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PROLOGUE

The thrill of sissy humiliation, it never gets any less degrading, exciting… or painful either.

Well that was certainly the case with Tonya, who had picked me up at the movie theatre six months ago and decided right there on the spot that I would be her sissy slave. I had been stood up on a date, and I guess was looking a little sad sitting there on my own. Tonya had spotted me and decided to sit next to me, her sheer beauty and charismatic presence making it difficult to concentrate during the movie.

We’d gone for a later night coffee afterwards. Frankly I was surprised at her apparent interest in me, but at the time I really had no idea as to what her real motivation was. By the time we had left the diner that night, I was wearing a pair of absolutely tiny pink panties underneath my chinos… with the waistband high enough that even the slightest wrong movement would have exposed my panty secret to anyone who happened to look.

That was just the beginning.

So, here I am now, still being trained and feminized under her, each day a new challenge where my boundaries are pushed. There’s something about Tonya that enables her to know exactly what buttons to push to getting me going.

I’m actually on a break at the moment, Tonya being out of town on business for a week. The time to rest is actually a relief. I need to rest up and get my strength and energy back, and here’s why…


CHAPTER ONE

‘Your panties are on inside out!’ Tonya bellowed at me, absolutely furious at my mistake.

She was right though, and I felt terrible at having let my mistress down in such a basic way. I knew better, and probably deserved whatever was coming my way by way of punishment.

‘Well, don’t just stand there, get them off and back on again the right way,’ Tonya said, standing next to me, taller than me in her heels, her face looking like thunder.

We were at a restaurant, waiting for our starters to arrive. I had leant over to pick up a piece of cutlery that Tonya had knocked off the table. It was here that my high-riding panties were exposed, and also at the same the fact that I had them on inside out.

I flushed with embarrassment. It was a busy restaurant, with diners all talking loudly at their respective tables. But Tonya wasn’t exactly keeping her voice down either. I mean, she had one of those super clear, perfectly pitched voices that if she so desired could bring silence over a room with a single quip or harsh remark.

‘Do I have to drag you into the bathroom by your ear?’ Tonya said, increasingly angry at how long it was taking for me to get my ass into gear.

‘Sorry, Mistress,’ I said, quickly standing up and looking for the bathrooms, eventually seeing that they were over on the other side of the restaurant.

‘Oh, and sissy,’ Tonya said. ‘When you’re in the bathroom I want you to spank yourself. Twenty times, fast and hard. Film it. I can’t be bothered to do it myself, and I think now is a good time to develop your self-punishment skills. Don’t you?’

‘Yes, Madame Tonya,’ I said. ‘Thank you for giving me the opportunity.’

‘Okay, enough kissing my ass, get going, and make sure those spanks are nice and hard,’ She said, dismissively, making me feel tiny, like her toy she was simply having fun with, bossing around and humiliating at will.

I made my way straight to the bathroom, not wanting to waste any more time and incur and more punishments for slowness. I was beginning to sense that Tonya was in one of her moods where she would really let loose and step up her cruelty. When she was like that, she really would push me hard and not care in the slightest where we were.

Opening the bathroom door and quickly locking it behind me, I looked around and saw a shelf perfect for balancing my cell phone on so I could record the spanking.

But first things first, I had to get my panties on the right way round. I couldn’t believe I’d made such a basic error, the fact was that I had been in a rush to get ready and had put them on just too quickly, without giving it the proper focus and concentration I should have.

But it was done now, and I would have to live with the consequences. Anyway, I saw my phone flash. It was an text message from Tonya…

A PHOTO OF YOUR PANTIES ROUND YOUR ANKLES, MAKE THAT SISSY CLITTY NICE AND HARD FOR ME TOO. THEN FILM YOUR SPANKING. THEN GET BACK TO ME. YOUR GODDESS XOXO.

This was typical of Tonya, pushing me, constantly switching up the task, making it more humiliating, making me feel as uncomfortable as possible.

But, I did as I was told. I took the panties off, turned them the right way and began to play with my dick, the fact that I was following her orders on top of the sight of me with my feminine, frilly pink thong around my ankles just made me get very hard, very quickly.

In truth, I could have cum very easily as I played with my dick, making it hard on Tonya’s instruction, but of course I knew that this would lead to so much trouble and pain it would never in a million years be worth it for a couple of seconds pleasure.

I took the photo and sent it to her.

Now was the time to spank myself. I hit the record button, turned myself to the side, bent over and began…


CHAPTER TWO

I returned to the table, my ass a little sore from my spanking. Madame Tonya was smiling with glee as she watched the video recording I had sent.

‘Well, you certainly seem to think you deserved this punishment,’ She said. ‘Good for you my little fool. Your technique needs working on and of course the spanks can’t be as hard as when a proper disciplinarian administers them, but as far as self-spankings go, it’s pretty good.’

‘Thank you, Madame,’ I said, my heart fluttering a little, happy that she was paying me a compliment, and was pleased with my effort.

That was the thing. Tonya’s power over me was such that I actually genuinely wanted to impress her, to follow her commands to the absolute best of my ability. I had quickly developed a sense of loyalty to her, never wanting to let her down. The truth of it was that I loved her, and knew that our relationship was perfect for me.

Tonya knew this too.

‘I love the photo too,’ She said, practically licking her lips. ‘Your little maggot looks so excited. Tell me, what was the biggest turn on? The panties? The degrading nature of the task? The fact it was in a public bathroom? Come on sissy, don’t just sit there looking like a bimbo, you tell me what made your little worm so excited.’

‘I think it was a combination of all of those things,’ I said, knowing that this was quite a vague answer.

‘No, that’s not really going to be good enough. Not even close. I want details, slut,’ She said, a slight hint of annoyance in her voice. ‘Tell me specifically what it was that you liked so much about posing for that photo.’

‘I, I, I, it was the thrill of being so slutty,’ I managed to blurt out, my face going a deep shade of crimson as I said it, my voice trembling a little.

Just as I said it, a hot waitress walked past. There was no way she could have heard it, surely, but it didn’t stop me from feeling paranoid, almost pre-emptively humiliated.

‘Now we’re getting somewhere,’ Tonya smiled. ‘Yes. Let me explain it further for you. As a sissy in training you’re still learning about yourself. What you enjoyed was making a pathetic display of yourself ina public bathroom. You enjoyed the sight of your useless little beta dick sticking up all hard, with a pair of slutty panties around your ankles, just like a sissy cock sucker. Maybe you were imagining that some of the kitchen staff, or waiting staff were watching you? Or maybe in there with you? Playing with your body, using you for their amusement? Or perhaps their sexual gratification? Would that be right, sissy?’

I was blushing hard now, finding it hard ot make eye contact with Tonya. But I knew I had no other option but to answer.

‘Yes, Madame, you are right,’ I said. ‘Thank you for educating me. For teaching me and telling me what I am too stupid to know.’

Tonya laughed.

She was incredibly beautiful. Her perfectly shiny hair, her impeccable bones structure, her full, plump lips. Beautiful, intelligent, but cruel too.

It was at this point that things went up a level.

The same waitress who had just walked past was approaching us again. Tonya beckoned her over.

I couldn’t believe what I was seeing or experiencing as Tonya proceeded to unlock her phone and hand it to the waitress.

‘Tell me what you see,’ She said.

The waitress smiled, her eyes lighting up and darting over to me and then back to the phone again. This was going to be one of those evenings, I could sense it now, even clearer than before.

Tonya simply smiled at me, teasing me, holding my stare, waiting to make her next move…


CHAPTER THREE

‘Hike his panties right up!’ Tonya said, laughing as Britney, the waitress, grabbed my waistband and lifted it high, causing me to squirm and let out a sissy-moan as the panty material was stretched high, as I was effectively wedgied like a nerd being accosted by a jock bully.

Except I was a sissy, and the bully was a waitress.

‘Ignore his pathetic squeals,’ Tonya said, coldly.

We were in the VIP bathroom, decked out in luxurious velvet-effect furniture and grand, ornate mirrors. It was more like some kind of nineteenth century boudoir. Well, it was very much how the other half lived, but right now historical class divides weren’t exactly on my mind as I found myself being tormented by Britney.

She was young, probably in her early to mid twenties, but she certainly had no problem with dishing out punishment. A natural for this kind of thing perhaps. She was shorter than Tonya, but had a very athletic, powerful figure and in her tight white shirt and tight black pants, she looked incredible.

‘Now what?’ Britney said, addressing me. ‘You going to beg me to stop bullying you, panty-boy?’

Tonya laughed and let it play out. It was clear she was not going to come to my rescue, so I had to interact with Britney if I was going to get out of this.

‘Mmmmph, please, I beg you, my panties, they’ll rip,’ I said, merely prompting Britney to pull them higher, moving them from side to side, deep inside my ass, stretching the material to what must have been close to breaking point.

‘You love this, don’t you, slut?’ Britney said. ‘Tell me how much you love it and I might stop.’

I did as I was told and as enthusiastically as I could I told her how I loved being dominated by women, and was taking great pleasure from being beaten up by her, right here in the bathroom.

Britney finally accepted my words and let the panty material snap back into position.

‘Beat him a little,’ Tonya said. ‘Kick hiss ass. He won’t resist, he’ll take it like a good little bitch.’

Needing no further instruction, Britney began to kick me in my sides, my ass, my stomach. Each blow would be followed by an insult, a degrading comment on my beta body, my sissy panties, my feminized, perfectly hairless and pert ass.

‘Open your mouth,’ Britney said, squeezing my cheeks. ‘I want you to taste my spit.’

She promptly spat in my mouth a few times, the final spit actually missing my mouth and hitting me on my nose. I suspected strongly that it wasn’t an accident, such was the look of glee on her face.

‘Britney, tell me this,’ Tonya said. ‘Do you happen to have an especially alpha male chefs or waiting staff? The kind who would enjoy having a bit of fun with a sissy like we have here?’

Britney smiled, grabbing my hair and shaking my head back and forth, much to Tonya’s continued approval.

‘Yes, I think I know someone who fits that bill perfectly,’ She replied, now standing behind me, her arms wrapped around me, her fingers pulling on my nipples. I felt her grind her crotch into my ass, almost humping me. ‘He’s a very big man, though. Will sissy be able to deal with such a masculine presence?’

‘Oh, I’m sure he’ll cope,’ Tonya said, laughing. ‘Now, pass sissy back to me and bring me back this bull, I want to see him up close.’

With that, Britney kicked me forwards and I stumbled towards, Tonya, managing to place myself at her knees, my heart racing and mind panicking about what was coming my way.

Instinctively, my arms wrapped around Tonya’s leg.

‘Good sissy, you stay there, just as you are,’ Tonya said. ‘Just like the little wimp you are. Don’t worry, I’ll look after you. I won’t let the scary man hurt you. Much…’


CHAPTER FOUR

It was an agonising wait. Tonya loved every second of it of course, teasing and tormenting me about what was to come.

‘Is your little clitty getting hard at the thought of a real man?’ She said, stroking my hair. ‘Come on, don’t be shy around me, I know all your little sissy secrets.’

I didn’t know how to answer. The truth was that I knew whatever I said she would use to her advantage. She was always at least one step ahead of me. And usually she was probably more like five steps ahead. I was so submissive, so subservient to her that I didn’t try and bother outsmarting her, or second guessing her motives.

All I could do was face my sissy reality.

‘I’ll take yours silence as an admission,’ She said. ‘Don’t worry, I won’t punish your failure to answer me, you’ve got far too much coming your way anyway. I don’t want to tire you our. But, yes, looking down, I can definitely see that your sissy stick is hard. Put it away, tuck it back inside those panties right now. Good, that’s better. A submissive, feminized little fool should have their useless excuse for a manhood put away and hidden at all times unless instructed otherwise by their superior, don’t you agree?’

‘Yes, madame,’ I said, managing to get the words out, relieved that I wasn’t being punished for my inability to answer her previous question.

It was at this point that I saw the door knob turn and the door open. I gripped onto Tonya’s leg harder as first Britney walked in, closely followed by Max, and then… Kai too.

CHAPTER FIVE

‘Very impressive, real men, proper men,’ Tonya purred as the bathroom door was shut, Max and Kai either side of Britney, towering above her, their broad shoulders, chiselled faces, and powerful bodies standing proud.

The tight white chef’s jackets were quickly removed, revealing ripped, totally jacked torsos. I was blushing, unable to look away from them. They were the total opposite of my body, which Tonya had been working on making even more petit and feminine. These were real men, and I knew it.

‘Men, how about you remove your chef’s pants too, I’m sure sissy would like a look,’ Tonya said, pulling my hair and lifting my head so I was looking directly at the men as they removed their pants.

Both were standing there in nothing by their tight briefs, large bulges at the front that put an instant smile on Tonya’s face. I noticed that Britney too was fixated by their size, her hands wandering over the bulges, squeezing on them, her eyes shooting over to me, checking for my response.

‘Tonya, I’m worried that the sissy might just make a mess in her panties,’ Britney said. ‘She’s practically got a line of drool from her mouth down to the floor!’

‘Oh dear, well let’s get this moving then,’ Tonya said. ‘Sissy, up on your feet and go and stand between the two studs. I want to take some lovely photos for us to enjoy later.’

I got up to my feet and moved towards the men. Both of them looked at me with amusement, their eyes taking in my smooth, wimpy body and my tiny panties that barely had any kind of noticeable bulge at the front. I must have looked like such a loser in their eyes…

‘It’s okay, you can laugh at the sissy,’ Tonya said. ‘I know I do. Now, sissy, stand in between the two men and make sure your panties are positioned nice and high on your waist, really emphasise those feminine, slender thighs. Britney, perhaps you can help with that?’

Britney stood in front of me and adjusted my panties, raising them high as instructed. The two men posed next to me, their muscles flexing as per Tonya’s instructions, while I twirled and squatted down, showing my lowly position as the feminized sissy slave.

‘Okay, sissy, I want you to get at crotch height,’ Tanya said. ‘And men, I want you to both at the same time let your big, thick pieces of meaty dick out. The sissy will then pose with them, handling them, bringing them to her mouth. And it will all be captured on here for posterity! Any objections?’

Of course, there were none.

I felt my mouth open wide, purely on instinct, as the two heavy, thudding dicks flopped out of the men’s briefs. The sheer size of them was incredible, the veiny, masculine thickness and length was just so far out of the league of my little dick I fully understood why Tonya said it should only ever be referred to as my clitty.

These were real men with real dicks.

I was just a sissy on her knees, licking her lips and salivating of the two specimens of manhood that I knew were biologically my superior in every single way.

It didn’t take long before I could feel my dick getting close to the edge. It was just the excitement of being so close to these big dicks, both of them getting harder as I held them, my fingers instinctively squeezing, wanting to pump them up to their full size.

Britney saw my excitement and decided to take matters into her own hands, pushing my face into their dicks, my mouth opening wide and taking them fully into my mouth, one at a time, choking a little on each, but quickly adapting and sucking and slurping on their entire lengths pretty quickly.

There was no holding me back now and I felt myself quickly working up a head of steam, so to speak, as I worked one dick with my mouth and then grabbed another with my hands, simultaneously bringing both to orgasm… one load of hot, sticky cum in my mouth, another load all over my face.

I felt like such a sissy slut, the men now both slapping their dicks across my face, making sure that every last bit of their loads had been dumped either inside me or onto me.

Britney laughed, spanking my ass, pulling my nipples and generally tormenting me as adrenalin continued to pump round my body, my excitement at what had just happened, the first time I had sucked and jerked two dicks at once, hitting hone.

‘Sissy, you have done well, now it’s time to give me your tongue,’ Tonya said, standing up and turning around. ‘And as a special treat, you may wank that clitty of yours as you tongue my pussy.’

The sight of her ass in front of me never grew old. It was perfectly round, sculpted, and smooth. I knelt right in front of her as she bent over and quickly nestled my face deep in her ass, my nose going right between her cheeks and my mouth being perfectly positioned to work her pussy.

Britney and then men sat and watched. It was a thrill to put on such a show for them, and I knew that this was very much the direction that Tonya would be taking me in as she continued my training.

Pulling my panties down, and to much mockery from Britney and the men at the size of my dick, I wanked it, only needing a few pumps to have it shooting its mess over the floor. Tonya spun around and pushed my onto the floor, the back of my head now covered in my own sissy spunk as she sat on my face and grinded her cunt over me hard, fast, knowing exactly what to do to get herself off quickly, the scale of her orgasm being evident by how hard her legs shook and squeezed around my face as she came.

The two men left, but not before inputting their numbers in Tonya’s phone. She told me that she could use their big dicks for servicing her sexual needs, the kind of servicing that I simply could not do with my little clitty. She was right, there was no way I could even attempt to deny that.

‘Of course, I might let you watch them pleasure me, if you’re a good sissy?’ She said. ‘How does that sound?’

‘It sounds perfect, Madame’ I said, struggling to get my breath back.

‘And who knows, they might even give your little sissy ass pussy a little treat too?’ She added, smiling as she pulled her pants back up and tipped Britney a substantial amount of money. ‘Well?’

‘Yes Miss Tonya,’ I said, nervously, knowing that this had all been part of her training plan, from the very second we walked in, having probably been planned in advance. ‘Thank you.’

**

Well, that was one hell of an experience. But back to now, and I knew that Tonya would want to really get back up to speed when she returned after her business trip.

Just as I wondering when she would be returning I saw a text message alert. It was from here.

SISSY! I am soon to be returning. I hope you have been working on your special sissy workout plan in my absence. Making those gains on your little sissy ass, getting that waist smaller and staying nice and slim and slender. Guess what, I’ve arranged a playdate for us to celebrate my return. Me, you, and… those two lovely bulls from the restaurant, we’re going to be having a cosy night in. Try not to stay up all night thinking about it, and definitely no playing with that clitty and making your little sissy mess! Your Goddess XoXo

I felt my heart race as I read her message. I was nervous, excited, a little scared. I guess my life with Tonya was always surprising me, going to the next level, and if this message was anything to go by, things were about to get even more sissified for me very soon indeed…
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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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