
 

 

Ch. 1b: The benefit of a master 

To his credit, Sinpalabra had asked Alejandro if he was sure that this was what he wanted to do.   YES replied Alejandro 

again, feeling his dick so hard that it almost hurt.     An interminable minute passed before sinpalabra responded, “very 

well, call me SIR from this moment on”    Alejandro was hooked.   His master’s first command was to strip naked, and his 

second was to begin a web cam session.     The boy’s hands trembling uncontrollably with excitement had a hard time 

typing the necessary commands in the keyboard.      

The man had the boy turn one way and another, to show him his 

body.    Alejandro blushing as his master would complement him 

on the firmness of his ass, or his well-proportioned cock.     The 

man had dubbed Alejandro with a new nickname, piggy, and 

from that day on, he was commanded to respond to that 

nickname.   Then the questions had begun.   Every aspect of the 

boy’s life exposed bare.    What he ate, what he drank, how he 

dressed, what he studied, where he went to school to.   

Alejandro began to feel a twinge of regret realizing how exposed 

he was to this man.    To his relief, his fears went unfounded.   His 

online master kept his word to maintain discreetness, and to 

protect the boy.  He also kept his word to control the boy. 

The man instructed Alejandro to go to the school gym and begin 

lifting weights on a regular basis.    The boy’s body, charged with 

the spark of youth responded quickly to the new regime, and 

soon, to Alejandro’s pleasant surprise, he exhibited an 

increasingly chiseled physique.    His chest defined his abs in clear 

relief, his back broader.    The boy would strip nightly in front of 

the computer and show his progress, along with measuring the 

girth, width and size of his thighs, biceps, and chest. 

The boy’s wardrobe also underwent a radical change.    Jeans at 

T-shirt became the order of the day.   More importantly 

however, was the command that the boy was to wear speedos as underwear from that day on.   The boy, piggy, was made 

to go to the store, and buy four pairs of speedos, all red.    The boy loved the smooth and silky feeling of them.   He was also 

glad that the tight fabric reigned in his erratic hardons.   Indeed, the boy had entered into a state of almost perennial 

arousal.    Sex was never very far away from his mind. 

The stranger also made the boy change his appearance.    Soon a trip to the barbershop took his shoulder length hair, and 

left him with nice and short hair, highlighting his increasingly athletic body.     As the barber chopped away at his hair, 

Alejandro felt transformed.   It was as if he was leaving behind his old self, and becoming his master’s boy, piggy. 

Unfortunately, for Alejandro, his Master did not forget about the boy’s studies either.   He drove him to study harder and 

more efficiently than ever before, and his grades soon improved commensurably.    His parents, clueless as to the real 

reason, were delighted with their son’s transformation.   Even Alejandro’s brother began to look up to him with respect.  

Fortunately, for Alejandro, his master did not forget about sex either.   In these past few months, the boy had probably 

broken a number of records for masturbation.    It was not surprising.    Sinpalabra had a way to talk to the boy that drove 



 

 

him crazy with lust.    The boy had a hard time concentrating during the day, craving the time when he could return to the 

computer, strip on command, and begin doing whatever his master told him to do. 

Sinpalabra was an expert at keeping the boy on the edge of cumming for hours.   The boy forced to caress his raging hard 

on without cumming, or rub his nipple while masturbating.   It would only be after a long and desperate time that the boy 

would be allowed to cum in furious and copious squirts of semen, which he would ejaculate all over himself.    More than 

once, the boy was forced to put on a pair of speedos without wiping the semen off his crotch, and sleep with them on. 

Eventually, one day the boy decided to ask his master if they could meet in person.   After waiting for endless minutes, his 

master had replied, “yes piggy, we can meet in person if you like” 


