing that she now was in control of me.  She kissed him goodbye at the front door and told him, Hurry back you big stud, I will be waiting anxiously for you.

     Once we were alone, Mary grabbed me by the scrotum and led me to the bathroom.  She had me sit on the toilet and started plucking my eyebrows.  When she finished they were thin and in a nice feminine arch.  She told me, Now that you are going to be a girl, I want you to look as pretty as possible for your Master and I.  Tomorrow I will show you how to apply your makeup and then you will do it every day.  She grabbed my sore nipples and lifted me to my feet.  She told me, You may sleep in your room tonight, perhaps I will take the cuffs off in the morning.
She then went to her bedroom and closed the door behind her.  I sat on the toilet and urinated since my hands were still cuffed behind me.  I was very tired since I had not slept last night and went to the guest room and lay face down on the bed.  My nipples hurt from the weights hey had dragging them down all afternoon.  My ass was still throbbing from the spanking and my asshole was also very sore.  I pondered my bleak future before finally falling into a merciful sleep.
    

       

My Big Mistake Part 2

                               Written by 4play

     In the morning Mary came into my bedroom to find me soundly sleeping on my stomach.  She slapped my sore ass and told me, Get up bitch, its time for you to get to work.  I managed to get up and stand before her.  She said, I would like to keep you cuffed and helpless, but you have work to do.  I will take off the cuffs but you better behave and obey me.  Do you understand bitch?  I wanted the handcuffs off badly and answered, Yes Mistress Mary.  She had me turn and she took her key and unlocked the handcuffs.  My arms were stiff from being restrained so long.  It felt good to have them free at last. 

     Mary told me to go to the kitchen and clean up the supper mess.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary.  She smiled, amused by my new found submissiveness.  I went to the kitchen and cleared the table, loaded the dishwasher and started it.  She sat drinking coffee and watching me do the chores she had done for many years.  When the kitchen was spotless, she told me,Its laundry day today, be sure and change the sheets on my bed.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary., and went to strip the sheet off of our bed, put the in the laundry basket and carry it downstairs.  I had never realized how much work she did.  I loaded the washer and went back upstairs.  Mary saw me come through the kitchen and told me to come with her.  She led me to the bathroom and told me to sit down in front of the toilet and lean my head back.  I knew what she had in mind, but realized that I must obey her.  She squatted over my head and pulled it to her crotch.  She urinated into my mouth.  I had to swallow it.  She wiped herself and said, I always said you were a potty mouth, but now I know you are one sissy.  She laughed and walked out of the room.   I felt very violated by a woman who once loved me.  I felt she was abusing her new power, but just got up and went to put clean sheets on her bed.

     After the clean sheets were on her bed and the bed was made up, I went back down the basement to put the first load in the dryer and put the second load in the washer.  When I came back upstairs, she told me, Fix me some lunch sissy, you can have a small salad.  You need to lose some weight.  I answered,Yes Mistress Mary.  Damn, I was really hungry.  I fixed her a bowl of soup along with some crackers, myself a few leaves of lettuce with a tomato slice on it.  She said, You may sit and eat with me sissy.  I said, Thank you Mistress Mary., and sat down to eat.  She told me, After lunch we are going to get you some pretty new things to wear.  Wont that be nice?  I dreaded going back to that shop, but smile sweetly and said, Yes Mistress Mary, that will be lovely.  Then dared to ask her, May I change into my own clothes for the trip Mistress Mary?  She laughed and said, Dont be silly, you are wearing your own clothes now.  Those male clothes will be taken to Goodwill and worn by men.  You are a sissy now and will wear pretty female things.  My male clothes given away?  She was very serious about me being a sissy forever!  I had hoped that after a few days or even a week, she would relent and end this game she was playing.  Those hopes, however faint, went flying out the window.

     She drove downtown and led me into the store.  Jerrod saw me and said, Hello sweetie, come back for some more pretty things to wear?  I looked down at the floor and said, Yes, I guess I am.  He turned to Mary and said, You must be Mary, Dave told me to take good care of you.  She said, How sweet of him.  Our slut needs some more clothes to fill out her wardrobe.  What can you show us?  He led us to the dressing room and told me to get naked.  I knew better than to protest an quicky stripped down to nothing.  He patted my tummy and told Mary, I think a corset would work wonders for her figure, be right back.  He left and soon returned with a corset and laced me into it, pulling the laces very tight.  Mary approved how it made me look.  

     Jerrod next had me try on both a black maids outfit and a red similar one.  Mary told him, Well take both of them Jerrod.  Both outfits had ridiculously short skirts to be worn with fluffy petticoats underneath.  I knew any time I bent over even slightly my ass would be exposed.  He also had me try on a pageboy styled blond wig wheich Mary though cute.  Mary asked him, if he had any bondage or training gear.  He smiled and told her, Of course dear lady, I will show you some things I think you will like.  He brought her a leather collar that had a locking catch, a riding crop, a leather leash attached to ball harness and a set of leg irons.  She then asked, How about a strap on dildo for me to wear?  He said, Ah yes madam, we stock a harness that will accommodate any size dildo you care to use.  Great, Ill take it along with this other stuff.

     Jarrod also had me try on several pairs of short shorts.  Mary selected a white pair and one in hot pink.  Several more pairs of thong panties and a couple of bras and she decided she had enough for now.  She told Jerrod, Thank you for being so helpful Jerrod.  He just bowed slightly to acknowledge her statement of thanks.  She said, I think sissy should show you his gratitude.  She asked, Would you like her to suck you off?  That was the second time she had referred to me as she, but I was more shocked by her offering my services to a near strange man.  He just smiled broadly and said, Yes I would like that. She ordered me, Kneel and suck him off bitch.  I knelt in front of him, unzipped his fly and pulled out his cock.  I took it into my mouth and sucked and licked it until he shot into my mouth.  After he recovered from his shuddering orgasm, he put himself back in his pants and zipped up.  He told Mary, Thank you madam, that was a nice break in a dull day.  He didnt bother to thank me.

     He tallied up the charges for the selected items and wrote it down.  He even carried all the purchases out to the car for us.  All except the collar and wig, both of which I now wore.  Mary was grinning all the way home.  I sat silently dreading what she must have planned for me.  

     We drove into the garage and got ut of the car. She old me, Take a shower and for gods sake brush your teeth, your breath smells like a toilet.  I wondered what else she would expect, since she recently pissed in my mouth.  I hurried into the bathroom, took off my wig and clothes.  The collar was locked in place and I could not remove that.  A shower would have been welcome, but there was no way i could get out of that corset without help. I went to the sink and scrubbed my body clean, washed my hair and even secretly fondled my limp dick.  I dried my hair, applied deodorant, brushed my teeth then put on a pair of my new clean panties and a new bra.  Mary hollered at me, Put on the nice red Maids outfit sissy.  I did as she commanded and went out to have her see the results.  The petticoat made the skirt flare out showing too much leg for comfort.  

     Mary had me turn around a few times and then told me, Dave will be pleased sissy, you look pretty now.  She led me to the big bathroom and spent the next hour showing me how to apply makeup.  She warned me, You must look pretty at all times now that you are a girl.  Every day you will do this, it takes time, so plan accordingly.  Looking in the mirror I was shocked to see how feminine I now appeared.  She patted my ass and told me to start supper and bring up the laundry and put it away.  I put a beef roast in the oven and went back down the basement to fold and bring up the finished laundry.  I then put the clean clothes away and went to the kitchen.  Mary was sitting in the family room watching tv and sipping a glass of wine.  

     My feet were killing me from being in heels all day, but I prepared the rest of the meal.  When all was ready I set the table for two and told her, Mistress Mary, your supper is ready now if you would care to eat.  She got up and came to the table she told me, Thank you sissy, it looks delicious.  She gestured for me to sit down.  During our meal she told me that she was happy with my behavior so far and that she was happy to have such an obedient maid.  I blushed and took the chance to ask her, Mistress, is there any chance you might be able to forgive me and let me go back to normal?  She snorted, Dont be silly, you wanted to be a sissy bitch, now thats what you are and thats what you will stay.  I pleaded, But I still love you and want to be your husband again.  She got up from the table and got the handcuffs.  She cuffed my hands behind me.  She snarled, You need to be punished for ruining my supper with your whining.  She had me stand up and she fastened the ball harness to my scrotum.  She snapped the leash on the harness and made me kneel with my body across the chair.  She ran the leash under the chair and snapped the end of the leash to my collar.  I was trapped.  She sat back down to finish her supper.  She told me,  When I finish my meal, I will punish you.  You need to learn that I now own you and whatever happens will be only because I want it to.  

     When she had finished her meal she left the room. When she returned was wearing the new strap on dildo and carrying the crop in her hand.  She gave me a hard swat on my ass and asked me. What are you now?  I replied,  Very sorry I spoiled your meal Mistress Mary.  She gave me two more swats with her crop and said, Wrong answer, tell me what you are now!  I said, A sissy slave Mistress Mary.  She gave me one more swat on each ass cheek and demanded, More details sissy, tell me what you really are now.  Those lashes really hurt and I was desperate to please her. I told her, A piss drinking, cock sucking sissy bitch Mistress Mary.  She smiled and said, At last you know what you are and you are the property of me and your Master.  You will only speak when spoken to and never, NEVER question me again!  She gave me another couple of lashes and asked, Do you understand?  I had tears running down my cheeks as I sobbed, Yes Mistress Mary.  
     Mary moved in front of me and told me, I wish Dave had left that catheter here, you deserve to spend another night with that tube down your throat.  That thought filled me with dread and she noticed my shiver of fear.  She told me, Show me how you can suck my cock sissy.  Get it good and wet because I am going to fuck your ass.  You can close your eyes and pretend I am a man if you like.  I know you love sucking cock now.  You can think of this as a treat.  I opened my mouth and she shoved that fake cock deep inside.  I choked and gagged.  She laughed and said, You need much more practice and I will see that you get it.  She began fucking my throat as I slobbered on that vicious tool.  If I moved even a little the tug of the leash fastened to my balls reminded me to hold still and take the abuse she gave me.  When she tired of using my mouth, she moved behind me.  She slipped my panties down and put the head of the dildo at my anal opening.  She asked, Do you need a good fucking my sissy bitch?  I answered, Please Mistress Mary, dont do that to me.  She took her crop and gave me 10 lashes on each ass cheek.
She snarled, Wrong answer sissy.  Lets try again, Do you need a good fucking?  I replied, Yes Mistress Mary.  She shoved the dildo up my ass to the hilt.  It hurt like hell with only my saliva for lubrication.  She fucked me hard and fast, with each thrust causing the leash to tug at my balls.  

     When Mary  finished screwing me, she looked down and saw that I had dribbled a bit of semen while being used.  She giggled and exclaimed, I knew that you would love that, you even had a girly orgasm.  You had better enjoy it sissy, that is the only kind of orgasm you will ever have again.  Remember that you are now a girl and at my mercy.  Now thank me and make it sound grateful bitch.  I told her. Thank you Mistress Mary.  Thank you for making me come like a woman.  She unfastened the leash from my collar and got me to my feet.  She fed me my salad a bit at a time and then had me drink a full glass of warm water.  Does that taste better than my piss sissy?  She held the crop in her hand and my ass was already burning.  I wisely answered, No Mistress Mary, your nectar is much tastier.  She smiled and said, You learn fast sissy.

     Mary grabbed the leash and led me to the bathroom.  She had me sit on the floor with my head back leaning over the bowl.  She once more pushed her crotch to my face and told me to open wide so as not to spill a drop.  She then filled my mouth with her urine, stopped for me to swallow and refilled it.  When I had swallowed the second load, she let me up.  Good girl., 
 she praised me.  She then told me, I should keep you cuffed all night again, but you have work left to do tonight.  After you clean up the kitchen, you need to wash, starch and iron your petticoats so you will be looking proper in the morning., she told me.  She unlocked the handcuffs and told me, Get to work bitch.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary., and hurried to the kitchen.  She went into her bedroom with a book. 

    As soon as the kitchen was cleaned up, I washed my panties and hung them over the shower rod.  I washed and starched my petticoats and put them in the dryer downstairs.  After they were dry, I set up the ironing board and pressed them.  I carried them to my room and hung them in the closet so they would be ready to wear in the morning.  I undressed except for the collar and that infernal corset.  I knew I would have to sleep on my stomach again tonight.  How was I to know that Mary had so much rage and anger towards me?  I set my alarm clock for 6:ooAM, since I knew I had to get dressed and makeup on before she awoke.  Being a girl was a lot of work.
     The minute the alarm went off I awoke and shut it off.  I went into the bathroom and stood to pee for the first time in days.  The welts on my ass made the idea of sitting repulsive.  Going back to my room I got dressed in the red maid outfit, pulled up my hose, stepped into my heels.  Back in the bathroom, I shaved and applied my makeup.  It might have been my imagination, but my breasts seemed bigger.  Would they really grow bigger?  If they got much bigger, they would hard to hide.  Out to the kitchen to put on the coffee and then a quick dash outside to get the morning paper.  I laid the paper by her chair and then tried to relax for a bit before Mistress got out of bed.  

     Mistress Mary came out to the kitchen table wearing only her robe and slippers.  She sat down in her chair and opened the paper.  I poured her a cup of black coffee and she looked up and said, Thank you sissy, you look nice today.  I smiled sweetly and replied, Thank you Mistress Mary.  I gave her a little curtsy.  She beamed and said, That looks so sweet I think you should do that every time you come into or leave my presence.  Damn it all any way!  I was just trying to be nice and wound up with another duty.  She had me fix her a piece of toast with jelly on it.  She told me, Go get all of your male clothes and load them in the car.  You will no longer need them.  I curtsied and said, Yes Mistress Mary.  After 45 minutes, all my regular clothes were in the back of the station wagon.  Even my suits!  My side of the walk in closet was now empty, my dresser drawers empty and all I now had to wear were the few outfits that she had purchased for me.  Tears filled my eyes as I closed the back hatch.  I would be trapped in my own house now.  Surely I could not go out of the house dressed as I was.

     When everything was loaded, I returned to report to Mistress Mary.  I curtsied and told her all was ready.  She said, Very good sissy.  You may make my bed now.  Once more I curtsied and  said,  Yes Mistress Mary., and left to do her bidding.  She went to get dressed and ready to go out.  Before she left she playfully pinched my cheek and told me, Be a good girl while Im gone sissy, and I may bring you a treat.  I smiled sweetly and said, That would be lovely Mistress Mary.  She told me to vacuum the carpeted rooms while she was gone and went out the door to the garage and left.  During the time she was gone, I ran the vacuum in all the carpeted rooms.  It was more work than I had ever imagined when she was doing it.  I was actually sweating when I finished.  

     Mary came into the house and told me, There are some clothes I bought for you to wear around the house, sissy.  We will save your pretty outfits for when I have guests here.  I curtsied and said, Thank you Mistress Mary, that was thoughtful of you.  She told me, Get them and put them in your room. I curtsied and went to retrieve them.  Once in my room, I examined them.  A few dowdy house dresses, some flat shoes, several pairs of slacks with zippers on the side and some blouses.  I changed into a pair of pink slacks, a white blouse(not see through) and a pair of comfortable shoes.  It felt great to get out of those damned heels. 

     When I went back to Mistress Mary, she told me, Very practical sissy, perfect for mowing the lawn.  Do that now.  I wanted to protest that the neighbors would see me, but knew that would result in punishment.  I curtsied as best I could in slacks.  She told me, You need not curtsy while wearing slacks or shorts, only in skirts or dresses.  I thanked her and went to mow the lawn.  The back yard was private and I mowed it first.  The thought of my neighbors seeing me wearing pink slacks was scarey to me, but I knew I had to do it.  My bottom was still sore from last night.  I suppose some of the neighbors wondered why some blond chick was mowing my lawn, but nobody said anything to me.  When the job was finished, I put the mower back in the shed and reported that I was finished with the lawn.  Mary told me, Good girl, now go down the basement and iron my blouses.  She was determined to keep me busy with household chores all day, every day.

     When the ironing was finished, I carried it upstairs and hung it in her closet on what had been my side of the walk in closet.  She saw that and told me, Leave that side clear for now, Dave may want to move some of his clothes in there.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary., and moved the clothes to her side of the closet.  She clearly had plans for him to be there regularly.  What miseries would await me then?  I dreaded the thought of both of them tormenting me.  But, where could I go if I left?  With only female clothes to wear and no money or car, I was stuck where I was.  

     She told me to fix her a lunch and myself a salad.  I went to the kitchen and did just that.  She told me, You may sit and eat with me sissy.  I thanked her and gingerly sat down at the table.  She saw me wince when my bottom hit the chair and asked, Is your little tush still sore bitch?  I told her, Yes Mistress Mary, it is.  She smiled and said, Good, it should remind you not to whine in my presence.  It is important that you remember who and what you are now.  I smiled sweetly in agreement.  That lady knew I hated salad and despite her insistence that it was to help me lose some weight, I knew it was a way of punishing me further.  I really wanted a big steak, but was eating grass like a cow.

     After lunch, she told me, Do the dusting now, all the shelves and knickknacks in every room.  Polish the furniture and clean the bathrooms.  I will be in my office on my computer.  Report back to me there when you are finished.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary., and left to do as ordered.
While in the past she had done all these chores without complaint, I had taken her work as easy.  Now I knew how much she had done around here.  I was very tired by the time the chores were done and went to report to her.

     Mary was sitting at her computer talking in a chat room.  She told me to stand there and read the conversation.  She was talking with a man with the name of Looking for Couples.  I watched as she told him her husband was now a sissy slut ready and willing to serve her and her lovers.  She made it very clear that she wanted a caring lover and if that man wanted to use and abuse me it would be fine with her.  It was very embarrassing to read such things about myself and even more so since they were true.  All except the willing part, I wished to never again have any sexual contact with a man.  When he asked for pictures, she told him that she had no digital pictures yet, but he should check with her next week when she would have some.  Mary was even using our real names in the chat room!  

     Mary asked me.Do you like what I am saying about us sissy?  I answered, Yes Mistress Mary.  You are being very honest with him.  She said, Unlike you, I have no need to be sneaky.  Now go start supper and call me when it is ready.  I said, Yes Mistress Mary. and as I walked to the kitchen, wondered why she was talking about our relationship with strangers.  I had never seen her in a chat room before.  She had certainly changed drastically in a few days.  

     After eating supper, Mary asked me, Would you like to get out of that corset for awhile sissy?  I cheerfully replied, Yes Mistress Mary, I would love that.  The damned thing had been constricting my movements for two days now and I wanted a nice warm shower.  She told me,Take off you clothes sissy.  I tool off my slacks, blouse and shoes.  She said, All of them!
When I was naked except for the corset and collar, she had me turn around and unlaced the corset and removed it. It felt so good not to be confined.  She patted my relaxed tummy and said, This has to go bitch.  Nobody likes a fat girl.  She asked, Do I need to get the handcuffs, or will you grab your ankles and take it like a slut?  To answer her question, I bent over and grabbed my ankles.  She smiled and went to get her dildo strapped on.  As she was screwing me she told me, I can see why you liked this so much.  It does give one a sense of power over another person.  I merely moaned.  She reached around and held my titties as she thrust the dildo inside of me.  As soon as I dribbled a bit of semen on the floor, she pulled out and said, Now tell me thanks for pleasing you bitch.  I told her, Thank you Mistress Mary for the pleasure you gave me.  She came in front of me, lifted up my head and wiped the dildo on my cheeks.  When I started to tear up she said, If you dont want your own shit on your face, you had better start giving yourself daily enemas bitch.  If my cock gets shit on it, it will go on your face.  

     Mary then told me, Go put on that flowered sun dress I bought you and come back here.  I hurried to obey.  It was an ugly shapeless thing that hung well down my calves.  When I walked back to her, she took a pair of pinking shears and cut off the bottom part until it was halfway between my knees and crotch.  She had me turn around in a circle and then said, That will be perfect for a sissy doing housework.  Leave your panties and bra off while wearing this.  Although I knew I would be nearly naked when attired so, I said, Yes Mistress Mary.  She added, And stay barefoot too, It makes you look like a slave girl.  She was right!  I even felt like one in this thing.

     Mary told me, Now Clean up the kitchen, shower, redo your nails and then you may go to bed.  I curtsied and went to work.  The shower felt delightful, and I washed my face and then my entire body.  I thought about how disgusting it would be giving myself an enema every day, but at least if I were cleaned our there, I wouldnt wind up with shit on my face.  Just one more thing to do among the many I had been saddled with.  As soon as my nails were dry, I crawled into my bed exhausted and was quickly asleep.

     When the alarm went off, I got out of bed and threw on my slave dress and walked to the bathroom to adjust my wig and put on my makeup.  That makeup routing was getting to be a real drag, but it had to be done.  I put on the coffee and went outside to bring in her paper.  I hated going out wearing only this skimpy dress, but knew it was expected of me.  I laid it by her chair and sat down to await her appearance.  She came out wearing her robe again and sat at the table.  I poured her a cup of coffee and she told me, Thank you sissy, now get under the table and lick my clit while I enjoy my coffee.   I crawled under the table and between her legs.  I began licking her clit as she sipped her coffee and read her paper.  It took awhile, but she started softly moaning.  Then she grabbed my head and pulled it tight to her crotch and told me, Lick me faster bitch.  When I began licking furiously, she started grinding her pelvis against my mouth and shuddered with each of three orgasms.  She released my head and pushed back from the table.  She said, That was delightful and satisfying sissy.  You used to do oral sex on me years ago and I loved it.  Once we got married, you stopped doing that.  I missed it but was too shy to ask for it.  Now that you obey so nicely, I will have you do that whenever I want it.  I curtsied and said, Yes Mistress Mary.  

     Mary left to take a shower and get dressed and I cleaned up the kitchen, emptied the dishwasher and put away the dishes and pans.  I went into her bedroom and made the bed.  She came out dressed nicely and went out the door to the garage.  I almost asked her where she was going, but caught myself just in time.  She no longer had to account to me for her comings and goings.  She returned two hours later and told me, This afternoon you are going to repaint your room.  It should reflect your new personality sissy.  I selected a pretty color for you and have some lovely new curtains and a new bedspread for you.  The stuff is in the car, go get it and get started.  I curtsies and said,  Yes Mistress Mary., and went to get started. 

     As I brought in the bags, Nary told me, Use your bedspread for a drop cloth, we wont be needing it any more.  Take off your dress and paint naked sissy.  You wouldnt want to get any paint on your frock.  I agreed and stripped off my slave dress.  I moved the furniture away from the walls and laid my bedspread on the floor by the first wall I intended to paint.  I opened the paint can and poured some into the roller pan.  Shit!  It was pink!  I was going to paint my room pink!  All the while I painted the walls, I felt resentment.  Bad enough I had to be treated like a girl, but now my room would look like a girls room too.  She was determined to make me a total sissy in every way.  

     In four house my room had pink walls.  I went to inform Mary that the walls were finished.  She was in her office once more on her computer.  Since I was naked, I neednt curtsy.  She was chatting with a man who claimed to be black and dominant.  She told me to sit and talk with the man and told him who I was.  He asked, Is it true that you are an obedient sissy?  I truthfully told him, Yes sir.  He asked, What are you wearing now?  I told him I was naked.  He asked, Do you suck cock, get fucked in the ass and drink piss?  I was ashamed to admit it, but answered, Yes sir. He typed LOL.  Mary took back over and told him she would be back in a few minutes and logged off.

     Mary grabbed my cock and led me to my room.  She looked at the job and told me, You did well sissy.  She noticed the brush I had used to paint the woodwork laying by the enamel can and on a whim, picked it up, dipped it in the paint can and painted my balls and dick pink.  She also painted my titties pink, then stood back and said, You look darling now.  I felt degraded and embarrassed standing naked with painted genitals.  She told me to clean the brushes, clean up the mess here and then get dressed to start supper.   She went back to her computer.  The knowledge that she was talking about us with a black man bothered me a lot.

     By the time the room was tidied up and put back in order the paint on my body was dry.  I cleaned the brushed and hung them to dry then went back upstairs.  I slipped my dress over my head and went to the kitchen.  When supper was all ready, I so informed Mary.  Over supper she told me,You have made great progress in such a short time sissy.  Dave will be pleased when he sees how you have now accepted your new life.  You have made my life much easier as well.  I want everything to be perfect when Dave gets here. Plan on cooking some nice steaks for Friday nights supper.  I want you to wear your black maids outfit with the corset underneath.  You had better shave your body to make sure it is smooth for him.  I told her,Yes Mistress Mary, I will make sure all is ready.  

     After supper, Mary told me, I am going to my office to chat with a Man now. I hope you dont mind if I skip your evening fuck.  Clean up the kitchen and then hang your new curtains.  You will also find a new bedspread and a cute little teddy bear which is to be kept on your bed.  I suggest you go to bed early and get a good nights sleep tonight.  Tomorrow Dave will be here and I dont know if he will let you sleep.  I curtsied and she left.  When I hung up he curtains, they were while lacy things.  The bedspread was pink and had a ruffle around the bottom.  With the teddy bear on the bed, my room looked very girly indeed.  I went to take a shower and saw how ridiculous I looked with my genitals painted pink.  The warm water felt good on my body but despite the scrubbing, the paint remained.  I hoped the paint would wear off quickly.  I shaved my body but really didnt need to.  I was never very hairy in the first place and none of it had grown back yet.  I repainted my nails and waited for them to dry, then went to bed.  I even hugged the teddy bear to my chest and fell asleep that way.

     






                                                   The End of Part 2               

     

     
       

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.


     


                                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.
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     The revelation that I was now no longer able to resume life as a man had hit me hard.  I had cried until I had no tears left to shed.  Unable to face either Master or Mary, I stayed in my room the rest of the night.  I understood how Master could have enjoyed making me a steer, but Mary had also known what was going on and gone along with it.  I thought we had a happy marriage all these years and that she was just going through an infatuation with Dave to punish me for my indiscretion.  Now it was clear that she had nothing but scorn for me and delighted in turning me into feminine sissy slave.  My future was now to live as a female, subservient to Mary and Master and any other man.

     In the morning I stayed in bed still feeling sorry fo myself until Master came into my room and yanked me out of bed.  He said, The coffee isnt ready for me.  Get your lazy ass in there and get to work.  I reached for my slave dress and he told me, You will stay naked today bitch.  So I went to the kitchen and put on the coffee stark naked.  After breakfast, Master told me, You have been a bad girl and need to be punished for that.  He stuck the catheter in my penis and pushed the tube through the ball gag and down my throat.  He locked the gag and pocketed the key.  He then left to make his sales calls.  I knew that I was stuck like this at least until he came home.  Mary slapped me on the ass and told me, It is laundry day sissy, remember to change the sheets on our bed.  As I walked past the full length mirror I saw how ridiculous I appeared having C cup tits and a limp cock with a nearly empty sac below.  I had that gag in my mouth with that horrid tube from my penis attached.  I wanted to lay down and cry some more, but knew I had work to do.

     At lunch time, I made Mary a sandwich and she had me sit while she ate.  She stated, I know losing your balls came as a shock to you sweetie, but they were just in the way anyhow.  You were already sterile and impotent, and now your panties will fit nicer.  With that gag in my mouth I was unable to talk and had to just sit and listen to her.  She reached over and fondles my boobs and told me, They look and feel great sissy, be proud of them.  If I give Dave a good report on you, he will probably remove the tube and gag.  When girls feel sad, they go shopping, but you can hardly go out like that.  She was right about that!  She told me, Get your work done today and maybe I will take you shopping tomorrow for some sexy things to wear.  Would you like that sissy?  I nodded yes.  If I had to be a female, I might as well have nice things to wear. She asked me, Are you hungry sissy?  Again I nodded as I thought I was starving.  She said, Ok baby, I will feed you.  She took a syringe and pumped two jars of baby food through the Y connection in the tube.  As it went right into my stomach, I didnt have to taste that slop.  She was smiling maternally all the while she did that.  She tried to cheer me up by telling me, I threw out that ball cage, since it no longer will be useful.  She then ordered me, Get back to work now, fun time is over.  I got up and went back to finish the laundry.

     By the time the laundry was done and put away it was time to start supper.  Master walked in and told me to fetch him a drink.  I fixed him one and delivered it to him.  He asked me, Have you learned not to shirk your duties bitch?  I enthusiastically nodded yes.  He said, I hate to have to punish you, but you need to learn that a womans work is never done and my needs come first.  He fondled my scrotum and told me, You are better off as a woman, you never were much of a man.  I nodded yes.  He took off the catheter and unlocked the ball gag.  He warned me, The next time you will wear that for a week bitch.  Remember that when you next think you can slack off just because you are feeling sorry for yourself.  I was so relieved to have that catheter removed that I could have kissed him.  He told me, Jiggle those tits for me bitch.  I was quick to obey him.  He told me, Good girl, now suck me off bitch.  I knelt before him took his cock out and sucked him off with him holding my boobs.  When he came, I swallowed it and he released me to finish fixing supper.

     During supper Mary told Dave, I want to take sissy shopping tomorrow.  She needs new bras now and I want to buy her some sexy things to wear when we go out with her along.  He told her, Good idea, be sure to buy her things that make her look like a slut.  She wants to attract men that will fuck her and that is the best way.  Mary giggled and agreed.  She said, Some low cut tops to show off her cleavage should help along with miniskirts.  He added, Dont forget the come fuck me shoes.  They were talking about me as if I were not there and I was sitting there naked, boobs exposed.  

     Master asked me, Would you like to go out with us to see if you can pick up and man sissy?  I blushed and didnt know how to answer him.  Some nice big stud to make you come and treat you like the slut you are?, he asked.  I said, Maybe Master, if you think I should.  He then said, Maybe he would have you suck him off in the mens room bitch.  Would you like that? I could picture myself on my knees in a slimy mens room.  It sickened me to be such a slut, but knew I would if the man demanded it of me.  I told him, I want only you Master.  He smiled and said, Thats sweet of you to say sissy, but we both know that you are a slut who craves cock.  I blushed because it was the truth.  I could no longer even masturbate to get myself off.  The closest I came to sort of an orgasm was when getting screwed.  He asked me, Would you like me to fuck you tonight bitch?  I meekly told him, I want you to make love to me Master.  He laughed out loud and told me, I make love to Mary, I fuck you bitch.  If you want me to fuck you, you will have to beg me for it.  I pleaded, Please fuck me Master, pretty please.  He said, You see how desperate the bitch is to be fucked Mary?  I honestly cant imagine how you stayed married to such a sex starved slut for so long.

     They finished eating supper and I cleaned up the kitchen before Master took me by the hand and led me to my bedroom.  He told me, You are going to get a fucking you will never forget tonight bitch.  He handcuffed my hands behind my back, which worried me.  I wanted him to use me, so they werent needed.  Mary came in wearing a rubber glove on her left hand.  I saw her lubricate the all the fingers of the glove and even the knuckles. Master pushed my head down onto the bed leaving me bent over. He told me spread your legs wide bitch and try to relax and enjoy this.  Mary stepped behind me and shoved one finger up my ass and worked it around a bit.  A second finger soon followed by a third soon followed.  She was shoving those fingers in and out, it felt about the size as her dildo so far, but I feared what was coming.  She forced the fourth finger in with her thumb also.  I begged, Please Mistress Mary, it hurts too much.  Master told me, Be quiet bitch or the gag goes back in your mouth.  You begged to be fucked and you are about to get your wish, so shut up and enjoy it.  By pushing hard she got her knuckles inside of me, then she was in up to her wrist.  I felt my asshole tear when they went in.  She made a fist and started pumping it in a rhythmic motion. She was fist fucking me and moving my whole body.  Master released my head and turned me around with Marys fist still pumping inside of me.  Using her other hand to steer me, she was making me walk while she rammed my ass.  Needless to say, I was walking bent over and her thrusts lifting me to my tiptoes.  I was dribbling fluid form my penis all the way.  Master finally told her, I think sissy is satisfied now, Ill Hold her tits as you pull out.  She pulled out with a gushing sound.  I was sobbing uncontrollably from both the pain and the terrible shame of being used like that.  When Master released my boobs, I made a dash for the toilet.  They stood there and laughed at me as I sat there im misery.

     When I felt I could stand, I got up and Master unlocked the handcuffs.  He told me, Thank Mary for all the trouble she went through to sate your lust.  I told her, Thank you Mistress Mary for making the effort to fist fuck me.  She smiled and said, My pleasure dear sissy.  I actually enjoyed that.  She got out a Kotex and tucked it between the cheeks of my ass.  She told me, Put your panties on to hold that in place, imagine that blood is from your period.  Those cramps you feel are normal for that time of the month.  With that pad between my cheeks I walked funny.  She told me, Go to bed sissy and pleasant dreams.  She took off the glove and threw it away.  It was covered with blood and shit.  Master told me as I left, Be glad it was her and not me, my hands are much bigger.  I went to bed and dwelt on my misery.  Fist fucking was something gay men did, but I guess thats what I was now.  Hell, I wasnt even a man anymore.

     The next morning when the alarm went off, I was still sore and hurting, but got up threw on my slave dress and went to put on the coffee.  I would never make the mistake of not doing that again.  When I went to the bathroom to do my morning hygienic duties, there was blood in the toilet when I finished.  She must have torn my insides as well.  I got a fresh Kotex and put it between my ass cheeks, put on my panties and then did my makeup.  When I looked as good as possible wearing that damned slave dress, I went to get a cup of coffee and wait for them to awaken. 

     Mary and Master walked into the kitchen and sat at the table.  I poured them each a cup of coffee and asked, Will you be wanting breakfast this morning Master?  He told me, No thanks sissy, just coffee for me.  He sipped his coffee and then asked me, Did you get the fucking of your life last night bitch?  My eyes filled with tears, but I told him, Yes Master, but I am still bleeding from it.  He chuckled and told me, If we do that often, you will need to wear a diaper as your sphincter muscles will be destroyed.  Then you will have no control over your bowel movements.  He reached out, fondled my breast and said, But you did have a prolonged orgasm didnt you sissy?  I had to admit that I had, despite the pain.  By the time she finished, my knees were weak and I trembled.  The after effects were pain and bleeding.

     Master finished his coffee and left for work.  Mary read her paper, sipped her coffee and casually asked me, Did I hurt your pussy last night girl?  I told her, Yes Mistress Mary, you split me open.  She told me, You looked so funny walking bent over with my arm up your ass.  It was a real power trip for me.  I can imagine it was as I felt totally helpless as she was abusing me.  She told my, I could steer you just by twisting my arm.  Those enemas you give yourself dont clean you totally out sissy.  We will have to think of something else to solve that problem.  I want to use my bare hand next time and dont want to get your shit all over it.  Next time?  She wanted to do that to me again?  

     Mary reminded me, We are going shopping to buy you some more pretty clothes today.  Wear your pink capri pants and heels sissy.  I replied, Yes Mistress Mary., and went to get dressed.  The bleeding had stopped by now so I threw away the sanitary napkin.  With that thing between my ass cheeks, it looked as if I had filled my pants.   By the time I was dressed, Mary was ready to go.  She drove of course since they had destroyed my drivers licence along with all my credit cards.  I thought I knew where she was taking me and I was right.  The shop where Jerrod worked.  He smiled broadly when he saw us walk in.  He said, Hello madam and sissy, nice to see you again.  What can I do for you today?  Mary told him, We need to get sissy some more clothes.  Some things she can wear when she goes out with us.  He told me, Go to the dressing room and strip while I get some things for you to try on.  I automatically obeyed him.

     Jarrod and Mary came in with some clothes.  I was naked by the time they came in.  Jerrod measured my chest and exclaimed, My dear sissy, your little titties have grown into beautiful boobs.  You are now a full C cup dearie.  He fondled my nearly empty scrotum and said, Dave must have banded you as well.  I blushed and admitted, Yes he did sir.  He told me, Dont feel like you are the only one he has done this too.  They all now live as women too, but none turned out as pretty and desirable as you dear.  He felt my breasts and said, We must get you some good bras to show these beauties off.  You dont want them sagging down to your chest.  He left and came back with some bras in my size.  The first one he had me try on was a strapless model that pushed my boobs up nicely.  He told me, This is the one to wear with those low cut tops honey and especially with off the shoulder ones.  Mary had obviously told him that every item should be designed to make me look like a slut.  All of the skirts were minis and the tops low cut.  The only evening wear was a medium length dress whos neckline plunged nearly to my navel, was slit up the side and nearly backless.  It did look nice on me, but I knew there was no way I could wear a bra with that dress.  When I mentioned that to Jarrod, he came back with some half cups and told me, You put these on with spirit gum glue and you need no bra so you can wear a dress like this.

     The last outfit they had me try on was a short skirt that looked like something a cheerleader would wear with a pair of high heeled boots that came nearly to my knees and an off the shoulder peasant blouse that displayed my cleavage attractively.  Jarrod had me go out to look at myself in the three way mirror panel.  He then took my arm and twirled me as if we were dancing.  The skirt flared out as he did that and Mary said, That is perfect sissy, the men can see your panties when you dance wearing that. Dance in these boots?  I could hardly walk in them.  Mary asked Jarrod, Do you have a bigger but plug for her?  I want her pussy stretched out so fist fucking her wont tear her open.  He said, I have just the thing for you Mary.  He returned with a giant black plug that was 6" long that was cone shaped with a narrow part before the end.  By wearing this believe me it will be stretched nicely., he told her.  Mary nodded and asked him, Would you please install that for me?  Jarrod smiled and said, My pleasure Mary.  He smeared some lube on it and then told me, Drop your panties sissy dear and try to relax.  I will try to be gentle with you.  I dropped my panties and bent over.  He started easing the monster into me and the farther he went, the wider it got.  I was still sore there from last night anyway.  I was sweating and biting my lip by the time the widest part was in my and the narrow part let my hole close around it.  He told me, It will get easier each time you use it honey.  In time, you will be able to just shove it in there yourself.  

     Mary told him, Thank you for all your help Jerrod sweetie.  I think we have enough for now.  She told me, Dont you think you should show Jerrod how grateful you are bitch?  I knew what she meant and went to my knees and unzipped his fly.  It didnt take long before I had sucked him off and swallowed his load.  He told me, Thank you girl, that was very nice of you.  He packed up her purchases and Mary charged them to Daves account.  Once more he carried the stuff our to our car for us.  As she drove off she told me, It pays to tip the help sissy. Did you see how helpful he was to us?  I said, Yes Mistress Mary, he sure was.  I knew he fully expected to be rewarded for his efforts.  

     Mary hadnt driven far when she parked in front of a bar.  She told me, Lets stop in here and have a nice glass of wine before we go home sissy.  I was happily surprised by her generous offer.  I used to have a glass of wine nearly every day, but now I mostly drank urine.  Both mine and that of others.  A glass of wine sounded good to me.  The moment we entered the bar I knew it was a gay bar.  Men were dancing with men and women with women.  We sat at an empty table and Mary went to the bar to get us each a glass of wine.  I saw her talking to a man at the bar for a few minutes before she returned with our wine.  

     We had just begun sipping our wine when the man came over and sat at our table.  He was a big hairy man wearing blue jeans and a leather vest unbuttoned to show off his chest.  His head was shaved and he wore leather cuffs on his wrists.  Clearly he was a dominant man and his presence intimidated me.  He told Mary, My name is Jake, nice that you ladies stopped by this afternoon.  He then looked at me and said, You can call me sir.  I knew then that Mary had told him I was a submissive sissy bitch.  As pretty as Mary was he was attracted to me!  When another song came on the jukebox, he took my hand and led me to the dance floor.  As he twirled me around, I suddenly realized that I had left my panties on the floor at the shop.  Everyone looking could see my little cock and my bare ass!  I was huffing from the fast dance and trying to catch my breath when the next song started.  Thankfully it was a slow one and Jake pulled me close to him while we danced pressed together I could feel his muscular body and his erection.  He slipped his hand under my skirt and held my bare ass.  He told me softly, You are a cute bitch and those tits are real.  Most sissies that come in here are wearing falsies.He tipped my head up and kissed me while we danced.  His tongue invaded my mouth.  When we finished that dance, he escorted me back to my table with his hand still on my ass.  Mary was not there!

     Jake saw the panic on my face and told me, Relax sissy, you are safe with me.  Drink your wine and we have time to get to know each other.  I took a sip of wine and looked into his eyes.  He asked me how I had decided to become a bitch and I blurted out a shortened version of how the past few months had gone for me.  His hand reached under the table and fondled my limp cock.  He asked, So you are now no longer able to get hard at all?  I blushed and told him, No sir.  I now function sexually as a female.  He told me, That is fantastic, your master did a fine job of converting you.  If you were mine, I would keep you on a leash like a pet.  Just then Mary came back from the rest room.  What a relief!  The idea of going home with Jake was very frightening.

     Mary told me, Time for us to get going sissy dear.  Thank the nice man for dancing with you.  I told him, Thank you for the dances sir.  Jake told me, I loved meeting you and would love to do it anytime sissy.  Are you sure you dont want to go home with me instead?  I told him, Thank you sir, but I am needed at home.  He got up and gave me a big hug before we left.

     Once in the car Mary asked me, Did you think I had left you sissy?  I told her, Yes Mistress Mary, and I was terrified.  She told me, You were busy so I went to the ladies room and gave you time to be with Jake.  I stayed there long enough to make you think you would have to earn a ride home.  Just a little cruel of me, I know.  But if I were really going to leave you there I would have told you so.   I gave a big sigh of relief when she said that.  She smiled and said, Perhaps Dave and I will take you there and leave you there some night.  You would have to find a ride home using your feminine charms.  Wouldnt that be an interesting challenge bitch?  I answered, Please dont do that Mistress Mary, I could wind up dead or maimed by some pervert.  She told me, Women run that risk every time they go out.  It is something you should know.   There was more to being a woman than I ever dreamed of.

     When we got home, I put away my new clothes and put on my slave dress.  Mary told me, Bend over sissy, let me remove the plug for you.  I was happy to obey that order.  She lifted my dress and pulled the plug out slowly.  It even hurt coming out.  Once it was out, she handed it to me and told me, Wash this beauty off now and keep it in your room.  I did as she told me, then went to start preparing supper.

     Mary sipped a glass of wine and watched as I cooked up a bowl of chili.  She told me, You looked sexy dancing with Jake today.  The way you two kissed, I knew you wanted him to screw you.  You did, didnt you sissy?  I told her, In a way I did, but I was afraid of him Mistress Mary.  She told me you do make a sexy lady.  





My Big Mistake Part 6

                                 Written by 4play

     Saturday morning after having a big breakfast Master dropped a bomb on us by telling us, Well ladies, it has been a lot of fun, but my work here is finished, I am leaving here today and going on to seek another couple.  Mary I really enjoy making love to you but I soon tire of one woman.  Sissy I really enjoyed turning you into a submissive gay slut.  You turned out the best of all the sissy sluts I have created.  I took away your manhood, your wife and your home to show I could.  What Dave taketh away he can also return.  I hope you two girls can work out some sort of a relationship without me.  I know it will never return to what you had before you met me.  You may stay together or may separate.  Either way is fine with me.  I am sure neither of you will ever forget me.

     Mary shrieked, How can you leave me?  You told me you loved me!  Dave casually told her, Its all part of the game dear.  You can keep the toys and things I bought for your services to me.  He got up and went to start packing his clothes.  She ran after him saying, You cant just leave me, I need you Dave!  He packed up his clothes as he told her, You are a good piece of ass Mary, but I cant be faithful and live with one woman for very long.  There are too many ladies out there for that.  Mary was crying by now and she asked, But Dave, what will do for sex if you leave?  He told her, You can have lesbian sex with sissy.  He picked up most of his clothes and asked me, Sissy will you please bring the rest to my car?  I Was delighted to see him go and gladly toted the rest of his stuff to the car for him.  After he had loaded his car, he grabbed me and gave me a big kiss.  He then got into his car and drove away.  I was now free!

     Mary was laying on her bed crying when I walked by her room to the computer room.  I sat down and fired up my computer for the first time in a long time.  I knew I would never go to a chat room again, but would only play games on my machine.  Mary stayed in her room the rest of the afternoon.  When it came time to start supper, I lit the grill and fixed myself a steak.  I poured myself a glass of wine to enjoy with my steak.  It was good to make choices again.!

     As I finished eating, Mary came out to the kitchen.  She saw only one plate on the table and the breakfast dishes still in the sink.  She clearly understood that I was no longer her slave either. She asked me, Honey, can you ever forgive me for the way I mistreated you?  I coldly looked at her for a few minutes and then told her, It might be possible, but there must first be some justice.  I want you to experience how I felt.  If you are willing to be used by me as I was used by you for the same length of time, we will be even and then we can have a decent relationship.  If not, you can leave and find someone else to support you.  She looked shocked by my sudden independence.  I asked her, Is than not fair?  She hesitated and then admitted, Yes it is fair, but I was hoping you might just forgive me.  I stood up and told her, That I cannot do Mary, you were very cruel to me and I demand justice.  She told me, Yes dear, I understand.  I want to work things out with you.  I told her, Then you can start by kneeling in front of me with your mouth open.  She slowly sank to her knees and opened her mouth.  I lifted my dress and urinated in her mouth slowly enough to allow her to swallow it all.  I told her, Thats a good girl.  I took off my slave dress and told her, You will wear this.  Now strip off all your clothes and put this on bitch.  I loved watching her strip naked and meekly put the slave dress on.  I told her, Clean up the kitchen and join me in the family room for a drink I went to the bar and fixed myself a 7&7, the first Id had in a long time.  I sat in my big chair and turned on the TV.  I felt like a real person again.

     Mary came into join me after she finished cleaning up.  I told her, Pour yourself a drink bitch.  You know you are to use the same pitcher I used to drink from.  She looked truly pitiful kneeling on the floor sipping a glass of the piss she had meant for me.  I told her, Drink up bitch and then have another glass.  You will learn to like it, with ice it isnt too bad.  I had to admit, she was drinking it like a trouper.  Maybe we could reconcile after all.  I still loved her and wanted to be with her, but I did feel the need to make her suffer as I had first.  

     Since I knew she hated anal sex with a passion, I went to get the strap on dildo to use on her.  I came back into the room naked except for the dildo I was wearing.  She sensed what I had in mind for her instantly.  I went to where she was kneeling and told her, Suck on this bitch.  Get it good and wet since I am going to fuck you with it.  To her credit, she dutifully started sucking on that fake cock.  I kept her at it for more than a few minutes before I told her, Now get on all fours, I am going to fuck you like the bitch you are.  She obeyed my command as I had obeyed hers.  I first shoved it into her pussy and gave her a few strokes there to make her think that I was going to use that hole.  As she started humping back at me, I pulled out and entered her asshole.  Please, not there..she pleaded.  I told her, You liked fucking me in the ass bitch, now you will see how that feels.  I fucked her hard and fast actually moving her slowly ahead.  She was moaning from the pain.  When I figured shed had enough for now, I pulled out of her.  I showed her the fecal matter she had left there, but didnt have the heart to wipe it on her face.  I told her, You need to keep yourself clean for me.  You know what you have to do and better do it or you will be licking it clean.  

     I helped her to her feet and told her, Go take care of that now, then you may go to sleep in the pink room you thought was so pretty.  Have my coffee ready when I get up in the morning.  She went silently to the bathroom to give herself an enema.  I went to the master bedroom happy with the new situation in our house.  I took a nice long shower and went to lie in my own bed and sleep until I woke up without bothering to set the alarm clock.  

     When I woke up, I put on her robe and walked into the kitchen.  Mary poured me a cup of coffee and I saw that the Sunday paper was on the table waiting for me.  She was trying hard to please me and atone for her previous behavior.  I told her she could sit down and have a cup of coffee with me so she poured herself a cup and sat at the table.  I asked her, Why were you so hateful to me after all the years weve been together?  She said, I am so sorry for that.  When Dave showed me that movie, I was furious with you.  Then I fell under his spell and mistreated you like he did.  I asked her, Were you really as unhappy with our marriage as you sounded?  She told me, Not at all, I thought we were both happy with each other.  I only said those mean things to maintain control of you and I deeply regret hurting you.  I told her, I appreciate you telling me that and think we may yet have a good life together.  I also feel that you must go through the same things I endured at your hands before we can start over fresh.  She bit her lower lip and then said, I understand how you feel and know I deserve that.  If thats what it takes for us to start fresh, I will do that for you.  I knew that we had a future together as a loving couple.  

     We had just finished brunch when the phone rang.  I answered it and it was Leon calling!  He asked to speak to Dave and I explained that he was no longer here and would not be coming back.  Leon seemed startled by hearing this news but said, I was going to ask him if I could stop by later today.  I told him, By all means, please do Leon, I will be delighted to see you.  Say about 3?  He said he would be here at 3 and hung up.  I told Mary, Leon is coming by in a couple of hours.  You will wear the corset under the black maid outfit and be on your best behavior while he is here.  She said, Yes sir,, and went to get ready.  I went with her and enjoyed putting the corset on her naked body.  I pulled the laces tight and then tied them in a knot.  She would wear that until I decided to remove it.  Then I went to take a shower and do my makeup.  I wore my short skirt with the low cut peasant blouse and my sexy boots.  I wanted to look sexy for Leon.  I hoped he would make love to me tonight.  I knew if he asked me I would give myself to him fully.  Having sex of my own free will would feel great.

     Mary and I were very close to the same size and that maid outfit looked great on her.  Those petticoats made the skirt flare out to show off her nice legs.  When I walked into the room she curtsied for me.  I told her, Very nice Mary, better start cooking supper for the 3 of us.  I think a beef roast would be good.  She said, Yes sir, I will see to it that all is ready.  I thought it sounded strange to be called sir, when I was wearing a skirt and displaying my cleavage.  I told her, I think Madam is a more appropriate title now bitch.  She told me, Yes Madam, and went to get started.  I sat in the living room to wait for Leon to arrive.   I was as anxious as a teenage girl waiting for her date to arrive.

     Promptly at 3 Leon showed up and rang the doorbell.  I opened the door and invited him in.  He gave me a big hug and kissed me.  He said, I missed you a lot sissy dear.  I told him, I also missed you Leon and am delighted to see you again.  He stared at my cleavage and said, You have filled out nicely girl.  I blushed and thanked him.  I took him by the hand and led him to the family room where we sat on the couch.  I hollered, Hey bitch, bring us a drink here.  Mary came into the room, curtsied and asked, What would you like to drink please?  Leon told her what ever I was having would be good.  I told her I wanted a 7&7.  She made and delivered our drinks.  

     Leon said, I see things have changed around here sissy.  I told him, Yes dear, for the better I think.  Please call me Carla.  While we sipped our drinks I told him that it was now Marys turn to be the submissive one.  He said, I think you both are very sexy and attractive ladies Carla.  I told him, That is sweet of you to say that Leon.  He said, You know I am very attracted to you and want to be your lover Carla.  I kissed him and placed his hand on my left breast.  I whispered softly, I want that too Leon.  We then kissed passionately.  My heart was pounding inside my chest.  I was very turned on by this masculine man.

     Leon mentioned that Mary looked adorable in her maid outfit.  I asked him, Will you do something for me Leon?  He replied, Yes dear, what is it you want?  I told him, I want you to fuck Marys throat for me.  He asked me, Are you serious?  I assured him that I was.  He got a big grin on his face and said, Sure thing baby, I can do that for you.  I hollered, Hey bitch, get your ass in here now!  Mary hurried into the room and asked, What do you require Madam?  I told her, Get on your knees and suck Leon off.  Keep your hands behind your back or I will have to use the handcuffs on you.  She said, Yes Madam., and knelt down in front of Leon.  Leon stood up in front of her, opened his pants and pulled out his big cock.  Mary opened her mouth and he shoved his cock into it.  She sucked it hard fairly fast. Leon took her head in his hands and began thrusting his hips.  He tilted her head back and shoved his cock down her throat.  She was choking and gagging, but he paid her misery no mind.  I told him, When you come, I want you to shoot your load right down her throat.  He replied, That is my intention dear.  That is exactly what he did.  When he pulled out of her throat, she was gagging and gasping for air.  I told Mary, Thank the nice man for the treat he gave you bitch.  She looked up at him and managed to say, Thank you kind sir.  Strangely, I didnt take the joy in her abuse like I thought I would.

     
     During supper Leon told us, I want to take you ladies out dancing tonight.  I know a nice little club that is open on Sunday where we could go and have a good time.  Would you like to do that Carla?  I said, Yes Leon, that sounds like fun.  Mary seemed unsure but smiled nicely.  We finished supper and while Mary was cleaning up the kitchen, I told her, What you have on now will do nicely, but I want you to go shave your muff and leave the panties at home.  She pleaded, But then everyone will see my bald pussy if I dance.  I smiled and said, I know.  She went to shave herself.  Now both of our bodies would be hairless.

     Leon Drove us to the club and paid the cover charge for all of us.  We sat at a table near the dance floor.  Most of the people there were black as was the band.  I would have been very uneasy there without Leon to protect me.  Leon ordered drinks for us, 7&7's for he and I, a Virgin Mary for her.  He explained, Mary, you will be the one to drive us home tonight.  I will fix you drinks when we get there sweetie.  She thanked him for the explanation.  

     The band started playing a slow blues tune and Leon took my hand and led me to the dance floor.  I melted into his strong arms.  He kissed me as we danced and I knew I wanted him to make love to me.  I saw a big fat man ask Mary to dance and she was soon on the dance floor with him.  His hands soon discovered her bare ass and he was grinning like he had just won the lottery.  Mary looked mortified.  At the end of the dance, we all returned to the table.  The fat man asked if he could join us.  Leon told him, We prefer to be alone, but thanks anyway.  The guy left, but seemed disappointed.  
     It wasnt too long before a black lady came and asked if she could join us.  Leon gallantly invited her to sit down.  She started talking to Mary by saying, You looked very sexy out there dancing with that creep honey.  I could see that you were not interested in him at all.  Mary told her, I was just trying to be polite to him.  She said, My name is Martha, but my friends call me Butch.  Mary introduced herself and said she was glad to meet her.  The band started playing a fast bebop number and Butch grabbed Mary by the hand and took her out to dance.  She twirled Mary around wildly and even picked her up over her head and turned in a full circle exposing her bare ass to everyone in the place.  At the end of the dance she dipped Mary and kissed her.  The people in the room had been watching and applauded heartily.  Mary was blushing and panting when Butch brought her back to the table.  I think we all knew why her nickname was Butch.  It was clear that she had designs on Mary when she sat down and pulled Mary to sit on her lap.

    Leon and I smiled at each other and Butch was feeling Marys shaved pussy.  We chatted about many mundane things while Butch fingered fucked Mary to an orgasm.  It was fun to watch her get aroused and try to maintain her cool demeanor without succeeding.  She was panting and flushed when Butch finished with her.  Now Mary knew how I felt when dancing with Jake.  Now she was also bisexual.

     Mary was still coming down from her orgasm when Butch took her by the hand and said, Lets go to the ladies restroom to powder our noses sweetie.  Mary looked and me and I nodded my approval.  Mary meekly went with Butch.  Leon took me out to dance.  All during the next 3 songs while Leon and I danced I wondered how Mary was doing in there with that bull dyke.  As the time passed I began to worry about her.  I told Leon, I had to use the ladies room and walked off the dance floor.  

     When I walked into the ladies room, Mary was bent over the counter with Butchs fist up her pussy.  She was moaning and crying and Butch was demanding that she hump like the bitch she was.  I stood and watched for a few minutes before I said, Pardon me ladies.  I hate to interrupt your romantic moment, but we have to leave now.  Butch sneered at me and told me, Fuck off bitch or you will be next.  I knew that was no idle threat and said, Well please hurry and finish with her, Leon is waiting.  Butch said, I wouldnt want to piss Leon off.  She pulled her hand out, made Mary lick it clean and walked out saying, See you soon bitch.  I took Mary in my arms and comforted her as she wept.  I actually felt sorry for her.  When she composed herself I led her back to our table and asked Leon to take us home.  He readily agreed.

     Mary did drive us home while Leon and I kissed and fondled each other in the back seat.  Once at home Mary started sobbing again, relieved to be safely home.  Leon fixed her a stiff drink and she downed it rapidly, so he fixed her another.  I told her I was sorry that she had been mistreated and she gave me a big hug.  I took her to her room, undressed her and tucked her into bed.  Then I kissed her on the forehead and told her sleep well dear, you will feel better in the morning.  

    Leon waited until I had undressed and put on the new nightie he bought for me.  I went out to him wearing only the nightie and took him by the hand and led him into the bedroom.  He kissed me and undressed himself. We crawled into bed and he held me in his arms.  He asked me, Do you want me to make love to you Carla baby?  I answered, Yes Leon, I want that very much.  He slid his hands under my nightie and caressed my breasts.  God it felt so good.  I took my top off and he sucked on my nipples for a few minutes.  He slid the nightie panties down and laid them aside.  He lifted my bottom up and slid a pillow under it.  I handed him the lubricant and he applied it to my opening even used his finger to work some inside of me.  I was breathing heavily by now.  His cock was rock hard and I hadnt even touched it.  He got on top of me and started easing it inside of me.  When he was all the way in he started taking slow strokes and I wrapped my legs around him.  My limp cock was between our bodies.  My breasts pressed against his manly chest.  I felt like a woman being made love to.  He kept increasing the tempo until he was riding me hard.  When he shot deep inside of me I was exhausted and very satisfied.  He kissed me and told me, Carla, that was wonderful.  I told him,Thank you sir, you felt so good.  We lay together for several minutes before he pulled out.  I tucked a Kleenex between my ass cheeks to prevent leaking on the bed.  We went to sleep cuddled together with him holding my breast.

     Leon mad love to me again in the morning and I loved it.  Then we took a shower together before getting dressed.  I think I was in love with him.  We went out to the kitchen holding hands.  Mary was wearing the slave dress and had the coffee ready for us.  She fixed a nice breakfast for the three of us and we had pleasant conversation during our meal.

     After breakfast was finished, Leon said, I had a wonderful time ladies but I have to leave now.  I was hoping he would spend at least another night or two here, but told him, I understand Leon honey.  I hope we can do this much more often.  He gave me a big kiss and said, You can count on that baby.  I escorted him to the door and watched as he drove away.  He was suck a nice man.

     Mary was cleaning up the kitchen when I got back there.  I went to help her finish and then told her, I want to tell you that I had planned on having you wear the catheter and ball gag all day today, but have decided that I dont want to see you suffer any more.  We will throw those damned thing away.  I took her in my arms and kissed her.  I told her, I love you Mary and we have to find some way to establish a new relationship to suit the changed situation.  We talked for several hours and worked out what we thought would be a fair and equal partnership.  We would share the household chores, take turns cooking and live as two lady lovers.  We would dress as we wished and share the same bed.  While we were still married, I could hardly be a husband to her now.  For our sex life we would need to use the strap on.   Me on her and she on me, but when we did it would be loving sex.  We also agreed the occasionally one or the other could be dominant with the partner submitting to kinky sex games.  Strangely enough we had each developed a need for that.

     We sat in the hot tub sipping our wine while we decided that when Leon was here, he would decide which of us to sleep with and the other would sleep alone that night.  Perhaps he might want both of us to share his bed.  We skipped supper that night and went to bed to fondle each others bodies, kiss and cuddle.  Dave was right.  He had changed our lives forever and we would never forget him.





 


