Discovering Mistress Sarah’s World – Part 5.

*** Prologue - Joe has made a trip down south to visit for the first time, his online Mistress.  Over the past few years she has slowly feminized him with the help of Miss May.  Upon his arrival at Mistress Sarah's house, she puts his feminization into full speed.  He spends his first day is sissy clothes and receives his first strap-on fucking by Miss May.  Part 5 starts the morning after his fucking. ***


Chapter 13 Sinking Deeper Into The Feminine World

Josie awoke in the morning wrapped up in a pink comforter.  It was soft and comforting despite the fact that he had been sleeping on the floor in the hallway.  He had been banished from the bedroom by the girls. After he had cleaned their strap-ons, he was told that it was girl-time in the bedroom and that he was still a sissy.  He was sent to the hallway but he stayed close to the door listening to the sexual tones of Miss May and Mistress Sarah.  However, exhaustion took over quickly.  It had been a long day and the pegging by Miss May followed by his explosive orgasm had drained all his energy.  There were several orgasms that occurred behind the closed door but Josie did not hear them because he had quickly drifted into a sound sleep.

When Josie awoke in the morning he unraveled himself from the comforter and admired the red silk night gown that covered him.  The girls had dressed him in the gown before sending him to bed.  It was a short and simple gown.  Josie thought the shiny material looked incredibly sexy and feminine.  He loved the feel of the smooth silk rubbing all around his body.  His clitty started to swell as he became more aware of the soft sensation on his skin.

Josie remembered Mistress Sarah telling him that in the morning he was allowed to crawl into the bedroom and kneel by the bedside.  If he was lucky, the girls would play with him.  Not wanting to miss out on any fun, he crawled toward the door. The gown draped around his body as he quietly pushed through the door.  He could feel a slight soreness in his ass, which served as a wonderful reminder of the pleasures that took place jut several hours earlier.

Josie crept towards the bed on his hands and knees in the quiet room.  Mistress Sarah rolled over and in a hushed tone said, “…ahhh here comes our kitty.”  She beckoned him on.  “Here kitty, kitty. Come on pretty kitty….hop up on the bed.”

Josie hopped up and snuggled between Miss May and Mistress Sarah and greeted them.  “Good Morning Mistress Sarah and Miss May.” 

They were both naked.  He enjoyed the morning warmth of their bodies under the covers.  He moved into a spooning position, facing Mistress Sarah.  He was excited to be sandwiched between two naked bodies and he could not control his cock. It grew fully erect and pressed against Mistress Sarah’s ass.  

Mistress Sarah immediately turned and pushed Josie onto his back. She firmly grasped his hard cock and said, “This is not the feel of a pretty girl.  It’s getting in the way.  We will have to something about it.”

“Sorry Mistress,” apologized Josie.

Then May reprimanded, “And what happened to that pretty girl voice?  Greet us again with your pretty girl voice.”

Josie hesitated for a moment, remembering how they laughed at him the night before.  He wanted to sound more like a girl.  He concentrated and with a raised pitch said, “Good morning Mistress Sarah and Miss May.”

To his relief the girls did not laugh.  Miss May said, “Better Josie, but it still needs work.”

Mistress Sarah lightly stroked his cock through the silk nightgown and said, “Yes princess.  You need to practice your girl voice.  That’s the only voice I want to hear from now on.  Only prettiness comes out of those girly lips of yours, got it?”

“Yes Mistress,” replied Josie with his girl voice.  His cock throbbed in pleasure not only from Mistress Sarah’s stroking but also from knowing that another part of his maleness was being wiped away by Mistress Sarah.

Miss May’s hands rubbed over Josie’s chest and found his nipples hidden beneath the silk.  She rubbed and pinched them until they formed pointy tents in the night gown.  Josie was not used to having his nipples played with. A new wonderful sensation tingled inside him.  Mistress Sarah’s words from the day before about taking his time and experiencing the sensations of womanhood echoed in his mind.  He loved the womanly sensations he was feeling from his nipples.

“Very sexy nipples,” complimented Miss May.

“Thank you,” moaned Josie.

The girls continued teasing Josie’s body, putting him a state of complete arousal.

Mistress Sarah asked Josie, “How is your pussy feeling?  May gave you quite a fucking last night.  Your inner slut was on full display.”

“I am a slut,” admitted Josie.  “My pussy is a little achy, but it’s fine.  I had so much fun yesterday.”

Mistress Sarah continued to lightly stroke his cock and explained, “It always hurts the first time your cherry is popped. That’s part of being a girl.  Tonight it’s my turn to fuck you Josie.  It will hurt again but eventually your body will learn to accept our strap-ons with full pleasure. Soon your pussy will be molded into a perfect fuck hole to be used solely for our pleasure.  That is its ideal state, don’t you agree?”

The future state which Mistress Sarah talked about excited Josie.  Her words made him feel submissive and feminine.  He wanted to be their fuck toy and slut.  It was hard to maintain his female voice with all the pleasure running through his mind and body, but he managed to squeak out a girly sounding “yes Mistress.”

For his compliance Josie was rewarded with Miss May’s tits. She lowered her tits to Josie’s lips.  He took her nipple into his mouth and flicked his tongue over it.  He could almost feel Miss May’s body shudder with pleasure.  “Good Girl,” moaned Miss May.

Miss May moved her other nipple to his mouth and Josie enjoyed licking and sucking it just as much as the first one.  He was in heaven being nestled between two beautiful girls, enjoying their bodies while they teased him.  Mistress Sarah was playing with his cock with a combination of light strokes and long slow pulls.  It was the perfect mix to keep him fully aroused without sending him over the edge.

When Mistress Sarah was certain that Josie was awash in arousal she commented, “This is what girls do in the morning.  Isn’t it fun?  Aren’t you glad to be one of us Josie?”

Josie could not argue with that statement.  Everything that he had done since he arrived at Mistress Sarah’s house was full of fun and pleasure.  He did not want it to stop.  Mistress Sarah and Miss May were showing him a whole new world and he was loving it.  Joe was a long lost soul now.  Only Josie existed and ‘she’ was one of the girls.

Josie’s entire body shivered with pleasure from the confession he was about to make.  His body tensed and his back arched as he fought off an orgasm.  Josie confessed, “Yes I am glad to be one of the girls. This is so much fun.  Thank your for bringing out the girl in me.  You two are amazing.”

Mistress Sarah and Miss May’s eyes met and they both smiled calculatingly.  There was so much emotion, arousal, and conviction in Josie’s confession that they new their slave had mentally transformed into their slutty bitch.   At that moment both girls shared a special thrill of knowing they had completely conquered him. He was not just a feminized boy anymore. They had much bigger plans for Josie.  He was a toy for them to play with anyway they wanted.  He was a slave willing to do anything they wanted.   

Knowing that their slave had reached a perfect state of arousal and obedience, the girls stopped teasing his body.  Miss May said, “We have so much more girl to bring out in you Josie.  Today you will be completely transformed.  Are you excited about it?”

“Yes Miss May.”

“Well then we must get our day started.  Mistress Sarah and I could go for a nice breakfast.”  Miss May instructed Josie to make bagels and cream cheese for Mistress Sarah and her.  

Mistress Sarah slapped his cock and said, “and get rid of this too kitty.  Tuck it between your legs so it doesn’t get in the way.  You can use a pair of my panties to keep it in place.”

“Yes Mistress,” replied Josie. He went over to her panty drawer and selected a pair of red silk panties.  

As he walked out of the bedroom to get started on his breakfast duties, Miss May said to Josie, “Practice your girly voice too.  While you prepare our breakfast say out loud over and over again, ‘I am a pretty obedient girl slave.’  Make your voice as girly as you can.  I want to be greeted with a pretty voice when you serve my breakfast.”

“Yes, Miss May.  I am a pretty obedient girl slave,” replied Josie with his feminine voice.

“Good girl,” complimented Miss May with a small giggle.  Then she kissed Mistress Sarah and said, “This is so much fun.  Thank you for letting me play with Josie with you.”

“There is much more fun to come my pet,” said Mistress Sarah as she gently brushed her hand through May’s hair and enjoyed the warmth of May’s naked body pressed against hers.

In the kitchen, Josie was preparing breakfast and repeating ‘I am a pretty obedient girl slave’ over and over again.  Each time he said the words out loud, he experimented with the pitch of his voice until he finally found a pitch that seemed naturally feminine.  

Practicing his girl voice and getting the bagels ready distracted his mind enough for his cock to soften and shrink.  Josie took the opportunity to tuck his cock back between his legs and pull on Mistress Sarah’s panties to hold it in place.  At that moment he felt a deep sense of submission and arousal.  Having his manhood molded and forced into a pussy shape stirred up a strange pleasurable arousal inside him.  His ‘clitty’ began to swell but was held back by the soft panties. He could feel its heat against his inner thighs.  It was a wonderful new sensation.  He wondered if girls experienced a similar sensation when they were aroused.

Josie heard footsteps coming down the stairs. He had planned on serving the girls in bed but they had decided otherwise.  Mistress Sarah sat at the kitchen table in nothing but a pair of black boy shorts and Miss May wore only a white g-string.  Josie was thrilled at how free-spirited the girls were by walking around the house almost naked.  He could get used to this life quickly.  He thought to himself, if this was how girls lived together, then being a girl was much more fun than a guy.

In his practiced girl voice he said, “Good morning beautiful Mistresses.  Enjoy your bagels.”  He served them bagels and poured them glasses of orange juice.

Mistress Sarah complimented, “What a beautiful voice Josie.  Come here darling and lift your gown for me.”

Josie walked over to Mistress Sarah and lifted his gown up to his waist.  Mistress Sarah rubbed her hands between his legs and said proudly, “Just like a girl Josie.  Now I can play with your clitty the same way I play with May’s.  You are turning out to be a wonderful addition to our family Josie.”

“Thank you Mistress,” said Josie.  He was excited and thrilled to be accepted by Mistress Sarah.  He was also excited about having his clitty rubbed.  It was very kinky and perverse to have his cock shaped in the form of a clitty and for Mistress Sarah to finger him like a girl.  Lately it seemed that the more kinky and perverse things were, the more Josie like it.  In Mistress Sarah’s world, Josie was quickly discovering how much fun it was to be feminized.

Miss May was sitting across from Mistress Sarah at the table and was sipping on hot tea while reading Josie’s journal.  Josie blushed when he noticed her reading it.  He could not recall everything he wrote the night before but he knew that in the height of his arousal, he wrote many embarrassing thoughts about himself; Thoughts that would make him ashamed and humiliated if anyone in his ‘real’ world read them.

Miss May giggled as she read entry after entry in the journal. “Josie, it sounds like you had a great time playing with all Mistress Sarah’s girly stuff last night.”

“Yes, it was fun,” admitted Josie in a shy voice.

“Better hide your furry stuff Mistress Sarah.  Josie has taken a liking to your fur panties.”

“That’s my girl,” exclaimed Mistress Sarah.  “We’ll have lots of fun with fur Josie.  It really makes your clitty tingle, doesn’t it?”

“Yes Mistress.  I love the soft feel of it.”

“Mmmm.  I love have it feels to princess.  We’ll have to buy you a nice set of furry lingerie princess.”

Miss May read several other passages from the journal, out loud to Mistress Sarah.  Hearing his words read out loud about how he liked panties and what his favorite lipstick and perfume were, made Josie blush.  When he wrote those things, he was aroused and in submissive and feminine state of mind.  His thoughts seemed sexy and fun at the time.  Now, a day later, hearing someone else read them, embarrassed Josie.  Knowing that those feminine thoughts came from him made it seem so silly. He felt like a pervert and a sissy.  It was something that he would have never fathomed doing prior to meeting Mistress Sarah and Miss May.

As much as it embarrassed and ashamed Josie, he knew he would continue to do these things.  He knew that Mistress Sarah and Miss May were systematically feminizing him. Little-by-little his manhood was being stripped away and he was being molded into a feminine slave.  Josie had never wanted to be feminized but over time Mistress Sarah helped him discover a deep arousal and pleasure from this transformation.  Being controlled and manipulated through Mistress Sarah and Miss May’s seductive powers was thrilling for Josie.  He was addicted to their control and he knew that he would continue down the path that they had planned out for him.

One of the greatest powers of Mistress Sarah was her ability to wash away the embarrassment and make it exciting for Josie.  “I am so proud of you Josie,” she said with pride.  “Your journal entries are so honest, open, and thoughtful. It is exhilarating to read about your wonderful transformation.  I can see that your training is working and that pleases me very much.”

Josie smiled at Mistress Sarah’s compliment.  He was glad that she was pleased.

Mistress Sarah encouraged him on.  “Josie, it’s important that you continue to write about what you are experiencing.  It will help you discover more about yourself and will provide a great history of your transformation.  I want you to write about last night.  Describe how exciting it was to have Miss May fuck you for the first time in your pussy.”

Miss May smiled devilishly from across the table.  She slid the journal towards Josie.  “Yes, it was very intense and exciting Josie.  Write lots of good things.”

Josie sat down at the table.  “Thank you,” he said.  “I will write all about it.”

The girls excused themselves from the table, leaving Josie alone to write in his journal.  Josie’s clitty was already starting to throb in its tucked away position as he began to re-live in his mind, Miss May’s wonderful pegging.  He put pen to paper and wrote all about it in his journal.

Chapter 14  Blowing Josie’s Mind

It was late Saturday morning when Josie descended the steps of Mistress Sarah’s house wearing red satin panties, black fishnets stockings, and red heels.  Josie was still getting used to heels.  He had to hold onto the rail of the steps and walk slowly.  He was fresh from the shower and clean-shaven.  His lips were painted a bright glossy red.

Miss May had gone off to work for a few hours so it was only Mistress Sarah who waited for him in the living room.  She sat on the couch with her legs crossed, waiting for Josie to approach.  Mistress Sarah was dressed in a simple summer outfit that consisted of a low-cut tank top and short skirt.

As Josie approached, she smiled with delight.  “The lingerie I picked out for you looks amazing Josie.  The red really brings out your inner-slut.  Feeling slutty, aren’t you princess?”

Simply dressing in the soft feminine items had an arousing effect on Josie.  Mistress Sarah’s words ignited more arousal.  Josie’s cock was still tucked between his legs beneath the sating panties.  He was wearing a thong and the thin string barely held his cock in place as it swelled as much as possible in its bent position.  

“Yes Mistress.  I am in a slutty mood.  I want to be slutty for you,” said Josie with complete conviction. He was looking forward to being her slut.

“Good girl.  We will have lots of slutty fun.”  Mistress Sarah admired his lips.  “You did a nice job with your lipstick princess. Your lips look so sexy and kissable.  They are a nice slutty color to.  It looks good on you.”

“Thank you Mistress.”

Mistress Sarah uncrossed her legs and leaned forward.  She grasped his panties and pulled them down to his knees.  Josie’s cock came free and Mistress Sarah watched with amusement as his cock quickly straightened and grew erect right in front of her, without being touched at all.

Mistress Sarah leaned back again and crossed her legs.  She smiled up at Josie and said, “That’s what I love about you pretty.  You’re always so horny and eager to please.”  Mistress Sarah patted the couch cushion next to her and said, “Come sit Josie.”

Josie sat next to her, his panties dangled at the top of his knees, his cock was fully erect.  Mistress Sarah instructed, “Look between your legs Josie.  What do you see?”

Josie looked down and saw his hard cock pointing up at him.  He was in feminine mode and so he said, “My clitty Mistress.”

“No..no..dear,” said Mistress Sarah with a tone of laughter. “That is much too big and vulgar looking to be a clitty.  Tell me what it really is Josie.”

Josie was a bit confused.  “My cock,” he said.

Mistress Sarah corrected him, “It is a cock Josie, but not your cock.  Understand?”

Josie giggled a little embarrassed, “ah..yes Mistress.”

“Stare at it Josie,” instructed Mistress Sarah.  “Look out it and see it as not your cock.  It is foreign to you.”

Josie looked down as his cock and imagined that is was not his.  It was a strange thought.

“Who’s cock is it Josie,” asked Mistress Sarah. 

“Your cock Mistress,” replied Josie. 

“Well, I do control and own it Josie but it is not my cock.  It is your silly man’s cock Josie.”

Josie looked over at Mistress Sarah with a confused look.  She continued, “The silly man that you brought with you.  It is Joe’s cock, right Josie?”

“Yes Mistress,” replied Josie, still trying to fully understand where she was going with it.

“Look at your pretty fingers,” ordered Mistress Sarah. “Whose hands are they?”

Josie held is hands up.  The pink nail polish that was put on the night before still shined like new.  They were definitely feminine looking.  He thought he understood this game that Mistress Sarah was playing but he was not sure.  “Josie’s hands,” he said with uncertainty.

Mistress Sarah confirmed his answer, “That is right Josie.  I want you to take your man’s cock into your hands Josie.  Squeeze it and tell me how it feels.  Go on dear.”

Josie gripped his cock as instructed.  He had touched his cock many times before, but this time was much different. He was now paying close attention to what if felt like.  “It is warm and hard Mistress.  It’s hard, yet a bit supple.”

That’s right Josie.  Your man’s cock is so hard and warm.  Rub his balls Josie.”

Josie rubbed his hand along his balls.  It sent chills through his body. “His balls are very smooth,” observed Josie.  

“Yes.  It’s good that you noticed that Josie.”  Mistress Sarah was also pleased that he spoke about it in the third person.  He was already disassociating himself from his cock.  “Now stroke Joe’s cock Josie.  I think that will make him very happy, don’t you.”

“Yes,” replied Josie.  He started stroking his cock slowly up and down.

“Good girl.  You are my pretty little girl slut right now, aren’t you dear? You are dressed in slutty stockings and a naughty red thong.  You have fuck-me pumps on and your lips are a slutty red color.  Your pretty girl voice is even sounding more feminine and natural.  Stare at your pink fingernails as you stroke that cock Josie.  See how your pretty fingers are stoking that strange man’s cock.”

“Yes Mistress,” replied Josie, acknowledging that he was obeying her. 

It was a very surreal moment for Josie.  He was playing the role of slutty girl.  He was stroking his cock but imagining it as another man’s cock.  His mind was never wired for thoughts like this.  Naturally the more he stroked the more aroused he got.  Mistress Sarah took full advantage of this conundrum.

“Do you feel your arousal growing Josie?  The more you stroke that man’s cock the more aroused you get.  It is fun stroking his cock isn’t it?”

Josie could not deny the pleasure he was feeling.  His mind was being overloaded with mixed signals.  Was it Joe or Josie that was getting excited?  Was his arousal from stroking his own cock or was he getting aroused at thinking about stroking another man’s cock.  He could not even believe that thoughts like this passed through his mind.  Mistress Sarah was in the midst of a deep mind game with him and she was manipulating him and bending his thought process.  Josie was aware of this but could not stop it.  In fact he loved what was happening to him.  The control she had over him heightened his arousal even more.  He had to slow his strokes down to keep himself from having an orgasm.

Josie whispered in an aroused daze, “This is fun Mistress.  This is so wild.  You are blowing my mind.”

Without missing a beat, Mistress replied, “I know Josie.  That is why you are here slut.  I am breaking you down and then building you into an entirely new living being.”

Mistress Sarah stood up.  “Seeing you stroke your man’s cock is making me hot Josie.  Help me take my skirt off so I can get to my pussy.”

Mistress Sarah turned around and Josie unzipped the back of her skirt.  Mistress Sarah stepped out her skirt revealing white lace panties.  Mistress Sarah sat back down next Josie and slid one hand inside her panties.  Josie could see the outline of her fingers as they pushed into her pussy.  “Stroke. that silly man’s cock faster Josie.  Show me your slutty side. Squeeze a little cum out of his cock and make it nice and wet.”

Josie wanted to please Mistress.  He liked that she was aroused because of what he was doing. He stroked faster and fought the urge to cum.  It did not take much for him to squeeze cum out of his cock.  He felt slutty and perverted as his hands rubbed the cum all over his cock.  With Mistress Sarah’s continual encouragement he imagined that it was not his cock that he was stroking and rubbing cum all over. The gooey wetness felt incredible all over his cock and brought him even closer to cumming.  

Mistress Sarah continued to mold Josie’s mind while he was in his erotic subspace.  “Good girl Josie.  Keep stroking Joe’s cock and playing with his balls.  It’s important that you please him.  It’s also important that you separate yourself from him Josie.  You need to build a wall between Joe and Josie.  Josie is everything pretty, soft, and feminine.  That’s what you are for me right now, isn’t Josie?”

“Yes,” admitted Josie in his girl voice.

That’s right princess.  That pretty girl always existed in you and now she is out and free. You have shed that boring and rough manly shell.  You have tucked Joe away deep inside of you dear, haven’t you?”

“Yes Mistress,” said Josie, still stoking his man’s cock.

“Good girl.  We have let him out to play for awhile but that’s all part of your training sweetie.  There are times where Mistress will want to play with Joe.  On occasions I get the desire to be fucked hard and rough and I may summon Joe for that.  You may also have the desire to stroke his cock and that’s o.k. too.  

When you are with me and when you are not playing with that silly man’s cock you must keep him hidden away and pushed down deep inside of you along with all his manliness 
and toughness. Understand?”

“Yes Mistress.  I will keep him tucked away.”

“Mmmm. That’s my girl.  Now I want you to play with my pussy while you stroke his cock.”

Josie was thrilled at this request.  Mistress Sarah slid her wet panties off and spread her legs.  Josie thought her pussy looked delicious all shaved and glistening wet.  He slid two fingers into her wet slit.  His fingers were immediately drenched in her wetness.  

“That’s it,” moaned Mistress Sarah.  “Mmmm.  That feels incredible. You’re my little whore Josie…fingering me and stroking your man at the same time.  I like that slut.”

Josie was excited to be her whore. He wanted to be kinky and dirty for her.  His arousal and desire to be slutty multiplied with each twisted order he obeyed. He was thrilled to be in the erotic fantasy world that Mistress Sarah had taken him.

“Lick Joe’s cum for me princess.  Lick his sticky cum off your fingers.”

Joe immediately obeyed. The slut in him was happy to do this for her.

“That’s it slut.  I know how much you like cum.  Squeeze some out of your man’s cock and lick it up for me.  I want to see it on your tongue Josie.  Put it on your tongue like a whore and stick it out for me to see.”

Josie squeezed a big glob of cum from his cock and wiped it up with his fingers.  He sucked the gooiness off his fingers and onto his tongue.  The strong pungent taste of cum filled his mouth.  He felt very dirty and perverted and he loved it.  He stuck his cum covered tongue out for Mistress Sarah.”

“Look at all that cum.  You are dirty cum slut.  Mmm.. Keep licking up Joe’s cum.  Mmmm..finger me harder Josie.  Make me cum while you suck on Joe’s cock.”

Josie was eager to bring Mistress Sarah to an orgasm.  Giving her an orgasm was his prize for serving her.  He fingered her harder and faster with one hand.  With his other hand he continued to scoop up the dribbles of cum coming from his man’s cock and lick it up.  In the strange twisted world that he was in at the moment, he became the slut and whore that Mistress Sarah summoned.  He sucked Joe’s cock and tasted his cum while he fingered his Mistress.

“Yes Josie,” moaned Mistress Sarah almost ready to orgasm.  “It’s just you, Joe, and me...a threesome sweetie.” 

Mistress Sarah’s words were replaced with breathless moans and screams as an orgasm took hold of her body.  Josie fingered her faster, in rhythm with her rocking body.  It took all his will power to keep ‘his man’ from having an orgasm.  Mistress Sarah pinched her nipples increasing her own pleasure.  Her orgasm was deep, intense and fulfilling.

When Josie was certain Mistress Sarah had finished her orgasm, he cried, “Joe wants to cum really bad Mistress.  Can I make him cum?”

Even though Mistress Sarah just had an orgasm, her arousal simmered as she thought about the mind fuck that would occur if she let ‘Josie’ give Joe an orgasm. Joe was completely into his femme personality and his mind was so twisted that he was talking about stroking his cock like it was another man’s cock.  She was pushing him past his perceived ‘manly’ limits that existed in his mind.  Mistress Sarah lived for the mind fuck but it would have to wait until later.  Mistress Sarah wanted to keep Josie in a total horny and aroused state all day so that he would grow needier and weaker and continue to be completely submissive.  

Mistress Sarah replied, “Not now Josie.  We want to keep your man horny all day.  If he cums now he will be boring and sleepy, don’t you agree?”

Joe wanted to cum so bad his balls were aching but he knew Mistress Sarah was right. Reluctantly he agreed, “Yes Mistress, you are right.”

“That’s my girl.  You are learning,” said Mistress Sarah with approval.  Mistress Sarah retrieved Josie’s journal.  “Here you go sweetie.  I want you to write all about your first hand job with a man while it is fresh in your mind.”

Before taking the journal from Mistress Sarah, Josie looked at his hands.  They were sticky from rubbing the leaking cum all over Joe’s cock.  “May I wash my hands first,” asked Josie.

“Use your tongue Josie. Just like a kitty,” giggled Mistress Sarah.

Josie was still feeling horny and slutty and so he eagerly obeyed.  He licked his palms and each and every finger while Mistress Sarah watched and encouraged him on. “Good girl.  I know how much you love tasting Joe’s cum. You’ve turned into quite a slut Josie.  I like that about you.  Lick it all up slut; Lick between your fingers too Josie.  Good girl.  You are doing a super job.”

Josie felt incredibly slutty licking the cum off his fingers.  He didn’t really like the taste.  It was strong and pungent but he did like how slutty and perverted it made him feel.  He liked that Mistress Sarah was excited at his sluttiness and so he was happy to lick away.  

When his fingers were more wet than sticky, he stopped and thanked Mistress Sarah for letting him lick up the cum.  “Mistress Sarah replied to him, “Very good slut.  Now get started with your writing.  Here let me help you.”  

Mistress Sarah opened his journal to a blank page and handed him a pink pen.  Then she said, “Start with this Josie…Today I gave my first hand job.  It was very exciting to stroke my man’s hard cock.”

Josie wrote the words and then looked up at Mistress Sarah waiting for more.  She waved her hand for him to continue.  “Go on Josie.  You finish the rest. Write about how fun it was and how much of a slut you were.”

“Yes Mistress,” replied Josie, already starting to write his next sentence.  

“Good girl.  Make me proud Josie.  I’ve got to run upstairs and do a few things.  When I come back down I’ll read your wonderful slutty journal entry.”  Mistress Sarah walked away smiling and very pleased at how her session went with Josie.  Having Josie write about it in his journal was the icing on the cake.  She knew that him reliving the moments in his mind and putting it on paper would further mold and cement his feminine personality and breakdown the few male barriers that remained in his mind.

The thoughts and words flowed easily onto the paper in his horny state of mind.  Josie found himself stroking his cock with one hand as he wrote about stroking ‘Joe’s’ cock and pleasing his man.  He was writing for quite awhile but it seemed like only minutes had passed when Mistress Sarah returned.  

Mistress Sarah noticed that Josie’s cock was fully swollen and glistening with wetness. She immediately commented, “Look how puffy and wet your clitty is sweetie.  You must have really liked writing about Joe’s cock Josie.”

Josie was so deep into his girly personality that Mistress Sarah’s comment barely made him blush.  Josie replied, “I am so horny right now Mistress.  I really want to cum.”

“I know pet.  I know how being a slut arouses you but I am not ready to have you cum yet.  I own your orgasm.  I own you Josie.  I decide when and how you orgasm, isn’t that right slut?”

Mistress’s words were so firm and controlling.  Josie’s clitty twitched as he felt her control surround him.  It was a wonderful feeling.  “Yes, Mistress.  You decide when I orgasm.”

“Very good slut.  Now don’t ask again pet.”

Mistress Sarah took Josie’s journal and read his entry.  She was extremely pleased at what she read.  It was written completely from a female perspective and it was filled with lustful emotion.  Anyone who read the passage would have thought it was written by a very slutty female girl who loved playing with cocks.  There was not even a hint of manliness in the way it was written. 

From Josie’s writings, Mistress Sarah could see that the split personality she formed in his mind was working as planned.  She had discovered with previous boys that this mind game helped men transcend their male egos and become accepting of their feminine personality and all actions that go with it.  It was a powerful tool for getting men to break past the typical limits and fears of thinking about other men.  

Seeing this type of transformation occur in Josie is what Mistress Sarah lived for.  As she read the emotions and confessions in his journal, she felt powerful and supreme.  She had molded his mind at the core and this influence that she had over him gave her a rush of pleasure.  Her body shivered in pleasure and her pussy instantly became wet from powerful feelings inside her.

“A beautiful journal entry, ” commented Mistress Sarah.  We are going to have such a fun day.”

Josie smiled at the complimented.  He was in a happy and aroused state of mind and he was exciting about what was yet to come.  It was a wonderful feeling.



