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PROLOGUE

I couldn’t believe how long I had been getting away with it. It must have been months. I mean, seriously. My long held fantasy of wearing women’s panties day to day was something I never thought could come true.

I just didn’t think I had the guts to go through with it.

But that was before I finally plucked up the courage to actually just go ahead and start doing it. From that very first time when I put on a pair of snug, hipster cut white panties with the little pink bow on the front and walked around my office with them on underneath my loose fit chinos, I knew I could never go back to wearing men’s underwear.

I was a natural born sissy, and I knew it. I’d often find myself getting super hard, my little dick throbbing with excitement, and I’d wonder why. Then of course I would remember that it was because I was wearing panties…

Soon, I expanded my collection to include the sluttiest thongs, the most revealing high-cut panties, and of course a pair of classically frilly, super-sweet pink panties too.

But one thing remained the same throughout this, and that was that this was absolutely my secret. No one knew, and I was planning on keeping it that way. I was taking a hiatus from the dating scene, so didn’t have to worry about a girlfriend catching me out, and I figured that as long as I was relatively careful at work, I wouldn’t be in any danger of being exposed there either. The corporate drones at work were only ever interested if the topic involved spreadsheets or profit margins, they would never pay enough attention to notice a slightly different panty line or even a bit of frilly material poking out the top of my pants.

But I was going to be careful, cover all the bases. However, I knew all it would take would be one slip, a slight drop in concentration that could change everything and leave me exposed and at the mercy of whoever caught me…


CHAPTER ONE

“Hey, Steve,” Jane said, smiling her cute-but-mischievous smile. “Fancy coming to help me pick up the coffees for the team?”

I didn’t need asking twice. This was a great opportunity to break out of the office and walk three blocks to the new coffee place that had taken our office by storm. I mean, they made seriously great coffee and just had that totally cool vibe to them too.

Jane and I walked out of the building and onto the busy high street. Jane was nice, and pretty hot too as it goes. I mean, she wasn’t someone who I had ever considered romantically or anything though, and I guessed the feeling was mutual.

When the chemistry isn’t there, it just isn’t there as they say…

But we always enjoyed hanging out with each other and generally bonded over the fact that secretly, or maybe not so secretly, we were a pair of slackers always ready to seize any chance we got to avoid doing work.

We were happily chatting away, both of us too doing that very modern thing of looking at our cell phone screens as we talked and walked down the sidewalk, almost certainly annoying other pedestrians… that is unless they too were engrossed in their own screens. Anyway, as it often the case when you are too deep into your screen, I suddenly had to swerve out of the way of some bro on a scooter and in my panic I dropped my cell phone on the pavement.

“Oh, shit!” I exclaimed, turning to curse out the scooter bro who was happily scooting off into the distance, totally unmoved or unbothered by having nearly run me over. “Hey, no, it’s good, I’ll get that.”

But it was too late, Jane picked up my cell phone and examined it for screen-cracks. Luckily it was fine, but there was something about the look on her face, kind of embarrassed, a little flushed, but also intrigued…

“I didn’t know you were seeing someone?” She enquired, turning the phone to me, the display showing my recent Amazon purchases… panties, panties, and more panties.

“I, um, yeah, I guess, it’s um,” I spluttered, trying to think of a way of explaining this away in a way that wouldn’t look totally and obviously like a lie I was making up on the spot to cover up my secret. “It’s actually an in-joke with an old bro friend of mine from college. We buy embarrassing things and get them delivered to the other one. Yeah, that’s it. That’s totally and definitely it.”

There was a brief pause and Jane handed me my phone back. I felt myself blushing a little, and to be honest I wasn’t totally sure that she believed me. Still, it proved nothing, so I wasn’t going to sweat it too much.

The brief moment of discomfort over, we carried on walking and entered the coffee shop, ready to get our order and maybe even something else on top.

CHAPTER TWO

The coffee shop was as busy as usual, but Jane simply gave a nod to the lady behind the counter and we grabbed a free booth to sit at as our order was prepared and put in one of those big cardboard holders.

“You know her?” I said, feeling comfortable enough to kick the conversation on now, the potentially disastrous phone-drop now seeming like a long time ago. “She’s the owner, right?”

“Yeah, Freda. We go way back,” Jane said. “She’s a very impressive woman, and actually a very well known artist too. I mean, seriously, she’s like one of these people who will surprise you by being good at everything she wants. And, also, everything she wants, she gets. Believe me.”

I wasn’t quite sure what to make of that comment. I looked over to Freda and watched as she gave out instructions to one of the baristas. She had short hair, kind of elf-like, and a pretty firm demeanour to her. Her clothes were classically cool, early thirties business owner chic. Expensive but not showy.

Just as I was finding myself getting a little transfixed on Freda, she looked up and our eyes met. I looked away, embarrassed, and realised that Jane had witnessed this. Damn, another moment of potential awkwardness between us.

“She’s not seeing anyone at the moment,” Jane said, laughing, kind of mocking the fact I had been caught out staring, but also with a hint of sincerity too. “I think potentially she could be interested. You want me to say something?”

“Oh no, it’s cool, but thank you,” I said, mindful of the fact that I was on a dating hiatus for a reason.

Speaking of which, I did something that I was doing more and more of. I began to wonder what kind of panties Freda was wearing, and more to the point… what would they look like on me? I figured it was probably a pair of functional, but classically sexy, panties… probably in a neutral color, definitely high-cut over her slender hips and tiny waist.

“Earth calling?” Jane said, waving her hand in front of my face. “Oh, look, Freda’s coming over now. Hey Freda!”

Freda was indeed walking over, carrying the coffees and with a smile on her face for Jane. After a quick hug and hello, Freda looked at me with what could only be described as a look of judgement, like she was analysing me, making her mind up about something almost.

Then, just like that, she said goodbye and returned to her work. Strange maybe, and definitely a little aloof. But whatever it was, it certainly got me thinking.

My mind was on Freda for the rest of the day, and little did I know it, but I had made an impression on her too…


CHAPTER THREE

Just as I was about to leave work, I felt my phone buzz in my pocket. Huh, that was weird… a message from an unknown number. I quickly stopped walking and opened the message up:

It’s Freda. Come back to my place, I’ve got something for you.

Okay, this was kind of interesting. I mean, was this her way of asking me out on a date or something? I felt a sudden surge of adrenalin, nerves, call it what you will. There was something not quite right about all of this, something very much not in line with the usual kind of way you’d strike up a conversation out of nothing, with barely any context whatsoever.

Then, I realised. It must have been Jane. She had almost certainly gone against my wishes and spoken to Freda when we’d got back to work – and after I’d asked her not to as well. Well, I wasn’t going to get too annoyed though. After all, what was the worst that could happen?

I mean, it wasn’t like showing up and having a coffee or whatever was tying me down to a ten date commitment or anything, was it? And, actually, I had been wondering recently about relaxing my no-dating rule just a little bit. I could always abstain from wearing panties if things were looking like they were going to heat up and I’d need to be taking my pants off.

I thought about going back inside to interrogate Jane about exactly what she’d said to Freda, try and steal a march somewhat, but then I remembered that Jane had skipped out of work early having somehow managed to accrue enough flexi-time credit despite seemingly never being in early and always leaving early too.

Go figure, right.

I took one more look at the message and then typed my reply.

Sure, see you there in 10

I felt the butterflies kick in again, and all the way as I walked back to the coffee shop, my mind was racing again with thoughts of Freda. Her firm, slightly cold demeanour. Her slender, yet strong physicality. And of course… her choice of panties.

CHAPTER FOUR

I walked into the coffee shop and it was as busy as ever. A quick scan around the place though and I couldn’t locate Freda. I looked at my phone, ready to send her a message to see where she was, but before I could get very far, I felt a hand on my shoulder.

I turned around and it was one of the baristas, a cute senior from the city university who worked part time, she had a smile on her face and I tried not to blush as she smiled a perfectly Hollywood smile at me.

“Freda will see you upstairs, in her office,” the barista said. “My name’s Jenny by the way.”

“Oh, okay, sure, thank you Jenny,” I said, kind of unsure about what the hell was playing out here. A date in someone’s office space at their café?

As I followed Jenny beyond the service counter and through the door that led down a pretty long corridor, I couldn’t help but wonder what was going on. I mean, I figured we’d either be hanging out at a booth together or, even more likely, imply meeting there and going out somewhere else to grab a drink or something.

We arrived at the office door and Jenny knocked, waited for a response and then opened the door and point me in, before quickly shutting the door behind her.

The atmosphere was intense, heightened in a way I couldn’t put my finger on. Freda was sitting behind her desk, looking imperious, in control, not getting up on ceremony for me or anything, almost acting like I wasn’t there.

“So, where shall we start?” she said, a hint of a smile on her face as she looked me up and down, in much the same way that she had done earlier when I was here with Jane. “I think we should talk about… your little panty fetish.”

My face burned crimson right that second, immediately upon hearing her words. I knew I should try and figure a quick way out, deny it, maybe even make a run for it. But something held me back, stopped me from doing that.

I felt frozen, totally stuck here, in this office room with Freda, a woman I didn’t know at all, but somehow seemed to know my deepest, most closely-guarded secret…

“Well?” Freda said. “If you’re not going to answer, I’m going to need to take some steps to find out for myself.”


CHAPTER FIVE

Freda got up from her desk and walked a couple of steps towards me. The look on her face was that same kind of cold, serious, but also slightly wicked look that told me she was enjoying just how uncomfortable I was.

I knew that I was wearing panties right now, but I couldn’t be sure that Freda knew. I mean, logically how could she? I was so disoriented, absolutely discombobulated really. But most of all, I was finding myself unable to talk my way out of this, or talk at all for that matter.

“Cat got your tongue, then?” Fred said, standing right up close to me, not caring one bit for normal personal space conventions. “It’s okay, I’ve dealt with panty boys like you before. Men who love to be feminized. Crave the feeling of soft, smooth, silky panties on their skin.”

“But,” I said, finally managing to get at least one word out.

“But what? Are you denying it? Now, now, you don’t want to lie to me,” Freda said, the hardness in her voice intimidating me, making it clear yet again that this was not a woman to be messed with. “Because I don’t like my sissies to lie to me. When they do though, I have to punish them. How do you think I do that? What do you think I do to these little, wimpy panty wearing sissies who disobey me?”

I was sweating. I could literally feel a bead of sweat running down my back as Freda circled me, still up close, her breath on my neck, tormenting me in a way that was equal parts super intimidating and sensual.

“I, um, I don’t know what’s going on here, but,” I said, finally stringing something approaching a coherent sentence together. “I think there’s been a misunder-”

“I thought I said I didn’t like being lied to?” Freda said, grabbing me by my ear and tugging on it, bending me down so that I was practically folded in half. “Don’t make me hurt you, sissy. Well, not anymore than I need to anyway. I’ll ask you a question, and I want an honest answer. Are you wearing women’s panties right now?”

I didn’t know how to answer. I mean, this was totally surreal. I knew realistically I could physically overpower Freda, and that if I wanted to I could probably break away from the hold she had me in. But my body simply wasn’t reacting.

I felt limp, weak, totally under her command…

“Answer me, answer me properly and try and get back in my good books,” Freda said. “Save yourself some pain, help me to go a little easier on you.”

“Yes, I’m wearing women’s panties, but, I can explain, it was,” I stammered, trying to make the best out of the situation, not really knowing what I was saying or doing, other than of course admitting the fact I was wearing a pretty tiny little thong. “It’s just today, I, um, don’t normally, but…”

Freda let go of my ear and took a step back. She laughed. I stood up straight but couldn’t bring myself to look at her directly, my face totally red with humiliation at what I had just confessed to.

“So, you’re wearing panties right now, but it’s just a one off?” she said, her tone mocking me, clearly not believing that for a second. “Right. Sounds exactly like what someone who was a panties seven days a week kind of sissy would say. Well, you give me no choice. If you’re not going to be totally truthful with me, I’m going to have to teach you a lesson.”

With that, Freda moved quickly and directly, managing to hook my arm up high behind my back, her strength and technique making it impossible for me to resist. She kneed me in my lower back too, just to ensure that I didn’t resist as she walked me over to her desk.

“Get over my lap now, you stupid little bitch,” Freda said, sitting down and pulling me over her lap, yanking my chinos down and thundering a first spank down on my exposed ass cheeks. “We’ll investigate these panties later. First things first though, this little sissy ass needs a smoking. And you’ll say thank you after each and every spank. You’ll call me Miss Freda and you’ll tell me just how much you appreciate this corrective punishment.”

Freda than showed me she was true to her word and spanked me relentlessly, her pace was consistent and very quickly her hard, clean spanks were making me whimper and holler in pain, the shock of what was happening making me comply with her wishes and thank her for each spank, my mind acquiescing to her wishes, not even considering the totally unique nature of the situation.

It was like I was born for this, that this was the real endgame of my panty fetish. To be over the knee of a firm, successful, beautiful and dominant woman who knew exactly what to do to a panty boy like me.

“That’s it, you keep saying thank you,” Freda said. “Oh hey, Jenny. Come in.”

I lifted my head up and to my absolute horror, saw Jenny standing there with a big smile on her face. It looked like this situation was about to get even more humiliating, and there was precisely zero I could do about it either.


CHAPTER SIX

“As you can see, we had to take some quick corrective measures,” Freda said, tapping my ass, laughing as I flinched and twitched, still lying prone across her lap. “But this one’s pretty subservient by nature, I think. We just need to teach him what happens to naughty little liars. Sissy, up and on your feet.”

Freda started to stand up, using the strength in her core to lift me up too. I had to stand up quickly or I would have found myself dropping to the hardwood floor beneath me.

My t-shirt barely covered my panties, and I made an effort to pull it down. A mistake on my part.

“Sissy, you never cover up, ever,” Freda said, sternly. “Jenny, let’s speed this up. Time to strip the sissy right down to the bare essentials.”

The two of them wasted no time and I found my clothes being roughly pulled off me, with no care being taken to maintaining the integrity of their shape. I heard ripping sounds, tearing noises. The two women did not care, it was clear that I was their ragdoll and they would treat me as such.

“Now, get those hands on your head and let us inspect your wimpy little body,” Freda said, lifting my hands into position above my head and then quickly focusing her attention to my panties. “You see, Jenny. It’s always the same. Sissies have tiny little bulges. If you can even call this a bulge. I think we need confirmation though. Will you do the honours?”

“I certainly will,” Jenny laughed, her immaculately manicured fingers pulling back my waistband and lowering my panties down until they were at my knees. “Oh my God, that’s not even a dick. It’s a clit.”

The two women laughed, each one of them bending down to observe the sight of my stiffening dick, excited from the torment and humiliation, as it began to twitch and rise upwards.

“Such a loser,” Jenny exclaimed, her fingers running over my nipples, pulling on them, delighting in my discomfort. “He knows he’s too weak for us, so he’s not even bothering to resist. Freda, does this little worm even qualify as a he?”

“I’d say not,” Freda confirmed. “Now, sissy, from now on you will be referred to a she. Got it? After all, if you are so obsessed with wearing women’s panties, and you have a clitty, then it’s only right that you should be addressed appropriately. Yes?”

“Yes, Miss,” I replied, aware that every word Freda and Jenny were saying was pushing me closer to the edge. The excitement and exhilaration I was experiencing was increasing exponentially now, pushing me on and on. “Thank you, Miss.”

“Walk up and down for us,” Freda said, turning me to face the other end of the office. “Show us how a bimbo slut like you walks, wiggles her hips and her ass, trying to attract the big, strong me no doubt.”

I felt another crushing feeling of humiliation. But I also knew that she was right, that she was tapping into something I knew to be true, to be a big part of my panty fetish. Almost on autopilot, I obeyed her command and walked up and down, much to their amusement as Freda recorded me strutting up and down in my panties.

“Jenny, pretend that you’re her pimp, give her some rough treatment for the camera,” Freda laughed.

Jenny didn’t disappoint Freda and quickly grabbed me by my hair and brought me in close to her.

“Sissy bitch, you better get me that money,” Jenny said, holding my mouth and squeezing it open, spitting into it in between her harsh words. “I want you sucking ten dicks and bringing me every last dollar. Big, thick, cum squirting dicks. The kind a sissy wimp like you could never have but spends your time desiring. Bitch, look at me when I’m talking to you.”

Jenny slapped my face, pulled my hair, and pushed me to my knees. She looked at Freda and nodded.

“Mason, it’s time,” Freda laughed, and watched in delight at the look of shock on awe on my face as one of the baristas, a huge black college senior called Mason walked in, wasting no time in striding over to me and unzipping his pants, allowing his long, tree-like dick to fall out, semi-hard but already a total monster. “She wants to suck you dry, Mason. Look at her licking her lips.”

It was true, that was exactly what I was doing. It was like my mind was switching over out of my control, I was becoming the sissy I had always dreamt of, and here was my first dick to service.

Mason grabbed his schlong and began to slap it across my face and onto my outstretched tongue. Soon enough he was pushing it into my mouth, not wasting a single second, the blood filling it up to a spectacular size that easily compared to the dicks I had become so enamoured with on websites like Blacked. I bobbed and sucked, slurped and spluttered on it…

“Such a natural little dick sucker,” Freda said. “This is very encouraging sissy, very encouraging indeed. Mason, pull out and cover her face with your alpha cum. I want a complete paint job.”

I felt Jenny hold my face still, her fingers holding my mouth wide open as Mason gripped his dick and jerked it hard and fast, a spray of thick, salty cum slashing across my face and into my mouth. He continued to wank himself, covering my face with every last drop of his semen, even pushing his length down on my eyes and cheeks to drain every last drop out.

Jenny had got some cum on her fingers and wasted no time in face fucking me with them, demanding that I lick them clean for her.

“I want every drop of your black God’s cum licked clean off my fingers,” Jenny said, enjoying the sight of me desperately trying to clean her fingers as she made me gag, pumping them in and out of my mouth, going deep, not caring for how uncomfortable it was for me.

Mason simply pushed his dick back into his pants and then looked at me.

“Sissy, zip me up,” he said, his voice firm, deep, and very intimidating. “I’ve got a few friends who’ll be very keen to hear about this. Thank you Freda for getting my involved.”

“My pleasure, Mason, you’ve earned this with your work this month,” Freda said, watching as the big, muscular man left the office. “Now, being a cock sucking bimbo isn’t all work and no play. I definitely think you enjoyed that, so lets finish you off.”

With that, she kicked off her high heels and pressed her naked feet down on my dick, massaging, manipulating, and making me cum in less than a minute, much to her and Jenny’s amusement.

I was shocked and overwhelmed by what had happened. My little sissy dick dripping cum on my legs and stomach, and my face still absolutely covered with Mason’s seed, I felt every inch a panty wearing feminized slut.

“So, this is how this is going to go,” Freda said, rubbing her cum covered foot over my body, wiping herself clean. “You’re mine now. And as an extra reward for your first day, you can come for dinner with me and Jane. After all, it was her long standing suspicions over you, confirmed earlier today when she saw those panties you ordered, that led to this whole situation being possible.”

It was so obvious now. But I wasn’t angry with Jane, I was nothing less than incredibly grateful. I didn’t know exactly what dinner was going to entail, but if the pair of scarlet red, frilly panties that Freda was pulling out of her desk were anything to go by, I was in for more panties, more punishments, and more even sluttier, degrading behaviour…

To be continued
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PANTIES FOR SISSY (10 STORIES) – CLICK HERE

Time To Put Your Panties On Sissy. I hope you have been good, or there will be trouble…

This 10 Book hardcore feminization bundle from Tina Majors gives you everything you crave: strict women, the kind who love nothing more than feminizing, humiliating and degrading sissies, wimps, and submissive beta males. These women know all of your deepest fantasies, fears, and desires and they will exploit them as they put you in panties and use you for their pleasure and your pain. 


Purchased separately these 10 stories, plus free bonus story, would cost over $30USD. Have a look inside to see the titles and get ready for more of this…


Boundaries being obliterated as no taboo is left unexplored, the subservient panty-boys getting exactly what they deserve and more on top of that too.


These stories are strictly for adults only, so expect lots of CFNM, Spanking, ass worship, Public Humiliation, Group Humiliation, Alpha Male Worship, cock sucking and taking, and of course… lots and lots of the most scandalously tiny and revealing panties! 

REVEALED: CLICK HERE

Feminzied and Revealed… there’s no going back now!

My Mistress had made it clear to me, I was to do whatever her prospective clients demanded of me. They would be free to use my feminized sissy body entirely for their amusement, make me to do the most ridiculous things as they toyed with me and punished me. Not only that, but Mistress Tamara would be more than happy for some beefy, strong alpha males to get involved too…

My boundaries will be obliterated in this explicit story that leaves no taboo unexplored as I was pushed right to the edge of what I could deal with, and all while wearing panties, bikinis, and feeling like the super submissive feminine bimbo I was born to be.

Strictly for adults only, so you can expect lots of CFNM, Spanking, body worship, Public Humiliation, Group Humiliation, Alpha Male Worship, cock sucking and taking, and of course… lots and lots of the most scandalously tiny and revealing panties!

TRANSFORMED AND PUNISHED – CLICK HERE

Adults only, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… When it came to the ladies, I was a player and I guess I took my arrogant behaviour too far and my reputation made me a target. So after a successful date and an equally hot night spent with Alicia, I woke up from my magical sleep a very, very different person… TRANSFORMED and ready to be PUNISHED.


I was swapped into the kind of curvy, submissive, and totally willing bimbo that men drool over and pursue. Alicia, a total alpha female with magic capabilities, invited a group of women I had ghosted, along with a couple of huge alpha men with the bodies and *you know what* to match their dominant attitudes, to give me my first full experience of life as a magically swapped woman. 


My life as a magically transformed bimbo was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way Alicia was determined to make sure I had learned my lesson and was a changed person in every possible way, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, pain, degradation and lots of gender swap fun! CLICK HERE NOW TO READ 

TINY PANTIES REAL PAIN: SISSY FEMINIZATION BUNDLE – CLICK HERE

Sissies wear TINY PANTIES and must expect REAL PAIN!


Tina Major’s latest hardcore feminization bundle gives you what you crave: supremely strict, humiliating and downright degrading stories of superior females utterly dominating and feminizing subservient sissy boys. They’ll have help from their friends, female and male too, as they put their men in panties and punish them until they learn.


Boundaries will be obliterated in these explicit stories that leave no taboo unexplored as subservient panty-boys get exactly what they deserve and will end up begging for even more…


These stories are strictly for adults only, so expect lots of CFNM, Spanking, ass worship, Public Humiliation, Group Humiliation, Alpha Male Worship, cock sucking and taking, and of course… lots and lots of the most scandalously tiny and revealing panties! CLICK HERE NOW 

MAGICAL SWAPS: HARDCORE NIGHT – GENDER SWAP BUNDLE – CLICK HERE

Are you ready for Magical Swaps and the Hardcore Nights that will follow? Reader discretion advised, the stories in this nine book gender swap bundle get scandalously explicit as regular guys find that the fantasy of experiencing life as an supremely feminine, slender woman is about to become very, very real… They discover EXACTLY what it’s like to be TRANSFORMED and USED over and over again by the dominant males who expect nothing but the most submissive, hungry bimbos ready to please them and meet their EVERY desire, no matter how far they push their boundaries….


Bought separately, these stories would cost $30 USD, so click inside to see which stories are included and then get ready for the steamy, hardcore, and pure bimbo transformations that are coming your way! CLICK HERE NOW! 

FEMINIZED FOREVER: GENDER SWAP TRANSFORMATION – CLICK HERE

Are you ready to be FEMINIZED… FOREVER? Reader discretion advised, the stories in this four book gender swap romance bundle get super steamy and explicit… as the regular guys in these stories find that the fantasy of experiencing life as an ultra feminine, slender yet curvy woman is about to become very, very real… as they find out EXACTLY what it’s like to be TRANSFORMED, FEMINIZED and USED over and over again by the dominant males who expect nothing but the most submissive, hungry bimbos ready to please them and meet their EVERY desire, no matter how far they push their boundaries….


Click inside to see which stories are included in this and you’ll see an extra, super hardcore free story included too. Now get ready, the hot, hardcore, and pure bimbo transformations await you! TO READ, CLICK HERE NOW 

PUNISHED: HARDCORE FEMINIZATION BUNDLE – CLICK HERE

Have you got what it takes to be PUNISHED?


Sissy, get your panties on because this Hardcore Feminization bundle will provide you with 120,000 words of supremely strict, humiliating, and downright degrading stories that show what happens to sissies and wimps when they come into contact with the strict, beautiful, powerful, and incredibly dominant women they crave – and their friends… of both sexes. Purchased separately, these stories would cost over $35 USD, so this revamped collection represents great value. 


Boundaries will be obliterated in these dirty stories that leave no taboo unexplored as subservient panty-boys do exactly as they are told… or else! These stories are strictly for adults only, so expect lots of CFNM, Spanking, ass worship, Public Humiliation, Group Humiliation, Alpha Male Worship, cock sucking and taking, and of course… lots and lots of the most scandalously tiny and revealing panties! TO READ, CLICK HERE NOW 

SISSY SECRETS: Sissy Punishment & Feminization Bundle – CLICK HERE

Ready or not, it’s time to reveal your SISSY SECRETS…


This feminization bundle contains totally hardcore, panty filled and strict feminization stories of pure sissy degradation and humiliation. All boundaries will be tested and broken as the dominant, completely superior women take charge of the sissies they meet and make them their property to use TOTALLY as they please…These stories are great value, and I’ve included a free story of very steamy story of sissy delights too. 


Taboos will be shattered and no aspect of SISSY DESIRES unexplored as subservient panty-boys get put in panties and PUNISHED over and over again until they learn how to serve their mistresses and their friends, female and male. 


These stories are strictly for adults only, so expect lots of CFNM, Spanking, ass worship, Public Humiliation, Group Humiliation, Alpha Male Worship, cock sucking and taking, and of course… lots and lots of the most scandalously tiny and revealing panties! 

READ IT HERE

SINGLES:

SISSY LOCKDOWN – CLICK HERE

The pandemic virus was spreading and now the sissies and their mistresses were in LOCKDOWN! Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


I had been serving Ms Peet for a couple of months as her panty wearing sissy slave, the punishments coming thick, fast and painful as she trained and feminized me more each day. But when the global virus got worse, we found ourselves in lockdown at the upstate Sissy Village complex alongside countless other strict mistresses and their feminized sissy toys. We were going to be here for a long time, and by way of starting as we meant to go along my Mistress decided to make me the subject of the Sissy Village’s first public punishment. My boundaries were pushed beyond anything I could have imagined and I knew life here was going to dig deep into my truest sissy cravings… CLICK HERE NOW TO READ 

THE SISSY TOY – CLICK HERE

She put me in panties, punished me, made me her plaything. I was her SISSY TOY! Reader discretion advised, super explicit sissy feminization content...


I had been serving Lori for three months and each day was a learning experience that involved tiny, highly revealing panties, much humiliation, and severe punishments when I failed to live up to her expectations. She knew I was the kind of weak, beta male sissy who she could put to the test for her amusement, but now was the time for her to push me further, really see if I could handle deeper, more intense degradation. She dressed me in feminine, tight, bimbo fitness clothes and took me to the hotel gym where my boundaries were blown away by her, a group of fellow dominant women, and the group trainer, a perfect male alpha specimen. My final humiliation that day happened back in the hotel room with Madame Lori and the scary, big, male trainer… 

OTHER SISSY BUNDLES…

PANTIES, PAIN & PUNISHMENT - HERE

PANTIES & PAIN – HERE

AMAZING VALUE, CLASSIC SUPER HARDCORE BUNDLE…

TINA’S ENTIRE 2019 BACK CATALOGUE – HERE

Calling all Sissies and Gender Transformation Bimbos…Get ready to have your most explicit, taboo fantasies come true. 


Over 225,000+ words, whether you like the idea of being dominated, punished and humiliated by strict, beautiful women as they force you into scandalously tiny panties, OR if your dream is to be magically transformed into a perfectly feminine bimbo ready to be used by the big, ripped, alpha males you secretly drool over, this mega story bundle is perfect for you…


Covering Tina Major’s entire 2019 catalogue, these stories are explicit, wild, and aren’t afraid of pushing the boundaries of the sissies and body swapped characters that inhabit them…


Strictly for adults only the stories in this bundle contain: forced feminization, CFNM, SPH, beta male punishment, extreme humiliation and degradation in public and private, special sissy mess eating, and lots of tiny, frilly panties. PLUS slow and magical gender transformations, wild fantasies being lived out, willing bimbos ready to be used as roughly as their alphas desire, and of course many big, thick, strong alpha males. READ IT HERE 

TINA’S LATEST GENDER SWAP BOOKS…

SHOCK SWAP – CLICK HERE

WARNING: ADULTS ONLY, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… So I had been sent to interview a boutique hotel for my hip magazine. But my investigative journalism didn’t lead to a scoop, it resulted in a SHOCK SWAP that changed everything…


I was SWAPPED and FEMINIZED into the kind of lithe, slender but curvy submissive babe, a totally willing bimbo that men can’t help but desire and chase. The manager would make me face my true desires by putting me to the test as a woman. If I stepped out of line, I was PUNISHED too. He made me realise that my ENTIRE BODY was his now, and he gave me a THOROUGH LESSON in what was expected of me. 


My life as a magically transformed bimbo was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way the men were after me, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, form fitting feminine clothes, tiny panties, and lots of gender swap fun! CLICK HERE TO READ NOW 

TRANSFORMED & USED – CLICK HERE

WARNING: ADULTS ONLY, this gender swap romance gets super steamy… So it was my first day a new job at a brand new company and I was… TRANSFORMED and FEMINIZED


I was swapped into the kind of curvy, submissive, and totally willing bimbo that men drool over and pursue. The senior management had me strip, dance, and parade myself in my new body, the chief alpha male with the body to match his dominant attitude, then taught me what it was really like to be a woman and making me strip, present my entire body for his use, and giving me a THOROUGH LESSON in what was expected of me at work…


My life as a magically transformed bimbo was going to be full of new experiences, and with the way the men were after me, I knew it would be full of more tough treatment, form fitting feminine clothes, tiny panties, and lots of gender swap fun! 

FEMINIZED & USED – BUNDLE HERE

Reader discretion advised, the stories in this four book gender swap romance bundle get super steamy…Regular guys love to dream of experiencing life as a woman, right? The feminine curves, the sensuality, the whole package. But in these explicit stories they find out EXACTLY what it’s like as they are TRANSFORMED, FEMINIZED and USED…


Click inside to see which stories are included in this and you’ll see an extra, super hardcore free story included too. Over 40,000 words of hot, hardcore, and pure bimbo transformations await you! 

TWERK FOR HIM (GENDER SWAP FEMINIZATION) - HERE

NAUGHTY SWAP (GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION) - HERE

TRANSFORMED: HARDCORE GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION - HERE

GYM GAINS: GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION - HERE

WHY NOT ALSO CHECK OUT HER PERFECT10 BOOKS STABLEMATE TEE RISE TOO…

HER HUGE BACK CATALOGUE AND LATEST RELEASES ON AMAZON – HERE

TEE’S HUGE ENTIRE 2019 HUCOW BUNDLE - HERE
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