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Chapter 1 – Status 
Updates 

It is time we checked in on our guests in the mansion. People 
come and people go but a few are long-term residents, either by 
choice or by contractual agreement. Sonya is an example of one that 
stays for her love of Ingrid. Sissy, Slut, and Dud are contractual 
residents, here for training by their master or mistress. 

First, we look in on Sonya. The gal got it good in a bad sort of 
way. Falling was easy, climbing back up was much harder work. She 
was once at the right hand of Ingrid. Now, she was another sub to 
be dominated and kept in line with plenty of humiliating diapers. 

She had set as her top goal to get back into Ingrid's good 
graces and her bed. Even though Ingrid made an example out of her, 
Sonya knew that Ingrid still had deep feelings for her. Trouble was, 
they weren't expressed very affectionately at that moment. 

Most recently, Sonya had neglected to address Ingrid as 
Mistress once too often and that earned her not only a day in 
diapers but a day without bladder or bowel control! The locking, 
hollow butt plug was an insidious if not ingenious tool, capable of 
humiliating anyone with the slightest amount of dignity. 

Sonya was all too familiar with Ingrid's methods. Ingrid had 
used it on her a number of times in the previous few weeks. The 
bladder stent was a bonus. So, even if she hadn't already been 
confined to a diaper, she'd have to wear a stack of thick diapers to 
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keep from wetting and soiling herself, or worse, the house. If that 
happened, Ingrid would have seen to it she was diapered for a very 
long time. 

It was a one-up of the most recent worst day of her life. On 
the other hand, Sonya did look ever so cute in her blue Alice in 
Wonderland outfit, complete with a white apron, yellow wig, and 
big diapered and ruffle-covered bottom. She was constantly wet 
with the stent. Messes were always a surprise at the worst 
imaginable times. 

As for Slut, she was progressing nicely in her training. After 
only a month at Ingrid's for training, she wanted to be diapered at 
all times. Her rear was quite expanded now, maybe big enough for 
when her master, Khan, next paid a visit. 

Of course, now she needed to have her tongue pierced. 
Ingrid had made an appointment for her guy to visit the house and 
take care of it. It hurt like hell despite being numbed with lidocaine 
and her mouth was off-limits for favors until fully healed. She was 
fitted with a small stud to keep the piercing from healing over. 

Slut had not been looking forward to the pain that came with 
a tongue piercing but she loved the things Lissa was able to do with 
her talented tongue and jewelry. Once her tongue was fully healed, 
Ingrid would invite Khan back for a demonstration of Slut's newly 
acquired talents. It had been two weeks since her piercing. 

Ingrid had given her a stainless-steel stud for her to wear in 
her tongue. It felt odd in her mouth at first, but she soon learned to 
adjust to it. Keeping it from clinking against her teeth was the 
hardest part. Don and Lars were vying to be the first for Slut to try 
her newly available tongue out on. Ingrid overrode them both for 
that honor. 

Sissy had returned from surgery camp. Boobs and hair 
removal were the tip of the iceberg. More changes were in store for 
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Sissy but at that time, she was to return to the house and become a 
regular member until fully healed and her next sissification surgery 
was scheduled. 

Dud, although none too sharp, was trainable but his progress 
was slow. His mistress had scheduled a check-in on him in the next 
week. Caroline has made real headway with him. He could almost 
hold out until Caroline's first orgasm. She had taken to putting him 
in a cock sheath so that once he was spent, she could still abuse his 
flagging rod until she had her fill. Dud hated it because it caused 
him discomfort, but Caroline said he was for a woman's enjoyment, 
not his own. 

Ida and Marie, still a quiet and private couple, mostly kept to 
themselves when not involved in their cooking and serving duties. 
Periodically, Ingrid would ask Ida to administer a real spanking. Ida 
seemed to take pleasure in demonstrating her power and skill on 
someone's bare bottom. 

None in the house that experienced an Ida spanking wanted 
another except for Marie, who didn't feel loved unless her bottom 
was beet red and on fire. So far, nobody had come asking about the 
pair of ladies and Ingrid kept them both happy enough that they 
wished to stay on. Everyone looked to have gained a few pounds 
since Ida has been preparing meals, even Ingrid! 

 

Ingrid had gotten off the phone with her handyman, Herman. 
She needed some additional changes done in Sissy's room - a little 
more pink and a little less black to complete the transformation. 
She also pondered offering her handyman a live-in position with all 
the perks that living under Ingrid's roof had to offer. He would 
certainly be able to make life easier for the household's members 



The Ingrid Chronicles 

Book 7: Report Cards 

11 

by fixing, altering, and creating the things Ingrid was constantly in 
need of. 

She got up from her desk and walked to Sissy's room. She 
passed the dining room where she could see the breakfast dishes 
had been cleared and the lunch settings were laid out. Ida and 
Marie ran a tight ship where meals were concerned. 

As she continued her trek to the living areas of the mansion, 
she found Sissy in her room, holding an ice pack to her breasts and 
sucking on a phallic-tipped bottle. She turned her head slightly and 
smiled at Ingrid from behind her bottle. 

“Does it hurt, little one?” she asked the Sissy as she removed 
the bottle. 

Sissy nodded slowly, “Yes, Mistress, I am still very tender 
and they are so heavy. This bra hurts my back.” 

Ingrid shook her head, “You will get used to it. Those are 
only C cups. You will be double D after your next operation when 
the expansion sacks are removed and replaced with your 
permanent implants. You need to learn to carry yourself and it will 
get better. Now you know how I've felt since my early teens.” 

Sissy tried to smile, “Yes, Mistress. My breasts will be as big 
and beautiful as yours?” 

“That is the goal, Sissy. Now, are you wet and in need of a 
change?” asked Ingrid. 

Sissy bowed her head, “I truly don't know. I'm still a little 
numb down there from the hair removal and surgery. I can't tell 
when I've wet or not. I have avoided touching my diaper at all. 
There has been no need.” 

Ingrid bent over and squeezed Sissy's diaper and with a 
chuckle and declared, “Yes, Sissy, you are soaked and in need of a 
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fresh diaper. Now get on that changing table and I'll have Sonya 
come to change you momentarily.” 

Ingrid pressed a few buttons on her phone as she looked 
over the Sissy, examining her at length. Her legs were hairless, 
permanently. So was her face, chest, and presumably her back. 
When Sonya arrived a few minutes later to change Sissy's soaked 
diaper, it was confirmed that her bottom and diaper area were also 
smooth as the sissy-baby she was rapidly becoming. 

Sonya, herself still diapered for the day, cleaned and 
rediapered Sissy with more gentleness than Ingrid usually saw her 
exhibit toward a submissive. Perhaps this new humiliation had 
imparted the intended results of reacquainting her with being 
compassionate towards others? 

Ingrid placed the dong-topped bottle back in Sissy's mouth, 
“I'm going to look at your breast, relax now.” 

Ingrid pulled up the loose top that covered the big bosom. 
She could see the bruising was not healed and when she opened the 
clasp on the bra, the pink line of the incision was visible. It was a 
very nice job none the less though she needed more time for 
healing. Ingrid refastened the bra as gently as she could and kissed 
Sissy on the forehead. 

Ingrid whispered to Sonya, “See when she can have her next 
pain pill and get it to her as soon as possible. The poor dear must be 
terribly uncomfortable.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” said Sonya with a bowed head and a low 
curtsy. 

“And Sonya,” continued Ingrid, “You were very gentle with 
Sissy. That shows remarkable growth for you. Keep it up and you 
might be done with diapers after this evening.” 
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“Yes, Mistress, thank you, Mistress,” said a slightly more 
enthusiastic Sonya, whose own soggy diaper would need changing 
before lunch. 
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Chapter 2 – That's 
Handy 

There was a ring at the front gate. Ingrid heard Sonya 
answer the call and allowed the caller through the gate. What a 
surprise that must have been for the person outside, seeing a real-
life Alice in Wonderland doll. There was a knock at Ingrid's door 
and Sonya stepped in after being acknowledged. 

“Mistress, the handyman is here to see you about the 
remodeling jobs you called him to look over,” said Sonya. 

“Send him in, Sonya,” said Ingrid as she motioned for 
Herman to take a seat. 

Herman gingerly sat on the chair Ingrid indicated as he 
turned to watch Sonya leave the room, “Boy, it certainly isn't dull 
around here!” 

Sonya bowed as she backed out, closing the door behind her. 
Unfortunately, that bow put pressure on her abdomen, which in 
turn pushed her fiber-enriched mess out of her hollow butt plug 
and filled the back of her diaper. She sighed and reluctantly sat at 
her desk until Ingrid relieved her from her official duties. 

She wasn't used to the mess, but she had experienced 
enough dirty diapers to know she might as well wait to see if there 
was more. There are few things worse than being changed out of a 
dirty diaper only to have it soiled again too quickly. 
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Ingrid grinned, “Never, my dear Mr. Herman, never indeed. I 
have some work for you, and I'd like to make you an offer. Are you 
interested in hearing my proposal?” 

Herman scratched his head and rubbed his chin, “Sure, I'll 
listen. What do you have in mind?” 

“First, I want to tell you that you do great work and I'd like 
to hire you as my new on-site residential staff member here,” 
started Ingrid. “You would have a key card and a fully furnished 
room. The garage has a workshop area you have used before. It 
would be completely at your disposal. Sonya will give you a credit 
card to purchase any tools you might need. Meals would be 
provided when you were here and I only ask that you schedule any 
outside client work around what I have planned. There are other 
perks if you are open-minded and discrete.” 

“Hmm, so you want me to live here and work mostly for 
you?” asked Herman as he leaned forward in his chair. 

“Yes, indeed,” said Ingrid as she sat back in her chair, “I don't 
know what you make now but based on your charged hourly rate to 
me, I have decided I will offer to pay you $100,000 a year plus room 
and board. You may also participate in any of the household 
activities you care to partake in. What do you say?” 

Herman's eyes grew round and his mouth hung open. 

“Are you shitting, excuse me, are you kidding me? You may 
not know it, but I live over my shop now because when I had a 
house I was never there. If I do this, I will likely cut back on outside 
work, maybe drop it all together but I will be keeping my shop and 
sometimes I work strange hours. Is that okay with you?” 

“Mr. Herman, I assure you we will be your best customers, 
but you are more than welcome to keep your shop and come and go 
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as you please. Do we have a deal?” asked Ingrid, knowing she would 
have him if she had to double her offer. 

“Okay, let’s have a trial go of it. If I don't like it, I'll give you 
two weeks’ notice. If you don't like my schedule, you can give me a 
week’s notice. Do we have a deal?” asked Herman as he held out his 
hand to shake on it. 

Ingrid met his hand with a firm grip, firmer than Herman 
was expecting from a woman but then again, Ingrid was not your 
typical woman. 

“We do, indeed, Mr. Herman.” 
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Chapter 3 – The 
Merchandise 

Dud's mistress was pleased to hear of his progress. She was 
going to be in Chicago for business that week and Ingrid had invited 
her to drop by for an overnight visit. Dud was excited to see 
Mistress Hannah after so many weeks apart. Caroline had taught 
him well and he hoped his mistress would take him home soon, if 
not this visit. 

Mistress Hannah was being picked up at the airport this 
afternoon. Caroline was careful to pump Dud dry but to leave 
something for his mistress. He had managed to stay out of diapers 
for three days now. 

Lars picked Mistress Hannah up in the limo. Flying private 
avoids all those lines and baggage claim nonsense. He loaded her 
baggage after opening the door for her. When he was back in the 
driver's seat, he offered her a glass of champagne or water for the 
trip out to Ingrid's mansion. She declined and instead looked over 
something on her tablet. 

The ride to the mansion was short and Ingrid greeted her 
client at the front door. Lars hauled her luggage to one of the best 
guest suites while Ingrid showed Hannah to her office. 

“It is so good to see you,” said Ingrid. “How was your flight?” 
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Hannah smiled, “It was a good flight. My pilot is excellent. It's 
so good to see you as well. I hope Dudley has been a model 
submissive for you.” 

Ingrid answered, “He's had his moments, but he has made 
marked improvements. Caroline has spent the most time with him 
and she assures me you will be pleased with the progress. He has 
plenty left to learn but he is no longer so quick on the draw.” 

“And his ass worship training?” asked Hannah, “Has he taken 
to that aspect?” 

Ingrid pressed a button on her phone and Sonya stuck her 
head inside the door, “Yes, Mistress?” 

Ingrid smiled as her demoted sub, Sonya, provided assistant 
services while Ingrid looked for a new candidate to replace Lissa, 
“Yes, would you have Caroline bring Dudley to my office. Mistress 
Hannah can't wait to see him.” 

“Right away, Mistress,” said Sonya. 

Hannah couldn't help but notice that Sonya was thickly 
diapered when she turned to leave and asked, “Wasn't that the red-
headed girl that doing some of the training for subs?” 

Ingrid shook her head, “Yes, she was! Unfortunately, her 
training failed her, and I had to demote her for her own good. She 
will have to repeat the humility and obedience portions as many 
times as it takes to straighten out her attitude. I had such high 
hopes for her.” 

Hannah shook her head, “Good help is so hard to find.” 

Caroline knocked and was asked to enter. Ingrid and Hannah 
rose to greet her. She had Dud in tow. He was dressed in a shiny 
gold g-string and a black bow tie around his neck. The rest was all 
Dud, muscles and smooth, rippling skin to please his mistress. 
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Dudley smiled upon seeing his Mistress Hannah but said 
nothing as a good submissive should. He had learned much in his 
time at Ingrid's. Surely, she was here to take him home and use him 
as her toy. 

“Hello, Dudley,” said Hannah, “Have you been a good boy for 
the Mistresses here?” 

“Yes, Mistress,” said Dudley. “Have you come to take me 
home?” 

Mistress Hannah laughed, “You think you are well-behaved 
enough to come home? We shall see after dinner tonight. I wouldn't 
get my hopes up, yet. Do your best for me.” 

Dud's g-string rose, “Yes, Mistress.” 

Caroline smacked his behind, “Down, boy!” 

Hannah shook her head, “He is nothing if not eager.” 

 

Sonya sat outside Mistress Ingrid's office, waiting for 
Ingrid's meeting with Mistress Hannah to conclude. Since she was 
messy, there was no chance Ingrid would change Sonya's diaper. 
Still, she wanted Ingrid to see she was dedicated to her job and did 
not leave her post until Ingrid would no longer need her for the day. 

Mistress Hannah, Mistress Caroline, and Dud left Ingrid's 
office. Ingrid closed her computer, a sure sign she was finished for 
today and left her office. She closed the door and walked toward 
Sonya. 

“Sonya, I'm calling it a day,” Ingrid said with a sniff, “I think 
you should go find someone to take care of your needs.” 

Feeling her opportunity to reconnect with Ingrid slipping 
away, she asked her mistress, “Mistress, I've been thinking of a 
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piercing in my tongue to better serve you. What do you think? Is 
that a good idea?” 

Ingrid patted her on the head, “Little Sonya, that would not 
be a good idea right now. Perhaps I will have your clit hood pierced 
instead. How would you like that?” 

Sonya, hesitantly answered her, “If that is your wish, I will 
gladly submit.” 

“We shall see then, little one,” said Ingrid. “Now, go find 
someone to clean you up. You smell like a hog farm.” 

Ingrid left for her suite, to freshen up before dinner. Sonya 
stood to seek out someone to accept a favor for a diaper change. 
Lars was her first choice but in her current condition, she would 
accept the first eligible person she encountered. Instead of Lars, she 
found Mistress Caroline who took pity on her. 

“Heaven's girl,” said Caroline, “That diaper is long past its 
expiration date. Get in the changing room and I'll clean you up.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” was Sonya's reply. 

During the diaper change, Caroline noted Sonya's constant 
dribbling, “Ingrid did a number on you. Now you know how it is for 
me.” 

“Yes, Mistress,” said Sonya, “The difference being, hopefully, 
my condition will improve once Ingrid sees that I am as devoted to 
her as I ever have been. Maybe more now that I have taken my 
position for granted.” 

Caroline leaned toward Sonya's face, “Oh, she is well aware. I 
can honestly say she still thinks you have a ways to go.” 

Sonya was glad Ingrid had noticed but heartbroken that her 
time in purgatory was not over. She would do whatever Ingrid 
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commanded to claw her way back. It steeled her resolve to do 
better. 
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Chapter 4 – Dud's 
Trial Run 

Mistress Hannah entered the dining room in her casual but 
stylish capris and an off-the-shoulder top. She joined the table as 
Mistress Ingrid's guest. Dud was seated next to his mistress but he 
still ate the sub meal of chicken and steamed vegetables instead of 
the steak and baked potato meal. 

Dud was excited for his opportunity to spend time with 
Mistress Hannah, his mistress. Perhaps he had progressed enough 
she would take him home with her. He tried to remember 
everything Caroline had taught him about pleasing a woman and 
controlling his desire to finish quickly. 

When it was time for Slut to do her pissing and pleasuring 
after dinner, Dud remained calm and did not touch himself. He 
reminded himself that his mistress would receive his full attention 
this evening. He was eager to show her all he had learned. 

Don and Lissa excused themselves to go about their 
business. Ida and Marie cleared the table while Sonya and Slut 
followed Lars to give favors for their diaper changes. Caroline 
remained with Ingrid and Hannah as they discussed Dud's progress 
and where he still needed work. Dud didn't fully agree but clearly, 
his teachers thought he was improving. 



The Ingrid Chronicles 

Book 7: Report Cards 

23 

Caroline told Hannah, “He's becoming quite proficient at ass 
worship and anal sex. I've given him enough time with the strap-on 
to teach him proper technique.” 

Hannah laughed at the thought of Dud being pegged by 
Caroline. “Oh, I should have thought of that. Perhaps I will remind 
him of his place tonight.” 

Caroline added, “I won't say he enjoys it but he takes it well.” 

The women sipped coffee after dinner and chatted. All the 
while Dud sat quietly, trying not to think too hard about what he 
hoped for later in the evening. He wanted to impress his mistress 
with his newfound abilities. He hoped she would be surprised. 

Dud was lost in his thoughts when his mistress stood. 
“Come, Dudley, it's time for you to show me how much you have 
improved.” 

“Yes, Mistress!” he replied enthusiastically. 

Dud followed his mistress down the hall and up the winding 
stairs to her guest suite. Ingrid had Lars equip it with everything 
Mistress Hannah might need for an evening with her sub, Dudley. 
There was even a supply of diapers and plastic panties should she 
feel the need to regress him for any reason. 

Once behind closed doors, Mistress Hannah addressed Dud. 
“Show me what you have learned. Undress me.” 

Dud quickly moved to his mistress and knelt at her waist. He 
lifted her top and kissed her navel as he worked his way up. She 
raised her arms so he could pull the top off. It was tossed at a 
nearby high-back chair. 

His kisses reached her lacy white push-up bra. His fingers 
found the clasp in the back and freed her breasts. He continued to 
kiss her breasts, tonguing each nipple as the bra slid off her arms. 
Dud felt her nipples harden between his lips and his member begin 
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to stiffen. He thought of exercise and an Ida spanking to curb his 
rising erection. 

He kissed her neck, her lips, her forehead and worked 
around behind her as he kissed her back, working his way down to 
her waist again. His hands fondled her breasts before reaching the 
button of her pants. He popped it and eased the zipper down. He 
slid her pants down to reveal her smooth white bikini panties 
covering her luscious ass cheeks. Dud pulled her pants down past 
her ankles as she stepped out of them. He tossed them to the same 
chair as the top. His mistress now stood with her back to him in 
nothing but panties. Dud hooked his fingers at her thighs and 
walked the thin fabric that was between him and his mistress's 
amazing bottom. His tongue followed the material down as he 
licked and kissed her derriere lovingly. 

Hannah was starting to appreciate what Dud had learned. 
She was damp and loving what he had done so far. She stepped out 
of her panties and Dud kissed her cheeks. She bent at the waist to 
give Dud better access. He spread her cheeks and used his tongue to 
tease her. She loved it. He could smell her sexual desire. She turned 
around and fell onto the bed. 

“Show me what you have learned, Dudley.” 

Dud crawled to her and licked at her lower lips. He darted 
his tongue in and tasted her for the first time in weeks. How he 
missed her. He worked her up and down, edging her closer and 
closer to an orgasm. When she could stand the teasing no more, she 
grabbed his head and shoved him deep into her crotch. 

Dud knew she was ready and used everything he had 
learned from Caroline to send her off. She bucked against his lips as 
the juices flowed from her. He did not stop there. He continued to 
pleasure her to another round of ecstasy. 

She fell back on the bed and sighed. “Come here, Dudley.” 
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He crawled onto the bed with her while she held him in her 
arms, “Did you like that, Mistress?” 

Hannah mumbled at first, “Mmm, I did. Now, put on a 
condom and show me what you have learned about anal.” 

Dud was nervous but obeyed. “Yes, Mistress.” 

He was already hard as he rolled the condom down his shaft. 
He rolled his mistress on her side before lifting her and placing her 
knees under her. She was still in the afterglow of the last orgasm. 

“You must hold until I give you permission,” said Hannah. 

“Yes, Mistress,” was all he could say. 

Dud fingered her slit and slid the slipper finger to her ass. 
His finger sank into her rear to see how tight she felt. Dud eased the 
head of his cock against her rosebud and angled in. She moaned as 
he tried to hold his composure. Once the tip was in, Hannah 
squeezed and backed toward him. She buried him inside her 
bottom in one swift motion. 

Dud squinted and braced himself. This was always the 
hardest part for him. If he could hold out for the first few seconds, 
he would be fine. Mistress Hannah didn't allow him that luxury. She 
was rocking back and forth with no chance for Dud to become used 
to her snug back door. 

Mistress Hannah felt the tell-tale pulse of his ejaculation, 
“Dud, did you come without permission?” 

“Yes, Mistress. I am sorry,” he said. 

She shook her head, “Finish what you started.” 

Dud remained in her behind as he used his fingers to 
stimulate her to another climax. He felt her bottom tighten around 
his shrinking manhood. It didn't feel as good once he had already 
come. 


