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June 13

The masks are gone. I will no longer hide what I am.

Sovereign Ruin is behind us. The collar is eternal. The cage is permanent. The tattoos mark his skin. The estrogen has begun its work. Julian has accepted the new title I gave him in private, and now I am ready to make it public and legal. From this day forward he will be known as Jules. He will respond only to that name. He will sign the documents. He will live as the woman I am making him into. The Dominance Era has begun. I will step fully into the role of dominatrix, both in private and in public. I will host carefully selected guests. I will film professional sessions. I will display my creation. The hunger inside me is sharper than ever. I thought total ownership would satisfy me. Instead it has only made me want more. Tonight I will begin the next phase. I will watch him accept the new name and the new reality. And I will see whether the thrill of control still burns as brightly, or whether the void is already asking for something darker.

Maggie woke to the soft morning light filtering through the blinds. The apartment was quiet except for the faint sound of Julian moving in the kitchen. He had risen early, as he now did without alarm or prompting, and she could hear the gentle clink of porcelain as he prepared her coffee exactly the way she preferred.

She remained in bed for a moment, letting the weight of the new trilogy settle over her. Dominance Era had begun. Sovereign Queen. The phase where she would no longer hide her power.

When she entered the kitchen, Julian was already kneeling beside the island, holding her cup with both hands. He was dressed in the soft ivory lace lingerie she had approved the night before. The custom titanium collar rested permanently around his throat. The silver nameplate reading “Doll” glinted just below the engraved initial. The new, tighter chastity cage pressed visibly beneath the sheer panties. The plug remained inside him. His cock strained uselessly against the steel bars, the front of the panties dark with pre-cum.

“Good morning, Mistress,” he said softly, eyes lowered.

Maggie took the cup from him and sipped once. Perfect, as always. She set it down and looked at him for a long moment, studying the changes that had already taken root. His skin was slightly softer. His chest had begun to show the first subtle swelling from the low dose of estrogen. His movements carried a new, natural grace.

“Stand,” she said.

Julian rose smoothly. The stockings whispered against each other. The garter straps tugged gently at the lace tops. The cage shifted inside the panties, drawing a small breath from him. The titanium collar moved with his throat as he swallowed.

Maggie circled him slowly. Her fingers traced the edge of the bra, then followed the garter belt around his waist. She smoothed the stockings down his thighs, checked the seams, and let her hand rest on the titanium collar.

“Today everything changes again,” she said. “The remaining veils will fall. I am ready to embrace my full dominatrix role. No more subtle guidance. No more careful testing. From this moment forward, you will exist openly as my creation. Your body, your time, your identity, your pleasure, everything will be shaped by my will without restraint.”

She reached into a small black folder on the table and withdrew a single sheet of paper.

“I have chosen your new feminine name,” she continued. “You will no longer be known as Julian Reyes in our private life or in any public setting I choose. You will be Jules. You will respond only to Jules. You will sign the first legal name-change documents today. You will practice using the new name until it feels natural.”

Julian’s breathing deepened. His eyes stayed lowered, but she could see the subtle tremor in his shoulders. The word “Doll” was still tattooed across his right collarbone, a permanent reminder of the title she had given him only weeks ago. Now she was taking even that away.

Maggie lifted his chin so he had to meet her eyes.

“Do you understand what I am saying?” she asked.

Julian’s voice was quiet but steady. “Yes, Mistress. I understand. I will be Jules.”

Maggie studied his face for a long moment, searching for any trace of the old resistance. She found none. Only deep, quiet acceptance mixed with the familiar flicker of addictive craving.

She placed the document in front of him.

“Sign it,” she said. “Sign as Jules.”

Julian took the pen with a slightly trembling hand and signed the paper with his new name. Maggie watched every stroke, then took the document back and placed it in the folder.

“Good,” she said. “From this moment forward, when we are alone or in trusted company, you will respond only to Jules. You will introduce yourself as Jules when I instruct you to. The name Julian will fade. It will become a distant memory. That is the next step in your identity dissolution.”

Julian’s voice was soft. “Yes, Mistress. I am Jules now.”

Maggie pulled him into her arms and held him tightly against her chest. She stroked his hair, his back, the edge of the bra, the garter straps, the stockings. She kissed his forehead, his cheek, the corner of his mouth.

“You are safe,” she whispered. “You are complete. You are exactly where you belong. The hollow place is mine now, and I will fill it however I choose. You do not have to be afraid. I will hold all of it for you.”

Julian clung to her, trembling with the weight of the new phase, but there was no resistance left in him. Only deep, aching surrender.

Maggie looked down at the fresh signature on the document, then at the man kneeling before her. The word “Doll” was still permanently inked across his collarbone, a reminder of the title she had once given him. Now she was replacing even that. The sting of that erasure pleased her in a way she did not fully understand.

She released him from the embrace and stepped back.

“Tonight we will begin practicing your new name in front of trusted guests,” she said. “You will introduce yourself as Jules. You will respond only to Jules. And you will thank me for giving you a name that finally matches what you have become.”

Julian nodded, eyes lowered. “Yes, Mistress. Thank you for naming me Jules.”

Maggie smiled, small and certain, already seeing the path ahead.

The Dominance Era had begun. The new name had been given.

And Julian, now Jules, locked and collared and held in her arms, had taken the first conscious step into the next chapter of his permanent transformation. Sovereign Queen had started. And the reshaping continued, deeper and more public than ever before.
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June 13

Maggie had decided the evening would be the first public introduction of Julian’s new name. She invited a small, carefully selected group of trusted guests: Daniel, Elena, Sophia, and Claire. The gathering would be intimate, held in their apartment, but it would serve as the official debut of Jules. Julian would introduce himself as Jules to everyone present. He would respond only to that name for the rest of the night. At the same time, Maggie had prepared the first set of legal name-change documents for him to sign in front of the group.

Julian spent the afternoon preparing the apartment with quiet focus. He arranged comfortable seating, set out drinks and appetizers, and adjusted the lighting to a soft, intimate glow. He dressed himself exactly as Maggie had instructed: soft black lace bra with delicate floral patterns, matching high-cut panties stretched tight over the new chastity cage, satin garter belt, and sheer black stockings. The custom titanium collar rested permanently around his throat, the small engraved plate and the silver nameplate reading “Doll” clearly visible. The thin heart bracelet glinted on his left wrist. The plug remained inside him. His cock strained uselessly against the tighter steel bars, the front of the panties already dark with pre-cum.

When the guests arrived, Julian answered the door. He stood tall in his lingerie and collar, the makeup Maggie had applied earlier still perfect.

“Good evening,” he said, voice steady but soft. “I am Jules. Welcome.”

The guests stepped inside, their eyes moving over him with varying degrees of surprise and appreciation. Daniel smiled knowingly. Elena and Sophia exchanged glances. Claire studied him with calm curiosity.

Maggie greeted them warmly and motioned for Julian to stand beside her in the living room rather than kneel immediately.

“Tonight is special,” she announced to the group. “Julian is no longer using that name in our private or trusted circles. From now on he is Jules. He will introduce himself as Jules. He will respond only to Jules. We are also beginning the legal process to make this change official everywhere.”

She placed the documents on the low table and handed Julian a pen.

“Sign them,” she said. “Sign as Jules.”

Julian took the pen. His hand trembled slightly as he signed each page with his new name. The guests watched in silence. When he finished, Maggie took the documents and placed them back in the folder.

“Very good, Jules,” she said, her voice carrying clear approval. “From this moment forward, you will introduce yourself to everyone here as Jules. You will respond only to Jules. The name Julian is fading. It belongs to the past.”

Julian nodded, eyes lowered. “Yes, Mistress. I am Jules now.”

Maggie turned to the guests. “You may address him as Jules tonight. He will serve drinks and appetizers. He will speak only when spoken to, and he will use his new name when he does.”

The evening unfolded with a strange, electric tension. Julian moved through the
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