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Sissy Punishment

Sissy Student

Sissy Thong

Sissy Leash

Sissy Ridiculed

​Sissy Punishment

I set the heavy box down and swipe my sweaty brow as I look around. Belle was the one who came to me first with the idea of us sharing an apartment. She and I started hanging out when we were fourteen years old. We’d sneak behind her neighbor’s shed and smoke a doobie every now and then. While she dated others and so did I, we never dated each other. Just friends always and forever is what she said to me on the night we graduated high school. You see, I had it in my mind to celebrate with her in hopes of busting through our friendship with celebration sex, thus rendering both of us from our virgin status. Sadly,  it didn’t work out and she never knew of my intentions, even to this day.

College was another story. Girls and sex and partying was a part of the rite of passage into adulthood. She graduated from upstate with a degree in computer programming while I graduated from our very own hometown college with a degree in education. Of course, she moved back to our hometown right after graduation, and in with her parents which she hates. She called me one afternoon out of the blue.

“Jaron! Meet me at Farley’s Burgers please,” she said.

I ran, I mean, Farley’s is right up the road from the little dingy studio apartment I had rented since the beginning of my junior year in college and just a block from both the college and Farley’s. Of course, I wanted to see my high school best friend. We’d kept in touch, often meeting on holidays for some party fun. But again, nothing ever transpired. Not that I tried this go around. Either she had a college boyfriend, or I was dating a girl from around here.

“I am not living with my parents. I can’t.” She looked at me from her vanilla milk shake. After grabbing my hand, she smiled brilliantly. “Let’s get an apartment together.”

“Seriously?” I asked. I wasn’t sure how to take it.

“Yeah, I mean we’ve both finished college. I have my job on the computer at home, you will start work in the fall coaching. We can live together for a year or two and save up to get the homes we really want,” she said. 

Homes. She means separately. I nodded as my mind considered all the nice apartments in town. “Sure, why not. I have summer camps and practices, I’m already on the payroll. I think it’s time I upgraded my living circumstances,” I said.

“Yes, it is,” she said and grimaced about my studio apartment. It did look like a room from a roach spray commercial.

We searched for the perfect apartment for two weeks and finally, with summer coming on and people leaving because they had graduated and were moving on, we scored the perfect one. It has two bedrooms with two baths plus a patio that overlooks the pool and private parking spots. I love it. We signed the one-year lease and started moving in yesterday.

We enjoyed furniture shopping at the secondhand store to save money. We needed living room furniture and a few pieces for the bedrooms. We also found the sweetest little patio set so we can enjoy barbecuing outside and have a couple of friends over, or just enjoy it by ourselves. The pool is far enough away a crowd there won’t bother us and yet close enough we feel we have a pool in our own backyard. The pool is in the very center of the courtyard with a tall chain-link fence around it, blocked by crisscross strips. So, people sunbathing won’t have people in the apartments ogling them and vice versa. It’s a very nice set up.

Belle brings in a crate and we both exhale as we take a breather. “After all this, we should call in for pizza and beer,” she says.

“That sounds wonderful. I’ll get the beer and you call in for the pizza,” I say. 

After we finish moving and arrange the furniture, I take off for the liquor store and she calls the pizza joint. It’s been a long day and I’m bushed. It’s been so nice reconnecting with Belle though. I’m excited about what the future holds now that she and I are connected at least for a year. She’s a fun gal and I always had fun with her. 

“To us and to a great year ahead,” Belle says as she holds up her bottle of beer to me. I clink it and agree.

“Here, here,” I say. 

Our first Monday morning rolls around. Because I’m a coach and school doesn’t start until September, I’m able to be at home. Belle’s job has her working from home, so we develop a nice morning routine right away. We sit on the patio drinking out morning coffee that Belle made for us. She bought the one-cup coffee maker and the little k-cups which tastes as good as the bistro down the street. 

“Look at us, sitting out here like a retired couple. The only thing missing is the morning paper for you to pour over and comment on politics,” she says and laughs.

I shake my head. “No thanks. I read the news on my news app on my phone. Not really interested in politics except during a voting year. They just fight it out amongst themselves anyway,” I say.

Golden strands glint from the sun on Belle’s beautiful auburn hair. When down, it trails to her elbows. She currently has it twisted in a bun atop her head and no make-up and she’s gorgeous. I mean, breathtakingly gorgeous. 

And so, our days go by lazy and comfortable. Did I say comfortable? I mean, for Belle to dress like she does around me and wears no cosmetics, I feel she’s very comfortable in my presence. She doesn’t need the face paint, but she’ll sure wear it when she goes out. I tell her too, but she thinks I’m just blind. 

I realize while we’re out on the patio during a lazy morning, watching a thunderstorm roll in with the pool quiet, how I could spend the rest of my life with her. It dawns on me as I peer at her across the little patio table that I have a mad crush on her. She’s deep in thought with one leg pulled up and her coffee in her hand resting on the arm of the chair. She breathes in and out, and I want to crawl in her head and see what she’s thinking about. She catches me and smiles, one that lights my world.

“What are you doing?” she asks.

She means why am I staring at her. I can’t let her know how I feel. It might ruin our friendship and that’s the last thing I want to do.

“Ever have one of those moments where you were going to say something and totally lost the thought?” It is a lie, but I can’t risk admitting to this just yet.

“Oh yeah. Old age is hitting you,” she says as she sips her coffee and giggles.

“Old age? I’m only two months older than you,” I say as I almost spit my coffee.

“Yep, older. Key word. Old man. Forgetting what he’s supposed to be doing,” she says and scrunches her nose at me. It’s an endearing thing she does when she’s joking.

“Excuse me?”

“Better not lift a seat cushion and take a piss because you forgot where the toilet was.” We laugh like crazy at the little jokes.

“It’s okay, since you are so much younger than me, you can clean it up. You’d do that for me, wouldn’t you?” I wag my brow at her.

“Gross. You know, I started out as a nursing major, but changed it to computer science because I couldn’t handle the thought of body fluids.”

I just shake my head at her. Of course, my mind is going there. Sex. Body fluids. One of the messiest yet wonderful things about life.

“What?”

“You don’t like sex then?”

“What? Why? Seriously, Jaron. That’s different than a sick person peeing and pooping and vomiting. Bleeding. Yuck! That’s the kind of body fluids I don’t want to touch,” she says and shakes her head. A smile finally cracks again on her beautiful face and all is well between us.

I don’t think I’ve seen Belle wear anything but old tee shirts and shorts for weeks. She’s gorgeous in the old clothing. Each worn piece caresses her curves just right. She doesn’t realize what it does to me and how the simplest of things turn me on. 

“I’m so happy to work from home. I think I could become a hermit if it weren’t for the fact that soon I’ll land a job and I’ll need to go shopping for business casual. Blah,” she says. It surprises me even more that she’s so incredibly down to earth than she was in high school. I called her the lipstick queen because she was always dolling up with make-up that she carried around in her purse.

“Why are you shaking your head?” she asks.

“Just remembering the lipstick queen. What happened to that girl? I thought you’d love the opportunity to shop for clothes and doll up,” I say.

“College happened. We didn’t exactly take the world by storm when it came to clothes. It was all about comfort and I actually love it.” She grins at me and I admit fully I love it too.

It happened all too soon. The same company Belle had worked from home for hired her at a different office, but wanted her to come in to work, at least for three months.

“Okay, shopping time,” she says the Saturday before she goes to work. 

I busy myself with football plays for the team and when she returns, she’s all set with ten new outfits. I sigh as I’m going to miss her during the days. I have another eight weeks to go before school starts. 

For the first few days, I try to keep occupied. My buddies come over and we swim in the pool. I go to school and start working on my classroom and office. I visit my brother-in-law in the town near us when my sister is away at camp with their daughter. It’s enough to keep me busy for a few days, but my heart yearns for Belle and she leaves for work before I get up in the mornings and by the time she comes home, she’s worn out and just wants to relax in a bubble bath and then we watch TV or she’s chilling in her room reading a book. 

I get up right when I hear her leave. The sun is out and it’s hot. I don’t even want to swim. I pad around the house missing Belle and wander into her room just nosing around. The worn-out shorts and an old sports tee shirt rests over the back of her desk chair. Bringing the clothes to my nose and sniffing makes me feel like she’s right here. Before I know what I’m doing, I’m shedding my tee shirt and shorts. Her panties are folded neatly in a pile along with her socks in a laundry basket by the closet. I grin as I step out of my jockeys too and pull on her panties. I mean, why not? It
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