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Cvﬁ!h’a@radfi:rd GET }heen sad EWmer! hFl.-r sfstelr Jg_an tnldur that she was moving half/way across the country to the smalliNew-England™
:ﬂ:uwn of Sanfnrd, butishe realized;thatjitjwas a wnnderful,uppurl:unltv for Joan's husband, so she reluctantly,gave them her blessing, but
!then eireraltweeks later, came the strange news that Jpan har.l decided to glve upion her career and become]alfull-time housewife. While
‘Jnan hill:lLrllj‘:|I er, been quite as much of a femmlst as Cynthla was, her career had al ways|bee ver'f importantito her, so this immediately

concerned|h er.When Carol questioned her sister about th she had given up her ca er, aII she got|backiwas) smethmg__ about how Jnan
“wanted be "a gund wife" for her husband, and she was left with a strange sense uf read. She r.ler:lded.she needed to'visit her smter |n
Sanford to make sure that everything was illrlght:Ir|r1 T




‘Thelcabpulled &aﬁﬁmmmm nthia E}:&ﬂﬂm E&g tolthelfront door and/rang/thelbell’§\Therelwas a short
s followed|by/the/soundlof/someonelwalkinglinlhighlheelslapproaching mmmm@:mm standing
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| Wlth a squeal of ]u]r, Joan|ranjinto hl.’.'r s:stEr s | ' = |
'_arm_s and pmceededvu her | 1 |
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Oh, Cyn. It's so
great to see you. |'ve missed
you sooo much.
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" As cvnthua edllherSsister;sihug’ ﬁh:)
~ couldnit MGIEEEBGIQQSEIHI@]EG 5
arger,

hraasts,h &Eﬂwﬂﬁb ﬁﬁmag%mm
since she saw) fas
agamst



After Joan finally released her. from the hug; Ernthla
her suitcase and purse and followed her sister. Eljﬂg the [ﬂ;i_‘,tr_'[aa;

Depositing her luggage by the front door, shelthen!followed|her;
sister into the living room where Joan told hEr to Eﬁk{{ﬁxzm@lﬂlg

she fetched some refreshments.

- While she was wautmg, E]I’I"Ithlﬂ du'l a quu:k sn:an nf her a’surri.':»unuﬂmge:,r and what'_-
she 'saw only served to increase hEr genEraI sense of unease. The house was -~ - -~

- spotless, not an item out of place. Even the cushions on.the sofa were peﬂ‘ectly : _“,.'-':_' e
fluffed out and arranged. Joan had never been a slnh hut thus Ievel nf cleanlmess S e
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“rempenng. 13 M S8 ol
hibﬂ huls sig nalled t ql;g__) r"?agwra nce
. of Juan, who amergad frum -='tl1e kitchen; carrying
:Iumzstlc tranqulllty 4
Evnthla dld 't think that Jﬂﬂl‘l!\ﬁ!l‘lﬂwnﬂdﬁ
‘a teaput, letialone a ‘fancy sewi.my
| was definitely/ going on ha""'ﬁﬁ’l‘:vnthla had'to find.
| it was. { rww g
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Joan sat down and then Ej cuplof tea|fo g
herself. She put some|sugariin/her; -
MMMM. That's good.

It's so great to see you. We have sooo

much to catch up on. How are you
doing? How's Mom?

Well, to tell you the
truth, we're a little worried

about you. That's why I've
come.

It's these radical changes
you've made in your lifestyle. | know
that whole tradwife thing is going around
right now, but this is ridiculous



iﬂpi::[h:mg{ml}:aﬂ d |
Nandlwhat{sheldid ramamhar,.nnlﬂrmada her, more .‘
' EﬁIBEE[ﬂ madelthelright! alslnn‘“ sﬂiha ahsur g

Ridiculous? What's
ridiculous about keeping a
clean home and being a good
wife to my husband.

Well, ... nothing, but
its more than just that. Why did
you give up on your career? You
were on your way to great career
in advertising.

| just realized how
futile it all was. For so long |
earched for fulfillment through my career,
but then | realized that the only path to true
fulfillment for a woman was as a wife and
mother. I'm much happier now than |
ever was when | worked.

And then there's
you appearance. Why are you dressed
that way, and why are you wearing so
much makeup, and did you get
breast implants?




¥joanie/looked down at her,chest.where her breasts formed
twolhuge]mounds]inlher/dressiWhat was wrong with her
breasts?RShelthoughtibackifondly to the way that her
held'them when he fucked her, and a
wavelof{arousaliwent'through her.

| only want to look
attractive for my husband. What's
wrong with that?

Nothing, but when
you put it all together, it's such
a radical change. We used to attend
NOW meetings together. We scoffed at

women who gave up their careers to be
a housewife, and now suddenly you are
one. Mom and | just wanted to make sure

that everything is OK, that you are

doing all this of your
own free will.

No one is forcing me to
do anything. As | told you, | just realized my true
purpose was as a wife and mother.

-Cynthia ir.ra@ still not t.:n'mpleielyj satisfied with Joan's answers, but she realized any
further interrogations right now would be futile, so she turned the conversation to
other matters. .~ -~ - : o KA ¥ e -
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When both women were talked 'out, Joan showed Cynthia the room she would be staying in and then left to start on dlnnerfhﬁynthla unpacked, she

considered her next'move. It was certainly possible that there was nothing fishy going on here. Maybe Joan had simply decided sheiwanted to be a

housewife, but for some reason she didn't buy it. However, it was obvious from her, conversation wl!ﬂﬁ her sister that if something was going on Joan
was either in on it or somehow oblivious tolit. She would have to'try another tack.,
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When she was done unpacking, Cynthia i . ] | i | - I
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went back downstairs where she found = & !j : N i
JoanMracing around the kitchen like a s B e L |
whirling dervish: preparing dinner. She ’ s | | /L |
offered to help, but was.politely_shooed = — [ —
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- -ill'-attqii_'!ﬁts to involve Joan in conversation proved futile;
back to the living room and openediup'a magazine.
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(:ynthla has been reading for al:lout 20 minutes
whun the front door opened and Joan's husband,
Hllm, entered the house. The moment that Mike
turned,around from closing’ thu ,door, behind him,
Joan;wholhad|rushedoutiofithe/kitchen the second _
shelheard the door openpracticallyljumpedjinto)s
hislarms and gave him|a/deepllingering kiss:
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\The| kiss||seemed)itolgolion! ﬁmm but
eventually)Joan brnke away) E]‘_._“(ﬂ
mmmmm
Hello, Darling.
How was your day?

It was a good
day. We closed a new deal
that will make the company
a lot of money.
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That's great, darling.
I'm so proud of you. Cynthia is
here. Why don't you two talk while
| finish dinner.
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Jnan rushed back into the kitchen. Mike walked over to greet his sustEr m I
.wa's ready. ftat !
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made polite conversation until dinner
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iThejdinnerdwas|deliciousfandiworthyloffalgourmet chef which. madeYCynthia even more

‘confusedfconsideringfthelfactithatibeforelshelmoved to Sanford Joan's culinary skills had
notladvanced/beyond pre-packagedimeals in a microwave. She decided to make

lanotherlattemptitolgetisomeJanswers,jthisitime]by interrogating Mike. She bided her!time
untillitheyfwereldrinkingfcoffeefafter/dessert;ithen, trying her best to ignore the presence
offJoaniwholhad|takenluplajposition|behind/herlhusband and was massaging his shoulders,
eheaeReANEiTstq Gestiont

So, Mike, how
do you like your life here
Sanford is a great in Sanford?
place to live, low taxes, almost no crime,
and great schools for when me and Joan
get around to having Kids.

Those are all good
things, certainly, but are they
really the main reason why
you moved here?

| don’t understand
what you mean?

Oh, come on, Mike.
You know what I'm talking about.

I've done some research, and it seems like
Sanford is trapped in the 1950's, all the wives
content to be housewives and waiting on
their husbands hand and foot. You can't tell

me that that didn't appeal to you.



rieflyluplatihisjwifeSwholwasllooking “ﬁnwn om

with an expression of totalfadorationlon]heriface]lbeforelreplying|tolCynthia"

As a matter of fact,
| didn’t even notice any of that
until after we moved here. | remember
we both thought it was quite
strange at first.

But Joan eventually
decided that she wanted to be like

the other wives?

Yes, and, in retrospect,
it's the best decision she's ever
made. Our marriage is stronger
than ever.

It was all her decision
then? You didn't influence or
coerce her in any way?

Of course. What
are you accusing me of?
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Of course, darling.

Cynthia hesitated. She had no real evidence of anything, and both Joan and
Mike had said quite definitely that Joan had become a housewife of her own
free will. She decided to play it safe for now

I'm not accusing
you. it's just seems
strange to me that Joan would
just decide drop her career on the
drop of a hat like that to become a
housewife. | was just hoping you
might help me understand
the reason, that's all.

It certainly sounded
to me like you were accusing me
of something.

I'm sorry if it sounded
that way, but Joan's mother and me are very
concerned about Joan's sudden change, and
we just wanted to make sure that everything
is on the up and up.

Well, | can assure you
that Joanie here made the decision to
become a housewife totally on her own,
didn't you darling.

Strike two, Joan thought. She gave up for the moment and
turned the conversation to other matters.
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t finishing their coffee wh

|and|hllka|war,aljus

doorbell rang. Joan let out a squeal of joy.
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Perfect t
Our guests have arrived. We

are having a party to celebrate

Cynth



Joan) walked tol thel frontiof/ithel
house' " and opened the door
revealing 3 people. The first was a
sllghtlv'buarwalght man in
huslnass sult',j v
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This is Walter Brenner.
His wife died of cancer recently, and
| thought he could use a little
cheering up.
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The other,two)people were|a younger/man, GE’ZJ alsuit;

andione of the most remarkable women Cynthia has ever seen’
Shelwas a grown women, but she was dressed in sexy schoolgirl®=
uniform: Her, breasts, which made Joan's expanded chest look

positively small,jutted out from her uniform like twin volleyballs.
L A g, oy TR -
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And this is Greg
and Jenni Murphy. They live
across the street.




Everyone relocated to the living room while Joan took{drink{orders. Murphyj/sat{down on one of the couches and
Jenni snuggled up right next to him. Cynthia was shocked\when she noticed|that/one of Jenni's hands was rubbing
her husband:s!crotch.



Cynthia found herself on the other couch sitting next to
Brenner. Brenner turned to talk to Cynthia with a leering smile

on his face. .50 y?u're
Joanie's sister, huh?

Yes | am JOAN'S sister.
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My name is
Brenner, Walter Brenner.

I'm Cynthia,
Cynthia Bradford.

Cindi, that's a beautiful
name. A beautiful name for a
beautiful girl.




Please call me
Cynthia. | don't like it when
people call me Cindi.

Sorry. | won't do
it again, so what do you do
for a living, Cynthia?

| am a medical assistant.

Sounds
interesting, and

how about you
husband?

| am not married.

Not married?
Don’t you think that you are a little
old to still be single?

Brenner knew that Cynthia was not married, in fact he knew nearly everything about her, but he was a lawyer by
trade, and he was pursuing a very specific line of questioning.



Cynthla GE{I_‘[[‘{]IH}E:}I]E&&HQ was hearing. She hadn't thought that there was anyonelini/Americajthat still

- | am not ready to
/ get married yet. | want to spend some
more time concentrating on my career
first. I still have plenty of time to get
married. | am only 27. ' ' _— 2717 It's worse
' than | thought. Aren't you afraid
of being an old maid.

Old maid. | haven't
heard that term in a long time.
That dates back to an age when
women got married at 16 and
spent their lives keeping house

and pumping out babies.
And what's wrong

with that. People were
happier then. Everyone
knew their place.

And a woman's
place is at home?

In so many words yes.
The only people that think
anything differently are those
feminists | hear about.

As a matter of fact
| consider myself a feminist.

I'm surprised, a pretty
girl like you. Most feminists
are ugly women who can't get
a man and use their feminism
as an excuse to explain it.

Cynthia was livid. She was about to give-Brenner a piece of her mind when Joan arrived with
their drinks. Brenner took advantage of the this to make a polite exit, telling Cynthia that he
had an important phone call to make.



BrennEr walked into) the now empty kitchen, pulled
out hus phune and dualed ‘a nuthr The party on the

other, em:l plcked up__,quu:kly Th+|=_-1y||r had been waiting B
fﬂl‘ |'II5 :a" T -,' L _?.l" ) sn whatls the

I|_| k I
o verdict?

She's perfect. Just the
kind that | like, and she's one of those
feminists too. | will enjoy giving her an
attitude adjustment.

Alright. As long as you
are sure. Remember,
once we do this, there's
no turning back.

Very well. | will arrange
things. Bye.

Brenner. put the phone back in his pocket and walked back into the living room with a huge smileion}his face. ‘//1
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For the next hour or so the two couples, Cynthia and Brenner enjoyed some polite
conversation, when Joan wasn't fetching drinks she was standing behind her
husband massaging his shoulders. Cynthia actually found herself relaxing and
almost managed to forget her conversation with Brenner.




When the clock stuck eight;:Joan|letiout
an excited squeal.:_‘,;,‘;'_ - T
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The time has come
for a big surprise that Jenni and | have
planned for you. We have to go upstairs to
change. We'll be back down in just
a few minutes.
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“Joan and Jenni proceeded to hurry up the staircase /
‘to the second floor, Jenni carrying a bag that:she - . -
l’had_hr;ﬁl_.lgh!:-wim.hqr.'”'-'_ (2 A g g e i LN Tk

- L o e R i Ly K -

" - o -



pped into the center

o
-
=

the

Strs
=
s
i
i
il e

-

to knock-offs of playboy bunny

-.-—F
=

. .._._.,. 4.__.__.....# ___...tm - ._
§ L] ==

IR R SRR N =R O
.__...“_..} 1

T




and started to give them what could only be described as a lap dance.
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After several
al minutes of dancing to the music, the two women each walked over to their respective husbands
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cvnthla wasincreasinglyfs dlby,_ what she was_

_seeing.,She,glancedfoverat B.r“GEJ]EE to;see;ifihe was

::a .:tn#.-. the[same|way? nmm:;-u&am
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C.vnthia was distractedfbySafmotionfingkthe
curner of her.eyeland[shejturnedjto]lcoklback
into thegroom: What EBJ:EJ 'sawishockedfher.

“Theltwo! men| hadfstoodJupfandiwerejtaking
~off \their’ pantsffand revealing
“theirjalready partiallyferect{cocks:qThey then
" satlback/down, and' the twolbunnylgirls knelt
‘downin| frong ‘of their husbandsjand[started -

E@G@ﬁﬂﬂ hardlvahallevd itQfmassaging their
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As impossible as it seemed, it looked like the couples were getting
ready to have sex in the middle of the living room, with Cynthia and
Webber watching.
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ynthla wanted to tell them to stnp this at nm:e, but everyone was
fﬁ'ﬁrsrwas a'aIlh:i.':nnm|:\vln|=toalv,||r normal, and she found herself paralyzed. However)
iwhen?he twmwwes began to massage their husband's cocks to erectionfishe]
couldnt take |t any more and ]umped to her feet.

If you don't mind, I'm
feeling tired from my trip, and I think
I'm going to hit the sack.

i



' lasif nothing unusual was happening, Joan pulled her hadaav

£ i

sband's cock, which she had justilsl:artad to suck, and turned|

Thats fine, Cyn.
| hope you sleep well.
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Cynthia changed into her nightgown and got in bed, but she didn't sleep. She kept pouring over everything she had seen

since arriving in Sanford, trying to see if she could find some clue that might help her figure out what was going on, that

is if there was, in fact, anything going on. She had found no evidence that there was, and bizarre as everything that she

had seen was, if Joan really did want to become a trad wife by day and stripper by night, that was her own business. She
just couldn’'t shake the feeling that something fishy was going on.



Cynthia was still awake when she heard the sound of Joan and Mike passing her door on
the way to their bedroom. A minute or two later, the silence of the night was shattered by
a series of screams that caused her to jump out of the bed in alarm. Cynthia's training as a
healthcare worker kicked in, and she instinctively ran toward the sound of the screams to
see if she could help. She was hallway to the door, before she realized that what she was
hearing were screams of pleasure, and she sat back down on the bed to listen. Apparently,
Mike was fucking the hell out of Joan, and she appeared to be enjoying every minute of it.
When Joan wasn't moaning in pleasure, she was praising the sexual prowess of husband.

Oh, <moan> You're
so good, Mike <moan>.

You're the master <moan>,

No one every
fucked me like you <moan>.

Oh, yes. Fuck me <moan>.

The fuckfest seemed to go on for hours. Cynthia
wondered how anyone had the stamina to last that long.
Finally, in the wee hours of the morning, the house went
silent again.



| ke
AT

The next murnmg, Eynthua woke up detErmmied tn get-tu.the bu'ttn“ﬁ*'l

= going [un in Sanfnrd'ﬁ:urthEr attempts mtewugate;-ﬁan proved useleﬁs__s Ehuugh
~ her SIStEr seemed mtErested in talking*about was huusewnrk hut‘!th \in

enilin .
aftErnuun, Cynthii"fmallf got'a ‘hreal?t:luan ECHTL the muddle‘tnfwtellmg Cv,rnthua about
| gy, [T, 0 e ———m i
the-hestiwavatn-waxqa.kutchen.flnnr.

ey ‘i q--“" “ﬂ ’h- _.-j-.r-. ".{i J.--
oy S BRI i Hes t;n::’?’

|
= 5 H;
o Sy U N SR (ST

You always need
to remember to apply multiple coats
of wax for the best effect. Snme of

Fascinati n

Oh, by the way.

We will be eating a
little late tonight. Mike has
something he needs to do

at the Men's Association
right after work.
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What do you know
about the men's association?

They meet in
that spooky old mansion on
the outskirts of town.
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BemEn

They watch
sports, play pool, you
know, man stuff.
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Why would a
woman want to join the
men's association?
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Cynthia rea |zed that she wasn 't g ' tn get any farthuEr with thus line nf inquiry, I:lut

she had, nevertheless, fnund mm- e valuable mfnrmat on.; thetn her feet. |

| think I'm
going to take a walk.
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OK. Be sure to be
back for dinner.
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Cvnthla startﬁl on- her walk, talllng :
'-hersalf that she’ was walking aimlessly, -~1.5;_-"r=~"'
butinreality she knaw exactly whereshe . =
.was going. She didn tneedto ask anvnna ¢ A
for :Ilret:tiu nsito the location of the men's '
,assuciatlun. _Thara was only one place . .
that Juan could hau been talking about. 58 3
“She had passed it in her taxi on here way ' R QD
into Sanford. Located in the middle of a ‘:‘..-.---
suburban sprawl uf houses was a small .':f;; "~:__, by = 5
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Cvnthla wasn t surprlsad when ,sh e
found the front gate wide open. It qukad e
“like they used thr.- grounds snmetlmas_ﬂ
for public acl:ivltles,_ but she was a bit::
surprised when she‘triad ‘the front duur”" 3
-of the mansion and foun:lﬂ&hat it was:
‘unlocked. If they were doing nefarious=
things inside the manslun, they cartalnlvu =‘
weren't trying that hard to hlde.:.;lt
- She thought about turning aruund an:_l sz
“leaving, but finally decided -that:,-.slnca A
she had come this far, she mlght as wall
take a look around. > j =
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Telling herself that it wasn't hreaklng
and entering if the door was open she
went through the door and entered the
mansion.
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Most of the mansion proved to be vacant. A few of the rooms
were furnished with things like a pool table and a big screen TV,
just as Joan had said, but Cynthia was unable to find anything
incriminating or even unusual, that was, until she tried the
basement. What she found there was unusual indeed.

One one side of the basement was a very strange room. In the
center of this temple -yes, that was the term that came to mind-
was a pedestal on top of which was what looked like a very old
book. In place of a title there was single elaborately embellished
letter S on the cover.




Cynthia was about to open the book when she heard the sound of
voices just outside the room and getting closer. She looked around
frantically for a place to hide. On either side of the room was a sinister
looking altar. She ran to hide behind one of them just as four men in

robes entered the room.



