     This story is written for the enjoyment of adults only.  If you have any comments on it pleases send them to 4playd@comcast.net.  I love hearing from you.  You should read My Big Mistake first for this to make sense.

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, it(s 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,(It(s 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.  Won(t 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, (Don(t 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 maid(s outfit and a red similar one.  Mary told him, (We(ll 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, I(ll 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 bra(s 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 didn(t 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 god(s 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 Maid(s 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, (Don(t be silly, you wanted to be a sissy bitch, now that(s what you are and that(s 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, don(t do that to me.(  She took her crop and gave me 10 lashes on each ass cheek.

She snarled, (Wrong answer sissy.  Let(s 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 I(m 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 don(t 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 wouldn(t 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 won(t be needing it any more.  Take off your dress and paint naked sissy.  You wouldn(t 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 girl(s 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 needn(t 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 night(s supper.  I want you to wear your black maid(s 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 don(t 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 night(s sleep tonight.  Tomorrow Dave will be here and I don(t 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 didn(t 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               
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