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Chapter 1

Over the last two months, my life has fallen apart. I’ve lost my job, my apartment, and everything that I own. All that I have left are the clothes on my back, along with my phone and wallet. However, my phone will likely be shut off soon on account of missing my last payment. Plenty has gone wrong for me recently, but it felt like everything spun out of control the day my girlfriend broke up with me.

While having lunch with Lauren on a Saturday afternoon, I was under the impression that everything was fine. We had been living together for four months in her apartment and I thought that we were getting serious about our relationship. Although our sex life was sporadic, I just figured that Lauren didn’t want to be too intimate before marriage. When I looked deep into her eyes, while on a date at her favorite cafe, I blurted out something that appeared to shake her to her core.

“Have you ever thought about marriage?” I asked.

Lauren looked at me like a said something insane. “What?”

“I don't mean like right now. I’m not proposing or anything, but I was just curious if you thought about settling down together?”

“We’ve only been dating for a year…” Lauren stated.

“Yeah, but we’ve been living together for a few months and it just feels like the natural course a relationship should take at some point.” I responded.

“Maybe for some couples…” Lauren muttered.

“What?”

“Look, you are a really nice guy and it’s been great dating you for the last year, but there’s someone you should know about…” Lauren said, before pausing.

With a pit in my stomach, I swallowed the saliva in my mouth and blurted out what was on my mind. “There’s another guy, isn’t there?”

“Not exactly.” Lauren informed. “Her name is Elizebeth.”

I furrowed my eyebrows before shaking my head. Thinking that she was joking, I began giggling as I responded. “Good one, Lauren. You had me going there…”

Looking at me with her eyes unblinking, she took me by the hand as she continued. “I really meant it when I told you I love you. But over the last few months, I’ve grown to understand myself better and what I am looking for in a relationship. And I don’t think it’s a man that I want.”
“You’re serious right now, aren’t you?” I said, while still trying to understand what she was telling me.

“I wouldn’t joke around about something like this,” Lauren stated firmly.

“Are you telling me that you’re a lesbian?”

“I don’t know? There’s something there with Liz that I can’t brush it off anymore, and I’m tired of running away from my feelings. You’ll always hold a special place in my heart, but it’s time that I explore what I want before settling down and always wondering if I’m a lesbian or just bi-sexual.”
“Is that why you’ve been spending so much time at work? You’ve been sleeping with your boss?” I asked.

“I never cheated on you. I told you that I will always care about you, and I mean it. Please understand that I feel torn and I wish I could be with both of you.” Lauren explained.

After shaking my head, I stood up from the table. “I don’t really know how to take this. I have to go…”

“Phillip, please don’t leave like this. I would really like if we could stay friends.” Lauren pleaded.

“Look, I really love you, and of course I would like to keep you in my life. I just don’t know how this will work if you’re sleeping with someone else.” I stated. “I’m going to have to move out.”
“I understand. Feel free to take your time finding a new place.” Lauren offered.

“I’ll be out of your hair soon. I have a few friends I can crash with.”

After laying down some cash, I walked away and did not speak to Lauren again for nearly two months.

Upon hearing that my girlfriend was leaving me for a woman, I felt like a shell of myself. I began questioning my masculinity and everything about myself that made me a man. Since I was in high school, I was never single for more than a week at a time. Being in a relationship was part of my identity, but it felt like that part of my identity became hollow.

Although I had told Lauren that I had friends that I could call on, they were not very close. I tended to pour all my free time into my relationships and my friends were sick of me bailing on them constantly. Instead of looking for help, I tried to take care of myself by finding an apartment on my own and moving out soon after Lauren broke up with me.

In the weeks that proceeded moving out of Lauren’s apartment, it felt like everything became fuzzy. Things that I enjoyed, like books and TV shows, lost their thrill, while food lost its taste. I struggled to concentrate on my work and was reprimanded three times within a week. When I made a huge mistake that resulted in the company losing thousands of dollars, they fired me.

With no savings to fall back on, I had no idea where I would find the money to make my rent payments. Although I dragged myself to a few job interviews, I was not given any offers. Being that I was new to my building, my landlord had little patience for me and told me that if I didn’t pay my rent by the end of the month, I would be out on the street. When the end of the month came with no change of my circumstances, I returned to my apartment to find everything I owned out on the sidewalk in front of the building. Not knowing what to do, I walked to a nearby store that rented moving trucks. Using what little money I had left, I put down a deposit and returned to the sidewalk where everything I owned had been sitting out. Upon returning, I discovered that everything was stolen.

After hitting the lowest point in my life, I broke down crying and curled up in the driver’s seat of the moving truck. All my possessions were gone, I had nowhere to sleep, and I was struggling to find a job with my references. With no other choice, I found a parking spot and tried my best to sleep for the evening. When a police officer knocked on my window and asked me to move along, I began driving without direction.

Although I had been blaming Lauren for my problems and told myself that it was her fault that my life was falling apart, something deep inside of me still longed for her. In my desperate state of mind, I told myself that maybe it didn’t work out with her girlfriend. Maybe if I reached out to her, we could patch things up and my life could get back on track. Just maybe everything would work out if we talked again.

As I parked in front of her apartment building, I could feel butterflies fluttering in my stomach. I was anxious and excited to come face to face with her again and hopefully pick up where we left off. After stepping in front of her door and knocking, I stood with a smile on my face and hope in my heart. But upon seeing Liz answer the door, my demeanor changed dramatically.

My shoulders dropped, my smile faded, and I struggled to speak.

“Can I help you?” Liz asked.

With tears forming in my eyes, I looked down at the floor and shook my head no.

“Who’s there?” Lauren called out.

Upon hearing her voice, I darted down the hall and headed for the stairs. Before I could open the door, Lauren peeked her head out of the apartment and caught sight of me.

“Phil? Is that you?” Lauren asked.

I froze and stared back at her. It was refreshing to hear her voice, but I couldn’t muster any words to respond.

“What’s going on?” She asked.

After putting my head down, I wept in the hallway. 
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Lauren put her arm around my shoulder and led me back to her apartment while Liz stood in the doorway. After helping me sit down on her couch in the living room, Lauren grabbed a cup of water and set it down in front of me. As I brought my eyes up from the floor, I stared at Lauren, who was sitting on Liz’s lap across from me.

“What’s going on? Is everything alright?” Lauren asked.

“No.” I responded softly.

“What happened?” She asked.

“I lost everything…”

“What do you mean?”
“My job, my apartment, everything I own. It’s all gone.” I responded before throwing the keys to the moving truck on the table. “I used the last couple dollars I had to rent this truck for my stuff, but when I came back to my apartment, everything was gone.”
“Oh my god, that’s terrible!” Lauren exclaimed.

“Yeah, I’m really sorry to hear that.” Liz said apologetically.

“I’m sorry for coming here and putting all of this on you. I just…I had nowhere else to go.”

“What about John and Tim?” Lauren asked.

“I haven’t talked to them in months.” I responded. “We haven’t been on good terms since that poker night.”

“What about your parents?”

“I don’t want them to hear about another one of their kids screwing up. But their trailer might be my only option left.” I said with my head down. “Look, I’m really sorry for ruining your night. I’m just going to go…”

As I stood up, Lauren stopped me from walking away.

“Where are you going to go?” She asked. “You aren’t going to make it across the country without any money for gas. And you’ve told me how they used to abuse you in that trailer. I can’t let you go back there. Not like this.”

With teary eyes, I looked up at Lauren as she put a hand on my shoulder. “Please stay here tonight. We’ll figure something out, ok?”

A smile illuminated across my face as I nodded my head yes in response. 
“Liz, can you go grab some sheets so he can sleep on the couch?” Lauren asked.

“Sure thing, sweetie.” Liz said, with skepticism in her voice.

Once the couch was set up with pillows and blankets, I laid down and passed out within a few minutes. After a long, rough day, it felt nice to lie down and forget about my problems until morning. However, when morning arrived, I knew I had to address my issues head on.

I awoke to Lauren and Liz exiting the master bedroom together. Both were dressed in business attire, with Lauren wearing a skirt and blouse, while Liz wore a pantsuit. As I heard their high heels clicking across the wooden floors, I popped up on the couch and began collecting my sheets. With no spare clothes, I slept in what I had been wearing the previous day.

“How did you sleep?” Lauren asked.

“Great! Thank you again for letting me stay overnight. I would’ve been freezing in that moving truck.” I said while stretching my back.

“Don’t worry about it.” Lauren responded. “I wanted to let you know that Liz and I talked, and we decided that you can stay here a few days while you figure some things out.”

“That’s really nice of you two. Thank you so much.” I said warmly.

“Well, I need to get to the office. I’ll see you two later.” Liz said before giving Lauren a kiss on the lips.

“See you later, sweetie.” Lauren said as Liz opened the door.

Once Liz left the apartment, Lauren and I stood in silence for a few seconds before I blurted out a question.

“You don’t go into the office anymore?” I asked.

“No, I started working remote a few weeks ago. We set up a desk in the spare bedroom.” Lauren responded.

“Oh, that’s nice.” I said before looking down at the floor. “It seems like things are going well with you and Liz.”

“Yeah, it’s been great.” Lauren stated. “But enough about me. Is there anything I can help you with?”

“You’ve already been so generous. I’m just going to return the moving truck and call back a couple of places I interviewed at.”

“That sounds good. I’ll be here all day today, so feel to come back whenever you’re finished.” Lauren offered.

“Thank you. For everything.”
“It’s no problem at all.”

Before returning the moving truck, Lauren and I enjoyed a cup of coffee. Once I was finished, I walked down to the main level of the apartment building and found the moving truck still parked out front. After sitting in the driver’s seat and turning it on, I drove to the nearest return location where I returned the truck. On my way back to Lauren’s apartment, I began searching through my phone. Upon finding phone numbers for a few places I had interviewed at, I began making calls. However, I was met with a string of bad news.

While on the phone with the last business I had interviewed at, I became heated when they told me the position was already filled.

“How are there no positions available?” I asked. “Thousands of people work there and you have nothing?”

After hearing the recruitment officer apologize for the third time and tell me to try somewhere else, I hung up and stuffed my phone back into my pocket. In my frustrated state of mind, I stepped onto the street without looking and was clipped by a cyclist.

I was knocked to the ground as the cyclist flew off of his bike and rolled onto the pavement. After shaking my head, I stood upright and looked over myself to see if I was bleeding. Fortunately, I only had minor wounds that showed through two large tears in my jeans and an enormous hole in the center of my long-sleeve shirt. Once I brushed myself off, I stepped over to the cyclist to help him up to his feet.

“What the hell is wrong with you?!” He yelled.

“I’m really sorry.” I said apologetically. “I’ve been having a rough week and I’m just not thinking clearly…”

“Pull your head out of your ass, you shithead!” The cyclist said while picking up his bike and sitting on it.

“Are you alright? I’m sorry if I hurt you…” I said before being cutoff.

“Move! Now!”

Seeing that he appeared uninjured, I stepped back and let the cyclist continue on his ride. After taking a deep breath, I looked both ways before crossing the street and walking back to Lauren’s apartment at a brisk pace.
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After knocking on Lauren’s door, she opened up with a smile that faded almost immediately.

“What happened to you?” Lauren asked.

“I’m alright.” I responded. “I just got hit by a cyclist.”

“Oh my god. Come sit down and let me have a look at you.”
Lauren walked with me to the kitchen area, which was connected to the living room, and had me sit down. After collecting the first aid kit, she knelt in front of me.

“You might need to take your pants off.” Lauren stated.

I let out a long exhale before removing my pants and shirt. While sitting in my underwear in front of Lauren, I kept my hands over my privates.

“It’s not like I haven’t seen it before.” Lauren said with a giggle.

“I know. I just don’t want Liz to get upset.”

“She’ll be fine. She needs to work on her jealousy, anyway.” Lauren stated.

“I couldn’t see you being with the jealous type.”

“Nobody’s perfect. You learn to accept someone’s flaws when you love them.” Lauren explained.

“You two have said…the L word?” I asked.

Lauren paused for a moment and looked up at me. “Yes?”

“That’s…nice.” I said before pursing my lips together.

“It doesn’t look like your cuts are that deep. Why don’t you take a shower and clean up. You look like you could use it.” Lauren said, while standing upright.

“Alright.” I responded while collecting my clothes.

“What are you doing with those?” Lauren asked.

“I was going to put them back on after I shower?”

“They’re ripped? And they have blood on them?” Lauren stated. “Let me find something for you to wear.”

“Ok?”

“Just put your clothes outside the bathroom door before you shower.”

After entering the bathroom, I stripped down naked before cracking the door open and sliding everything out. Upon turning on the shower, I stepped under the hot water and let it wash over me. Having gone a couple of days without washing off, it felt nice to relax. Although my cuts stung when washing them out, I pushed through the pain and made sure that there was no dirt or gravel left in my wounds.

Upon stepping out of the shower, I dried off with a towel before cracking the bathroom door open. Not seeing any clothes on the floor, I called out for Lauren.

“Hey, Lauren?”

“Yeah, I’ll be right there.” She responded.

As she walked up to me with a set of clothes in hand, I looked at her skeptically.

“What’s that?” I asked.

“It was all that I could find. Just try it on and see if it fits.”
“But, these are your clothes…”

“What else were you expecting?” Lauren asked.

“I don’t know. I thought you might’ve still had some of my old clothes here?”

“You took everything when you moved. Including a few pairs of my underwear…” Lauren said, while tilting her head to the side.

“They were mixed in with my laundry. I was going to give them back…”

“It’s fine. I’m not upset. This is the best I could come up with though.”
After taking a deep breath, I took the clothes from her hand and closed the bathroom door again.

Upon laying out the outfit that she had picked out, I stood in the bathroom and stared for several minutes. Lauren had given me a pair of panties, an oversized pink sweatshirt, and black leggings. Although it wasn’t a skirt or dress, it was extremely feminine and difficult to wrap my head around wearing. As I began to feel a chill from standing in the bathroom naked for several minutes, I shook my head and slipped into the panties first.

The lacy pink panties felt snug and fit high around my waist. Upon putting on the baggy pink sweatshirt, it fell loosely past my crotch and just barely concealed the panties. After taking a long, deep breath, I shook my head before sliding into the pair of black leggings that hugged my skin tightly. Despite the snug fit of the leggings, they appeared to fit nicely and cutoff at my lower ankle. As I looked at myself in the mirror and spun around, I was mortified at how it put my crotch and bottom on display. Although the baggy sweatshirt helped conceal my crotch and behind, I still felt exposed.

After stepping out of the bathroom and walking into the kitchen, I found Lauren sitting down for lunch. When she caught sight of me in her clothes for the first time, she smiled and put her hand over her mouth.

“It looks like it fits.” Lauren commented.

With my cheeks blushing, I responded. “Yeah, you always said we were the same size. I guess you were right…”

“Would you like some lunch? I made buttered noodles.” Lauren offered.

“Yeah, I’m starved.”

Although it felt uncomfortable to wear my ex-girlfriend’s clothing, I tried to ignore the embarrassment as I sat and enjoyed lunch with Lauren.

As we enjoyed the meal that Lauren had made, I filled her in on my inability to get a followup interview. My chances of finding a new job in the next week felt bleak, but I assured her that I would do everything in my power to come up with something.

“Don’t worry about it. If you need to stay longer, Liz and I will be here for you. I would feel terrible if something happened to you.” Lauren stated.

“I really appreciate everything you’re doing for me. I mean, how many people would take in their ex and give them food and clothes to wear.”

Lauren smiled warmly before taking her last bite of lunch.

“Here, let me get that for you.” I said, while standing up.

“You don’t have to do that.” Lauren protested.

“No. I really do. Let me clean this up so you can get back to work.”

“Thank you Phillip. You were always such a sweetheart.”
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After cleaning up the kitchen, I sat in the living room and scoured the internet for management positions in the area. Throughout the afternoon, I sent my resume to over a dozen businesses and called to try to set up an interview anywhere I could. Despite my eagerness to find a job so that I could support myself, a sinking feeling persisted in my stomach. Having failed to secure a job over the last few weeks, I was beginning to wonder if I would ever find something. Having been rejected by dozens of businesses already and experiencing the most difficult two months of my life, I felt like my confidence had been shaken.

Upon failing to secure an interview from the seventh company that I called, I threw my phone onto the couch and laid down with my eyes closed. When Liz returned home from work and saw me lying on the couch in Lauren’s clothes, she froze in the doorway.

“Lauren?” Liz called out.

After hearing Liz’s voice, I popped up and turned toward her.

“Yes, sweetie?” Lauren answered, after stepping out of the guest bedroom.

“Why is he wearing your clothes?” Liz asked.

“Oh, that. He got hit by someone on a bicycle, and his clothes were ruined. I was letting him borrow something so that he didn’t have to walk around naked.” Lauren said with a giggle.

Looking unamused by her comment, Liz closed the front door and turned her attention back toward Lauren.

“Can I talk to you…In private.” Liz asked.

“Sure.”

As Lauren and Liz walked to their bedroom, I stayed seated on the couch and waited in silence. Although they were in a separate room, I could still hear their voices echoing through the small apartment.

“What the hell is going on here?” Liz asked angrily.

“What?” Lauren responded defensively. “He was hit by a bike and his clothes were ripped when he came back. What was I supposed to do?”

“Don’t you think it’s weird to have your ex-boyfriend sleeping on our couch in your clothes? How do you think that makes me feel?”

“There’s nothing going on between us. You have to trust me.”

“I do trust you, I just don’t trust him…” Liz explained. “If you two had never slept together, this would be different. But he clearly still has feelings for you, and I don’t like the idea of you two staying home alone all day."
“What are you proposing?” Lauren asked.

“Can’t he go to his parents? I’ll buy him a plane ticket if he needs one.”

“We can’t do that to him…” Lauren asserted.

“Why not? They’re his parents?”

“You don’t understand.” Lauren said, before lowering her voice to a whisper. “I’m pretty sure his dad molested him.”
“What the fuck?”
“And his mom knew about it but never did anything. It’s like, really messed up.”

“Fine.” Liz said before pausing. “We won’t do that to him, but I’m still not comfortable leaving you two alone all day.”
“I’m open to suggestions that don’t put him in danger.” Lauren responded.

“Fine, I’ll come up with something…” Liz said.

After overhearing their argument, I felt terrible and wanted to show both Lauren and Liz how much I appreciated what they were doing for me. While they stayed in their room for another fifteen minutes and continued discussing possible solutions, I walked to the kitchen and began looking for food to prepare. Instead of being an annoyance, I was determined to make things easier for both of them.

Seeing chicken breasts and vegetables in the fridge, I took the items out and began preparing dinner. With the oven on, I began chopping the vegetables before preparing the chicken breasts with some seasoning. When Lauren and Liz walked out and saw me working in the kitchen, I stopped in my tracks and turned toward them.

“Look, I want you both to know that I really appreciate everything you two are doing for me. As long as I am staying here, I can help clean and cook the meals for both of you, if that’s alright.” I stated.

“That would make my job easier since Liz never cooks.” Lauren said while nudging her.

Liz rolled her eyes before responding, “That’s fine with me, I guess.”

“Great, I’ll have dinner ready in about a half an hour. Why don’t you two just relax.” I suggested.

“We could use some alone time…” Lauren said while nudging Liz. 
Although Liz still didn’t look overly excited that I was working in their kitchen, she retired to the bedroom with Lauren, where they enjoyed each other’s company.

Once dinner was finished, I set the table and laid everything out. After walking to the master bedroom door, I knocked lightly before announcing that dinner was ready. After a few minutes, they exited their room with Lauren’s hair appearing untamed.

“How are you two feeling?” I asked.

“Great!” Lauren responded. “This looks wonderful. Thank you so much for doing this.”

“It was no problem at all.” I responded.

While Lauren and Liz took their seats, I stood by the table.

“Would either of you like something to drink?” I asked.

“A soda would be nice.” Lauren responded.

“Liz?” I said while turning to her.

“I guess I’ll take a glass of wine.”
“Coming right up.”

After preparing their drinks, I served Liz first before giving Lauren her soda. 
“Aren’t you going to sit down?” Lauren asked.

“After I finish the dishes. You two enjoy.” I said warmly.

Lauren and Liz locked eyes for several seconds before they both dug into their meals.
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When Lauren and Liz were finished with dinner, I offered to clean up the kitchen alone so that they could enjoy the night together. Having been in a funk for two months, it felt nice to focus on others and stop dwelling on how much my life had spiraled out of control. While Lauren and Liz enjoyed some alone time, I ate by myself before cleaning up and putting everything away. Once I was finished, I laid on the couch and fell asleep until morning.

The next morning, I awoke to Liz closing the door on the way out of the apartment. After popping up from the couch, I stretched my back before walking to the kitchen area and preparing coffee for Lauren. When she walked out of the master bedroom in her pajamas with a disgruntled look on her face, I became concerned.

“How was your night?” I asked.

“It was fine.” She responded.

Even if I hadn’t had a long history with Lauren, it would have been easy to see that there was something wrong. However, I knew that pressing her could only make things worse.

“Can I get you a cup of coffee?” I asked.

Lauren forced a smile before nodding her head yes.

After pouring a cup for Lauren, we sat silently at the kitchen table. Seeing that there was something on her mind, I felt conflicted. I wanted to help, but I didn’t want to overstep my boundaries with Liz. Letting my better judgment make the decision, I stayed quiet and let Lauren decide when or if she wanted to talk.

Once she was finished with her cup, she walked to the guest bedroom without saying a word. Feeling that there was tension in the apartment, I turned my attention toward my phone and continued my search for a job. But after another three hours of rejection, I turned my attention back to Lauren.

After checking on Lauren in the guest bedroom, I asked her if she would like me to prepare her something for lunch. With a faint smile on her face, she nodded her head.

“There should be stuff for a sandwich in the fridge.” Lauren said softly.

“Ok, I’ll put something together for you.”

“Thank you.” Lauren said warmly. “That’s very sweet of you.”
Although Lauren smiled, it looked like she was holding back tears. Not wanting to press her, I lingered for a few moments before walking to the kitchen to prepare lunch.

As I pulled out the ingredients for a sandwich, Liz opened the front door and stepped into the apartment with a bag in hand. I was surprised as I didn’t expect her back until later in the afternoon, like the previous day.

“Oh, hello. You’re back early?” I said, while putting the sandwich together for Lauren. “Would you like one as well?”

“I have to get back to the office right away.” Liz said while walking across the kitchen with a bag in hand. “I just need to talk with Lauren.”

“Ok?” I responded.

After stepping into the guest bedroom, Liz closed the door behind her. Although they whispered to each other, I could still make out a few words being spoken. I furrowed my eyebrows as I heard my name mentioned several times while Lauren continued to protest whatever Liz was asking. Once the heated discussion was concluded, Liz marched out of the guest bedroom and left the apartment without saying a word.

With Lauren’s sandwich prepared, I walked to the guest bedroom and knocked lightly.

“Come in.” Lauren said, while sitting at her computer.

“Your sandwich is ready…” I stated, while standing with the plate in hand. Upon seeing something in Lauren’s hands, I tilted my head to the side.

“What’s that?” I asked.

Lauren kept her head down as she stood up and stepped close to me. After taking the plate from my hand, she gave me the metal device.

“Liz asked me to give this to you…” Lauren stated.

“Is this a…” I said while studying the device.

“It’s a chastity cage.” Lauren said, before rolling her eyes.

“You want me to put this on?” I asked.

“I don’t really care. But Liz said that she would like you to wear it while you stay here so that you don’t try anything with me.”

I stared at the metal device for several seconds before responding. “Does she not trust me?”

“She just thinks that you never got over me. That’s ridiculous, right?” Lauren said while shaking her head.

I remained silent as I stared down at the device.

“Right?” Lauren asked again. “You don’t have feelings for me anymore, do you?”

After looking up at Lauren, I stared deep into her eyes and did not say a word. From the way I looked at her, she understood what was buried deep within.

“Well…That’s ok. I get it. It’s tough to just turn your feelings off like that. But if you don’t feel comfortable going along with this, just throw it in the trash. I really don’t care what Liz says.” Lauren stated.

“No, it’s…It’s fine. If this will make her more comfortable. I’ll put it on.”

“You really don’t have to. I told her it was a stupid idea.”

“Look, I don’t want to get in between you two. As long as you two are putting up with me and giving me a place to stay, the least I can do is honor both of your wishes.”

“Thank you.” Lauren said, while putting her hand on my shoulder. “I’m sure Liz will realize how dumb this is soon enough.”
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Upon exiting the guest bedroom with the chastity cage in hand, I walked to the bathroom and examined the device. Seeing that it appeared to be on the smaller side, I pulled down my leggings and panties. As I brought the cage close to my member, I could see that it would barely fit me while I was flaccid. Having no previous experience with something like this, I shrugged my shoulders and began fitting it around my middle.

The cage was composed of three parts that fit together. The first part was a metal ring that I slid over my member and balls. Once it was positioned at the base of my privates, I brought the metal cage portion over my member, which encapsulated my penis from the base to the tip. After securing the two parts together, I used the padlock, which came with the device, to lock the chastity cage onto me. Upon closing the lock, I realized immediately that the cage would be impossible to remove without the key.

When I examined my penis inside of the cage and prodded it through the spaces in the metal bars, I could feel blood rushing to my member. As I felt the cage becoming tighter from my penis attempting to grow, I grabbed my crotch and squeezed. Although the cage encased my penis, my balls were exposed between the metal ring and the cage portion of the device. Feeling some discomfort in my penis and balls, I bent over and weathered the feelings of having an erection denied by the constricting device. After a few minutes of deep breathing, the discomfort subsided, and I pulled my panties back up.

With my leggings on, I exited the bathroom and walked to the guest bedroom to find Lauren finishing her sandwich.

“It’s done.” I announced while breathing heavily.

“Are you serious?” Lauren asked.

“Yeah, but where’s the key in case I need to take it off?” I asked.

“Liz didn’t give me one…I don’t think she was even expecting you to put it on.”

“Why not?”

“Because it looked uncomfortable.” Lauren said, while giving me a look. “I think she was just trying to scare you into finding another place to stay.”

“Oh…” I said, while readjusting the chastity cage.

“But this will be even better if you beat her in her own game,” Lauren said with a devious smile. “Do you think you can put up with that thing for a few days?”

“Yeah…It’s not too bad once you get used to it, I guess.” I responded.

“Good,” Lauren said, before turning back to her computer.

While Lauren continued working on her computer throughout the afternoon, I took a break from applying for jobs and put myself to work cleaning the apartment. I dusted, vacuumed, and took out the trash before pulling out a few items for dinner. When Liz returned home and saw me preparing dinner in the kitchen, I turned and greeted her.

“Hello, I’ll have dinner ready in about fifteen minutes.” I announced.

“Great.” Liz responded before walking to the master bedroom and closing the door behind her.

After Lauren finished with work, she exited the guest bedroom and took a seat at the table. As I put the finishing touches on the vegetable fried rice, Lauren watched me with a smile. Once everything was laid out on the table, I walked to the master bedroom and knocked lightly.

“Dinner is ready.” I announced through the door.

Liz exited the room soon after and took a seat at the kitchen table next to Lauren. Although I could sense some lingering tension, I tried to lighten the mood.

“Can I get you two some drinks?”

“You don’t need to keep waiting on us like a maid.” Lauren stated. “Please sit down and enjoy dinner tonight.”
“Actually, I was thirsty…” Liz interjected.

“What can I get for you?” I asked.

“A glass of wine.” Liz responded.

“I think the bottle of red is still open?”
“That sounds fine.”

After pouring the glass, I walked over to the dinner table and served it to her. As I reached across the table to set the glass down, my chastity cage was in plain view beneath the tight fabric of the leggings. When I noticed Liz staring at my crotch, I stepped back from the table and informed her of what I had done.

“Lauren said that you’d like me to wear this chastity cage that you bought. So I put it on.” I stated. “Does this make you more comfortable?”

She could sense the frustrated undertones in my voice and responded with an annoyed expression.

“Actually, I think I would be more comfortable if you wore something that didn’t put your crotch on display,” Liz responded.

“What do you have in mind?” Lauren interjected, “When I tried washing his clothes, the fabric unraveled, and his outfit was completely ruined.”

“You have some loose fitting skirts, don’t you? Maybe he could borrow one of those so I don’t have to see his penis while I eat…” Liz said while staring at Lauren.

“I don’t think he would feel very comfortable wearing a skirt…”

Feeling the tension in the air, I jumped back into the conversation. “It’s fine. If you would like me to wear something else, I’ll go change right now.” 

Lauren gave me a look before rolling her eyes. “Fine, come with me.”

I followed Lauren to the master bedroom while Liz continued eating alone. After finding a flare out skirt, Lauren handed it to me along with a top to wear. The short-sleeved top was a female cut that accentuated the chest, while the sleeves cut off high on the shoulders.

“Why don’t you put this on and show her how ridiculous she is being?” Lauren suggested.

“Alright.” I said while shrugging my shoulders.

Upon walking to the bathroom, I closed the door and stripped down to my underwear. With my lacy pink panties still on, I pulled the skirt up to my waist and zipped it up the side. After pulling the top over my head, I put my arms through the sleeves and pulled the tight fitting shirt down over my torso. Although the top was light blue and the skirt was white, there was no denying that this outfit was incredibly feminine.

The pleated flare out skirt fit high on my waist and rested at my mid thigh, while the top hugged my torso and left room in my chest for boobs. Although I had a boxlike build, it felt like the top was drawing attention to cleavage that I didn’t have. After shaking my head in the mirror while looking at my reflection, I took a deep breath before walking out to the kitchen and presenting myself to Lauren and Liz.

While Lauren put her hands over her mouth, Liz smiled at me.

“That looks better, but those legs are awfully hairy for a skirt,” Liz stated. “If you’re going to be wearing clothes like those, you should really think about shaving…everything.”

“Liz…Just stop it.” Lauren said, before staring at Liz.

“What? You have to admit that he looks ridiculous like that..”

“And whose fault is that?” Lauren snapped back.
“You know whose fault it is…”

After shaking her head, Lauren enjoyed her meal while I started on the dishes. Once they were both finished eating, I washed their plates before fixing a dish for myself. When Lauren and Liz retired to the bedroom to have a private conversation, I enjoyed my meal alone and did my best not to eavesdrop. However, in the small apartment, it was difficult to not overhear their conversation about me.


Chapter 7

After a sleepless night in the living room, I arose from the couch before sunrise. While still in my skirt and feminine top, I made some coffee and waited at the kitchen table for Lauren and Liz to exit the bedroom. When Liz stepped out in her business professional attire, I stood up and greeted her.

“Good morning. I have coffee ready for you.” I offered.

“I usually grab a cup on the way to work. There’s this little spot across the street from my office and they have an espresso waiting for me every morning.” Liz explained. “But thank you.”

After Liz stepped out of the apartment, Lauren walked out of the bedroom soon after in a navy pencil skirt and blouse.

“Good morning.” I greeted. “Do you have video calls today?”
“Yes, unfortunately.” Lauren responded.

“Well, I made some coffee for you.”

“That sounds great after last night…” Lauren said before walking over to the coffeemaker and pouring herself a cup.

“Yeah, I couldn’t help overhearing some of the conversation…”

“I’m sorry if we kept you up. Sometimes we just need to talk things out for a while.”
“I get it. And I’m sorry for being such an annoyance the past couple of days. I want you to know that I’m not giving up on the job hunt.” I stated.

“Phil, it’s ok. You’ve actually been a big help around here and we both really appreciate it.”

“Are you sure?”

“Yeah, I just think that Liz has felt threatened having a man in the house that I used to sleep with. She knows my history and I think she’s worried that I’m going to break up with her.” Lauren explained. “But after you put on that chastity cage and a skirt, it felt like something changed and she started warming up to you.”
“Really?”
“Yeah, she’s always had a soft spot for girly girls.”

“So is that what the shaving comment was about? She’s trying to turn me into a girly girl?” I asked.

“I already talked to her about that and told her there is no way we can make you shave your body. Don’t worry, she will not bring it up again…” Lauren responded.

“But it sounded like you two fought about it for over an hour last night. I just feel really bad that there’s been so much tension since I got here.”

“It’s fine. There were things that we needed to work out anyway, and this has just been an excuse to talk through our issues. Please don’t worry about us. Just focus on yourself and getting your life back on track.” Lauren stated.

“I will…But in the meantime, I want to do everything I can to help out around here. And if that means shaving my legs or whatever, I’ll do it.”

“Really, Phil. You don’t have to do that.”

“I want to. I never listened to you before, but I want to show you that I’ve changed. Do you mind if I jump in the shower?”

“That’s fine. I need to start work, anyway.” Lauren responded.

Lauren stared at me for a couple of seconds before smiling and shaking her head. Seeing me in a skirt and feminine top about to willingly shave my body, Lauren could not believe that I was the same person she dated two months ago. Although she told me that Liz would be fine if I didn’t shave my body, I had heard enough of their conversation the previous night to know that was not true. Whether or not Liz was still trying to scare me into leaving their apartment, I was determined to show both of them that I was willing to do anything to keep them both happy.

After walking into the bathroom and closing the door behind me, I stripped down naked. Looking through the cabinets, I found an extra razor and some hair removal cream. Once I read the instructions for the hair removal cream, I lathered it around my body and covered myself with the cream from the eyebrows down. Although I had never shaved my entire body before, I figured that the hair would grow back eventually. Once I had waited five minutes like instructed, I stepped into the shower and began washing off the hair removal cream.

When my body hair began falling off of me and washing down the drain, I was stunned. Although I was not overly hairy to begin with, it was strange to feel how smooth my body had become. After finding a few hairs leftover that the hair removal cream had missed, I used the razor to clean the rest of my body before finishing in the shower. As I stepped out and dried myself with a towel, I felt more naked than usual.

With only the chastity cage on, I stared at myself in the mirror in disbelief. Although I told myself that shaving my body was not a big deal, I could only imagine what my family would say if they saw me wearing female clothing with a hairless body. Even though this felt necessary to keep Liz happy so that I had a place to stay, it felt like it closed the door on returning home to my close-minded parents.

Feeling a chill in the air, I grabbed my panties and began sliding them up my legs when I heard a knock on the door.

“Yes?” I said while pausing momentarily.

“I grabbed you a new outfit. It’s next to the door.” Lauren announced.

“Oh, thank you, you didn’t have to do that.”

“Don’t worry about it. You can throw the other clothes in the washer when you’re dressed.” Lauren announced.

After cracking the door open, I reached out and grabbed the clothes off of the floor before shutting the door again. As I pulled the fresh pair of pink panties up my legs, I noticed that Lauren had also given me a matching bra. Even though I didn’t have any cleavage, I shrugged my shoulders and brought it around my chest. Although I had trouble clasping the bra straps behind my back, I eventually secured the bra and turned my attention to the dress that Lauren had given me.

Holding up the black short-sleeved dress with a flare out skirt, it appeared that the dress would fit me and fall to my upper thighs. With no other choice of what to wear, I unzipped the back of the dress and stepped in one leg at a time. After pulling it up my body, I put my arms through the sleeves before struggling to zip it up my back. Once it was zipped to the base of my neck, I turned around and faced the mirror.

Seeing myself with my body cleanly shaven while wearing a dress for the first time, my eyes went wide. The flared skirt of the dress cut off at my upper thighs and hid the bulge in my panties, which the chastity cage exaggerated. Although there was a rounded neck that gave the dress some modesty, the push-up bra beneath my dress made it appear that I was an A cup. With puffy sleeves that cut off high on my arms and concealed my broad shoulders, I could not believe how feminine I looked.

Upon stepping out of the bathroom, I put the dirty clothes in the washer before walking to the guest bedroom to see Lauren. When I stepped in to find her on a zoom call, I quickly stepped out and kept quiet. After taking a seat in the living room, I sat with my head down and waited for Lauren to finish her call. 


Chapter 8

It felt like something changed when I shaved my body. Although I had worn a couple of outfits that Lauren had let me borrow, I still fell like a man wearing woman’s clothing. But now, with my body clean shaven, I was starting to feel much less like a man. While sitting on the couch in the living room and looking down over myself, I couldn’t help becoming lost in my thoughts.

In just two short months, I had lost the ability to support myself and was reliant on my ex-girlfriend to keep from living on the street. I had no clothes and was required to wear female clothing so that I wasn’t naked. My body was now entirely smooth and made me feel incredibly feminine. With the chastity cage locked around my penis, I had lost control over my most intimate of body parts.

While I stared at the ground with my mind racing, I didn’t even notice that Lauren had exited the guest bedroom and walked into the living room to check on me. When she caught sight of my freshly shaved body, she put her hand up to her mouth and stared with wide eyes.

“Phil?” Lauren said.

With how lost I was in my own thoughts, I became startled and jumped upon hearing her voice. “Lauren…I didn’t see you there.”
“You…Shaved?” Lauren said with a surprised expression.

“Yeah…” I said with my head down. “It looks pretty silly, doesn’t it?”

“No, it…It looks great.” Lauren responded. “I’m just not used to seeing you like this. Why does your chest look like that though? Did you stuff something in there?”

“No, it’s just the bra that you gave me. It feels like it’s padded…” I responded.

“Oh my god, I didn’t even realize I gave that to you. I was on the phone and I just grabbed a pair of matching underwear. It’s a force of habit.”

“Oh…well, it fits.”
“I can see that…But I wouldn’t have expected you to wear a bra…” Lauren giggled.

“Do you want me to take it off?” I asked.

“I don’t care either way. But it does help you fill out that dress nicely.”

After hearing her comment, I put my head down and blushed.

“It’s ok,” Lauren stated. “You look amazing. Stand up and give me a twirl.”

Although I was uncomfortable, I pursed my lips and stood up. After facing Lauren, I twirled and tried my best to stay in place. But with the way my legs were shaking, I nearly tripped and fell over.

“Are you ok?” Lauren asked.

“Yeah, I’m fine. I just feel kind of chilled right now.” I stated.

“I have a pair of fleece lined tights you could wear? They’re really toasty.” Lauren suggested.

“Why not? I’m already wearing a dress.” I said while shrugging my shoulders.

Lauren marched to the master bedroom and returned moments later with a pair of fleece-lined tights, as she had said. Upon handing them to me, she showed me how to roll the tights up my legs. As I felt the soft fabric inside of the tights rubbing against my skin, shivers ran up my spine. It was an entirely new feeling of wearing tights, and it was surprisingly enjoyable.

With the tights on, Lauren helped me fix my dress.

“Does that feel better?” Lauren asked.

“They do feel warm. Thank you.” I said meekly.

“Your welcome.” Lauren responded. “I just can’t wait to see Liz’s face when she sees you.”

“I hope she likes it.”

“She’s going to love it!”

Being that it was still morning, Lauren returned to the guest bedroom and continued working until noon. Trying to be helpful, I fixed Lauren a salad and had it waiting for her when she stepped out of the guest bedroom for lunch. Upon seeing me with a plate in hand, she smiled sweetly and thanked me for preparing her food. Once she was finished, she continued working until late in the afternoon.

Although I had plenty of free time during the day to keep up the job search, I was struggling to stay motivated. I had received numerous rejections, and it was starting to feel like I would never find anything in my current state. Despite telling Lauren and Liz that I would not give up, I was feeling closer than ever to throwing in the towel. When I attempted to make a phone call to a recruiter and found out that my cell service was cutoff, it felt like the final nail in the coffin.

Even though I knew that my phone service would be cutoff eventually, since I had not paid my phone bill in roughly a month, I was still surprised when my call did not go through. Feeling frustrated that my only form of communication was gone, I threw my phone on the couch and crossed my arms. With no way to keep up the job search without asking Lauren to stop working so that I could use her phone or computer, I decided to keep quiet and pretend that I was continuing to look for a job.

While sitting on the couch, I turned on a game on my phone that did not require phone service or internet. When Lauren stepped out of her home office a few times during the workday, I pretended to take a call from a recruitment officer until she returned to the guest bedroom. Although I felt bad for being deceptive, I was far too embarrassed to tell her that I had lost all hope of finding a new job.

After a long and mentally draining day, I stood up from the couch and turned my attention away from myself. Stepping into the kitchen, I began looking for something to prepare for dinner and found chicken thighs along with white rise. Once I had seasoned the chicken and put it in the oven, I waited a few minutes before preparing the white rice.

As I finished preparing dinner, Liz walked into the apartment while I pulled the chicken out of the oven. When she saw me in a dress and tights with hairless arms, she paused in the doorway.

“Oh, hello. Dinner will be ready soon.” I announced.

“Great…” Liz responded.

Although I could feel her eyes lingering, I ignored her staring at me and continued working in the kitchen. With how uncomfortable I felt in my own skin, it took all my willpower to keep my composure. When she walked to the bedroom a few moments later, I let out a deep exhale.


Chapter 9

After Lauren was finished with work for the evening, she exited the guest bedroom, where her home office was setup, and joined Liz in the master bedroom. Although I could hear them having a conversation, I could not make out what they were saying over the noise I was making in the kitchen. Once the dinner plates and silverware were laid out on the kitchen table, I marched to the bedroom door and knocked before announcing that dinner was ready.

When Lauren and Liz exited the room holding hands, I stood by the table and waited for them to take a seat.

“I hope you like the seasoning on the chicken thighs.” I said while they sat down.

“I’m sure it will be great. It smells delicious.” Lauren stated.

“I agree. It looks fantastic.” Liz said warmly.

After accepting their compliments, I grabbed the steamed rice and brought it over to the table. Once everything was set out and ready for Liz and Lauren to enjoy, I began on the dishes.

“Aren’t you going to sit down and enjoy the meal with us?” Liz asked.

“Yeah, you’ve been serving us every night. It would be nice if you sat down and enjoyed your meal with us,” Lauren stated.

“I just can’t relax while the kitchen is a mess. You two enjoy. You need some alone time.” I said, while stepping over to the kitchen sink.

“If you’re trying to impress us so that we hire you as our maid, it’s working…” Lauren said while laughing.

After peeking over my shoulder and giving Lauren an unamused look, I noticed Liz staring at my butt. When Lauren followed my line of sight and caught Liz checking me out, Liz nearly jumped out of her seat.

“You like what you see?” Lauren said with an eyebrow raised.

“Yeah, I love the food presentation.” Liz said while turning her attention back to her plate.

“Yeah…the food presentation.” Lauren said skeptically.
Looking over my shoulder at Lauren, our eyes locked before she smiled at me sweetly.

“Phil, would you mind grabbing me a glass of wine?” Lauren asked. “I think Liz could use a drink as well.”

“You don’t usually drink on a weekday?” Liz questioned, with a confused look on her face.

“I decided to take off of work tomorrow. That is ok with the boss, right?”

“Sure, why not…” Liz responded.

“Then I guess the weekend is coming early.” Lauren said with a seductive voice.

After grabbing two wine glasses, I brought them over to the table and served Liz first. While I poured the wine into Liz’s glass, it was difficult to miss her gazing at my chest. With the bra on beneath my dress, it gave the appearance of cleavage that confused Liz. She had no idea why it appeared that I suddenly had A cup boobs, but she wouldn’t dare ask why. When I walked over to Lauren, I could feel Liz’s eyes continue to linger while I poured a glass of wine for Lauren as well. Once I was finished, Lauren surprised me by pinching my butt with Liz watching.

Upon feeling Lauren touch my butt, I jumped and stood upright. While looking over at Liz, I waited for her to explode after Lauren flirted with me. Instead, Liz smiled and took a sip of her wine. Feeling unsure how to handle the attention, I returned to the kitchen sink and continued working on the dishes quietly.

Although the rest of the meal was eaten without a sound, it appeared that Lauren and Liz were silently communicating with each other while I was not looking. It felt like every time I turned around, both Lauren and Liz would turn their attention away from me before shifting in their seat and looking down at their plates. Feeling uncomfortable with whatever was going on, I finished cleaning the kitchen before informing them that I needed to use the bathroom.

Even though I didn’t have to relieve myself, I sat on the toilet and waited until Lauren and Liz retired to their bedroom. Upon returning to the kitchen, I fixed myself a plate of chicken and rice before sitting down alone and eating my meal. Although I could hear some commotion in the master bedroom, I did my best to ignore the noise and stay out of their love life.

It sounded like their lovemaking continued deep into the night as I had trouble falling asleep on the couch. While still in my dress and tights, I curled up with a pillow and blanket as I tried to ignore the noises coming from their bedroom, to no avail. Well after midnight, the apartment quieted down, and I finally managed to drift off to sleep. When I awoke the next morning, Liz was already gone and Lauren was sitting beside me on the couch.

“Good morning.” Lauren said sweetly.

“Lauren!” I said, feeling startled. “Hi…uh, good morning.”

“Did you sleep ok last night?” Lauren asked.

“Yeah, I guess so.” I responded while rubbing my eyes.

“I’m sorry if we kept you up. We just really needed a night to reconnect with each other physically.”

“You don’t have to apologize to me. I’m just happy that I still have a place to sleep.”

“Yeah, about that. How has the job search been going?” Lauren asked.

“Not great…” I responded.

“You haven’t heard back from anyone?”

“No. Apparently my last company has badmouthed me to everyone. But after I took them off as a reference, the only references I have left are a fast food place from my hometown and my parents.” I explained.

“You never worked anywhere else?”

“No, unfortunately.”

“That’s too bad,” Lauren said, while rubbing my arm. “Keep your chin up. I’m sure something will come your way very soon.”

“I hope so.”


Chapter 10

After my brief conversation with Lauren, when I awoke, she used the bathroom and showered. Upon standing up from the couch, I stretched my arms and back while yawning. Although I was grateful to have a place to sleep, the couch was starting to take a toll on me.

While Lauren finished getting ready, I walked to the kitchen and prepared a pot of coffee. As she exited her bedroom wearing a short navy dress that hugged her skin with matching high heels, I poured a cup of coffee and handed it to her. When she took a seat at the kitchen table, she held the cup of coffee with both hands.

“Thank you so much.” Lauren said sweetly.

“Your welcome.” I responded. “I thought you were taking off of work today?”

“I am?” Lauren said.

“You just look so formal in your dress.”
“So do you…” Lauren teased.

“Touché.”

“But seriously, I wanted to talk to you about your job search and what you’re planning on doing…” Lauren began, “You really haven’t heard back from anyone?”

“No.” I responded with my head down.

“Can you tell me who you called yesterday? Maybe I could put in a good word for you.”

“Yesterday?” I questioned.

“Yeah, I thought I heard you make a few calls. They sounded promising.”
With my head down, my mind raced. My cell service had been shut off yesterday and when Lauren stepped out of the guest bedroom a few times, I pretended to be on the phone to keep up the appearance that I was still looking for a job, even though I had mentally given up. Now that she was asking about those phones calls, I had no idea what to say.

“Uh, about that…” I said before staying silent for a few moments. 
“What is it?” Lauren asked.

After letting out a deep exhale, I came clean. “My cell service was just shut off yesterday.”

“What? Then who were you on the phone with?” Lauren asked.

“Nobody. I was too embarrassed to tell you, and so I pretended to keep looking for a job.” I informed her. “I mean, who would want to hire me, anyway? I have no car, no phone, no place to live, and I don’t even have clothes to wear. I’m worthless and I wouldn’t blame you if you kicked me out right now…”

“Don’t say that about yourself.” Lauren stated firmly.

“I just don’t know what to do anymore. I can’t help feeling like the world would be a better place without me in it. What good am I to anyone?”

“Phil. You’re starting to scare me.” Lauren said with concern.

“I’m sorry, I should just go. I don’t know what I was thinking coming back here. You’ll be better off without me.” I said with teary eyes. 
As I stood up, Lauren jumped out of her seat and put her hand on my shoulder. “Stop. Just sit down.”
“Why?” I asked.

“Because I’m not finished talking to you.”
After wiping my eyes, I took a seat while Lauren sat next to me with her hand on my shoulder.

“You have no idea how much Liz and I have enjoyed having you around. You have been so sweet, taking care of the chores around here and fixing meals for everyone. It’s given Liz and I an opportunity to focus on our relationship and grow closer than ever. Even though I can’t offer much money, I would like if you stayed with us and continued helping out around the house.” Lauren informed. “I think we can pay you five hundred dollars a month, plus free room and board. I’ll even move my home office into the master bedroom so that you have a place to sleep. What do you think?”

“You want to hire me? Like, as a maid?” I asked.

“Well, I still need to run it by Liz, but I think she’ll be receptive to the idea.”

“Wow, I don’t know what to say.” I responded.

“How about yes?” Lauren said with a smile.

“Ok, yes.” I said enthusiastically.

“Great. And I have a really funny idea for how we can break the news to Liz.” Lauren informed.

“What is it?”

“Come, follow me.”
Lauren stood up from the table and marched to the master bedroom while I followed behind her. Upon stepping into her bedroom, she walked into her closet, where she began digging through her clothes. After a few minutes of searching, she found what she was looking for.

“Here it is!” Lauren announced.

When she stepped out of the closet holding a maid’s dress, I tilted my head and gave her a look.

“Why do you have a maid’s dress?” I asked.

“It was for a costume party a few years ago, but I thought it would be really funny if you were wearing it when Liz got home. We could get you all dolled up and surprise her with the big news.”
“If you think she’ll like it, what the hell?” I said while shrugging my shoulders. “I’m already wearing a dress, anyway. What’s the difference if it’s a maid’s dress?”
“That’s the spirit!” Lauren exclaimed. “This is going to be so much fun. Just relax and let me work my magic.”


Chapter 11

With my outfit picked out by Lauren, she offered to help me get ready after I showered. When I asked her about the chastity cage and if it should get wet, she told me that Lauren had picked out a chastity cage and lock that were both waterproof and rustproof. Although I could shower with it on, she informed me that I should take extra care and make sure there was no moisture around the cage when I was finished.

After walking into the bathroom and stripping down naked, I turned the shower on and stepped underneath it. As I scrubbed my body with soap and made sure that I was clean, I could already feel a few hairs poking me. With how itchy the short hairs felt under my armpits and around my privates, I decided that it would be more comfortable if I shaved again. Although I had just shaved the previous day, I decided to use the hair removal cream before using a razor to remove any leftover hairs below my eyebrows. Once I was finished, I stepped out of the shower, feeling fresh.

After using a towel to dry myself while taking extra care to remove any moisture around my chastity cage, I wrapped my towel around my privates before peeking out of the bathroom. When I found my outfit sitting just outside the bathroom, I grabbed it and quickly closed the door. Upon laying out the clothing on the countertop in the bathroom, I scratched my head in confusion.

Lauren had not only given me a pair of panties, a bra, and the maid’s dress, but she had also given me a pair of stockings, a garter belt, and high heel pumps. The stockings appeared sheer with a black tint, while the rest of the underwear was lacy and black. With a pair of high heel pumps sitting atop my outfit, I stared for a few minutes with my arms crossed. Upon feeling a chill in the air on my sensitive skin, I took a deep breath before dropping my towel and getting dressed in the only clothing option I had available.

After sliding into the pair of black, lacy panties that showed my chastity cage through the transparent material, I grabbed the bra and put my arms through the straps. Although I fiddled with the bra clasp behind me for a few minutes, I managed to secure the bra twice as fast as the first time I tried. Once the bra was in place, I grabbed the garter belt and pulled it up to my waist.

Sliding into the sheer black stockings next, I sat on the toilet seat and shivered upon experiencing the soft fabric encase my smooth, sensitive skin. The feeling of the stockings on my freshly shaved legs was unlike anything I had ever experienced before. Although I had worn fleece-lined tights the previous day, it did not compare to the way the stockings made me feel. Once they were pulled up until each stocking cutoff at my upper thigh, I connected the garter straps to my stockings in the front and the back.

With all four garter straps connected to my stockings to keep them held up, I grabbed the maid’s dress and pulled it over my head. After putting my arms through the sleeves, I pulled the dress down until the skirt of the dress rested at my upper thighs, where the stockings cutoff. As I stood in front of the mirror, I struggled to zip up the dress to the base of my neck.

Once I finally managed to zip the dress up, I took a deep breath before putting on the last accessory. While holding onto the countertop for balance, I put the high heels on one foot at a time. With a four-inch stiletto heel, my feet wobbled as I took a step back and let go of the counter. When I took in my reflection in the mirror, I couldn’t believe the sight before me.

With the stockings encasing my legs and the high heel pumps on my feet, my legs exuded sensuality. Beneath the sheer black stockings, my smooth legs appeared thin and defined from the way I stood in the high heels. Although I did not think of myself as having a feminine figure, it would have been difficult to tell that I was a man by looking at my legs.

 At my upper thighs, where the stockings cutoff, the maid’s dress flared out around me and concealed the bulge in my panties. The black satin maid’s dress had a white apron that was stitched into the fabric, with a large bow in the back. Intricate lacing ran up the front of the dress, while a rounded neck provided some modesty and kept my chest covered. However, with the way the dress accentuated my chest, the padded bra made it appear that I had budding A cup boobs.

As I looked over my arms, I noticed that the large puffy sleeves of the dress helped conceal my broad shoulders. Because my arms were shaved and I rarely worked out, even my arms had a feminine appearance. Although my nails were not painted, it was difficult to tell that I was a man by looking at my body from the neck down.

Even though I was still uncomfortable presenting myself so femininely, I took a deep breath and stepped out of the bathroom. With my high heels clicking across the wood floor, Lauren turned her attention toward me the second I stepped out of the bathroom. After standing up from her seat at the kitchen table, she began gushing all over me.

“You look…Incredible!” Lauren complimented. “I can’t believe how amazing you look in that dress!”

With my head down, I put my hands together in front of me.

“Are you sure I don’t look silly?” I asked shyly.

“Phil, you already look fabulous, but when I’m done with you. You won’t even recognize yourself in the mirror.” Lauren informed. “Come with me. We have some work to do.”

Lauren brought me to her bedroom and had me sit at her vanity while she began preparing her makeup supplies. As I sat in my dress, feeling uncomfortable in my own skin, I watched her with wide eyes. Although I was already wearing a dress and high heels, I wasn’t sure about wearing makeup as well. When she grabbed a pair of tweezers and brought it to my face, I pulled my head back.

“Are you sure this is necessary?” I asked.

“No, it’s not necessary.” Liz informed. “But I do know that Liz will love it. She’s getting really close to opening up to you and I think this will show her how beautiful you are on the inside and on the outside.”

After letting out a deep exhale, I nodded my head and allowed Liz to work her magic.


Chapter 12

While sitting in Lauren’s bedroom in a full maid’s costume, it felt like she worked on my makeup for hours. Starting with my eyebrows, she began plucking them until they were in a thin and feminine shape. Although it was uncomfortable to have my eyebrows plucked to the point of nonexistence, I weathered the pain and kept my body still. Once she was finished shaping my eyebrows, she prepared my face by applying primer.

Lauren continued by spreading liquid foundation around my face before using bronzer and highlighter to contour my nose, cheeks, and chin. After blending the makeup, she finished with the base layer and moved on to my eyes. Using a dark pallet of eyeshadow, she created a transition of colors that made my hazel eyes pop behind the heavy makeup application. Once the eye shadow was complete, she circled my eyes with eyeliner before applying multiple coats of mascara.

With my eyes looking sensual and alluring, she turned her attention to my lips next. Using a bright red lip liner, she circled my lips before filling them in with matching red lipstick. After applying a coat of lip gloss atop my lipstick to make it extra shiny, she had me make a kissy face to ensure that it was applied properly. Seeing that my lips were looking cute and sexy, she finished my makeup by using an eyebrow pencil to draw in my eyebrows.

When Lauren was finally finished with my face, she kept me pointed away from the mirror and asked that I keep my eyes closed while she searched for one last accessory. As I sat in the chair feeling nervous to see my reflection, I could feel Lauren use a hairnet to cover my short brown hair. With the hairnet in place, she placed a long straight wig atop my head and used the built-in elastic band on the inside to keep it secure. After brushing my wig and making sure that it was laying straight, she turned me around to face the mirror. Taking a step back from the vanity, Lauren announced that she was finished.

“Ok, open your eyes.” Lauren said excitedly.

After opening my eyes, my mouth dropped wide open. I could not believe that the reflection in the mirror belonged to me and I struggled to accept the reality of what I looked like. With bright red lips that appeared plump and full, I turned my face from side to side while unable to break my gaze. The dark makeup around my eyes gave a smokey look that was sensual and alluring, while the mascara made my lashes appear twice as long. Because of how she contoured my face, my facial structure appeared feminine and desirable. Even my once untamed eyebrows were formed into a thin and delicate shape that complimented my overall look. As I stared at the straight brown wig atop my head with hair that fell to my mid back, I struggled to speak.

“So…What do you think?”

“I…Don’t know what to say…” I said softly.

“Do you not like it?” Lauren said with worry in her voice.

“I look like a girl. Like a girly girl.”

“Yeah, that was kind of the whole point.” Lauren responded. “If you don’t like it, I’ll clean it all off.”

“Do you like it?” I asked.

“Honestly?”

“Honestly…”

“I love it. In fact, I really love it. I never thought in a million years that you would ever let me dress you up and do your makeup like this. If you would have been this open when we were dating…” Lauren paused and turned away before continuing. “I…I’m sorry. I should stop.”

I put my head down and blinked my eyes a few times as I had trouble getting used to the weight of my mascara covered eyelashes. “Lauren, if you don’t feel comfortable answering this question, I’ll understand. But I have to know. Is there any scenario where we can be together again?”

Lauren remained silent for several seconds as she thought deeply about my question. After turning toward me, she gave an answer that I did not expect.

“You will always have a special place in my heart and I will always care about you. But Liz completes me emotionally and physically. And I just can’t see myself ever leaving her…” Lauren said with a soft voice.

With my head down, I tried to hold back the tears that were forming in my eyes.

“Before you start crying and ruin your makeup, you should know something else,” Lauren explained. “Liz has been in an open relationship before, and we’ve talked about what that would look like in our relationship. There hasn’t been anyone that we would ever consider bringing into our love life until you came along.”
I blinked my eyes a few times and looked up at Lauren through the mirror as the tears subsided.

“When we talked about you the last couple of nights, she said that you weren’t feminine enough for her. She likes being in charge in the bedroom and she doesn’t want to feel threatened by a man.” Lauren said, while putting her hand on my shoulder. “That’s why I wanted to get you all dolled up and show her how beautiful you really are. I know it would be different from what we used to do in the bedroom, but I hoped that you would both give it a try. For me.”

“What are asking?” I questioned.

“I’m asking if you would be willing to embrace a new side of yourself and try something new. Something where you aren’t the one in control. Where you give yourself to Liz and me.”

After thinking for a few seconds, I furrowed my eyebrows. “I haven’t felt in control of anything in the last two months. Yeah, it’s been a little weird wearing your clothes. And this makeup will definitely take some getting used to, but honestly, I feel like I would do anything to be with you again. The brightest spot in my life has always been you, and I would be willing to do whatever it takes to make us work again.”
Teras formed in Lauren’s eyes as she stared at me deeply. Leaning over behind me, she put her arms around my chest and gave me a warm embrace.

After basking in the moment, I stood up to my high heels and faced Lauren. As I took a step closer to her, we wrapped our arms around each other and held each other tight for a few minutes. Her warmth rejuvenated my soul and brought a spark back that I felt like I had been missing since we had broken up. Although we still needed to talk with Liz and see if she was open to a new arrangement, I was finally optimistic about my future again.




Chapter 13

Because of the emotional moment that Lauren and I had shared, a few tears had caused my eye makeup to run. When Lauren saw what had happened, she had me sit down at her vanity while she touched up my makeup and applied another coat of mascara. Once my makeup was looking flawless, she asked if I would mind painting my nails with her. Now that I felt more secure in my femininity after the conversation we shared, I agreed enthusiastically.

Over the following two hours before Liz returned home, Lauren painted my nails a bright red color that matched my lipstick before she painted her nails the same color. As we sat on the couch and let our nails dry, we chatted and caught up on what had happened in each of our lives over the last two months.

“So her apartment caught fire?” I asked.

“Yeah, that’s why she ended up moving in so soon after you left. It felt quick at first, but I felt so bad for her and knew that she needed support.” Lauren explained. “She ended up losing almost everything she owned in that fire.”

“I feel so bad for her.”

“You lost everything as well. You’ve both had a rough year.”

“Yeah, I guess that’s true.” I said while shrugging my shoulders. “You better not date anyone else, or they’ll end up losing everything, too.”

“Stop it. I already feel like a bad luck charm…”

“You know I’m joking.”

“Yeah, I know. But still,” Lauren said, while giving me a look.

After a brief pause, I continued the conversation. “I missed this. Just sitting and talking with you. I’m glad we can be open with each other again.” 
“I am too.” Lauren said with a warm smile.

Upon hearing her phone vibrate, she picked it up and read a text message that came through.

“Oh my god, Liz is going to be back any minute.” Lauren announced. “Get up and greet her how we talked about.”

“Will do, mistress.” I said with a bubbly, high-pitched voice.

“Oh, that’s perfect. She’s going to be so surprised.”

After we both stood up from the couch, Lauren rushed to the master bedroom and began changing while I scampered to the kitchen. Upon grabbing a wine glass, I set it down before opening a bottle of red wine. Once I poured a glass, I picked it up and stood a few feet from the front door. With the glass in hand, I waited nervously for Liz to arrive home.

When she opened the door and saw me standing before her, she dropped her briefcase and stared with eyes wide open. Her eyes scanned me from my high heels to my made-up face as I stood with a bright smile. After bobbing down for a curtsey, I took a step forward and presented the wine glass for Liz.

“Your wine, mistress.” I said with a high-pitched, breathy voice.

Liz stared in silence as she accepted the drink. After closing the door behind her, she guzzled the entire glass in one gulp.

“Would you like another, mistress?” I asked.

“Why are you calling me that?” She asked.

“I’m sorry, mistress. It is how a maid usually addresses their superior. But if you would like me to address you as something else, I would be happy to oblige.” I responded.

“Uh, no. That’s fine, I guess,” Liz responded. “Where did you get that dress? And those shoes? And that wig? And who did your makeup?”

“Do you like it, mistress?”

“It does look really cute…”

“Thank you, mistress.” I said, while bobbing down for another curtsey.

“Ok, you’ve officially weirded me out now. What’s going on?” Liz asked.

As Lauren walked out of the master bedroom wearing a white lingerie set, I put my head down with my hands behind my back. Lauren’s legs were encased in a set of white sheer stockings, with a garter belt that held her stockings at her upper thighs. With a lacy white bra and matching panties on, Lauren looked stunning.

When she stepped behind me and swatted my butt, I jumped before giving a curtsy and scurrying to the kitchen.

“What’s going on?” Liz asked.

“I wanted to surprise you and see what you thought about our new maid.” Lauren responded.

“Phil? You want to hire him as our maid?”

“Why not? He’s been a great cook, he’ll clean up after us, and I worked it out in our budget. We could afford to pay him $500 a month and still keep up our lifestyle.” Lauren explained.

“That feels like a pretty big decision that we should talk about first…” Liz responded.

“Well, nothing is official yet. I would love to talk about it.”

“Can we? In the bedroom?”

“Of course.”
While Lauren and Liz walked to the bedroom, I wiped the countertops and kept myself busy in the kitchen. Although I was still getting used to walking in high heels, I felt like I was growing accustomed to the new distribution of weight. As I marched across the kitchen and wiped down the table, I could not help overhearing some of the conversation in the bedroom. Even though it sounded like both Liz and Lauren liked the idea of having a maid, there were still reservations about me living with them.

When their conversation finally concluded and they stepped out of the bedroom, I stopped cleaning and faced them. Upon seeing both Lauren and Liz staring at me, I felt uncomfortable and curtseyed in response. While Lauren giggled and rolled her eyes, Liz walked over to me with an expressionless face.

Liz stood less than a foot away from me as I put my head down and hands behind my back. Feeling intimidated by the way she was looking over my body, I glanced up at her with my eyes before putting my gaze back on my high heels. When Liz put her hand under my chin and brought my line of sight toward her, I froze in place and batted my eyelashes. After swallowing the saliva in my mouth, I remained perfectly still as Liz leaned forward and planted a kiss on my lips.

When I felt her push her tongue into my mouth, my eyes shot open and I glanced over at Lauren. Seeing a bright smile on her face, I closed my eyes and basked in the moment with Liz. When she pressed her body against mine and grabbed my butt with both of her hands, I let out a sensual moan in response. Several seconds later, she pulled away and smiled at me sweetly.

“Come with me.” Liz ordered with her hand out.

After taking her hand, she guided me to the master bedroom while Lauren followed close behind.


Chapter 14

Upon stepping into the master bedroom, Liz brought me to the king-sized bed that Lauren and I used to share. After turning me around so that my back faced the bed with my legs touching it, Liz pushed me backwards.

“Stay right there,” Liz said sternly.

After nodding my head, I stayed seated on the edge of the bed while Liz stripped down out of her pantsuit in the middle of the room.

When I caught sight of Lauren and Liz in their lingerie, I could feel my chastity cage becoming tighter by the second. Liz must have been planning on having an intimate night with Lauren, because she was wearing a matching lingerie set. With white sheer stockings being held up by a garter belt and a matching set of lacy white panties and bra on, I saw Liz in a whole new light. Standing a few inches taller than Lauren and myself, she was beautiful and intimidating.

While shifting back and forth on the bed, I grabbed my crotch and tried to weather the pressure that my penis was experiencing. When Liz noticed me playing with my chastity cage, she rolled her eyes before opening a drawer in her dresser. I watched nervously as Liz pulled out a strap-on for herself and for Lauren. After they each slid their strap-on up their legs, I could see that both dildos protruding from their middles were at least seven inches long with a significant girth. Having no previous experience with sex toys like those, I became nervous and swallowed the saliva building up in my mouth.

When Lauren saw how nervous I appeared, she took pity on me and nudged Liz.

“He looks so nervous…” Lauren stated. “Do you have that plug we used when we tried anal?”

“I was getting to that…” Liz said before rolling her eyes. After reaching into the drawer with all of her sex toys, she pulled out a silicone butt plug.

“Here, you can use this to warm up first.” Liz said while throwing the butt plug over to me.

After catching the butt plug in my hand, I stared down for a few seconds. The silicone butt plug was much smaller than the dildos attached to the strap-on harnesses that Lauren and Liz were both wearing, but it still appeared large for a beginner. After looking up at Liz, I struggled to speak.

“What do I do?” I said softly.

“Do I have to walk you through everything?” Liz said in an annoyed voice.

“It’s his first time. Just cut him some slack.” Lauren chimed in. Turning toward me, she continued speaking, “Go into the bathroom and use some lube to lather it up. You might need to take it slow when you push it in, so use as much lube as you need, ok?”

After nodding my head, I stood up from the bed and exited the master bedroom.

As I stepped into the bathroom, I took a deep breath and tried to calm myself down. Although I was excited to reignite my love life again, I was nervous to try anal penetration for the first time. After opening up the cabinet under the sink, I found a bottle of lube and grabbed it. Once my underwear was pulled down, I stood over the toilet and lathered the butt plug with plenty of lube. Upon pushing the butt plug against my hole for the first time, my mouth dropped open as I began to stretch.

The rounded shape of the butt plug slowly worked its way into me as I applied gentle pressure. My knees shook while squatting over the toilet in my high heels as I continued applying greater pressure and breathing deeply. As I experienced the unfamiliar feeling of my hole stretching, I closed my eyes and did my best to relax. When it felt like the plug would not move any further, I pulled it out and gave myself a quick break.

Not wanting to disappoint Lauren or Liz, I grabbed the bottle of lube and lathered it up again before trying a second time. Although it felt like it penetrated me much deeper the second time, I had trouble forcing the widest part of the plug into my bottom. After pulling it out and lathering it with lube for a third time, I was determined to push myself past the hump.

While holding the plug firmly in my hand, I took a deep breath and squatted over the toilet before giving one firm push. To my surprise, the butt plug popped into place and the widest part slid past my opening rather quickly. My eyes shot open, and I stood upright as my butt muscles tightened around the plug. It felt like the plug was stuck in place as I gave two small tugs. After shaking my head, I left the plug inserted and pulled up my panties.

Stepping in front of the sink, I washed my hands before fixing my dress and fluffing it out around me. Although I felt like I couldn’t walk normally with the plug resting inside of me, I stepped out of the bathroom and marched into the bedroom to tell Lauren and Liz what I had accomplished. But when I walked in, they appeared preoccupied and unconcerned with what I had done.

While Lauren stood bent over with both hands on the bed, Liz stood behind her while rocking back and forth with her hips. The strap-on slid in and out of Lauren as Liz slammed into her rear while grunting. As I witnessed my ex-girlfriend being mounted by Liz, I froze in place and stared with wide eyes. Neither Lauren nor Liz noticed I was standing there as Lauren weathered multiple climaxes.

When Lauren finally noticed that I was in the room, she called me over and told me to come by her on the bed. After following her order, I knelt in front of her while she continued leaning over with Liz pegging her bottom.

“Come closer…” Lauren said, while sounding out of breath.

When I leaned forward, Lauren grabbed me by the neck before pulling me in for a kiss.

Lauren’s sweet taste invaded my mouth as she pushed her tongue between my lips and swirled it around. While closing my eyes instinctively, I scooted forward on my knees and repositioned myself in front of her. As Liz continued to ravage Lauren’s back end, Lauren and I shared a beautiful moment, where we reignited physically for the first time in months.

After several minutes of rough love making, Lauren signaled to Liz that she was finished. Liz pulled out soon after and walked to the bathroom, where she cleaned the dildo off with soap and water. When Liz returned, Lauren turned and faced Liz as she reentered the room.

“What will it be tonight?” Lauren asked Liz.

“Why don’t you surprise me?” Liz said seductively.

Lauren grabbed Liz by the shoulders and brought her to the bed, where she pushed her down next to me. While Liz laid down with her feet hanging off the edge of the bed, Lauren dropped to her knees and slowly pulled down Liz’s white panties.

I watched intently as Lauren leaned down to Liz’s crotch and began using her tongue to tickle and tease Liz in her most intimate of body parts. While I was swept away watching Lauren give oral sex, Liz grabbed me by the neck and pulled my face close to hers. As Liz pressed her lips against mine and held me tight, I parted my lips and allowed her to slip her tongue into my mouth.

After just a few minutes of Lauren eating Liz out, I could feel Liz trembling and shaking. Her breathing became irregular, and she lost some of her strength as Lauren used her tongue to push Liz over the edge. Although I was turned on by Liz kissing me and the thought of Lauren behaving in such a sensual manner, the chastity cage around my penis continued to prevent me from growing.

While we continued to make out on the bed, I couldn’t help grabbing at my chastity cage and squeezing it in my hand. The pressure was becoming unbearable as Liz kissed me with passion and authority. When I could feel her experience her second orgasm, I furrowed my eyebrows and breathed heavily.

Once Liz was finished, Lauren pulled away with a bright smile. After Liz let go of my neck, I sat upright and put my high heels on the floor while sitting on the edge of the bed next to Liz. Although she appeared tired from what Lauren had done to her, Liz sat up and turned her attention toward me.

“I hope you’re ready. Because it's your turn now.”


Chapter 15

After seeing a completely new side of Lauren, I felt nervous when both Lauren and Liz turned their attention toward me while wearing matching strap-on dildos. When Liz arose from the bed and stood next to Lauren, I put my head down with my knees together. In my short maid’s dress, I felt self-conscious about my legs being apart with my privates on display.

“So, did you put it in?” Lauren asked.

After nodding my head in the affirmative, I spoke softly. “Yes.”
“You know, I really liked it when she called me mistress. It made me feel powerful.” Liz stated.

“I liked it too.” Lauren responded. “Why doesn’t she call us both mistress?”

‘She?’ I thought in my head. ‘I’m not a she?’

“You hear that?” Liz asked. “Address us both as mistress from now on.”

“Yes, mistress.” I responded softly.

“What did she say?” Liz asked Lauren. Turning her attention back to me, Liz continued speaking, “I couldn’t even hear you. You’ll have to speak louder.”
“Yes, mistress.” I responded with more volume.

“She’s just not getting it.” Lauren said with her arms crossed.

“I’m sorry, mistress. But why do you keep calling me a ‘she’?” I asked meekly.

“Well, you certainly don’t look like a man. What should we call you?” Liz asked.

“I’m not sure, mistress.” I responded.

“Yeah, I don’t know how I feel about the name Phil.” Lauren said with her hand on her chin. “It should definitely be something more feminine. I think that would make everyone more comfortable.”

“You’re right. But what would be feminine enough to match how she looks?” Liz questioned.

“Maybe something like Fiona?” Lauren suggested.

“Oh, that’s nice. Or how about Frida?” Liz said.

“No, I got it. She can be called Felicity.” Lauren announced.

“Yes! Sissy Felicity.” Liz said while laughing.

“That’s perfect. Our prissy little sissy Felicity.” Lauren said, while stepping close and pinching my cheek.

Feeling incredibly embarrassed by their conversation, I kept my head down and stayed quiet. I had already felt completely emasculated, but this felt like a new low for my male ego. Sitting on the bed wearing a wig and makeup while fully dressed in a maid’s costume, I could not believe that I was now being given a female name to complete my transformation. When Lauren took my hand and helped me stand on my high heels, I felt incredibly submissive and small. It felt like my body went on autopilot as Lauren turned me around to face the bed and bent me over so that my bottom was presented to Liz

With both hands on the bed, I stared straight ahead as I felt Liz lift my dress and pull down my panties. When she pinched the butt plug lodged in my rear, I took a deep breath and tried to relax while she pulled it out. Although I didn’t stretch as much for the butt plug’s exit, I could still feel myself stretching when it was expelled. While Liz brought the plug to the bathroom to clean it off, I stayed perfectly still, with Lauren right beside me. Before Liz could return, Lauren decided that it would be best if I took the dress off so it would not get messy.

Lauren unzipped the back of the dress and ordered me to lift my arms above my head. After pulling the dress off of me, Lauren threw it to the ground while staying by my side for support. As Liz reentered the bedroom with a bottle of lube in hand, I continued staring straight ahead at the wall while standing upright.

In my black lingerie set, that included sheer black stockings, a black garter belt with straps, a pair of black lacy panties, and a matching black push-up bra, I felt incredibly vulnerable. With the long brown wig atop my head and a face painted with makeup, I could not believe the situation that I had found myself in. I had never felt more feminine or submissive in my life and I was feeling nervous to try anal penetration as the bottom.

As Liz stepped behind me and lathered the dildo with lube, Lauren patted me on the back before putting her hand under my chin. After turning my head to face her, she spoke a word of encouragement.

“You’re doing great. Just relax and let your body enjoy itself.” Lauren said. “I’ve done this before and it doesn’t feel good unless you’re ready, mentally and physically.”

I nodded my head and took a few deep breaths before responding, “I’m ready…”

Lauren turned her attention to Liz while standing beside me. After nodding her head to signal for Liz to begin, Liz pressed the tip of the dildo against my hole. Feeling how much larger it was than the butt plug, my eyes went wide and I let out a high-pitched moan. Seeing how tense I was, Lauren brought both of her hands to my face and pulled me in for a kiss. Although her breath was still musty after what she had done to Liz, I parted my lips and allowed her to slide her tongue into my mouth.

While Lauren made out with me and moved her hands down my body, I bent over slightly as Liz pushed the dildo into me slowly. Although the initial stretching was uncomfortable, it felt like the discomfort subsided once the head was inserted. Feeling the dildo snake its way into my hole, I gripped the bed and furrowed my eyebrows.

Once the base of the dildo finally reached my butt cheeks, Liz paused and let me acclimate to the feeling. As Lauren reached down to my chest and began squeezing where the cups of the bra rested, I could feel a tingle in my member. When Liz began pulling out slowly, it felt like the tingle subsided until she pushed into me a second time with more force. As my body bounced forward from the way Liz bumped into my rear, blood began rushing to my middle.

While Liz began pumping behind me and forcing the length of the dildo to fully enter and exit me with each thrust, I was swept away with feelings of arousal that felt brand new. Even though my erection was being inhibited by the chastity cage locked around me, I felt incredibly turned on. With Lauren forcing her tongue halfway down my throat and Liz helping me experience feelings from my bottom that I had no idea existed, I was swept away in the moment. Loud sensual moans began emanating from me as I let go of the remaining tension and gave myself over to these two beautiful women who were giving me the experience of a lifetime.

When Lauren pulled away and stood up beside me, I let my head hang down as Liz continued humping my bottom. Although I hadn’t reached a climax yet, it was the most wonderful feeling I had experienced in years. While I was swept away in the sensations traveling from my rear, Lauren tapped Liz’s shoulder and asked to take a turn. Even though Liz seemed to be enjoying herself, she pulled out and allowed Lauren to step behind me.

As Liz laid down on the bed next to me with her legs hanging off the edge, Lauren repositioned me so that my head lined up with Liz’s crotch. When she pushed her strap-on dildo into my bottom, Liz grabbed my head with both hands and pulled my head between her legs. With my whole body bouncing from the way Lauren was thrusting behind me, my nose bounced into Liz’s crotch, which she had exposed beneath her strap-on. While Lauren continued pleasuring me and forced me to feel like a submissive, I began using my tongue to pleasure Liz as well.

My face continued to bounce into Liz as I kissed and licked her intimately. With Liz gripping my head, I put my hands on her thighs and squeezed while letting out sensual moans. Although I could hear Liz work up to an orgasm rather quickly, I felt like I remained in a state of perpetual arousal while unable to slip over the edge. Even though I was incredibly turned on, I was having trouble finding a release with my penis forced to remain flaccid. After several minutes of pleasuring Liz, she let go of my head and pushed me away.

“That…Was…Amazing…” Liz said while sounding out of breath.

“Did you…go yet?” Lauren asked between thrusts.

“Not yet.” I responded in a high-pitched voice.

“I’ll give it another go if you’re getting tired.” Liz offered.

“Thanks babe, my legs are starting to shake.” Lauren responded.

After stepping back and pulling out, Lauren stumbled over to the bed while Liz stood up. As Lauren laid on the bed, unable to keep her eyes open, Liz positioned herself behind me and reinserted the dildo. With my behind fully warmed up, Liz didn’t hold anything back as she began humping me with intense thrusts. It felt like after only two minutes of being penetrated by Liz aggressively, something happened that took me by surprise.


Chapter 16

After an intense lovemaking session with Lauren and Liz, it finally came to a conclusion when Liz forced me to cum from anal penetration alone. With my member still trapped in a chastity cage, several squirts were forced out into my panties. Since I had not had sex in months, the build up felt more pleasurable than any other time in my life. The feeling of being filled while an orgasm overcame me sent shivers up my spine and made it difficult to breathe.

When my caged member was finally finished, I struggled to speak. My knees went weak, and I collapsed on the bed while Liz stood over me, looking proud of herself. With Lauren and I both out of breath and unable to keep up any longer, Liz had showed that she was the dominate alpha in this relationship.

While dressed in my lingerie set, I curled up at the foot of the bed with my eyes closed. Lauren slithered under the sheets and laid on the right side of the bed while Liz removed her strap-on and threw it to the floor. After laying on the left side of the king-sized bed, Liz leaned down and grabbed my shoulder. Although I felt too tired to move, Liz helped pull me between her and Lauren before we all fell asleep together. It wasn’t until late the next morning that we all awoke.

Blinking my eyes open next to Lauren felt wonderful. We both smiled and gazed into each other’s eyes before Liz put her hand around me and squeezed my chest. After laying on my back between Lauren and Liz, I put one hand on each of them and turned my head from side to side. For the first time in months, I felt loved and desired between these two beautiful and incredible women.

“Sissy Felicity, would you be a darling and make some coffee?” Lauren asked sweetly.

“Yes, Mistress.” I said with a smile.

“And don’t forget to put on your dress so you can curtsey when you come back.” Liz ordered.

“Yes, mistress.” I responded.

After sitting up, I scooted toward the foot of the bed before putting my high heels on the floor. I had been so tired the previous night that I didn’t even realize I fell asleep while still wearing my shoes. However, as I stood up, I wobbled and nearly lost my balance.

“You look like you could use some practice in those heels…” Liz stated.

“We could give him some lessons today.” Lauren suggested. “I have a few exercises that could make her an expert in no time.”
“Perfect.” Liz responded.

While Lauren and Liz continued chatting in bed, I put my maid’s dress back on before exiting the master bedroom and walking into the kitchen. After preparing the coffee, I returned to their bedroom with a cup in hand. Although it did not feel like I was gone for very long, it was apparently long enough for Lauren and Liz to discuss the new living situation.

“Your coffee, mistress.” I said, while handing the cup to Lauren.

“Thank you, Felicity.” Lauren said while accepting it. “Liz and I have talked, and we have a few things that we would like to go over with you.”
“Oh, ok.” I responded.

“Before we can make this official, we need to make sure that you’ll be ok with the new living situation. For starters, it will be your sole responsibility to clean every room in this apartment every day. You’ll also have to cook every dinner and prepare lunch when either of us are home. On the weekends, when we’re all home, you’ll also cook breakfast. Do you think you can handle all of that?” Lauren asked.

“Yes, of course. And thank you so much for offering me this…”
“We’re not finished yet.” Liz chimed in.

“Oh…sorry.” I said with my head down.

“Both Liz and I love the new you and we would like if you continued to embrace your femininity. You don’t have to wear that silly maid’s dress all the time, but when you are in this apartment, you will wear skirts, dresses, and high heels as long as you are not sleeping.” Lauren informed.

“What about when I go out?” I asked.

“If you would like to have a male outfit for special occasions, that’s fine, I guess. But we would prefer if that’s kept to the bare minimum.” Lauren explained.

“Well, I don’t have anything to wear right now except for what you two give me, anyway.” I responded.

“We would also like if you wore makeup every day.” Liz blurted out.
“Every day?” I asked.

“Every day.” Lauren said with a smile. “It makes you look really cute and I have to be honest, it’s a turn on for both of us to kiss someone with a perfectly made-up face.”

“I don’t really know how to do my own makeup…” I responded.

“That’s ok. I can show you.” Lauren offered.

“It will take some getting used to, but if you’re willing to teach me, why not?”

“And lastly, you have to keep that chastity cage on unless you’re cleaning it. It should go without saying, but we aren’t really into that little penis between your legs.” Lauren informed.

“Yeah, I don’t even like calling it that. It’s a big turnoff for me. Can we just call it a clitty or something?” Liz suggested.

“That is a lot nicer to say.” Lauren said to Liz before turning toward me. “The clitty needs to stay locked up all the time so that we forget it’s even there.”

“Wow, that’s a lot to take in…” I responded.

“Will it be a problem to go along with everything we just told you?” Lauren asked. “If you don’t feel comfortable with all these changes, we can all work together to find you a job and get you on your feet again. I think Liz said they were hiring at our company. It wouldn’t be the same salary you were used to, but it would be enough to support yourself.”
As I thought for a few moments, I couldn’t help thinking about how wonderful the previous night felt. The intimacy between Lauren, Liz, and me was refreshing and exhilarating. Even though it was very different from anything I had ever experienced, it felt right. I didn’t care if I had to wear a dress, high heels, and makeup. I just loved the idea of being with Lauren again. Although there were some feelings that were sparked toward Liz, my feelings for Lauren made my decision for me.

“I’ll do it.” I stated.

“I’m sorry. What was that?” Lauren asked.

“I would like to stay here and be your maid, mistress.” I stated. “I’ll start wearing makeup. I’ll wear dresses and high heels. I’ll cook and clean for both of you. Just please let me stay and be part of this.”

Lauren and Liz looked at each other and smiled before turning their attention back to me. 
“Good. But there is one last thing.” Lauren announced.

“I don’t care what it is. I’ll do it.” I responded.

“I know it started as a joke, but I would really like if you addressed Liz and I as mistress when we ask you to do something.” Lauren informed.

“Yes, mistress.” I said promptly.

“And curtsey for us,” Liz chimed in. “It makes you look really girly.”

After bobbing down for a curtsey, I responded appropriately. “Yes, mistress. Of course.”

“That’s our little sissy Felicity. Now get back in bed. I’m still feeling wet and I want your head between my legs.” Lauren said seductively.

Upon bobbing down for another curtsey, I smiled and jumped back in bed between Lauren and Liz. After we all cuddled together for a few minutes, I slid under the covers while Lauren and Liz pressed their bodies together and locked lips with each other. As the three of us continued our sensual weekend filled with romantic lovemaking, I knew that I made the right decision choosing to be a part of this wonderful relationship.


Thank you for reading!

If you enjoyed this book or any of the other books in this series, please consider leaving a review. Five star reviews are extremely helpful and let me know to continue writing stories like these. To stay up to date with new releases, please follow me on amazon and instagram at jane_doe_feminization_author.

Thank you so much for the support and for taking time out of your day to read one of my many stories.

-Jane Doe


Books By This Author

It's Hard Being a Sissy Housewife

Do you wish that you were married to a loving, understanding, and open-minded woman who would allow you to become a sissy housewife while they support both of you?
In ‘It’s Hard Being a Sissy Housewife’, we meet a young couple with an unconventional love life. The husband enjoys crossdressing and playing the role of a submissive sissy while his wife takes on a dominating and aggressive persona. During their role playing, his outfits include high heels, short skirts or dresses, and plenty of makeup, while his wife dresses in alluring lingerie and high heel stilettos of her own. As she shouts orders to her “little sissy”, she makes sure that he acts girly and provocatively throughout their roleplaying. Once they have their fun and have both fulfilled their urges, they return to their heteronormative roles until the next week, when they will role play again. Although the protagonist enjoys crossdressing on the weekends and feels fulfillment from their love life, there is always a desire for more. After an eventful week where he finds himself out of a job and in possession of a small fortune, he decides to take some time off and become a sissy housewife for an entire week. On the very first day, instead of his wife returning to a clean home, the sink is full of dirty dishes, the floors need vacuuming, and the bed is still unmade. Frustrated with her lazy sissy housewife, she begins using a mistress manual that gives explicit instructions on how to train an unruly sissy. Following the first rule of the book, she requires him to wear a chastity cage full time and forbids him from removing it. With his manhood locked away, a strong desire is planted in his consciousness to please his mistress at all costs. As the week progresses, he begins to slip deeper and deeper into the sissy housewife role and starts to question if he can ever turn back. Find out who enjoys the new power structure in their relationship more while experiencing how hard it is when you are a sissy housewife.

Forced Feminization - A Gradual Feminization Story

How does it feel to be gradually and deliberately feminized by a loving and dominant woman? Could you resist an incremental feminization that keeps pushing you until you are past the point of no return? 

In the book, ‘Forced Feminization’, we meet a couple in their late twenties that explore the concept of forced feminization in their relationship. When the couple learns about a practice called ‘locktober’, it sparks a conversation about chastity and focusing on the needs of the woman. An argument soon turns into a bet where the main character agrees to take part in loctober and stay locked in chastity throughout the entire month. If he wins, his girlfriend must stop bugging him about quitting his job and help him get a new car. If he loses, he will be a homemaker for a year while his wife supports both of them on her salary from her prestigious law firm. After a few weeks, the pressure becomes too intense, and the man loses the bet. As he had agreed, he quits his job and begins taking care of their apartment while becoming reliant on his girlfriend to support both of them. 
	Emily thrives on the new power dynamic in the relationship and begins making small requests for her boyfriend each month. Although each request is strange to her boyfriend, he finds it difficult to say no. Being that he failed the bet, her first request is that he remains locked and does not ask for the key. Since he does not have access to the key, he has no way of pushing back. The next month, she requests that be begin shaving his whole body, daily. Despite his push back, he is forced to agree. When she switches out his male underwear for female underwear, he begins to worry about what she has planned for him. After throwing away his socks and replacing them with stockings and tights, the man feels like he is losing control of his manhood. With each passing month, she continues adding articles of female clothing to his wardrobe and taking away male clothing until he is eventually put into a dress, high heels, and makeup. By the time he sees his reflection in the mirror and comes to terms with what has happened, it’s too late. This story of forced feminization explores slow gradual changes that transform not only the man’s appearance, but his way of thinking. After a year of being feminized by his girlfriend, his male identity has withered away and the only thing that remains is a submissive, obedient, feminized boyfriend who is eager to serve.

The Queen of Sissy Hypnosis

Are you curious about how powerful sissy hypnosis can be? Do you wish that the Queen of Sissy Hypnosis would put you under her spell and turn you into a completely feminized sissy servant that obeys every command? 

In ‘The Queen of Sissy Hypnosis’, we meet a young couple who hires a sissy hypnosis expert to come stay with them. With strict bondage and constant hypnosis, the reluctant sissy is transformed from the inside out as his self image begins to reflect what he has always desired to become. The Queen of Sissy Hypnosis teaches the inexperienced mistress how she should treat her submissive sissy in order to maintain her dominance over him. After giving him a feminine name that reinforces his new identity as a submissive sissy, he is put on a strict routine that involves maintaining a hairless body, wearing a full face of makeup, styling his hair femininely, cleaning the house, and most importantly, 16 hours of daily hypnosis. The young sissy is broken by his new mistress as she teaches him how to orgasm while locked in a chastity cage. To cement his role as a submissive sissy for life, the young man is paraded down his street while fully made up and dressed as a slutty maid while collared and leashed. Enjoy this hot and steamy romance as we discover how powerful sissy hypnosis can be when wielded by an experienced dominatrix. 

Walk Like A Sissy

Are you afraid to step out while crossdressed? Do you wish you had a significant other who would take you on a crossdressing weekend getaway? 

In ‘Walk Like A Sissy’, we meet Tyler, who is getting himself ready for a mysterious crossdressing weekend getaway with his wife. The only instructions that he had received before the trip were to pack a suitcase full of feminine supplies and to be crossdressed with makeup and a wig on when she arrives home. Although he is nervous because he has never gone out in public while crossdressed, he follows her orders and presents himself to her when she arrives home from work. Upon her arrival, she inspects her sissy and addresses him by his sissy name. When he is referred to as sissy Taylor, it’s as if his male persona melts away and he embodies the effeminate sissy he desires to become.
Before leaving for the trip, Ashley grabs a few lengths of rope and ties sissy Taylor’s wrists behind his back. After gagging him with a ball gag and leading him to the trunk of their car, he looks at his wife with confusion when she tells him to hop inside. Without much of a choice, he lays down in the trunk before Ashley ties his ankles and secures him in a hogtie position. Once the rest of the luggage is loaded into the car, sissy Taylor is forced to remain tied up and gagged for the multi hour trip to an unknown destination.
During their trip, sissy Taylor is forced to push his boundaries as he steps out in broad daylight while crossdressed and made up to look like a lady. While Ashley finds ways to embarrass him and force him to act ditzy to the people he meets, sissy Taylor’s inhibitions are slowly peeled away. Using a vibrating plug to signal when he should curtsey, Ashley teases sissy Taylor endlessly while he is stuck in chastity. Enjoy this romantic tale that explores crossdressing in a loving relationship where sissy Taylor’s spouse takes him on a journey of self exploration while forcing him to step out as the sissy he desires to become.

Maid to be Mine

Have you ever dreamt of becoming a sissy maid for a dominating woman? Do you wish that your significant other would help you begin a new career as a full time sissy maid?
‘Maid to be mine’ explores the sissy maid lifestyle from the perspective of a woman who is learning about it for the first time. After the protagonist’s boyfriend loses his job and goes on unemployment, she allows him to move into her apartment to save some money. When she comes home to dirty dishes, an unmade bed, and crumbs all over the carpet, she decides that something needs to change. While discussing the chores around the house, her boyfriend confides that he has a fantasy about becoming a sissy maid that cooks and cleans for his mistress. Being brand new to the subject of sissies and forced feminization, she begins doing some research and reading stories on the web. Intrigued by the idea, she gives the female led relationship a try. She quickly learns that her sissy needs a set of rules to follow so that he fulfills his duties properly. On her way home from work, she purchases new panties and bras to replace his dirty old male underwear. To test if he is serious about the new dynamic in their relationship, she orders the new sissy maid to shave all of his body hair. After throwing away all of his old male underwear and replacing it with panties and bras, she provides a maid’s uniform that he must wear at all times around the house. While locked up in chastity and under the tight control of his new mistress, the sissy maid excels in his new role. When she tells her girlfriend about her new sissy maid, her girlfriend jokingly asks to have him clean her house to make some extra money. She happily agrees and begins sending her new sissy maid to cook and clean for her friends a few days a week. As you read along, it becomes clear how much attention a sissy requires and why they need an attentive and dominating mistress.

Sissy Maid Services Co.

In this story, we follow a young man who was just hired by the ‘Sissy Maid Services Co.’. After signing his employment contract, he is put through a rigorous training program where he is trained how to present himself as a proper sissy maid. As a part of his training, he is certified in makeup application, dress code standards, basic cleaning, proper hygiene, and personal entertainment. As the final step of the sissy maid program, they evaluate his body to determine if he fills out his uniform properly. Upon hearing the recommendation that he have three separate surgeries to augment his body, he demands an explanation from his boss.
While looking through his employment contract, the sissy maid discovers that they have no choice and must go through with the full feminization of their body. After recovering from their Brazilian butt lift, lip injections, and breast augmentation, the sissy maid is sent to their first client’s home, where they will stay overnight for a weekend.
Upon meeting the client for the first time at their mansion on the beach, the sissy maid is overwhelmed by how sexy the six foot tall man appears in the doorway. With his muscles glistening after a swim in the ocean, the sissy maid is at a loss for words as they stare at the unmistakable bulge in his swimsuit. While the sissy gets to know their client and learns how to satisfy his needs, the sissy maid is introduced to bondage and chastity when they become intimate. When the sissy maid is left bound and gagged for an entire night, they realize what it truly means to be a willing submissive. This steamy romance will have you aching for more as this sissy maid lives out every sissy’s maid fantasy.

My Sissy Surprise

Have you ever thought about surprising the love of your life with your sissy crossdressing secret? Have you ever fantasized about crossdressing, doing your makeup, and tying yourself up while you wait for your significant other to return?

In “My Sissy Surprise”, we meet a young man named Riley who lives with his girlfriend and has been struggling to share his crossdressing secret with her. When Emily tells Riley about her plans to go out with her girlfriends one evening, the closeted crossdresser decides to surprise his girlfriend with one of his deepest of fantasies. After shaving all his body hair and plucking his eyebrows, Riley dresses himself in black panties and a push-up bra before sliding into a short dress and high heel stilettos. Once his hair and makeup are complete, Riley locks himself in a chastity cage and inserts a remote controlled vibrating plug. To complete his fantasy, he secures his hands and feet into cuffs and locks them behind his back. As he waits for his girlfriend to arrive home while he is tied up and gagged on his knees in the living room, his phone begins to ring every few minutes. With his phone out of reach in the other room, he is forced to wait while his girlfriend’s arrival is delayed deep into the night. As the sissy crossdresser begins to question whether he had made a mistake, his girlfriend returns home and surprises Riley with three of her friends who had all been drinking heavily. After discovering Riley tied up and gagged while crossdressed and painted with makeup, the women decide to give Riley a night he will never forget. This steamy story will have you on the edge as Riley experiences a wide range of feelings while the four women completely dominate the submissive sissy crossdresser.

The Sissy Secretary

Do you fantasize about having a job that requires you to crossdress and act like a sissy all day? Do you wish that you could be employed with a high-paying job where your only duty is to “satisfy” your boss? 

In “The Sissy Secretary”, a bashful crossdresser named Morgan is hired by a divorce attorney. During the interview, Morgan learns that there is a strict dress code for his position which requires him to crossdress every day in short skirts and high heels of at least 4 inches in height. Along with his clothes, the dress code stipulates that he must wear a full face of makeup, have his nails done in either pink or red, and he must dye his hair blonde while adding extensions to meet a length criteria. After discussing the job with his childhood friend, Morgan decides to accept the generous offer. As he begins working at the office, a romance develops between the boss and his new secretary. Morgan happily spends large portions of the day beneath Mr. Johnson’s desk as they become inseparable from each other. After a mishap with Morgan’s fake breast forms while they are making love on Mr. Johnson’s desk, Mr. Johnson suggests that Morgan has a boob job done that he will gladly pay for. It feels like their relationship reaches a tipping point as Morgan is torn between advice from her childhood friend and what he wants more than anything. Follow along in this sexy romance that takes a deep dive into the life of a sissy secretary. 

Sissy Maid Camp

Have you ever fantasied about going to a camp where you would be trained to be a proper sissy maid? Do you wish a place existed where sissies are made to wear the highest of heels, a maid’s dress, and makeup at all times with other sissies?
In ‘Sissy Maid Camp’, our protagonist finds out exactly how much his life can change over a summer. After a double dinner date with his wife and her friends from work, the couple learns about a camp where men are sent to be trained and taught how to be a proper sissy maid. Being a curious closeted sissy, he is intrigued by the camp and decides to try it out. While at camp, they are taught how to do their hair, makeup, and nails. Along with their new beauty regimen, they are trained to cook, clean, and serve their mistress diligently. A set of rules is instilled in the sissies, which requires them to stay quiet, curtsey, wear chastity, and act as girly as possible at all times. If a sissy disobeys or strays from the rules, they are punished swiftly. Although feminization surgery is not a requirement for camp, most of the sissies find themselves longing for a breast augmentation of their own. Over the course of the summer, our sissy learns that nothing will be the same when they return home from camp. They will continue to live as a sissy maid for their mistress permanently. Enjoy the tale as you witness the complete feminization of a young man into a sissy house maid eager to serve.

The Doll Designer

Have you ever wondered how it would feel to become a real life sissy doll? Does the thought of wearing a latex bodysuit and high heels excite you?

In ‘The Doll Designer’, we follow a young man who is getting to know a woman he just started dating. He can’t help but feel inadequate, as this rich, beautiful woman would typically be out of his league. As he gets to know her, he finds out that she is a ‘consultant’ and lives in one of the wealthier neighborhoods in town. After one of their dates, she invites the young man back to her house to take their relationship to the next level. Once the young man steps into her house, he falls into a world he never knew existed. The naïve young man believes that if he goes along with what she is asking for long enough, they will eventually make love. As he is painted with makeup, dressed in high heels and lingerie, and bound, he starts to realize that she may have other plans for him. While tied up and unable to fight back, she marches him to her basement, where she uses sissy hypnosis to mold his brain to her desires. The sissy tries to fight back as she punishes him and uses everything in her power to break his will. But, once the sissy is stuffed into his latex doll bodysuit, escape will become near impossible. Will the sissy accept his role as a mindless sissy doll or try to fight back and break free at any opportunity that presents itself?

His New Toy

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing every day for the man of your dreams? 
Let me introduce you to a young man that is about to explore every sissy's dream in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with women, Ray decides to finally branch out and look for a man that will allow him to explore his innermost desires. After coming in contact with a man named Conner Wellington on the internet, Ray is invited to Conner’s home to live as his sissy lover. Ray can’t believe he isn’t dreaming when he hears the three requirements in the proposition. He must submit to complete feminization of his body and appearance. Ray must act as femininely as possible at all times. And lastly, he must follow any and all of Conner’s instructions. If he agrees to the proposal, everything he would ever need would be provided for him. After agreeing to move in with Conner, he is given a room with a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras, panties, and all the lingerie he could dream of. Ray is in sissy heaven as he transforms into the woman of his dreams through breast augmentation and facial reconstructive surgeries. The new sissy becomes fixated on Conner and finding ways to win his heart. As they explore their new relationship, the sissy is introduced to a part of the BDSM world that she didn’t know existed. The sissy must learn to accept a chastity cage while remaining plugged at all times. While experiencing tie ups and gags, every button is pressed to make the sissy squeal. Enjoy the spicy romance as this sissy gets what she deserves. 

His Favorite Toy

Have you ever fantasized about serving a rich and powerful man as his sissy lover? Do you wish you could wear a French maid’s dress, stockings, high heels, and makeup every day while serving the man of your dreams?

In ‘His Favorite Toy’, we meet a sissy named Bridget who lives on a private island with her master, Conner. Although Bridget was born a male, she has been privileged with extensive surgeries that were paid for by her master. With a body that matches how she feels on the inside, she lives out her dream of having an ideal feminine body with soft, sexy facial features and E cup breasts. Bridget’s enticing appearance has a way of capturing her master’s interest as she performs her maid’s duties on the island. With a special room full of tie ups and gags, Bridget is always on her toes, wondering when she might be tied up and ravaged next. When a new maid named Rachel arrives on the island, Bridget takes it upon herself to mentor the new sissy and show her the ropes. As they begin to bond and form a unique relationship of their own, they start to realize that something has changed on the island. Although they continue to fool around and explore BDSM during their lovemaking sessions with Conner, it becomes clear that something is bothering the man of their dreams. Embark on a journey to the Caribbean, where we experience a steamy love triangle between two devoted sissies and their dominating master.

Their New Doll

Have you ever fantasied about being trained as a proper sissy? Do you wish that two beautiful and strong mistresses would force you into submission as they explore their BDSM fantasies with you?
In ‘Their New Doll’, we see the world through the eyes of Conner Wellington, a billionaire who owns homes in New York City and the Caribbean. Using his wealth and power, Conner has devoted his life to seeking out submissive sissies and helping them feminize themselves. Providing the best treatment that money can buy, Conner invites young men to come and live with him, while they transition into the person they always dreamed of becoming. When they complete their transition, he either finds them a new home, or provides them with enough money that they can begin their new life anywhere in the world.
After years of philanthropic work, Conner can’t help but feel like there is something missing in his life. As he is discussing his mental health with his long-time friend, Jennifer, he realizes that it is time to finally care for himself. Instead of living as the dominant man over his two sissy companions, Rachel and Bridget, they decide to switch roles and give Conner the same treatment he gave to his sissies. With the high heel on the other foot, he quickly realizes that the sissy lifestyle isn’t as easy as he expected. As his body transitions, Conner experiences the BDSM lifestyle as a submissive and must learn to accept that his mistresses are now in complete control of every aspect of his life. When Rachel and Bridget begin to disagree about how they should treat their submissive servant, Conner finds himself in a love triangle, where both are competing for his love and affection. This steamy romance will keep you on the edge as you explore tie-ups, gags, sex doll suits, plugs, strap-ons, submissive training and much, much more.

Life in Her Heels

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to experience life as women have experienced throughout human history? To be told what you can wear, where you can go, and what you are allowed to do with your body?
In ‘Life in Her Heels’, the patriarchy is turned upside down when a charismatic female leader is voted into the White House. Running a campaign based on putting men and women on equal footing, the new leader of the country is voted into office, with a large majority in both chambers of Congress. To right the wrongs of human history, the new leadership puts laws into place that force men to experience what women have endured throughout the history of the world. The protagonist of the story finds himself living through this historic moment and must adhere to the new rules as they are written. While living with his wife, the young man must follow the new federal dress codes by turning in his pants for skirts and shoes for high heels. He and his wife are assigned new jobs that greatly alter the power structure in their home and finances. When his new job requires him to alter his body, he struggles with the changes that are occurring and how to express what is happening to him. As he slowly changes from a man to a feminized sissy, it starts to become impossible to hide his growing “assets”. After an incident where he is unfairly blamed for initiating an encounter with someone in his apartment building, he is put on house arrest and required to wear a chastity belt at all times. Eventually, the protagonist becomes unrecognizable to the man he once was and must come to terms with his new life as a submissive sissy to his wife who now owns him.

Becoming the Girl of His Dreams

Have you ever had a sissy dream that felt so real that you couldn’t distinguish it from reality? Have you ever wished that your dreams would become your new reality?
In ‘Becoming the Girl of His Dreams’, we meet a kind hearted closeted crossdresser who works at a diner. The protagonist has a strange encounter with a mysterious woman who informs him that all of his dreams will come true. After brushing off the comment as some sort of vague encouragement, he returns home and falls into a deep sleep. In his dream, his nails are painted bright pink and become much longer and more feminine. When he awakes the next morning, he is shocked to find his nails matching what he saw in his dream. Thinking that someone is pulling a prank on him, he tries to hide his nails while at work and figure it out later. With each passing night, he continues dreaming that he is being turned into a woman and finding those dreams manifesting in real life. From every bit of body hair magically vanishing from his body to a set of DD boobs appearing on his chest, he soon finds himself unrecognizable as the man he once was. His hair turns blonde and grows a foot over night and permeant makeup is painted on his face that will not come off. Unable to process the changes in his fragile male psyche, he denies what is happening and tries to fight against the female dominator that keeps appearing in his dreams. Will the sissy find a way to reverse the changes or have to learn how to live as the woman that he has always dreamt of becoming?

The Sissy Hypno Witch

Are you interested in sissy hypnosis? Do you wish that you could experience deep sissy hypnosis while in the body of your dreams?

In ‘The Sissy Hypno Witch’, we meet a young wizard who has the ability to magically alter his body so that he becomes the picture perfect female that can make any heterosexual man drool. Using magic that has been passed down by his ancestors, Liam casts a spell that not only gives him a full chest and perfectly sculpted face, but he is also painted with sensual and alluring makeup that cannot be removed without a counter spell. After dressing himself in lingerie and stiletto high heels, his body becomes an image that can make a man melt. Upon transforming himself, Liam becomes Lilly and meets up with her next one-night stand. 
After meeting Devin and inviting him into her home, Lilly cannot help feeling the urge to throw herself at this man. It’s as if she has been put under a spell as she presents herself to Devin and makes the first move. Although Devin appears sweet and sensual at first, things quickly take a turn after Devin insists on tying Lilly up. Once Lilly is bound with an arm binder and silenced with a ball gag, an aggressive and dominating side of Devin comes to light. 
While at the mercy of this man that she just met, Lilly finds herself in a state of perpetual arousal and struggles to hold back her primal urges. When Lilly is locked away in the basement, out of sight from her deviant date, she uses the opportunity to cast the counter spell, which will transform her body back to her male self. Although her manhood is restored, the counter spell begins to have an opposite effect as her bust grows and her butt becomes more full and rounded. As Lilly continues chanting the counter spell, she becomes anxious when she is made even more submissive and overtly feminine than before. Enjoy this heated tale that explores deep hypnosis, magic, domination, and a perpetually aroused submissive sissy.

Trained To Be A Sissy Pony

Have you ever fantasized about becoming a sissy pony? Do you wish that you could be dressed in a latex bodysuit, corset, pony boots, chastity cage, pony tail plug, and bit gag?

‘Trained to be a Sissy Pony’ puts you inside the heels of a man who is thrust into a part of the BDSM world he never knew existed. After being forcibly taken to a property where the owners are professional sissy pony trainers, he is given the full treatment and made to live as a full-time sissy pony. While dressed in a full body latex bodysuit, bone crushing under bust corset, heelless high heel boots that resemble pony legs, and hoof gloves, he is bound in a way that does not allow any mobility of his arms. He is completely helpless as he is forced to wear a chastity cage and a pony tail plug that dangles behind him. As he is trying to cope with the overwhelming nature of his new outfit, he is trained how to walk and act like a proper sissy pony should. His new owners groom him and paint him with makeup before presenting him to the whole world on a live video stream. Every part of his ego is torn to shreds, as he is forced to embody a sissy pony and start thinking of himself as such. Enjoy this steamy fantasy that puts you in the mind of a sissy pony who learns what it means to be ridden long and hard.

Trained To Be A Sissy Pony, Too

Have you ever fantasized about exploring the lifestyle of a sissy pony? Do you wish that someone would dress you up in a pony bodysuit and train you how to walk, act, and present yourself as a sissy pony?

In “Trained to be a Sissy Pony, Too”, we follow a young man named Jerry, who experiences a dramatic and sudden transformation from man to sissy pony. As he is reluctantly dressed in a shiny black pony bodysuit with built-in heelless high heel boots that resemble the legs of a pony, he is shocked to discover how the outfit molds his body and gives him the illusion of feminine curves. To complete his outfit, he is fitted with a hood that is fashioned with pony ears and a mane. While he is being dressed by the pony trainer, his arms are bound behind him and tucked into the sissy pony bodysuit. Once he is fully dressed with a collar locked around his neck and a bit gag propping open his mouth, he realizes that it will be impossible to escape without the help of the pony trainer. To solidify his status as a sissy pony, he is forced to wear a chastity cage as well as a pony tail plug that dangles behind him. Just when he feels like he can’t take anymore, he is painted with a full face of makeup, which gives him a provocative and alluring look. After being confined in the stall of a barn, he discovers that he is not the only pony person under the control of his new trainers. Along with a second sissy pony, who is dressed identically to him, there is also a stallion who is not inhibited by a chastity cage. When the stallion takes a liking to him, Jerry must learn to accept his place among the pony persons. As the trainers break Jerry and cement his new identity as Jasmine, he is trained how to walk, act, and think like a sissy pony. With cameras setup around the barn streaming his every movement live to thousands of viewers, he has trouble processing his new daily routine that involves a milking station. This steamy and erotic story will keep you on the edge as you experience the sissy pony lifestyle through the eyes of a reluctant sissy.

She's Such a Witch

Have you ever fantasized about waking up in the body of a real-life French maid? Do you wish you could shed your male identity and become a beautiful, delicate female that is the object of everyone’s sexual desire?

‘She’s Such a Witch’ follows a man in his late twenties who keeps his crossdressing a secret, except for one day a year on Halloween. When a mysterious witch moves in next door and discovers his crossdressing secret, she begins to toy with him and telepathically whisper thoughts in his ear. As he tries to convince himself that he doesn’t believe in magic, he ignores the witch’s commands and falls under her spell. After waking up and discovering that he is inhabiting the body of a French woman who can’t speak a word of English, he realizes just how powerful the witch is. She informs him that his life as a male is finished and he will be starting a new job as a maid. Instead of attending his neighbor’s annual Halloween party as one of the guests, he will now serve the guests and make sure that everyone is satisfied. Dressed in a provocative black-and-white uniform with stockings and high-heeled booties, the protagonist quickly becomes the center of attention at the party. Although he is hesitant to test out his new body parts, his new instincts take over as he begins to crave the touch of a strong, muscular companion. After experiencing feelings that he didn’t know existed, the protagonist is torn between what they thought they wanted and what they now desire. Will the young man find a way to reverse the spell or remain under the clutches of an immortal witch forever?

The SISSY Training Center

Have you ever dreamt of attending a sissy training center, where your only responsibility is to follow instructions and become an ideal, submissive sissy?
When a young man wakes up at ‘The Sissy Training Center’ with no memory of how he arrived, he quickly discovers that his captors have augmented his body in ways that he can never reverse. Looking down over himself, he finds that his chest has been sculpted with perky, round DD boobs. His silhouette has become a perfect hourglass figure while his face has been surgically enhanced to reflect the ideal feminine appearance. The only thing left that marks him as a man is now locked securely between his legs.
After being forcibly dressed in a latex catsuit and high heel booties, he is bound and gagged before being brought to the lower level of the facility, where he will be trained to become the perfect, submissive sissy. They train him with the S.I.S.S.Y. acronym and remind him daily that he is Submissive, he is Inferior, he is Sensitive, he is Silent, and he is always Yearning. Any deviation from the rules is recognized and dealt with swiftly through bondage related punishments. As a part of the training, the new sissy quickly realizes that it is not enough to allow the guards to have their way with him, but he must live out the sissy acronym and show that he yearns for their lovemaking. This trip through ‘The Sissy Training Center’ will keep the pages turning as you learn what brought the young man to this mysterious center and what he must do to find fulfillment inside of it.
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