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Dedication


Guided Servitude is dedicated to those aspiring maids everywhere who just can’t seem to get what they want no matter how hard they may try.

Dream on.


Preface

So many submissive males long to serve dominant women.  The truth is that most submissive types both male and female have little idea of how to make that happen.  So instead of living their dream they become consumed by the fantasy of servitude.

In that perfect fantasy they become totally obedient to a strong powerful woman.  In their maid uniform they blissfully perform the duties of a meek female maid.

Of course that’s the fantasy.  In real life becoming a submissive maid may not be quite so blissful.  Authoritative women can be demanding and we care very little what a docile maid requires for her own satisfaction.

What if a submissive seeking servitude was taken by a dominant woman and really made to serve her?  Can mountains of housekeeping work really satisfy the cravings of submissive desire?  Would that adventure be sexually fulfilling or would the compliant maid eventually rebel?

In Guided Servitude we get to find out.  The actual names and pertinent locations have been changed and deliberately concealed in order to protect those who are intimately involved in the making of this story.


Prologue.  Guided Servitude

Susan couldn’t believe her good fortune.  When Marisa and Catherine invited her to join their real estate firm she thought that it was the opportunity of a lifetime.  Susan was making big money once she adopted the firm’s rather ingenious method of selling property.  She was so absorbed in her success that she had no idea that they had intricate plans for her future that had absolutely nothing to do with selling property.

After Susan met Brandon she felt her life was just about perfect.  There was only one problem.  Brandon had this thing about doing housework.  Oh, it wasn’t that doing housework was a bad thing.  It was that Brandon wanted to do all of the housework while he was dressed up like a female maid.

Susan thought it to be quite odd.  She was far too shy herself to deal directly with his preoccupation with servitude.  But she thought that she could work with Brandon if only she could find a way to satisfy his curious obsession with female maid uniforms.

Fortunately for Susan her good friends Marisa and Catherine were there to help.


Chapter 1.  Odd Affinity

Susan thought that selling real estate the way the ladies were doing it was the best thing ever.  Susan Patterson, Marisa Wickersham and Catherine Brockington only sold high end homes to those who didn’t need to ask the price.  After all if you had to ask the price then obviously you couldn’t afford it.  One sale a year was more than enough to guarantee their needed income for the year.  This year had already been great.  This morning they were meeting for coffee to celebrate their third sale of the year.

Regardless of the sale, morning coffee was a tradition for the ladies.  The ladies liked to get ready for the day by talking about objectives.  After coffee they would go to the office to work with their laptops on listings and on potential clients.  Most of the day was spent in casual conversation while waiting for their cell phones to ring.

The ritual was worth the time.  If nothing else they always got attention from the hot barista, a trim and firm young man named Pierre who had a sexy foreign accent.  He always openly flirted with the ladies so it was worth it to dress sexy even if it was just for him.  It was great for the ego early in the day.

It was no wonder that he flirted.  The ladies learned long ago that when it came to selling homes that sex sells.  Wealthy persons don’t want to deal with lame sales persons.  So over time the ladies had developed a sexy smoking hot appearance that highlighted their youth and yet still spelled success.

A short navy-blue skirt topped with a sheer white blouse and a navy-blue silk scarf did the trick.  Mid-height navy blue heels and taupe stockings showcased their legs.  Perfectly applied makeup, well-coiffed hair and a touch of jewelry finished the look.  Pierre wasn’t the only one who noticed the ladies.  Once a client actually saw them they had never lost a sale.

While Marisa and Catherine were single Susan was spoken for but not yet married.  But that didn’t matter.  When she came to work she left her engagement ring at home and she became Susan Wright.  That was her mother’s maiden name and it put her in the proper frame of mind to deal with clients who inevitably drooled over her.  Susan Patterson was a meek shy engaged woman but Susan Wright was a hot single girl.  Anything for a sale!

They sat down at their usual table and Marisa spoke first.

“Susan where is Brandon today?”

Brandon Johnson was Susan’s fiancé.  He didn’t have a Real Estate license so he mostly just did paperwork for closings.  So there wasn’t much for him to do between sales.

“I told him to stay home today.  I wanted to talk privately.”

Marisa rolled her eyes and shook her head.

“Oh no, not again!”

Susan understood why her friend reacted like that.  She had shared the same story so many times with Marisa that she was getting tired of hearing about it.  Her fiancé kept bringing it up over and over again and Susan didn’t have anyone else to talk to.  It had become so tiresome that she had even considered breaking off the engagement.  So she always shared her problem with her BFF’s Marisa and Catherine.

“Yes, again.  He still wants to dress up like a woman and be my maid. He wants to be treated like a woman!  Can you believe it?  I’ve heard of ridiculous sexual fetishes before but this is unreal.  To be honest I’m getting tired of hearing about it too but what can I do about it?  Brandon has it stuck in his head and he won’t let go of it.”

“Not very manly of him is it?”

Marisa smiled.  They had this conversation so many times over coffee that it more recently it had even progressed to after work conversation over wine.  She knew if she didn’t do something to help her friend out that it could get even worse.  That had actually been her plan all along.  The time had come to put the plan in action.  This time she had come prepared.  She took her business card out of her purse and then took a moment to write on the back.  Then she passed it over to Susan.

Susan looked closely at the card.

Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet.

“What’s this?”

“When you get home give Kathy a call.  She is involved in something big for guys like Brandon.  I think that she can help you out.”

“How do you know that?”

Marisa looked at Catherine and gave a little smile.

“Let’s just say a friend of a friend told me about it.”

Susan put the card in her purse.

“There are no secrets here.  Spill.”

Again Marisa looked at Catherine.  This time it was Catherine who spoke up.

“You’ve been doing it all wrong Susan.  The best way to deal with Brandon is really simple.  You indulge him in his fantasy.  He’ll quickly find out that reality isn’t at all like his fantasy and he’ll quickly tire of it.  Then that will be the end of that.

That sounded perfect to Susan.  She timidly smiled.

“What do you mean by indulge him and what does Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet have to do with anything?”

Marisa could see that Susan wasn’t getting it.  That was the best part.  Susan was so naïve about these things.  So she decided to just spell it out for her.

“It’s simple enough.  You take Brandon to Kathy’s and she dresses him up like a woman.  He’ll feel ridiculously silly.  You make him come home dressed like that and then we come over for girl talk.”

She winked at Catherine.

“After an evening of humiliation like that I can guarantee you that Brandon will never want to ever dress up like a woman again.”

Susan smiled.  Of course!  Why didn’t she think of that?

Marisa smiled to herself.  Susan had fallen for it hook line and sinker. 

Actually Marisa knew all about Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet.  A female client with a very helpful boyfriend had told her all about it.

Marisa knew that Kathy’s would be perfect for Susan.  Brandon was exactly the kind of guy who would benefit from the experience.  She knew that deep down inside that Susan liked submissive guys but she just didn’t know it herself yet. Susan was far too meek herself to take advantage of the situation.  On the other hand Marisa had felt the thrill of domination before herself and she had found it to be extremely satisfying.

Even though she was still single Marisa had experienced dominating submissive guys on several occasions.  Actually it was why she was still single.  Much to her own surprise she had found out, curtesy of several dates with a very submissive guy, that dominating a male was a heady experience that could give a girl a rush of erotic excitement.  After that feeling it was next to impossible to ever go back to the old drill of traditional dating.

These days she went out on the prowl looking for submissive guys.  They were really quite common if you knew what you were looking for.  Marisa had tasted the thrill of power and for her there was absolutely no turning back.  She was sure that given the opportunity that prim and proper Susan would likely feel the same way.

All she needed was a bit of encouragement.  She knew that Brandon would be a perfect candidate for Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet and that Susan would enjoy the program they only offered to the most discriminating of women.

Brandon was practically begging Susan to become her domestic maid.  Heck, if Susan didn’t want him she’d take him off her hands herself.  Why do your own housekeeping if you can have a willing uniformed maid do it for you?  Household chores were such menial drudgery!  Marisa enjoyed playing games with submissive sissy girls.  Putting a guy into a maid uniform was a power trip that she found to be a sexual turn on.  The truth was that she didn’t really care what her housekeeper was wearing so long as she was doing her housework for her. 

Keeping Brandon for herself was only her backup plan.  She had other plans for Susan and her submissive boyfriend.

“Susan, when you go to Kathy’s, don’t judge too quickly.  Be sure to give it considerable thought.  I think that you’ll find that it will solve your problem one way or another.”


Chapter 2.  Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet

Susan felt like she had nothing to lose.  She arranged everything with Marisa and Catherine for that Saturday.  That Saturday afternoon after she had put the lunch dishes into the dishwasher she spoke to Brandon.

“Honey I want to go clothes shopping.  Will you come with me today?”

She already knew his answer.  Brandon was always far too interested in women’s clothing.  Naturally he agreed to go.  Susan grabbed her purse and they were on their way.

When they arrived at Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet Susan wasn’t quite sure what to do.  A sales clerk was helping a woman pick out a blouse over at a garment rack and there was a second woman behind the counter.  Brandon followed when she went up to the counter where the smiling woman was waiting.

“Hi, I’m Kathy. How may I help you today?”

Susan blushed.  She wasn’t quite sure what to say.

“Hi I’m Susan.  I guess that I don’t really know.  I was given your name for…”

Her voice trailed off.  She decided this was far too weird and that maybe she would just leave.  Kathy had seen it before so she was sure what sort of customer this most likely was.  She didn’t get many of them but she knew precisely what to do.  She looked at Brandon and then back at Susan.

“Are you perhaps interested in a bit of a change in attire?”

She looked back at Brandon and then again back at a blushing Susan.  Even though she was embarrassed Susan managed to get the message.

“Why yes.  I was told by my friend Marisa that you could accommodate …particular needs.”

“Marisa sent you?”

“That’s right.”

Kathy pointed to a waiting area that was next to the counter.

“Have a seat and make yourself comfortable.  There is some coffee there for you if you’d like.  I’ll be right back.”

Kathy came from behind the counter and took Brandon by the hand.

“Come with me sweetie.”

Brandon was surprised by the instruction but he followed along.  Kathy took him into a dressing room and she closed the door behind them.  Her manner immediately changed.  She spoke with a terse voice.

“Okay princess take your clothes off.”

Brandon thought that he had misheard her.

“Excuse me?”

Kathy had seen this sort of lame resistance before.  She knew that if she was firm that he would obey.

“You heard me.  Strip.  Right now.  I need to take your measurements.  Hurry up, I don’t have all day.”

He could see that she was serious.  The way she glared at him he decided that it was best not to argue with her.  Her lips formed a knowing smile while he slowly stripped down to his underwear.  Clearly he was seriously submissive.  That would make things much easier.  With a nervous deliberate movement he placed each garment on the hooks that were next to the door.

“Shoes and socks honey.”

They joined his shirt and pants on the shelf next to the hooks.  She pointed to his underwear.

“Those too dear.”

Only when Brandon was standing naked in front of her did Kathy take a garment measuring tape out of her pocket.  Brandon stood with his hands over his genitals while the woman systematically measured him from top to bottom.

It was only when she put the tape first around his breasts and then under his breasts that it occurred to him what might be going on. His first impulse was to get dressed and flee but she didn’t give him a chance.

As soon as she finished measuring his bust she scooped up his clothes.

“Wait here while I talk with Susan.”

Before Brandon could respond she was out the door with his clothes in hand. When he started after her she quickly closed the door right in his face.


Chapter 3.  Decisions

Susan was relaxing with her cup of coffee when Kathy returned.  Susan’s eye’s widened when Kathy unceremoniously plopped a handful of clothing down on the counter.  She immediately recognized them to be Brandon’s clothing.  Realizing that he must be back in the dressing room naked she gave a girlish giggle.  Kathy went behind the counter.

“Would you like me to dispose of these or wrap them up?”

“Dispose of them?”

“That’s right.  Women in your…”

She paused looking for the right words.

“…Particular situation…don’t usually take them with them.  It adds to the experience.  We both know that he won’t need them today anyway don’t we?  Oh and all of your selections today are on the house so don’t worry about the cost.”

Kathy gave a big grin.  Susan realized that Kathy knew precisely why she was there and that she had a plan in mind that was perfect for the occasion.  The thought seemed to embolden her.

“Dispose of them.”

Kathy slid the clothing behind the counter out of sight.

“Now then let’s get to the issue at hand.  We’ll start with lingerie.  Did you have anything in mind for…what’s the girl’s name?”

“Brandon.”

“Brandon?  That’s a silly name for a girl.  We can’t call her that it would seem odd.  I have a better idea.  How about Brandi?  She looks more like a Brandi to me.”

Susan smiled.  Brandon wanted to be treated like a woman so he probably should have a female name too.  Brandi was perfect.  That will teach him. This was going to be fun.

“I like it. Brandi is fine with me.”

She suppressed a little giggle.  Kathy went right on like renaming a boy like a girl was a common everyday thing for her.

“Did you have anything in particular in mind for Brandi?”

For a moment Susan didn’t realize who Kathy was talking about.  Then she remembered.

“Well I hadn’t given it much thought…”

“Come with me and you can make your selections.”

Kathy took a couple of large shopping bags and the two ladies went straight over to the lingerie section.  Kathy picked up a pretty pair of white lace nylon panties and held them up for Susan.

“These full panties are in Brandi’s size.  Ladies who come here often select them when dressing their new girls.  They are quite feminine and we have matching brassieres.”

Just imagining Brandon, oh no, she caught herself, just imagining Brandi in the lace panties was enough to get a laugh from Susan.  Now she was relaxed and ready to really shop.

“Show me the brassieres.”

Kathy led her over to the adjacent aisleway where various brassieres were on display.

“Many of our girls look becoming in the shelf style.  That style tends to maximize what the girls have while still presenting a feminine illusion in see thru tops.”

She held up a white brassiere that matched the panties perfectly.

“I think that you’ll be pleased with how Brandi will look in this.”

Susan nodded her head in agreement.  Next they went over to the stockings display where Susan picked out a pair of suntan pantyhose for Brandi.

The ladies continued shopping.  Susan picked out a cute sheer ruffled pink blouse and a white nylon miniskirt.  A pair of strappy white heels came next. 

That completed Brandi’s outfit.  Then Kathy took Susan over to the jewelry counter where she picked out a gold cameo necklace with matching clip-on gold earrings.  Then Susan picked out a pink leather handbag.  The next stop was the cosmetic counter where a friendly female clerk assisted them.  Susan picked out the basics for Brandi including a shiny pink long-lasting lipstick that would go perfect with her blouse. Kathy insisted on selecting foundation, mascara and eyeshadow.  Hairspray and a feminine fragrance completed their work at the cosmetics counter.   She placed the cosmetics in the handbag.

Kathy led Susan back to the waiting area.

“We might be a while so make yourself comfortable.”

Kathy took a black bag from behind the counter and added it to the bags she was already carrying.  Then she headed off back towards the dressing rooms.


Chapter 4.  Dressing Room

Back in the dressing room Brandon was patiently waiting for Kathy to return.  For Brandon it seemed like hours had passed since she had left him alone.  Not that he had a choice—he was seated on a wooden bench stark naked and there wasn’t a stitch of clothing in the dressing room.  To make matters worse the bench was across from a full-length mirror so he was continuously reminded of what Kathy had done with him.  He felt completely humiliated by how he had so easily allowed the stranger to dominate him. Yet he was strangely aroused by the situation.

So when the door opened and he saw Kathy at first he was excited that she had come back.  When he saw what she was carrying he became concerned.  Kathy smiled and went into happy saleswoman mode.

“Thank you for waiting Brandi, Susan has picked out a lovely outfit for you.  I’m sure that you’ll be happy with it.”

For a moment Brandon was confused.

“Brandi?  What do you…”?

“That’s right Brandi.  Start with these.”

She reached into one of the bags she was holding and she tossed the frilly panties at Brandi.  At first Brandi was reluctant to put them on but it was far better than sitting there naked.  Kathy gave a little smirk when Brandi pulled them on covering up what had become a display of firm upraised excitement.  This was going to be easy.

Next out of the bag was the matching brassiere.  Brandi turned a deep shade of crimson embarrassment when Kathy presented her with it.  Yet somehow the sissy couldn’t resist herself.  Much to Kathy’s surprise Brandi was reasonably adept at putting it on.  She even knew to fasten it in front and rotate it into position before putting her arms thru the straps.

After that display of girlish know-how Kathy decided to sit down and watch while Brandi further humiliated herself by dressing herself up.  Watching newbies dressing for the very first time was the best part of her job so she wanted to enjoy this one since she clearly was well suited for what was coming to her.

When she was fully dressed Brandi stood very contritely in her strappy heels in front of the mirror.  Kathy felt that Susan had done an excellent job of picking out an outfit for her.  The pink blouse gave an enticing peek at the lace bra underneath that plumped up Brandi’s cleavage nicely.  The miniskirt gave a generous view of Brandi’s legs and the suntan stockings were dark enough to cover what little hair Brandi had on her legs.

Brandi still looked a bit boyish so it was time for the finishing touches.  Kathy sat her down and began to work a little more magic.  She began with the black bag that she had brought with her.

She took a comb out and fussed with Brandi’s hair.  The sissy had hair just long enough to put into a cute little style that would only take a minute.  With her hair re-combed all it needed was a bit of clipping in front to create a girlish bob with bangs.  It wouldn’t be perfect but it would do for the time being.  With scissors from the black bag in hand Kathy applied a few snips while Brandi squirmed like a little girl getting her first hairdo.  She finished with a blast of hairspray that would keep everything in place.  When she put the hairspray back in the black bag she took out the perfume that Susan had picked out and generously misted her willing participant.

Kathy then moved on to makeup.  Brandi was young enough that she didn’t really need much.  A light foundation, a little blusher, a touch of eye shadow, a fine line of mascara and the lovely shiny pink long-lasting lipstick finished up her feminine illusion.

Kathy had Brandi clip on her own earrings.  Kathy smiled when the gold earrings were in place.  They gave Brandi a bit of a cute innocent girlish flair.  The final touch was the gold cameo necklace that dangled down to her breasts.  While Brandi stood gaping at herself in the mirror Kathy admired the transformation work that she had accomplished.

The ultimate reward was when Kathy gave Brandi her pink purse and then opened the door to the dressing room.  She motioned a fully embarrassed Brandi out into the store.  By then there were other women shopping in the store but none of them paid any attention to the young girl who timidly stepped out of the dressing room like she was going out into the world for the very first time.

When Kathy brought Brandi over to Susan at first Susan didn’t realize who the shy girl who was with her actually was.  Then when it hit her she put her hand over her mouth to conceal the start of laughter.  Brandon had been transformed into Brandi—just like she had always wanted.

While Susan was taken aback by Brandi Kathy gave her a brochure from behind the counter.  Susan tucked it into her purse without looking at it.  After that it was time to leave.

While Susan gave little thought to leaving the store Brandi minced cautiously in her heels out to the car.  She was not only embarrassed to be seen in her new outfit she was terrified that she would trip and make a scene.  She didn’t want to draw any attention to herself.  What she wanted to do was shrink into the background so that none of the female shoppers would see her.  A few looked her way but none of them paid any particular attention to her.

Kathy smiled at her creation when Susan and Brandi disappeared out the shop door.  She could hardly wait to call Jacqueline Hathaway over at Grand Royal Resort and let her know about her new recruit.


Chapter 5.  Girl Talk

Marisa and Catherine were excited.  They couldn’t wait to find out how Susan had fared with Brandon over at Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet.  When they knocked on the door and Susan opened it they quickly came inside.

Susan had put Brandi to work in the kitchen.  She was just bringing out finger sandwiches on a serving tray when they entered the front room.  The red-faced girl tried to act nonchalant when the ladies first saw her but their giggles almost caused her to lose her balance and drop the tray.  Catherine spoke first.

“Susan I don’t believe I’ve seen this charming girl before.  Who do we have here?”

Marisa stifled another giggle while Susan answered.

“Ladies this is Brandi.  Brandi these are my friends Marisa and Catherine.”

Marisa couldn’t help herself.

“Brandi that’s such a pretty blouse.  Wherever did you find it?”

Brandi was caught completely off guard by the question.  She froze for a moment before she composed herself enough to speak.

“I got...it...at...Kathy’s….Fabulous...Clothes...Closet.”

She could barely bring herself to vocalize the words.  Now it was Catherine’s turn to giggle.

“It suits you well dear.  I love that lace bra too.”

The ladies all laughed together before sitting down.  While they continued to talk among themselves Brandi timidly went back into the kitchen to prepare drinks just like Susan had previously told her to do when the guests arrived.

Marisa thought that Brandi was perfect. Catherine said she was having so much fun that she wanted to stay late so that they could completely humiliate Brandi.  Susan quickly agreed—she wanted to put an end to this dressing up like a woman fetish once and for all.

When Brandi brought drinks out on a tray the girls insisted that she join them.  An evening filled with feminine amusement followed.  The girls took advantage of the situation to talk about boys, the latest hairstyle, the best places to buy lingerie and cosmetics and other topics that they felt couldn’t possibly be of interest to Brandi.

When the ladies finally left for the evening they were all a bit tipsy including Brandi.  When Brandi finally retreated to the bedroom to change it was only then that Susan noticed the brochure that she had placed in her purse that Kathy had given her earlier.  While Brandi took her shower she carefully scrutinized the brochure. 

The brochure was from the Grand Royal Resort that was located on the outskirts of town.  Susan had heard about the place before.  She knew that it was an elegant women-only retreat that only the exceptionally wealthy could possibly afford.  Celebrities and important women of great wealth and influence were known to come and go there.  The rumor was that the attention and pampering given at the resort were fit for a queen.

She could never afford to go there so she couldn’t help but flip through the brochure.  She reasoned that it would be as close as she could ever get to the place.  The rooms looked spectacular and the other on-site amenities were unbelievable. Once she got a look at the list of optional services she decided that there was no point in teasing herself any further.  She flipped the brochure into the wastebasket without even noticing the words Complimentary Two Week Stay printed at the top of the back page.

That night Susan dreamed about staying in the elaborate bedroom that she had seen in the brochure.   She woke up well rested with a big smile on her face.


Chapter 6.  Back To Work

The following day the ladies were back at the coffee shop.  Again Marisa started the conversation.

“Susan where’s Brandon today?”

“That hairdo Kathy gave him yesterday still looks good.  He couldn’t get the long-lasting lipstick off either.  He was too embarrassed to come out of the house.”

Marisa smiled.

“After yesterday he should be.  You could have given him something to remove the lipstick.”

“I could have but I thought it better not to.  I want to teach him a lesson that he’ll never forget.”

The ladies laughed.  Catherine continued.

“I don’t see what’s so wrong about looking like a woman.  I look like a woman every day.  Maybe you should have invited Brandi to work instead of Brandon.”

More laughter followed.  Susan’s cell beeped.  The caller ID read Grand Royal Resort.  Susan couldn’t imagine what they could possibly want with her.  With a bit of trepidation she accepted the call.  The conversation stopped while she took the call.

“This is Susan Wright.  How may I help you?”

“Hello Susan this is Jacqueline Hathaway over at Grand Royal Resort.  How are you today?”

“I’m just fine thank you.”

“I was given your name by Kathy over at Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet.  I wanted to make sure that you enjoyed your evening with Brandi.”

Susan was taken by surprise.  Somehow she had thought that Kathy would keep things confidential.  Apparently not.  Susan composed herself.

“Why yes, it was quite amusing to say the least.”

“I’m glad to hear that.  I’m also calling to see if you are interested in our offer.  Women who enjoy Kathy’s work generally accept our offer and I must say they really bask in the experience.”

“Offer?”

“That’s right.  The two-week complimentary stay just like our brochure says.  Naturally there is no commitment to sponsor Brandi on your part whatsoever.  It’s an opportunity for you to see what we are all about without any strings attached.  I’m sure that you’ll enjoy yourself.”

Susan didn’t have to give it much thought.  In fact she didn’t give any thought whatsoever to what Jacqueline had said about sponsoring Brandi or for that matter any thought to turning down the visit to the resort.  Most likely she could never afford to visit the Grand Royal Resort at her own expense so for her it was a once in a lifetime opportunity.

“Sure I’m interested.  I’d love to come.”

“Great.  We can get started tomorrow. I’ll send a car to pick you up at 9:00 in the morning and we can talk about arrangements.”

“Tomorrow?”

“Is that too soon?”

Susan didn’t want to mess up the opportunity.

“Why no, not at all.  Tomorrow it is.”

“Great I’ll see you then.”

When the call ended Susan looked at the other ladies.

“I’m going to get to spend a couple of weeks at the Grand Royal Resort.”

The ladies acted surprised but actually it was no surprise at all.  Things were going just the way that they planned.


Chapter 7.  Package Delivery

Back at home Brandon heard a knock at the front door.  He momentarily forgot about his feminine hairstyle and the long-lasting lipstick.  He opened the door to find a young uniformed woman who was dressed like a chauffeur.  Her jacket had Grand Royal Resort and Miss Donna Beacon stitched clearly on it.  He could see a big black limousine parked at the curb.

“I have a package for Miss Brandi Patterson.  Sign here please Miss.”

The young girl handed him a clipboard with an attached pen.  Brandon had been called Brandi so many times the previous evening that he didn’t even think that it was odd for the young girl to think that he was Brandi.  He did notice that she had called him by Susan’s last name and he thought it was kind of cute.  Most likely the girls were playing a joke on him.  He thought that if the girls thought that it was funny that he may as well play along.  He carefully signed his name.

Miss Brandi Patterson

She handed him the box and immediately proceeded back to the limousine.  While she walked away he examined the box for a moment.  It was from the Grand Royal Resort and it was in fact addressed to Miss Brandi Patterson.  He went into the kitchen and took a kitchen knife and carefully cut the box open.

There was a letter on top of the contents.

Dear Miss Brandi Patterson,

Thank you for applying for the position at Grand Royal Resort.  We look forward to completing your interview process and to putting you to work tomorrow morning.  In preparation for your trial period please use the contents of this box to remove all hair below the neckline.

A car will be by at 9:00 in the morning to pick you up.  Please wear the lingerie previously provided by Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet for your interview since it is required apparel.

We will see you soon,

Miss Gretta Davenport

Head of Housekeeping Services

Grand Royal Resort

At first Brandon thought that certainly it must be some kind of a prank that Susan and her friends were playing on him.  They had teased him so much the previous evening that surely that was what was happening.  It would make sense.

But under the letter he found several pink women's Razors along with an in-shower hair removal cream.  There was also a hair minimizer product.  These were all grooming products for women. They were certainly taking the prank to an extreme.  Clearly someone had gone through a bit of trouble putting the box together.

It’s not like Brandon had all that much hair to remove.  In fact what little that he did have of his light blond hair was hardly noticeable.

The letter was to the point and clearly signed by a feminine hand.  He found the idea of being directed by a woman to shave under his arms and around his privates to be erotic.  While at first he was reluctant to follow the directions in the end he couldn’t help himself.  So he spent the afternoon completely removing every last hair on his body except for the feminine cut that was still on his head.

When he finished he dried himself off outside the shower.  Looking at himself in the full-length bathroom mirror he found himself surprised at the image.

The long-lasting lipstick had mostly stayed on his lips.  The hairless image in the mirror was predominantly feminine marred only by the slightly faded lipstick and his male genitals. He found that he had an odd desire to complete the image.  When he dried his hair the way it had been cut it was easy to return it to a feminine shape.  He gently tucked his male appendage out of sight between his legs.  Then he took the lipstick from the previous day and touched up his lips.

He smiled at his feminine appearance.  Then he slathered his face, arms and legs with the hair minimizer product.

He decided to wear the clothing he had worn the previous evening for the day.  He could always change back into guy clothing before Susan came home and she would never know that he had enjoyed his day dressed like a girl.


Chapter 8.  Royal Treatment

At 8:55 the following morning Susan was ready at the front door waiting for her ride to arrive.  She planned to go to the office afterwards so she was dressed in her work uniform and she wasn’t wearing her wedding ring.

She was surprised when Brandon also appeared at the front door and said that he too was waiting for a ride to the resort.  She couldn’t believe that Brandon was going out with her because his hair looked girlish and he still had fresh lipstick on.  She shrugged her shoulders.  Apparently he wasn’t as humiliated as she thought that he may be.

The limousine pulled up at precisely 9:00.  The same young lady driver that Brandon had seen the day before came up to the house.

“Good morning Miss Wright.  I’m here to take you to Grand Royal Resort.  Please follow me.”

The two ladies stepped out of the house before the driver turned back to Brandon.

“You too Brandi.”

Susan thought that she had misheard the remark.  The driver couldn’t possibly know about Brandi could she?

The driver opened the car door for Susan and she stepped into the back of the limousine.  The girl looked at Brandon.

“Brandi you ride in front with me.”

For Susan the ride over to Grand Royal Resort was special.  She had never been in a limousine before so it was a whole new experience.  People stared at the car when it went by trying to discern who was the very important person riding in the back.

Susan was impressed when the car approached the front gate of the resort and stopped at the guard house just outside the gate.  She could hear the polite female security guard speaking to the driver.

“Who do you have today Miss Beacon?”

“Miss Susan Wright.  She’s here to see Miss Hathaway.”

“And the girl?”

“Applicant.”

She checked a clipboard he was holding and made notes with a pen.

“Proceed.”

The driver pushed a button on the dashboard and the gates of the prestigious resort swung open.

It was difficult for Susan not to be overwhelmed while the car drove through the grounds approaching the main building.  It was clear that the resort was massive and offered plenty of facilities.  Off in the distance she could see a golf course, riding stables and what looked like a shooting range.  The road forked off in different directions several times with signs pointing to various amenities that were not visible.

The car finally pulled up under a canopy in front of the main entranceway to the hotel.  There was a uniformed female bellhop servant waiting there seemingly just for Susan.  The driver told Brandi to stay in the car while she opened the door for Susan.  After she stepped out of the car the bellhop approached her.  While they talked the limousine driver got back into the car and drove away with Brandi still inside.

The bellhop smiled at Susan.

“Good morning Miss Wright. My name is Leslie.  I’m to escort you to see Miss Hathaway.”

“Thank you Leslie. I’m glad that you are helping me out.  Otherwise I could never hope to find her in such a huge place.”

They walked inside into the massive lobby.  The front desk had several smiling employees but there were no other clients in sight.  Leslie led Susan down a corridor where two uniformed maids were standing outside a door.

Leslie knocked on the office door before opening it.  Susan followed Leslie inside and found herself standing in an impressive office where she found Miss Jacqueline Hathaway seated behind a very imposing large desk.  The woman stood up and came around the desk to greet Susan with a warm handshake.

Like all of the employees Susan had already seen Miss Hathaway was dressed impeccably.  She was wearing a professional black pantsuit that flattered her body and gave her a commanding look.

“Sit down Susan and let’s talk.”


Chapter 9.  Guided Submission

Jacqueline began the discussion.

“I’m so glad that you decided to sponsor Brandi.  Kathy told me that she’ll be perfect here.  Before I begin my pitch do you have any questions?”

For the first time since she stepped into the limousine Susan wasn’t distracted by her surroundings.  Did Jacqueline say that she sponsored Brandi?  Sponsored her for what?

“I, I mean, I…”

“Oh I know it’s so overwhelming.  Why don’t you just listen and you can feel free to ask me questions while I go along.

Of course you know that Grand Royal Resort serves only accomplished female guests.  We see strong assertive women who come here looking for pampering.  We spoil them and cater to their every whim with our specially selected staff.  Our clients are often women who have had bitter divorces, female business leaders who like to put rivals into their place or even women who have endured cheating spouses.  We even have a few wives who send their husbands here for training.  We have a select clientele to say the least.

On Kathy’s recommendation I’ve accepted Brandi into our Guided Submission program.”

“Guided Submission?”

“That’s what we call the program.  When the Grand Royal Resort was founded we wanted to accommodate those with special, shall we say, appetites.  You’ll often hear our motto from our staff when you visit us.  Your pleasure is of utmost importance.  There is a reason for that.

We noticed early on that a certain personality type is associated with success and they were our target market.  They are typically dominant personalities with specific needs.  We realized that our clientele are exceptional very demanding women.  They expect to be treated like Royalty each and every time they come to visit us.

Our first few employees had difficulty catering to such demanding women.  We quickly recognized that we had to do something special to accommodate our guests.  That’s when it occurred to us that it takes a submissive personality in order to truly satisfy the needs of a dominant woman.

Since that time we’ve recruited particular submissive personality types into our Guided Submission program.  For instance we recruit women who like to be spanked into the program.”

Susan stopped her there.

“Did you say spanked?”

“That’s right spanked.  Personality types who enjoy spanking are usually quite submissive.  We simply give them what they crave in exchange for their servitude.”

Susan had no idea what to say so she just nodded like she knew what Miss Hathaway was talking about and she continued to listen.

“Servile housewife types also get recruited.  Men who like to serve women are also accepted into the program.  In your case Brandi longs to become a female maid so she fits our typical profile.

We take recruits with submissive qualities and we amplify what they already have with positive reinforcement training.  For instance a girl like Brandi will be fully immersed in her female maid fantasy.  A female recruit who is turned on by spankings will have the paddle regularly applied to her bottom.  Or a female recruit who is submissive but sexually timid is treated with forced masturbation.  We also expand their horizons by exposing them to fetishes that they may not have experienced before.  It’s all about addicting them to submissive behavior suitable for our needs here at the resort.

Our recruits receive training in submissive servitude in order to serve our guests properly.  We believe that our best maids should anticipate the needs of our guests so as to avoid any displeasure.  After all the pleasure of our guests is of utmost importance.  In Brandi’s case she will be trained to be a sweet submissive maid.  I’m sure that she’ll enjoy that.

Our trainees can become full-time employees once they’ve completed a four-week training program in order to make sure that they fit our profile.  Trainees and recruits work only for room and board.  They receive their satisfaction from submissive servitude.  This keeps our costs down and allows us to provide exceptional service for our clients.

We often receive substantial endowments from our satisfied clients.  Those contributions fund the resort and allow us to offer our services to our sponsors.

Naturally our supporters like yourself do receive compensation for sponsoring new recruits.  By sponsoring Brandi you will be entitled to certain privileges here at the resort.  Like our brochure stated you can spend as much time here at the resort as you would like even after the free two-week complimentary stay for as long as Brandi is employed here.  Of course you must decide if you are both staying in the program after the complimentary stay.  After that point you are a permanent sponsor and of course Brandi won’t be able to withdraw after that.”

For a moment Susan thought her mouth would drop open in total disbelief.  She couldn’t believe what she had just heard.  She had never heard of anything like it.  It sounded so crazy.  Then she stopped herself.  After all Jacqueline was still offering her a free two week stay right?  Brandi would be spending four weeks working at the resort like a common maid and if that didn’t persuade her fiancé how silly his fetish was, well, then nothing would.

“Susan, any questions?”

“About that two week stay…”

“Of course.  All expenses paid, no obligation whatsoever on your part.  If you like I can give you a tour.”

“I’d like that.”

“Follow me dear.”


Chapter 10.  Tour

When they stepped outside of Jacqueline’s office the two uniformed maids were still waiting patiently for instructions with their eyes lowered and with their heads bowed.  This time Susan took a longer look at them while they passed by them.

The ladies were dressed in cute pink maid uniforms complete with apron and lace cap.  The dresses were trimmed in white at the sleeves, at the collar and at their short hemline.  A little white bow tie was a nice touch.  The dresses were monogrammed with Grand Royal Resort and the name of the maid.  She quickly caught that Maid Lindsay and Maid Juliana had been waiting while they had been talking.

Their white aprons were tied in massive white bows that Susan had noticed when she had first been led into Jacqueline’s office.  They stood in white patent pumps that Susan imagined must have been somewhat uncomfortable to work in.

The maids were topped with a white lace cap that had ribbons that flowed to their shoulders in back.  Each girl was impeccably made up to perfection.  Their nails were polished a bright glossy pink to match their uniform.  Each had identical short black hair styled in an efficient bob.  Their appearance brought a question to mind.

“Jacqueline about the maids.  Are Lindsay and Juliana…?”

“Sissy girls?”

“That’s what I was going to say.”

Jacqueline smiled.  In fact Brandi was one of a few special cases.  It wasn’t easy to procure a sissy maid for servitude.  Most sissy girls are so shy that they are not easily identified.  Most of the maid staff were in fact submissive women who had been brought to the Grand Royal Resort specifically to be trained in submission.  The resort was trying to branch out with more sissy maids because the guests enjoyed being served by them but they were still the exception rather than the rule.

They continued walking past the maids and down the corridor towards the guest rooms.

“Oh heavens no.  Lindsay and Julianna are both submissive women.  In fact most of our maids are submissive women who simply can’t get enough of genuine servitude.”

She continued on while they walked.

“That’s why we were so pleased to get Brandi on staff.  Sissy girls tend to be shy so we don’t find them very easily.  Oddly the sissy girls tend to be in high demand by our female guests.  I suppose that they enjoy putting sissy girls in their place.”

“All of the girls look so sharp.  How can you tell the sissy girls from the real girls?”

Miss Hathaway didn’t immediately answer.  They stepped into a guest room.  Susan couldn’t believe her eyes. The massive suite had a huge bed, a large bathroom and a jetted tub.  There was a massage table with towels at the ready and a wet bar.  A widescreen monitor covered one wall.  Susan could see a large patio outside just off a sitting area.  There was also a dining area that could seat up to six guests.  It was certainly a room fit for a queen.  Jacqueline took a moment to expound on the features.

“This is our standard room.  It includes the jetted tub, massage on demand, in room movies on the theater sized screen, concierge service and a full-time maid at your disposal 24 hours a day.  Our celebrity guests are often looking to get out of the limelight so many of our guests never leave their rooms.  For them the room becomes a private retreat of bliss.  They are that comfortable.”

“It looks awesome.  I can only imagine what an upgraded room looks like.”

“Twice the size dear.  I would show you but they are private cabins on the other side of the resort and they are all occupied today.”

“Oh my.”

They left the room and continued down the hallway.

“On your left is our massage parlor.  Some guests prefer to go there for their massage.  You asked me how we tell our sissy girls from our other girls?”

“I was curious.  Every maid I see looks so perfect.”

“We strive for that illusion by taking extreme measures.  The girls have their own salon where they are shown how to get the Grand Royal Resort look.”

Next door to the massage parlor they passed by an impressive looking hair salon.  Through the glass window Susan could see several women getting their hair done by stylists dressed like maids in black uniforms.  Adjacent to that there was a nail salon where a manicurist in a maid uniform was busy concentrating on a client.  She was a pretty girl who smiled while she tended to a guest. 

“Of course the servant’s salon is nowhere near as elaborate as what we provide for our guests.  But it is more than enough to teach the girls how to get that special Grand Royal Resort look.

Oh, you asked about the sissy girls.  Honestly once I am initially introduced to the sissy maids I can’t tell them apart from our female maids.  Our trainers are that good with them.”

“How do you find sissy girls anyway?”

“Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet recruits for us and she assigns names and provides uniforms for our staff. We also have two other shops just like Kathy’s that also recruit for us. Every now and then our trainers will assign a girl a different name in order to avoid duplicate names.  Too many girls with the same name can get confusing for our guests.”

They arrived at the pool area.  They stopped walking while Susan took in the scene.  There were many guests lounging around the pool.  Some were reading while others were sunbathing.  In the center of the pool a giant fountain streamed water into the air. Jacqueline continued.

“Our Olympic sized pool draws many of our clients.  It is not very often that you’ll find a pool this size simply for recreation purposes.”

Susan’s eye went to a woman in a string bikini who was resting on a lounge chair on her stomach.  Her top was undone and a male staff member dressed like a butler was applying lotion on her back.  Her legs had obviously been similarly moisturized because they gleamed in the sunshine.  Susan stared and her mind wandered off while she daydreamed what it would be like to receive such treatment.

“Susan are you there?”

“Oh I’m so sorry.  I guess I just became engrossed.”

“Bruno can have that effect.  He is our only male butler and he is quite good at what he does.”

Susan licked her lips while she continued to gaze at Bruno.

“Why aren’t there many more like Bruno?”

“Apparently they are in quite abundance outside the Resort so guests don’t ask for them very often.  In fact Bruno often is not even assigned to a particular guest.  I guess that our clients like to experience something different while they stay here.  For that reason we don’t recruit them.  Bruno was a bit of a special case.”

“Special case?”

“Yes, he belonged to one of our VIP guests.  She caught him in bed with her housemaid.  Apparently he had quite a sexual appetite that he couldn’t control.  She sent him here for punishment.  Her former housemaid also works here, a tart named Heather, but don’t tell that to Bruno.  He doesn’t know about that.  Our VIP guest does come by every now and then just to tease him.”

Just at that moment Bruno turned and looked straight at Susan.  He gave her a big smile while he gave her a lusty stare.

Susan felt a tingle of pleasure deep down inside.  The sensation caused her to feel a bit embarrassed.  Her stomach fluttered with excitement while she gazed at Bruno.  He was quite a physical specimen.  She could certainly understand how a girl could be attracted to him.  All she could think of was the resort motto.  Your pleasure is of utmost importance.

Her mind was lost in a sexual fantasy that revolved around his sexual prowess when, without thinking, she attempted to pose a question.

“Is Bruno, I mean can he, does he…”

“Oh you don’t have to worry about Bruno.  While you are here you are quite safe.  He’s been banded.”

“Banded?”

“That’s right, banded.  His privates have been safely secured so that our female guests are all safe.  We don’t have many males here but they are all firmly banded in chastity.  It’s part of our safety protocol for our clientele.  Bruno couldn’t have sex if he wanted to.  He is only released when our trainers decide that he has earned a bit of satisfaction.”

Just like that Susan’s fantasy abruptly ended.  Susan was a bit disappointed but she still thought that Bruno had possibilities.  A girl could dream, couldn’t she?

After they left the pool area they walked towards the tennis courts.  It was then that Susan noticed a rather plain building off in the distance.

“Jacqueline what is that building over there?”

“Oh that’s just the servants’ quarters.  The staff is housed there when they’re not on duty.”

The ladies continued on the tour. 


Chapter 11.  Preparation

While Susan had been talking with Jacqueline and strolling the grounds Brandi had been brought to the servants’ quarters.  Two maids were waiting there for her when she stepped out of the limousine.  They didn’t introduce themselves but she read their names on the front of their uniforms to be Darlene and Margaret.  Darlene told her to follow them into the building.

They walked down a long corridor past many open doors.  Each door had a nameplate signifying who it belonged to.  After seeing Amanda, Fran, Elaine, and Annette Brandi got the idea that they were quarters for the maids and so she stopped reading the names.  She did manage to glance inside one of the rooms when she walked past.  They were little individual quarters used solely for the staff members.  They were all identical.  They had a single bed, a small vanity and an armoire.  Nothing more than that. She wasn’t even sure if they had private baths though she thought that she saw one in one of the units.

Finally they came to a room near the end of the corridor.  Brandi followed the maids inside and Margaret closed the door behind them.  It had the appearance of a clinic with a flat examining table and shelves containing boxes and bottles.  Darlene did the talking.

“Time to get out of those clothes sweetie.  Strip for us.”

Brandi felt humiliated to have to disrobe in front of the two maids.  However Darlene hadn’t asked, she had ordered.  She felt like she shouldn’t dare refuse.  So Brandi found herself taking her clothes off.  The two ladies giggled when they saw her standing in her bra and panties.

“All the way silly girl.”

With great trepidation Brandi removed her panties and bra.

“Lie down on the table on your back.”

This time Brandi immediately obeyed.  It was so degrading to be ordered about like that but she did like she was told anyway.  She quickly discovered that the thought of being bossed by the two maids was erotic.  She couldn’t control herself.  She found herself with a fully formed firm erection.  This time Margaret spoke.

“My, my she is actually excited by all of this isn’t she?  What a slut.  We can’t have that now can we?  We’ll have to fix that.  Let’s band her first.”

Darlene nodded her head in agreement.  She went over to the counter and carefully put a pair of latex gloves on.  Then Darlene turned back to Brandi and gave her testicles a firm squeeze.  The sissy groaned and her member immediately shrunk to a tiny size.

Darlene spoke while she tied a nylon string around the tip of the deflated organ.

“Margaret I think that we have a triple small here.”

“A triple small?  We haven’t seen one of those in a while.”

Margaret went over to the counter and she picked up a clear plastic device out of the group of items that were kept there.  It was a small bent tube that had a fastener on one end of it that looked like a tiny handcuff.  Using a brush she carefully spread a clear gel inside the tube and on the fastener.  Then the two ladies stood next to Brandi.  Darlene continued.

“We are going to band you sweetie.  This device…”

Margaret held the plastic so that Brandi could see it.

“…Is coated inside with a strong glue.”

Darlene carefully threaded the nylon string thru the tube.  Then she slid the tube over the shrunken member.  It was a tight fit but she skillfully tugged on the string and pulled the head of the member thru leaving the little penis bent down at an angle.  Then she positioned the handcuff restraint behind the testicles and locked it in place.  It was a tight fit but she was able to successfully click it shut.  Margaret giggled.

“The little slut is ours now!”

They both laughed.  Realizing what had just happened Brandi reached her hand to free herself but Darlene took hold of her wrist before she could touch her genitals.

“There, there Brandi take it easy.  You’ve just been banded that’s all.  Don’t be a wimp.  Let’s give the glue a moment to set up while I explain.  Margaret I think the new girl could use a mild sedative.”

Margaret opened up a pill box and poured a cup of water.  Then she gently popped the pill into Brandi’s mouth and allowed her to take a sip of water.  Brandi settled back down.

“The lock and the glue will hold the device permanently in place.  It cannot be removed without a very special tool and a specific solvent so don’t even try to remove it yourself.  If you try to take it off you’ll just hurt yourself.  Okay sweetie?”

Brandi gave a timid understanding nod of her head.

“You’ll find that the rigid plastic chastity will prevent an erection.  If you attempt to become erect it will be painful for you so be careful not to get too excited. You took a triple small and it was a good tight fit.

You’ll notice that the tube is bent.  That will hide your little girlie thing so that it isn’t so noticeable to anyone.  It also means that you will be sitting from now on in the ladies’ room like a real girl.”

Brandi wasn’t sure that she liked the constraint but she had fantasized many times about being put in chastity by a woman and her sensual dream had just come true.  Brandi moaned with erotic excitement and then she grimaced when her constrained sex organ made a short-lived attempt at an erection that was abruptly halted by a sharp pinch.  Darlene giggled.

“Told you so.”

Darlene turned to Margaret.

“What do you think, triple D?”

“I don’t think so Darlene.  She’s too short to pull that off.  We did that with Fran and Miss Davenport thought it didn’t look quite right.”

“That was different.  Fran was such a bitch.  Served her right.  We were just trying to be funny with Fran.”

“I’m not sure that Miss Davenport appreciated the joke.  I think that in this case a standard full-figured mature D will do just fine.  She’ll fit in better with the rest of the girls.”

Margaret pulled a box of well-rounded breast forms off the shelf while Darlene used a brush to apply glue to Brandi’s chest.  Then Margaret tenderly positioned the large mounds into place while Darlene continued to explain.

“These silicone breasts are also meant to be permanent.  Not only should you not try to remove them you’ll find that you will be far more comfortable if you wear a bra for support even when you are sleeping.  We’ll just let those set for a few moments.  While we’re waiting we’re going to polish your nails.  Just stay still and we’ll do the rest.”

Brandi was on her back looking up at the ceiling so she could feel the polish being applied to her fingernails but she couldn’t see the two ladies work.  The maids had a little blow dryer that they used to quickly set the polish so they made short work of the job.

“Margaret what about her hips?  She doesn’t seem quite full enough to me.”

Margaret went back over to a shelf and took another box down.

“I think extra wide will match up with those pretty new boobs.”

“Agreed.  Turn over sweetie and show us that bottom.”

Brandi obeyed.  She turned over and positioned herself with her bottom slightly off the table.  Again Darlene applied glue this time to her hips.  While Margaret positioned the silicon hips Darlene continued to explain.

“These will give you that hourglass form that we all crave so much.  We don’t do anything with the buttocks because we want that bottom of yours available for disciplinary measures if needed.  I’m sure that you’ll be very obedient but you never know.  Most of our maids are routinely paddled for their sloppy work but I’m sure that you won’t be.”

Both ladies giggled in unison.

“Hold that position just to be sure that everything has dried.”

Margaret looked up at the wall clock.

“We need to hurry up.  Miss Hathaway likes to meet the new girls before they meet Miss Davenport.”

“Okay, but I think we are still on schedule.  Brandi sit up for us.”

At this point Brandi was hardly thinking.  She no longer had any idea what the maids were doing with her.  The sedative had taken hold and she could barely keep her eyes open.  Darlene helped her to sit up while Margaret brought a full-figured bra over from the shelf and helped Brandi into it.

Darlene was pleased with the effect.

“I guess you were right.  Triple D would have been too much for her.  Full-figured D was perfect.”

Brandi just sat there staring while Margaret quickly made her up.  An airbrushed liquid foundation gave Brandi a lovely girlish look.  Then Margaret glued extra ultra-long lashes on her.  The lashes fluttered seductively with every blink of Brandi’s eyes.

Then Margaret carefully brushed on eye shadow before carefully applying liquid mascara.  Darlene suggested keeping the lipstick that she already had on her in order to save time so all she needed after that was a light trace of blush.  Margaret touched her hair up just a bit so that her style looked acceptable and then held it in place with a wisp of hairspray.  Darlene was satisfied with the makeup so she decided to move on.

“That will have to do for now.  I’m sure that Noreen can do better with you in the salon tomorrow.  Time to get you dressed sweetie.”

Margaret helped the dazed sissy girl into a garter belt and stockings.  They stood her up to put her panties on. The panties she came in would no longer fit over her new hips so Margaret fitted her into a new pair that was a few sizes larger.  Margaret stood back and sized her up.

“She has a nice hourglass figure.”

Darlene nodded.

“Agreed.”

“But don’t you think that she’d look a little sexier if we pulled that waist in a bit?”

Darlene smiled.

“Absolutely.  The tighter the better.  A little compression will improve her posture.”

Margaret pulled a heavily boned corset from a drawer and pulled it around Brandi’s waist.  After clipping it closed in front she tugged tightly on the strings in back pulling it into a perfectly snug tight fit.  Margaret was satisfied with the improvement.

“There that’s much better.”

The corset was so tight that Brandi found that she had to take shallow breaths.  Before she could say a word Margaret put her into a short full-length nylon lace slip.  The slip clung to her body accentuating all of her new curves.  Darlene took a bottle of perfume off the shelf and spritzed the sissy with a generous cloud of flowery fragrance.

Again Margaret looked up at the clock.  She quickly took out a pink junior maid dress.  Unlike the maid dress that the senior maids wore the junior maid dress was much shorter.  It was more like the black and white uniform that the housekeeping staff wore.  It was still trimmed in white at the collar but it had a little black tie instead of the white tie that the other pink uniform featured.

The last touch for the uniform was a white identification badge that Margaret pinned to the dress.  It read “Hi, My name is Brandi” in flowery pink print.

Instead of the lace cap the senior maids wore or the mob cap the housekeeping maids wore the junior maid cap was a simple pink scarf-like headpiece.  A full white pinafore apron stitched in pink with the words Grand Royal Resort Trainee went over the top and was tied with a simple bow in back.

Darlene slipped Brandi into white heels that were well past a modest height.  The heels were intentionally awkward for the new recruits to wear.  The concept was to acclimate them to wearing heels while at the same time enforcing an alluring walk.

Finally the new girl was ready.  They stood her up in front of a full-length mirror so that she could see for herself how feminine she looked.  It had all happened so fast that Brandi was stunned at the feminine illusion that stared back at her.  At first she thought that she was looking at another maid.  She definitely had feminine curves in all the right places.  Her girlish eyelashes continued to flutter back at her with every blink.  There was little resemblance in the mirror to the Brandi she knew and Brandon was nowhere to be found.  He was a distant memory clearly gone for good.

For Brandi it was a humiliating moment.  Until Kathy’s Fabulous Clothes Closet she had never dressed up in female clothing in front of a woman before.  Now she had been dressed for a second time only this time by two women.  They had completely transformed her and she was at their mercy.  Worse still the procedure had been very erotic for her.  She felt so heavenly submissive that she wanted to grovel at their feet and beg them to let her serve them.

Standing in the maid uniform in front of two women there was no hiding her desire to serve.  Anyone seeing her dressed like that would immediately grasp that she was hopelessly submissive to women and that they could do whatever they wanted with her.

Though the picture was convincing Margaret still wasn’t satisfied.

“Something is missing.  I know.  She needs glasses.  Round black rimmed I should think.”

She took a pair out of a drawer and put them on Brandi.  Darlene continued on.

“I like the look.  Brandi the glasses are vanity glasses with a clear lens that are just for show.  You look pretty Brandi.

Now remember the rules.  When you meet a woman always check if she is wearing a ring.  If she has a ring you will respond with Ma’am to everything.  If she has no ring you will respond with Miss.  Always curtsey after you respond.”

Darlene looked at Margaret and they both snickered.  She continued on.

“Never meet the gaze of a superior. Keep your head bowed and your eyes lowered.  Never speak to a superior or to a guest unless you are spoken to.  If you are asked to do something by a guest remember our motto:  Your pleasure is of utmost importance to me.   Do not speak to any of the other maids—you are not allowed to do that.  You don’t want to disrupt their work or stray from your own work.  To show your enjoyment of your work you should smile at all times.  Nobody likes a dour maid.  Got it girl?”

Brandi was so overwhelmed by it all that all she could do was nod her head.  Darlene wasn’t at all pleased with that.

“What did I just say to you girl?  Do you want a spanking?”

Again Darlene and Margaret both giggled.

Realizing her mistake Brandi knew what she had to do.  Even in her dazed condition she knew that what she was about to do was the most degrading thing that she had ever done before.  The thought sent another rush of tingling excitement thru her that culminated with a painful pinch in her privates.

“I’m so sorry Miss Darlene.  I do understand Miss Darlene.”

“What else girl?”

“Your pleasure is of utmost importance to me Miss Darlene.”

With that whatever dignity that she may have had left vanished.  She thoroughly humbled herself by dipping a tiny little girlish curtsy for the women who had just completely feminized her.  It was only with that movement that she felt the full weight of her new breasts and the weight of her hips.  She also realized the difficulty of even simple movement wearing her heels. She managed to catch herself before she lost her balance.

Darlene laughed at the complete and total surrender of the sissy girl.  The sissy girl was so obedient.  She knew that she would be so easy to train.  With that she took Brandi by the hand.

“Let’s go girl.”


Chapter 12.  Return To Office

Jacqueline and Susan had completed their tour and had returned to Jacqueline’s office.  Jacqueline was finishing up her presentation and had already put Susan into client registration for her complimentary two week stay.

“So Susan do you have any other questions?”

Susan smiled.  She was quite pleased with everything that she had seen and with everything that she had heard.  She was going to get a chance to spend two lovely weeks in heaven and all she had to do was allow Brandi to be trained to be a maid.  She was sure that it would be fun—at least for her.

“It has been quite a wonderful morning.  The resort is breathtaking.  I never knew that such a wonderful place could exist.  I really can’t think of anything else to ask.”

“I’m sure you will think of things later.  Did I mention that you can bring a couple of friends with you for your complimentary two weeks?  We find that our guests enjoy their stay far more if they have friends with them.”

“Thank you!  That’s so generous.  I do have a couple of friends that I would like to bring along.”

“Very good.  I think that’s about all.  If you think of anything else feel free to give me a call.  I do look forward to having you here.  I’m sure that you will fit in nicely.”

Susan stood up to leave.  Jacqueline walked her to the office door and then stepped out into the corridor with her.  Susan noticed that this time there were three maids standing outside the door each with their eyes lowered in a submissive pose.  One of the maids was dressed differently than the other two and Susan surmised that she must be a new girl.

The new girl had a dress that was significantly shorter than the others.  Susan thought how the girl would have to be careful when she worked so as not to give a panty show.  She was sure that a length like that would draw the attention of any guys who saw her.  Young girls were like that—always flirting even when they worked. Jacqueline had said that all of the maids were turned on by servitude and based upon her flushed cheeks the new girl was certainly enjoying herself.

Other than the short dress the girl was dressed impeccably.   Susan was impressed.  The resort certainly had high standards for their help.

Had she not been so enthralled with the overall look of the maid she may have noticed her name tag that read “Hi, My Name is Brandi.”

Seeing the young maid caused Susan to think again about Brandon and his obsession with being a maid.  Susan still didn’t quite get it.  Personally she couldn’t tolerate doing housework of any kind so she couldn’t understand why anyone would want to be a maid.  Yet there were plenty of girls spread out around the resort apparently willing to do just that and according to Jacqueline they were turned on by it!  That was incredible. She could never even imagine doing such a thing.  All she could think of was that it must be great to be Jacqueline Hathaway and to have so many servants at her beck and call.

Jacqueline spoke to one of the maids.

“Margaret please see our guest to the front door.  The chauffeur is expecting to take her back home.”

With that Susan followed the maid towards the front lobby. 

Had Brandi looked up she would have seen her girlfriend walking away.  Instead she kept her eyes lowered in a submissive pose just like she had been instructed to do.  Miss Hathaway watched for a moment while Susan walked back down the corridor with Margaret before she turned to the two remaining maids.

“Darlene bring the new girl into my office for a moment.”

Miss Hathaway sat down behind her desk while the two maids stood in front of her with their eyes lowered.

“Well Darlene who do we have here?”

“Miss Hathaway this is maid Brandi.  She’s our latest new recruit.”

Miss Hathaway sat back in her chair and took a long look at the sissy girl.  She had to admit that Darlene and Margaret had done an excellent job with her.  They had really overdone things with the last girl that they brought in.  The faux paus of putting those huge breasts on the girl had almost caused her to rethink placing dominant women in the role of trainers.  She had no idea what they were thinking with those triple D boobs they put on the last trainee.

She turned her attention to the new employee.  She knew that it was important to set the mindset properly right from the beginning with new girls.  So she tried to use her most condescending tone of voice.  

“Brandi here you will learn your place.  I think that you’ll find that we are quite formal here so be prepared to serve properly.  We have very high standards that you are expected to meet and trust me you don’t want to disappoint us. If you do your best and try hard a submissive girl like you should fit in nicely. 

Darlene you can take her to see Miss Davenport so that she can be assigned and put to work without delay.  That is all.  You are both dismissed.”

Darlene spoke up immediately.

“Thank you Miss Hathaway.”

Brandi hesitated for just a moment before she spoke in a soft tone.

“Thank you Miss Hathaway.”

Then for the second time in a short while she dipped a curtsy.  This time she managed to keep her balance.  Darlene suppressed a giggle.  She had actually managed to make the new girl demean herself like that in front of the boss.  In a just a short time she had reduced the new girl to a common maid servant.  It was always quite amusing to see a sissy girl lower herself like that in full admission of her humble status.  It was perfect.

Miss Hathaway rolled her eyes and waved the two maids away with her hand.  She knew precisely what was going on.  Darlene and Margaret were still teasing the new recruits.  It was innocent enough mischief even if was a bit humiliating for the new girl.  Of course there was nothing wrong about that.  This time they even had the poor girl curtsying even though there was no such requirement at the resort.  What could possibly be next?  They probably told her that she would be paddled for sloppy work too.

They had learned how to tantalize submissive sissy girls and they weren’t afraid to be playful with them.  Jacqueline wasn’t concerned.  The girls were both good trainers and they knew the limits of their charges even if their methods were rather sadistic.  The word from Kathy had been that Brandi wouldn’t protest the slightest bit so there was no danger of losing her.  So most likely they would make good on that promise to paddle her for some time to come.  They really did enjoy humiliating the compliant sissy maids.  It was their idea of fun.

Oh well.  Girls will be girls.


Chapter 13.  Miss Davenport

Back at the servants’ quarters Darlene and Margaret were presenting Brandi to Miss Gretta Davenport the head of housekeeping services.  Gretta thought that the girls had done a splendid job with the new recruit.  She had been properly transformed and she was ready to work.

Gretta liked to make a stern impression with new girls so she used her most serious tone to address her.

“You are now a trainee of the Grand Royal Resort girl.  Here you will most certainly learn your place.  I’m sure that you’ll find that there is plenty of work for you to do here.”

“Thank you Miss Davenport, I’m so pleased to be here.”

Brandi dipped a curtsy and lowered her eyes.  Had she kept her head up she would have seen the amusement on Miss Davenport’s face. Darlene and Margaret were at it again.  Gretta could tell that there was no need to be strict with this one.  The meek sissy hardly needed to be brought into line.  Imagine a sissy girl curtsying like a little girl on the first day!  She was a submissive if ever there was one.  She spoke to Darlene.

“Where do you intend to have her working?”

“We’ll start her off with laundry duty.  You know, picking up the dirty bedding and towels and putting them through the machines.”

Miss Davenport knew full well that was a particularly degrading job.  Darlene had made a good choice.  She understood that most new sissy girls are best put to menial chores so the duty was absolutely perfect for a new recruit.

“Very well then.  The sooner she starts to earn her keep the better.  See to it.  You are dismissed.”

All three maids said “Thank you Miss Davenport” in unison and Brandi dipped another curtsy.  After that the maids were off to the basement to show Brandi the ropes and to put her to work.

Brandi’s initial job was simple enough.  She was to follow the housekeeping maids while they did their duties.  Brandi would have to push laundry carts down the hallways outside the guest room and when they were full return them to the basement to be laundered.  Between loads she was to do similar duty in the massage parlor and in the area of the pool.

The work was tedious.  Brandi found that there was an unending pile of laundry to be done. She was somewhat surprised when she went to the pool area to pick up towels.  She thought that for sure guests would out her to be a fraud.  Though there were plenty of women lounging poolside none of them seemed to even notice her let alone uncover that she wasn’t a female.  She went by the pool several times during the day without incident.

During the day she did find out that there were various levels of service on the resort staff.  Positions were denoted based upon the uniform that the maid wore.  Her own uniform was the bottom rung of the ladder.  Eventually she could step up to junior housekeeping maid and wear a short gray uniform.  Senior housekeeping maids wore traditional plain black uniforms trimmed in white while the pink uniforms were for the most experienced maids.  The women in pink were the most experienced maids.  They weren’t required to do any housework but rather they were to be on hand to assist guests and to be helpful whenever they were needed.

At the end of her shift Margaret came to show her to her quarters.  They made the walk back to the servants’ building together with Margaret filling her in on more rules as they went.

The room itself was rather basic with only the bare essentials.  The tiny bed, armoire and vanity were necessities but there was little more than that.  Brandi was pleased to see that the room contained a tiny bathroom with a tub.  There was no shower but after a day walking in heels she was happy just to have a place to soak.

Margaret showed her the inside of the armoire.  It contained only a few more identical outfits like the one she was already wearing.  There would be no other change of clothes.  There was also a couple of lacy pink babydoll nightgowns that Margaret explained that she was to wear to bed.  There was also a laundry bag for soiled clothing with her room number printed on it.  Brandi knew from working that day in the laundry room that the bags had to be laundered separately and then returned to the correct room.  That was part of her job too.  Just when Margaret closed up the armoire Darlene came into the room. 

“Bath time for our new recruit.”

Brandi looked at Margaret for an explanation while Darlene went into the bathroom and started the bath water running.

“We always give maids their baths.  We want to make sure that you take a proper bath and that the appropriate scented oils are used.  Take your clothes off so that we can get started.”

Again Brandi felt self-conscious in front of the maids.  She was so tired that this time her sex didn’t even react in its cage to the humiliation.  The three maids crowded into the bathroom and Brandi stepped into the warm tub.

Darlene had added bubble bath and lovely scented oils.  She explained each one and showed the bottles to Brandi while she soaked.  She also explained that the maids all used a particular soap and a particular shampoo.  The fragrances were supposed to mix with the bath oils and with the morning douse of perfume so that all of the maids carried the identical feminine scent.

They gave Brandi instructions on proper shaving technique.  After that Brandi was so submissive that Darlene couldn’t help herself.  She reached down into the water and gently stroked the tiny little appendage that was safely tightly banded in its prison.  Brandi moaned in ecstasy while Darlene playfully teased her.  Darlene only stopped when Brandi gasped in pain when her sex had been awakened and immediately was put back into its place.

Darlene and Margaret both giggled and left the sissy girl to finish her bath alone.  The last thing that Darlene told Brandi before she sent her to her quarters for the evening was to report to the servant’s salon the first thing in the morning.

Brandi soaked until the bubbles began to disperse.  After she toweled off she slipped into one of the nighties that had been left for her.

While she was exhausted from the day of work she found that she still couldn’t fall asleep.  She found the humiliation of servitude to be extremely exciting.  She was far too aroused to be able to sleep.  She had often dreamed about being a maid and serving women.  Her dream was coming true right before her eyes.


Chapter 14.  Excitement

Susan couldn’t wait for morning coffee so she could tell Marisa and Catherine how things had gone the day before at the Grand Royal Resort.  When she arrived at the coffee shop they were already anxiously waiting for her with coffee already on the table including one brew for her.

Marisa was bursting with excitement so she immediately started in on Susan while Catherine intently listened.

“Tell us what happened!  What was the resort like?  Did you get to meet Jacqueline Hathaway?”

Susan smiled.  Today she had the goods and they would have to listen to her.

“Wait, wait, one question at a time.”

She took a sip of coffee while the other two eagerly waited in anticipation.  Finally she was ready to begin.

“It was absolutely heavenly. You wouldn’t believe all of the different activities they have there.  It was really something.”

Marisa wanted to get to the good part.

“Did you see any guys?”

Susan laughed.

“It’s an all-female resort. But there was this one butler…”

Her voice trailed off.  Marisa jumped right on it.

“What was his name?  Tell us everything!”

“His name is Bruno.  He was giving sensual massages.  I think that I want to get to know him.”

Her eyes glazed over while she thought about the masculine hunk of well-toned male she had witnessed.  She imagined him undoing her top and she imagined his hands roaming all over her body.  She shivered with anticipation before she finally came back to reality.

“Oh, one more thing.  You are both invited to the resort too.  Maybe you can come after my first week so that we only have to leave the business unattended for one week.”

Marisa smiled.  It obviously didn’t take much encouragement from them to get Susan excited about the resort. She was already eager to return to the resort.  That would make things much easier on everybody.

Things were going along just the way they had planned. 


Chapter 15.  Servant’s Salon

Brandi had hardly slept that first night.  She found that even with a sleep bra she was uncomfortable in bed with her new full-figured breasts.  No matter how she positioned herself in bed she could feel the weight of the mounds tugging at her skin.  It was a reminder of her new life that she found exciting.  So with every movement she received a chastity pinch that only served to reinforce her situation.

The next morning she dressed herself in her uniform the best that she could before she went down the hallway to the servant’s salon.  There she met a pretty maid who greeted her with a big smile.

“You must be Brandi, the new recruit.  My name is Noreen.  I’ll get you ready for work today and I’ll be teaching you all of the basics so that in the future you can take care of yourself.”

Brandi saw that Noreen wasn’t wearing a ring.  She knew precisely what she needed to do next.

“I’m so pleased to meet you Miss Noreen.”

Noreen grinned widely when Brandi dipped a curtsy for her.  It wasn’t often that maids curtsied for her so she knew that Darlene and Margaret must be playing games with the new girl.  She liked it.  It was cute so she didn’t say a word.

“Have a seat right here Brandi and we’ll get you started.  Let’s look at that hair first.  I’d say it’s a little too short for a good perm.  You’ll need to grow it out a bit before I can do much with it but I can shape it up a bit. You’ll need a change of color too but we’ll save that for next time.  For now a cute Pixie cut will have to do.  Yes I think that will look adorable on you.  A Pixie it is.  We’ll do that and then I’ll give you your first makeup lesson.”

Brandi found herself excited to be in the hands of the attractive woman.  She melted into feminine servitude while Noreen fussed with her hair.

But by far for Brandi the best part was when the cosmetics came out.  They seemed to have a lush fragrance unlike anything Brandi ever experienced before.  Noreen took the time to meticulously explain each and every item before it was tenderly applied.  It was far too much for her to completely remember everything but Noreen assured her that it was only her first lesson and that many more would follow.

The maids were required to wear a particular perfume so the final step was how to properly apply it.  Again Noreen was specific as to how much to use and the correct way to apply it.

When Noreen finished with her she had Brandi stand in front of a full-length mirror in order to get the full image of how she should look every morning before reporting to work.

Brandi didn’t think that it could have been possible to improve on the makeover that Darlene and Margaret had done on her the previous day but she had to admit that Noreen had done a remarkable job of doing just that.

She appeared even more feminine than she had the day before.  Noreen had softened her look and brought out her eyes.  The light airbrushed foundation had made her facial skin look perfect.  Now she was wearing the house lipstick, a shiny pink that went perfectly with the maid uniforms, so she would blend in better with the rest of the maids.  She could see that under her cap not a hair was out of place.

Brandi smiled.

“Thank you Miss Noreen, it’s perfect!”

Brandi dipped another curtsy before she left the salon to work her shift. Noreen smiled while the maid left the room.  It wasn’t often that she saw such appreciation and such good manners in a new recruit.

Such a sissy girl!


Chapter 16.  Package For Susan

Susan heard a knock at the door.  She opened the door to find a young uniformed woman who was dressed like a chauffeur.  Her jacket had Grand Royal Resort and Miss Donna Beacon stitched clearly on it. Susan could see a big black limousine parked at the curb.

“I have a package for Miss Susan Wright.  Sign here please Miss.”

The young girl handed her a clipboard with an attached pen and she careful penned her name.

Miss Susan Wright

“Thank you Miss Wright.  Your pleasure is of utmost importance to me.”

With that the girl left the porch and walked back to the limousine.  Susan smiled.  She was really liking the service from Grand Royal Resort.  There was an envelope attached to the package that she opened up.  It was from Bruno.

My Dearest Lovely Miss Susan,

Looking forward to serving you again.  Your pleasure is of utmost important to me. I hope to be seeing much more of you.

With all my heart,

Bruno

Susan giggled like a little girl.  A love note from Bruno!  She couldn’t wait to tear open the package.  She couldn’t believe her eyes.

Bruno had sent her a couple of sexy string bikinis—one black and one red.  Also in the package were a couple of lacy red bra and panty sets.  There was also a bottle of very expensive French perfume.  Bruno sure knew how to get a girl’s attention!

The package immediately set Susan’s imagination in motion. She had never had a guy give her so much interest after such a brief encounter.  It was a cute gesture that set her heart all a flutter.  If she hadn’t been excited about returning to the resort before she was certainly excited about it now.

She had visions in her head about Bruno.  She would have him massage her poolside so that she could work up her excitement.  Then she would take him to her room and enjoy his pleasures.

The best part was that she knew that Bruno was banded.  Just the thought of the hunk of manhood burying his face in her love nest was more than enough to make her heart pound and for her womanhood to moisten with a sensual musk.  She would have Bruno and she would have him her way.

Her pleasure would be of utmost importance.


Chapter 17.  Darlene The Dominatrix

At the end of the week after her shift ended Margaret told Brandi that she was to report directly to Darlene’s suite.  Even though her feet were killing her from spending all day in heels she had to report to Darlene.  Brandi even knew where that was.  Since Darlene was a supervisor she had a special extra-large room in the servants’ building.  Brandi had been in it when she was picking up laundry and she had glanced around the room taking in all of the extras.

Not only was the suite larger than all the rest of the servant’s quarters it included a more luxurious bathroom, a queen-sized bed, a private kitchen, a wet bar, a good-sized flat panel television set, a much bigger armoire, a fancier vanity, guest chairs and a comfy looking couch for lounging.  Such amenities were unheard of for the rest of the maids.

When she entered the room she was stunned to find Darlene waiting for her seated on the sofa.

It was the first time that she saw Darlene out of uniform.  Instead of her pink maid clothes Darlene was dressed in a shiny black leather mini-dress.  She sat on the couch with her eyes riveted on Brandi. The maid couldn’t meet her gaze so she lowered her eyes while she approached her.

There was a stool in the center of the room with a large black wooden paddle set on top of it.  Brandi couldn’t remember seeing the stool when she had picked up laundry so she noticed it immediately.  Brandi was completely intimidated by Darlene and the paddle added to her sense of subservience so all she could think of to do was to dip a curtsy and recite the mantra of the resort.

“How may I help you Miss Darlene?   Your pleasure is of utmost importance to me.”

The simple gesture brought a smile to Darlene’s face.  There was nothing in the world like the delicious feeling she got when a sissy girl deferred to her superiority.

“I see my trainee still remembers at least a bit of her training.  It’s good to know that my time was not totally wasted.  I was told by another maid that you had leered at a guest out by the pool. Is that true?”

In fact there had been no such report regarding Brandi’s behavior.  Darlene was just planning to have a little fun with the sissy girl.  But the maid didn’t know that so she was compelled to confess.

“I’m so sorry Miss Darlene but I couldn’t help myself.  She was so beautiful.  I only took a glance…”

“But you know that you are to keep your eyes diverted at all times.  You must keep up the feminine illusion or guests will ask questions.   Most of our clients have no idea that we employ sissy maids here and we want to keep it that way.  What could our guest have possibly thought when she saw a mere laundry maid looking at her like that?  She must have been simply appalled.”

“It won’t happen again Miss Darlene…”

“No I’m sure that it won’t.”

The conversation was interrupted by a knock at the door.  For a moment Brandi didn’t know what to do.

“Well don’t just stand there stupid girl.  I have guests.  See to the door.”

Brandi quickly went to the door and opened it up.  Two beautiful well-dressed women stepped into the room.  At first Brandi didn’t recognize Margaret and Noreen out of uniform but then she realized who the guests were.  She tried not to let her eyes linger too long but both women were even more strikingly attractive than she remembered.  Their attire flaunted their eye-catching looks so it took every bit of self-control for Brandi not to stare.  She followed behind them into the center of the room where she stood while they sat down.  Darlene continued.

“Maid we need wine.  You are to serve us immediately.”

“Yes Miss Darlene.”

With that Brandi quickly moved over to the wet bar while the three women giggled and conversed.  At the wet bar Brandi promptly found the little refrigerator, wine goblets and a serving tray.  The refrigerator was well stocked including several bottles of red wine.

Brandi had never formally served wine before. Of course she had served Susan before but that was different.  Here etiquette was important so she was confused.  Should she pour the wine first and serve it on a tray?  Or should she bring the glasses and then pour?  She decided it was best to pour behind the bar.  After she struggled with a bottle opener she managed to bring three goblets of red wine over to the ladies who were still talking apparently completely oblivious to the maid.

Darlene took a tiny sip and then immediately put her drink down on a side table.

“Ladies it’s time to teach our new recruit a lesson.”

While Brandi watched, completely riveted on her, she stood up and walked over to the stool.  She picked up the paddle and took a swipe through the air at an imaginary target.  Then without saying a word using just her index finger she pointed to the maid and then pointed down at the stool.

Brandi knew what was going to happen next.  She had a tingle of excitement when she realized that she was about to be spanked in front of three beautiful women.  The thought gave her a pinch between her legs right before she bent herself over the stool.


Chapter 18.  Spanking Stool

It was humiliating enough for Brandi to place herself over the spanking stool in front of the three ladies.  But her level of embarrassment skyrocketed when Darlene unceremoniously flipped her dress up and yanked her panties down.  Then there was a pause while she stayed in position with her bare bottom up in the air fully exposed while Darlene spoke.

“Margaret how many do you think that she deserves today?”

“At least ten, maybe twenty.”

“Noreen?”

“I think at least twenty.”

“Brandi you’re being spanked because you didn’t obey all of the rules.  You must learn to be obedient.”

With that the paddle landed squarely on Brandi’s left cheek with a loud crack.  The maid flinched at the sting of the paddle.  Noreen covered her mouth with her hand to suppress her laughter while Margaret giggled.  Darlene smiled because the maid did not even make an attempt to get up before the second swat smacked the maid’s right cheek.

“You will respect your superior instructors at all times.”

Two more loud cracks followed, one to each side in quick succession.  Brandi’s bottom was already on fire and the punishment was just beginning.  Noreen and Margaret watched intently while Darlene landed two more stinging whacks.

“I don’t ever want to find out that you met the gaze of a guest ever again.”

Whack!  Whack!

Brandi couldn’t resist any longer.  She wiggled in an attempt to avoid the next application of the paddle.  Darlene looked over at Noreen.

“A little help here.”

Noreen smiled and came over to the stool. Then she lifted her dress slightly before she positioned herself astride over the maid’s head so the maid couldn’t get up off the stool.  Any attempt to rise up would simply serve to push her head up into Noreen’s crotch.  Darlene smiled in approval.

“I demand obedience at all times girl.”

The punishment continued with the paddle alternating back and forth across the upturned bottom.  Crack, crack!  Brandi whimpered like a contrite school girl.

“Please I promise…”

Smack, smack!

Margaret stood up and came over to Darlene.

“Can I take a turn too?”

“Of course dear.  I was ready for a break anyway.”

Margaret took the paddle firmly in hand.

“I really don’t like arrogant maids.”

Crack, crack!

Those two swats landed with a much more distinct sound.  Brandi bucked with the strokes and attempted to get up.  When she attempted to lift her head Noreen simply held her in place by squeezing her thighs against the maid’s head.

It would be the maid’s last attempt to evade the paddle.  Margaret clearly had a stronger arm than Darlene.  She smacked the maid’s bottom with fierce repetitive strokes that brought the lesson home in an authoritative display of potent discipline.  Her arm tired only after the maid lay motionless over the stool with her upraised bottom a well-chastised deep dark red.  It was only then that Margaret and Noreen sat back down.  Darlene took over from there.

“Brandi you are to stand in the corner and hold your dress up so that we can see your naughty bottom while we talk.  You aren’t to come out until I say so.  Snap to it!”

The maid’s panties had fallen to her ankles during her spanking so she looked silly frog-walking over to the corner while holding her dress up so that her bottom remained exposed.  Nevertheless she positioned herself obediently in the corner holding her dress up so that the ladies could see her red bottom welts and all.

For the rest of the even the ladies enjoyed themselves while ignoring the chastised maid.  They laughed and giggled while conversing while the maid stayed obediently in the corner.

It was getting late and Brandi was concerned about getting sleep before her next shift when Darlene called her out of the corner.  Darlene instructed her to fix her clothes and then return to her room.  When Brandi pulled her panties up the soft nylon burned when she pulled them over her tenderized bottom.


Chapter 19.  Secret of Grand Royal Resort

Brandi had learned her lesson.   She had learned enough to know that she had best not bend the rules even a bit because she knew that there would be serious consequences.  The following week her sore bottom reminded her every day what those consequences would be.

Before she started work that week she reported again to the servant’s salon. Brandi was embarrassed to see Noreen again because she had witnessed her humiliating spanking.  But Noreen didn’t say a word about it.  Instead she greeted Brandi with a smile and explained that she was ready to give her a special hair treatment.

“You may have noticed that all of our maids except the senior maids have jet black hair.”

“I hadn’t noticed Miss Noreen.”

“They do.  Pay attention. You’ll see that only the pretty maids in their pink uniforms have other hair colors though most of them are still colored black.”

With that she tilted the salon chair back towards the sink.  In just a few minutes Brandi’s blond Pixie cut quickly became a jet-black Pixie cut.  When Noreen finished blow drying the maid she was pleased with the result.

“Now you’ll fit in with all the rest of the girls.  Off to work!”

With that Brandi reported for her laundry duty shift.

However even though she knew better she still managed to bend the rules just a tad that week.  She was pushing her laundry cart filled with linens past guest rooms in the East wing when she heard a voice whisper to her.

“Brandi, come here.”

She stopped for a moment because she thought that she was imagining the voice.  Just when she started to continue on down the hallway she heard the voice again.

“Brandi in here.  Room 145.”

She looked into the room and saw a housekeeping maid motioning her in.  She left the cart in the hallway and entered the room.

“Hi I’m Heather.  I saw you when you first came in last week.  I didn’t know that we had any sissy maids working here.  I hadn’t noticed any until I found out what had happened to you. Are you okay?’

“I’m fine Miss Heather.”

“What did you do to get trapped?”

“Trapped?  I wasn’t trapped.  I just asked my girlfriend if I could serve her like a female maid.  Then here I was.”

Heather continued to whisper.

“That’s different than the rest of us.”

“What do you mean by that?”

“All of the girls here were brought here by a dominant woman.  Some of them slept with a spouse.  Some just needed to be taught a lesson.  Others were sent here just to be put out of the way.”

“Out of the way?”

“Yes, like me.  In my company I was in line for a promotion and my supervisor tricked me into coming here.”

“Why don’t you just leave?”

“That’s the problem.  We can’t leave.  We’re all submissive personality types.  They addict us to sexual servitude and we can’t resist the allure.   We are trapped here by our own desires.  That’s what they do to us—they see to it.  We are addicted to our own desire.  I have to stay.  I can no longer help myself.

Even if I did leave they keep me in a chastity device so I wouldn’t be able to remove it.  I haven’t had an orgasm in forever and it’s driving me crazy.  I used to be an up and coming executive but now I just want to serve like a common housekeeping maid.  I’m so ashamed of myself.  That’s what they did to me.  Have they started on you yet? 

Brandi didn’t have to think long about that.  Her bottom still burned from her spanking and she found it to be erotic. 

“Yes they have.”

Are you wearing a chastity device?”

Of course her sex was fully secured in chastity.

“Yes, they put me in one first thing.”

“It’s too late for you then.  They control your sex now.  You’ll never leave this place.”

She came closer and gave Brandi a wet kiss on the lips.

“Sorry, I needed to do that.”


Chapter 20.  Orgasmic Writhing

After their initial meeting Brandi stopped by every day that week to talk with Heather.  They soon became good friends. Heather took out some of her sexual frustrations with quick deep kisses before they would part ways and continue with their duties.

Brandi was ordered to report to Darlene’s suite at the end of her shift on Friday.  She was surprised when she arrived to see that Darlene, Margaret and Noreen were already there.

Darlene spoke first.

“I don’t know what Heather might have told you but I’m sure it was all a lie.  She was originally brought here because she was such a prude.  I’m sure you know the type.  She was so uptight she even wore all her skirts well below the knee.  She tried to turn her female boss in for having an office affair. Can you imagine that?  So it was determined that perhaps she needed training in servitude so she was sent here for training.  You might say that we loosened her up a bit.  Follow me.

They went into Darlene’s bedroom.  Brandi couldn’t believe her eyes.  She was shocked to see that Heather was already in the room.  However Heather was sitting on the floor in a most obscene position.  She had been stripped down to just her bra and pantyhose with a pair of black stiletto heels and long white silk gloves for accessories.  She was wearing a leather head halter that held her mouth firmly closed so that she was unable to speak.

Her legs were spread wide apart and they were held that way by a metal spreader bar.  Her wrists were tied to her ankles.  Brandi could see that a vibrator was positioned under Heather’s pantyhose in the perfect position to provide sexual stimulation.  The cord was plugged in but the vibrator wasn’t turned on.

Even though the vibrator was off Heather was clearly turned on by what they were doing to her.  Her eyes were closed and her head was tilted to the side and slightly up in a blissful pose.  She seemed to be lost in a world of her own completely unaware of the others in the room.

The spanking stool was also in the room with a wooden paddle set on top of it.  Darlene picked up the paddle and turned to Brandi.

“You were told not to speak to the other maids.  Now you will both be punished.  Over the stool girl.”

When Brandi positioned herself over the stool she was looking down right between Heather’s legs.  She was close enough to hear Heather whimpering softly beneath her gag and close enough to breathe in the musky scent of Heather’s aroused sex.  She felt Darlene lift her uniform dress and pull her panties down

Darlene spoke to Margaret.

“Let’s begin.”

Margaret reached down and switched the vibrator on.  Heather immediately reacted by letting out an erotic moan that caused Brandi’s sex to painfully twitch in its confinement.  Darlene spoke in a strict commanding tone.

“You will obey the rules.”

With that the paddle smacked loudly on Brandi’s upraised bottom.  Her bottom was still sensitive from the previous spanking so when the paddle landed it brought a deep burning sensation with it.  The vibrator continued to hum while Heather began to writhe in blissful pleasure.  The spanking continued.

“You are not to talk to the other maids.”

Whack, whack, whack!

Heather squirmed and groaned in sexual ecstasy while the vibrations continued to tease her love nest.  The sounds of love making that she made and the fragrance of her feminine musk served to heighten the erotic excitement that Brandi was feeling from the paddle.

Four more intense flurries of the paddle landed on Brandi’s bottom.  At that point Heather began to try and move her hips against the vibrator in order to increase the stimulation that she was already getting from it.  After Brandi received four more loud swats Heather screamed in erotic ecstasy while she shuddered in a long-awaited orgasmic climax.  Margaret immediately turned the vibrator off while Heather continued to try and receive pleasure from the masturbation tool.

At the same time Darlene paused the assault on Brandi’s bottom.

“The two of you will learn who is in charge here.  I set the rules and you will both obey.  Let this be a lesson to you both.  Margaret let’s go again.”

Margaret switched the vibrator back on.  The humming sound was accompanied by a libidinous moan from beneath the gag that was muffling Heather.  At the same time Darlene landed a flurry of cracks squarely on Brandi’s bare bottom.  All Brandi could think of was that she wanted to come to Heather’s aid and pleasure her but she wasn’t allowed to.  Instead the feminine sounds of lovemaking simply teased and tantalized her while she submitted to intense discipline at Darlene’s hand.

This time it took longer for Heather to orgasm.  All the while Darlene pummeled Brandi’s bottom right up until the moment Heather shrieked in orgasmic ecstasy for a second time.  Again there was a pause to allow Heather to regain her composure.  There was just enough of a delay for Heather to catch her breath before the treatment started over again with the relentless hum of the vibrator. The sound of the vibrator was accompanied by the crack of the paddle on Brandi’s bottom.

Her third climax took even longer to achieve than the second one had.  After her third orgasm Heather had been masturbated into total orgasmic submission.  Her third pleasure ride was far more intense than the first two and caused her pant heavily while trying to catch her breath.  When Margaret turned off the vibrator for the last time Heather could only sit mindlessly in position with her hips slowly attempting to grind against the vibrator while she drifted off into an exhausted sleep.

By then Brandi’s bottom was crimson red and on fire from the sting of the paddle.  This time instead of sending Brandi to the corner they made her stay over the spanking stool with her dress still up and with her panties down.

Then Darlene, Margaret and Noreen relaxed and enjoyed wine while Brandi could only helplessly watch while Heather blissfully slept just a few feet away from her.

At the end of the evening Brandi was ordered off the spanking stool.  In her excitement she had left a small pool of precum on the spanking bench.  Darlene ordered her to lick it off.  She obediently complied.

Brandi was told to go back to her own room.  Just when she was leaving Darlene’s room she could hear the loud smacking sound of the paddle being firmly applied to Heather’s bottom.

When Brandi reported for work the following week she was told that she was transferred out of laundry duty over to working poolside.  Her new job was to bring drinks and snacks to guests when ordered and to bring fresh towels to guests when needed.

Darlene explained that it was boring work designed to be a learning experience in patience and discipline for the new maid.  Since so many guests were poolside in revealing attire Brandi would have to learn how to keep her eyes diverted while in close proximity to numerous beautiful women.

At the same time prior to her poolside duty she would be trained in housekeeping chores so that eventually she could clean guest rooms.  Darlene would supervise her while she learned by cleaning the servant’s quarters every morning.  After she finished those duties she would be sent to work poolside with guests.

That morning her day began by getting a new gray and white trimmed maid uniform that was embroidered with her name just like all of the other junior housekeeping maids wore.  Brandi felt more official with her name embroidered on her new uniform.  Then Darlene showed her to the supply room where she rolled out the housekeeping cart.

Brandi was then instructed how to properly clean a room.  Darlene hovered over her giving her tips while she changed sheets, vacuumed floors, cleaned bathrooms, emptied wastebaskets and polished mirrors.

Later in the morning, after she had cleaned several rooms, Brandi was taken by Margaret over to the swimming pools.  She was assigned to the pool area where guests had already gathered and where Bruno was at work giving a guest a massage.  Margaret’s job was to supervise her and teach her the ropes until she was properly trained.

While Brandi stood next to Margaret at attention with her eyes lowered she wondered what had happened to Heather.   She knew better than to ask so she didn’t.  She knew that speaking to another maid was forbidden and that it was strictly enforced.

Her stinging bottom remained painful as a reminder of her time with the pretty maid when she had learned the secret of the Grand Royal Resort.


Chapter 21.  Susan Returns

Susan was excited about her complimentary stay at the Grand Royal Resort.  It had been a full month since Susan had talked with Jacqueline and she could hardly wait for her ride to arrive to take her away for two weeks of bliss.  For the past month she had an image in her mind of Bruno putting suntan lotion on her down by the pool and she couldn’t wait to satisfy the exotic fantasy.

Underneath her little black dress she was wearing the red bra and panty set that Bruno had sent her.  When she had slipped into the lingerie she had felt a shiver of erotic delight.  The sexy French fragrance that had accompanied the gifts had only served to heighten the sensation.

The string bikinis and the additional bra and panty set were packed in her suitcase.  In fact the bikinis were the first clothing to go in because she didn’t want to forget them.  The erotic fantasy of being tended to by Bruno had stayed with her since she had been at the resort so she fully intended to live it out.

That’s why she left her engagement ring on her vanity.  She was leaving Susan Patterson at home and Susan Wright was going to the resort.

When the limousine pulled up and the driver took her suitcase she anxiously went out to the car.  She felt like a teenage girl going out on her first date—a feeling that she had almost forgotten about.  Her life with Brandon had become so routinely boring that she hadn’t felt any such excitement for some time.

When she strolled through the lobby of the resort everything was just the way that she remembered it.  From the submissive maids in their pretty pink uniforms to the lavish accommodations Susan felt like she really belonged there.

The first thing that she did when she reached her luxurious room was to change into her string bikini.  She felt a naughty tingle when she gazed into the mirror at her scantily clad body.  She licked her lips in anticipation of what was to come.  She hoped that she would find Bruno poolside ready and eager to tend to her needs.

She was so excited that she couldn’t wait any longer.  She touched up her makeup and slipped into a pair of heels before she put on a pair of sunglasses and went out the door down the corridor towards the pool area.  The closer she got to the pool the quicker her heart pounded in anticipation.

When she saw Bruno standing right next to an empty lounger she knew exactly where she wanted to go.

This was going to be the very best vacation ever.


Chapter 22.  Poolside

Standing poolside in her maid uniform like a menial servant Brandi felt completely humiliated.  But it was not the humiliation of being transformed by two female strangers into the image of a woman.  But rather it was the humiliation that she was surrounded by beautiful women and that none took the slightest notice of her.  To them she was just a common hired female maid and no more than that.

The feeling was compounded because her workstation was right next to where a butler was standing.  Many of the women gazed at him when they walked by and a few even gave a little lick of their lips.  But none of them paid any attention to the maid who stood nearby.

Brandi had spent the early afternoon fetching drinks and providing towels. It was when she was serving drinks to a young woman who was lounging poolside when she saw an attractive woman walking in her direction.

She knew that she wasn’t allowed to gaze upon her beauty but she couldn’t help herself.  The voluptuous woman with sunglasses was dressed in only a tiny string bikini that left nothing to the imagination.

The beautiful woman came straight to Brandi’s workstation and sat down on an adjacent lounge chair.  She gave a little come hither look at the butler and then she motioned him over.

For Brandi what followed was intensely erotic.  The woman turned over and offered her body to the servant.  Then the butler took his time applying a lotion to the women’s body.  Starting from her feet he slowly worked his way up her legs.  His fingers lingered on her buttocks and down between her legs before he undid her top.  Then he massaged her back and arms in a tender loving way.  When he finally clipped her top closed she turned over while making a sensuous sigh of satisfaction.

When she turned over he repeated the process on the front of her legs.  By the time he reached her pubes and began applying lotion to what the string bikini had left exposed the woman was breathing heavily and beginning to writhe in erotic passion.

When he reached her breasts she suddenly pushed his hands away.  She stood up and whispered something to him that Brandi didn’t hear.  Then she walked away back towards the guest rooms with the butler trailing along behind her.

Brandi watched longingly while the woman walked away.  Her hips swayed slightly from walking in her heels in a most suggestive manner.

When the woman disappeared around a corner all Brandi could think of was the motto of the resort.

Your pleasure is of utmost importance to me.

Her thoughts were disturbed by a nearby woman.

“Maid I need a refill on my drink.”

Brandi quickly went to fulfill her order.


Chapter 23.  Do Not Disturb

A week after Susan had arrived at the resort Marisa and Catherine checked into the resort for their two weeks of fun.  Like always they were delighted that they had the opportunity experience the lavish accommodations of Grand Royal Resort.  They had been looking forward to seeing how things were going for Susan and Brandi.

They hadn’t planned on closing the office and staying before Susan’s two weeks were up but Susan had called and told them what they were missing out on so they had felt compelled to come earlier than they had anticipated.

The resort was kind enough to book Marisa and Catherine into rooms right next to Susan’s.  Marisa and Catherine were looking forward to golfing, playing tennis and horseback riding.  On that first day when they called Susan to ask her to join them she brushed them off.  Susan had said that she had other interests and that they probably wouldn’t see her while they were enjoying their stay.

Marisa and Catherine went out to enjoy the resort while in the room adjacent to theirs the Do Not Disturb sign said everything they needed to know about what was going on with Susan.  Marisa and Catherine giggled when they saw the sign.  Marisa said what they both were thinking.

“I’ll bet she’s with Bruno.  Why else would she stay in her room?”

Catherine rolled her eyes and giggled.

“I thought that it was a women’s only resort.”

“Yes but there are still treats to be had.  I guess you could say that our girl found one that tickled her fancy.”

The ladies laughed before Catherine playfully continued feigning ignorance.  Her tone dripped with sarcasm.

“I’ve only seen maids.  Oh, do you mean they have butlers too?”

“Susan said they had one and that he was tending to her needs.”

“I bet I know what needs those are!”

Again they laughed.

Dressed in their white tennis outfits and carrying their tennis rackets the two women walked down the corridor towards the courts.  They were looking forward to spending time outside and working on their tans while they played.

They passed a junior maid pushing a service cart towards their room.  The cart was stocked with fresh towels, complimentary products for the guests and a variety of cleaning supplies.  The maid stepped aside so that the ladies could pass.  The girl stopped her cart and stood with her eyes lowered while the ladies walked by.  It was only when they were out of hearing range of the maid when Marisa spoke.

“The staff here is so well trained.  The way that girl deferred to us I felt like a queen.”

“As usual.  Me too.”


Chapter 24.  Room Service

For Brandi it was her initial week working in the guest wing of the resort.  She was happy that the first room she was scheduled to clean had a Do Not Disturb sign out.  It would be one less room that she would have to tend to.  That would make for a shorter morning so that she could get to her afternoon rooms that much sooner.

When she rolled the cleaning cart into the next room over and started to work she knew that she had to be careful.  She had been told that the standards of the resort were extremely high.  She knew from working in the servants’ quarters that the slightest mistake would be cause for a discipline session in Darlene’s room at the end of the week.

She also knew that Margaret would be following right behind her checking every facet of her work.  To make matters worse she knew that she was required to leave an evaluation form behind every day in the rooms that she had cleaned.  So the rooms had to be perfect each and every time.

While she changed sheets in her second room she wondered what Heather was doing.  She hadn’t seen her since that day in Darlene’s room when she had been punished for talking to Brandi.  The thought of Heather gave her a little twitch that resulted in a pinch in a very private area.  She was still getting accustomed to the genital confinement though she found that it was seemingly easier to control herself every day.

When she was finished with her second room she looked forward to a little break.  Three rooms in the morning and three rooms in the afternoon—that was the schedule for a junior maid.

But just when she was about to roll her cart away the door to the room with the Do Not Disturb sign opened up.  She was surprised to see that it belonged to the woman she had seen poolside the week before.

Apparently the woman was going back to the pool.  She was wearing her string bikini, sunglasses and heels just like before only now she was well-tanned.  She sashayed confidently passed the maid without giving her a look.  Right behind the woman the same butler Brandi had seen poolside followed.

It didn’t take much imagination to comprehend what had been going on inside the room.  If the sight of the butler following the woman wasn’t convincing enough what Brandi found inside the room sure completed the picture.

Several bottles of champagne, dirty dishes with remnants of fresh strawberries, several dozen roses and other clear evidence of intense lovemaking were strewn all around the room.  Brandi smiled when she found a phallic vibrator on the bed.  When she was trained she was told that it would be a common sight at the resort and that she was to clean that too before placing it on the pillow when she made the bed.

Instead of finishing her morning shift early Brandi would need extra time to put the room in order.  She would have to skip her lunch break and go straight to her afternoon shift in order to get everything done.

By far that room was the most difficult to clean for Brandi.  Not only had it been a mess but all of the suggestive items that she found were a distraction.  In her mind she could imagine the beautiful woman repeatedly orgasming at the urging of the butler.  She knew that the butler had the same instructions regarding guests that she had.  Her pleasure was of utmost importance to him.

She placed the “How Did I Do” comment card on the table next to the bed.  There was one more thing to do before she went.  She went over to the cart and picked up a complimentary tube of Peppermint Patty Pleasure Cream.  Darlene had explained how the product not only enhanced female orgasms but it also lubricated for more comfortable extended lovemaking.  She knew from her experience with Darlene that it also had a peppermint scent and a peppermint taste that encouraged the full attention of an ardent lover.  She was sure that the woman would appreciate it.

She left the tube on the table next to the comment card.  She was sure that with all of the lovemaking that was going on in the room that the woman would fully enjoy it.

After all, her pleasure was of utmost importance.


Chapter 25.  Obsessed

Susan couldn’t believe that her two weeks were up so soon.  She had been enjoying the orgasmic attentions of Bruno so much that the time had just flown by.  Her body was sore from writhing in orgasmic bliss but she didn’t mind at all.  Bruno knew just how to lovingly caress her soft intimate skin in order to maximize her ultimate pleasure.  Susan simply couldn’t get enough of the willing servant and the delights that he had to offer.  She still wanted more of him.  Much more.

So before she left the resort she decided to see Miss Hathaway and inquire about Bruno.  She stood in Jacqueline’s office in front of her big desk while she spoke.

“I just wanted to thank you for a most wonderful time.  I really enjoyed myself.”

“You’re quite welcome.  I understand that you hardly left your room.”

Susan blushed a deep red.

“Why I…”

“No need to explain.  Bruno can have that effect on our guests.  He’s quite adept at what he does.”

“That’s what I wanted to talk to you about.  I would like to see more of Bruno. Is there any way that I can take him with me?”

“Oh heavens no.  Bruno is under contract and he can’t leave the premises.”

Susan was disappointed.  She had visions of Bruno lapping hungrily at her sex for years to come.

“Contract?”

“Why yes a contract.  All of our maids sign a 10-year binding agreement to work here as maids in exchange for room and board.  We train them in proper servitude according to their capabilities.  The best workers usually stay with us and are often promoted to senior maid status at the end of the term while others are renewed for additional terms as mere housekeeping maids.  Perhaps you noticed the maids in the pink uniforms—they are our senior maids.”

“I wondered about that.”

“It’s the same contract that Brandi signed.  Many of our maids are so excited to work here that they don’t even glance at the contract.  It was on the back of the receipt she signed when we had the preparation package sent to your home.  Didn’t she mention it to you?”

Susan had so much blissful excitement with Bruno that she had completely forgotten about Brandi.  She wondered if Brandi had looked the paperwork over before she signed.  Had he looked closer at the paperwork he would have realized that he had not only signed for the package but he had also signed a ten-year commitment to be a maid at the Grand Royal Resort.  Well it was of no matter.  Brandi wanted to be a maid and that was what she had become.  It served her right.  She was no longer interested in Brandi—she only wanted Bruno.

Susan was disappointed.

“I was hoping to see more of Bruno.  I guess not.”

Sensing opportunity Miss Hathaway leaned back in her chair.  The hook had been baited and now it was time to reel her in.

“I understand.  I must be difficult for you to leave him behind.  Such a wonderful feeling having him fulfilling your needs isn’t it?  Nothing satisfies a girl like a well-placed tongue.  I do hate to see your relationship with Bruno come to such an abrupt end.  If you are interested I suppose that there is a way for you to see more of Bruno.”

“Oh really?  He was so delightful I would do anything to see more of him.”

Susan felt a wave of excitement that caused her nipples to firm up and her heart to beat faster.  She was instantly dripping wet in a place that good girls aren’t supposed to be outside of their bedroom.  The sensation simply made her crave Bruno that much more.

Miss Hathaway smiled.  She could tell that the blushing Susan would be easy prey.  The poor girl was panting like a little girl eager for her first kiss.

“If you were to consider working here you could see Bruno quite often.  We do have openings for maids.”

“You want me to work as a maid?”

“That’s right. You may want to consider it.  I can assure you that there are benefits that you won’t find anyplace else.”

Susan gave it a thought.  Her aroused condition kept her from thinking too carefully.  All she could think of was the incredible ecstasy she had felt with Bruno lapping away at her sex.  She wanted more of that.  Much more of that.  She didn’t care at that moment how she got it, she just wanted more of it.

“If I were to do that…”

“You would start immediately.”

Miss Hathaway reached inside her top desk drawer and produced a document.  She put a pen on the document and slid it on the desk towards Susan.

“This is our standard contractual agreement.  Fully legally binding of course.  Just sign and I’m sure that you’ll get to see plenty of Bruno in the future.”

Susan didn’t even bother to look at it.  All she could think of was Bruno.  She quickly scribbled her name at the bottom of the page.  Miss Hathaway smiled.

“Welcome to the Grand Royal Resort maid Susan.  Let’s get you started immediately.”

Jacqueline picked up her phone.

“Send Darlene into my office.  We have a new recruit.  Yes, Marissa and Catherine too.”


Chapter 26.  New Recruit

Darlene and Margaret always enjoyed breaking in new recruits.  The female recruits were easier to work with than the sissy girls but they were fun nonetheless.  They no sooner got Susan over to the preparation room when they immediately got to work.  They already knew that Susan was quite a slut—she had spent two lusty weeks with Bruno tending to her sex—so they knew she would be easy to control.  Darlene wasted no time.

“We need you to strip and lay down on the table dear.”

Susan was so excited that she quickly stripped herself naked.  The mere thought of spending another evening with Bruno already had her moist in a very private place.  She didn’t really like to do housekeeping work be if she had to clean a couple of rooms in order to see him again that was just fine with her.

Margaret carefully took in the appearance of the attractive woman on the table.

“There is work to be done here.  Noreen will have to do most of it.  At least there won’t be any body work.  She looks like a well-proportioned 38-D.  Let’s start with that bush.”

Darlene took out the electric razor. She always enjoyed giving girls a Brazilian.  Many of the new recruits had never had their pubes shaved and waxed so they were often titillated by the procedure.  It was a wonderful way to tease them.  The sensation of her pubic hair being removed caused Susan to daydream about Bruno.  She wondered if having her hair shaved off would enhance her sensations.  She was certainly willing to give it a try.

She was still dreaming about Bruno when they had her sit up.  She loved the gentle caress of the stockings they put her into and she paid no attention to the white garter belt that held them up.  She was so preoccupied with her fantasy that she didn’t even notice that the bra Darlene slipped on her had metal cups and a lock or that the matching steel panty was also locked by Margaret into place.

It was only after Darlene slapped her bottom and spoke that Susan came back to reality.

“There, the slut is all ours.”

Margaret gave a sinister laugh.

“She’ll make a perfect maid once Noreen is done with her.”

After they had her in a white nylon slip she realized what had happened.

“What’s this?  How am I supposed to use the ladies’ room in this outfit?”

Margaret smiled.

“All of our maids are kept in chastity.  The confinement helps to keep them in line.  You’ll see.  The powder rooms are staffed with monitors who will secure your hands and then will take your belt off so you can do what’s necessary.  They will also stop by your quarters at the end of the day and bathe you.”

It sounded like a rather strict requirement but Susan’s mind was still on Bruno’s delightful tongue and the orgasms that he was able to give her with it.

“But what about Bruno?”

Neither Darlene or Margaret answered.  Instead Margaret selected a black maid uniform from the closet.  It was already embroidered with Susan.

“You’ll start in housekeeping so you get the black uniform with the white trim.  I’m sure you have at least a bit of experience so there’s no point to starting you out in laundry.  You’re in luck Sweetie.  Susan is such a common name that we already have a uniform in stock with your name on it.  A common name for a common maid.  Okay let’s go over the rules girl before you see Noreen.”


Chapter 27.  Deal

Marisa and Catherine sat in Jacqueline’s office each with wine goblet in hand.  The maid had just served the drinks and had left the office.  Jacqueline raised her glass.

“Ladies I have to admit that you were right.  You are the first members of the club to bring two new maids in at the same time.  I’m glad you both stopped by before you left.  Congratulations to you both!”

The ladies all took a sip of wine before the conversation continued.  Marisa spoke next.

“Brandi was simple.  The poor sissy is so submissive she’ll never leave here.  But the question was Susan. I knew she was submissive too but I wasn’t sure that she would fall for the Bruno thing. She’s totally duped.  I’ll bet she still doesn’t realize that now that she’s employed here she’s not even allowed to talk to him.  A few turns over Darlene’s stool along with intense treatment with the vibrator and she’ll be an obedient little bitch.  She’s such a submissive slut.  I mean she wouldn’t even put Brandi to work in her own home so she couldn’t have been too dominant to begin with.  I’m sure that Darlene will have her licking pussy with the best of them.”

Catherine laughed and then chimed in.

“Never a doubt in my mind.  Two for the price of one.  Having Brandi cleaning our rooms was a nice touch.  I’ve never felt so powerful in my life.  Next time we come can we have Susan see to the housekeeping for us?”

Marisa and Catherine had a good laugh followed by another sip of wine.  Jacqueline smiled with approval.

“Of course.  I’ll see to it.  When you visit you’ll be right under her nose and she’ll never guess that you arranged the whole thing.  Of course you probably won’t recognize either one of them the next time that you see them.  Noreen is excellent at altering girls so that they all look alike.  Once Susan’s hair is cropped and dyed she’ll look just like all the rest of the maids.”

Catherine smiled.

“This was so much fun.  I think that we should do it again.”

She looked at Marisa.

“What do you think about Emily and her boyfriend?”

Catherine giggled.

“Not even a challenge.  We may as well order two maid uniforms with their names on them right now!”

All three ladies laughed before enjoying more wine.


Chapter 28.  Styling

Noreen looked at Susan.

“We’ll need to give you a new image so that you fit in with the rest of the girls.  Have a seat in the styling chair and I’ll get started.  Whatever made you decided to become a maid?  It’s quite a commitment.”

Susan smiled.

“Because of Bruno.  He’s really something special.”

“You do realize…”

“I can’t wait to see him again.  I can barely stand up in his presence my knees get so weak.”

“Yes he’s quite a guy…”

Noreen decided it was best not to tell Susan the truth about Bruno.  Instead she began to cut Susan’s auburn hair.  With just a few snips her shoulder length mane was reduced to a length more suitable to be styled into a bob just like all the other maids.  She expertly turned the long flowing locks into a cute little bob.

“Hold still girl.  Those brows look like bushes.”

She put one hand under Susan’s chin and carefully plucked the maid’s eyebrows into pretty fine arches.  After that she carefully glued extra-long eyelashes on Susan’s eyelids.  Between the hair style alternations and the plucked eyebrows and long lashes Susan’s appearance was beginning to look totally different.

Noreen tipped the styling chair back over the sink.

“All of the maids have jet-black hair.  You’ll need to come back here regularly so that your roots don’t show.  Miss Hathaway insists that all of the maids stay perfectly matched so that the guests don’t notice anything in particular about them.  Once I’ve dyed your hair you’ll fit right in.”

After Noreen used the blow-dryer on Susan’s new hairdo she was just about finished.  She added a pair of faux black rimmed glasses for a finishing touch.  She stood back and took a long look at the new maid.  She definitely had the Grand Royal Resort look.  She no longer bore any resemblance to the woman with the long auburn head of hair who had come to the resort.


Chapter 29.  Perks

Brandi had been working for several weeks yet she still hadn’t seen Heather again.  She thought that she was doing a good job so she wondered why she was being summoned to Darlene’s quarters.

This time only Darlene was present when the maid came before her and curtsied.  Brandi always felt so feminine when she curtsied and she was beginning to do it routinely without even thinking.  Darlene took the maid by the hand and led her into her bedroom.

“Brandi you’ve done a fine job.  You should be proud of yourself.  It’s time for the next segment of your training.”

Darlene took her uniform off revealing that only her bra, garter and stockings kept her from being naked.  Then she positioned herself on the bed with a couple of pillows propping her up.  Brandi tried to divert her eyes but she could hardly control herself.  Darlene was a beautiful woman with curves in all of the right places.  She was the perfect temptress if ever there was such a thing.  She smiled and then she motioned the maid closer.

“Brandi dear, do you know what cunnilingus is?”

The maid approached the bed.

“Yes Miss Darlene.”

“Very good.  That will make your training much easier.”

The enchantress pointed down between her lovely legs.

“Then I suggest that you get busy.  You are to continue to pleasure me until I say otherwise.  Don’t worry your pretty little mind.  I’ll tell you when to stop.”

Brandi buried her head between the legs of the beguiling seductress.  Brandi felt a pinch of pain between her own legs when Darlene began to writhe in carnal ecstasy.  Darlene wrapped her legs around the maid keeping her from halting her tender ministrations.

Darlene arched her back and held on tight while she wriggled in delightful anticipation of what was about to come.  Brandi could hardly breathe but she continued to lap away at the moist sex, alternating between paying particular attention to Darlene’s firm clit and then thrusting her tongue deep inside her eager womanhood.

Darlene purred like a kitten while the maid excited her to a level that she had never experienced before. She had always enjoyed oral servitude but she had never experienced anything like this before.  She could feel the breadth of intense excitement deep down inside where only the most intense orgasms ever came from.

There was something about having a sissy maid serving her that was more satisfying than what the female maids could provide her with.  She thought that perhaps it was the feeling of power that she held over the sissy that ignited the passion that fueled her arousal.  She had enough wits about her to realize that she would need to use the sissy over and over in order to get the same sensations that she was feeling at that very moment.

She was not about to let the sissy off easy.  Darlene would be brought to exquisite heights not once but twice before she was left panting from carnal pleasure unlike anything that she had ever felt before.

When she finally was satiated and she gave the order to stop she insisted that the maid thank her for the pleasure of serving her.  Then she had the maid curtsy in gratitude. It was only then that she dismissed the maid with a wave of her hand before falling into a deep satisfied sleep.

When Brandi returned to her room she felt completely satisfied.  Her dream of becoming a submissive maid had come true and she was enjoying every moment of it.  Pleasuring Darlene had only made her that much more certain that she was doing the right thing by staying employed at the resort.


Chapter 30.  Maid Susan

Susan had been working for a full week before she finally came across Bruno.  She was finishing up a room when she saw the tower of male prowess walking down the hallway towards a guest room.  He was carrying a tray with champagne and strawberries—no doubt a treat intended for a fortunate guest. Susan smiled.  She could feel the excitement underneath her chastity belt.  She could hardly wait to have him nestled between her legs.

“Bruno, where have you been?”

He looked at her then continued on his way without a word.

“Bruno, remember me?  I’m Susan!”

Bruno didn’t even look back towards her.  Instead he disappeared into a guest room.

Susan was perplexed.  What had she done wrong?  She had been cleaning rooms like a common housekeeping maid for a week simply because she wanted to be with Bruno. But then when she saw him he completely disregarded her.  Something was wrong but she didn’t know what it could possibly be.  She decided to go straight to the top.  She left her housekeeping cart right in the corridor and went straight to Miss Hathaway’s office.

She told the maid who was standing outside of Miss Hathaway’s office that she needed to see her employer. The maid had Susan wait while she went inside to see if Miss Hathaway was available.

It was two full hours later before Susan was granted entrance into Miss Hathaway’s office.  She walked right up to the big desk and began questioning.

“I saw Bruno and he…”

Miss Hathaway cut her off.

“Maid Susan you forget your place.  You are to curtsy first and then you are to ask permission to speak.  You will only speak when I give you permission.”

Susan thought it silly to have to make such an accommodation but she didn’t want to argue.  She wanted answers.  So she dipped a servile curtsy before she spoke again.

“Miss Hathaway may I please speak?”

Miss Hathaway picked up a paper that was on her desk and began to busy herself reading.  She even made a phone call though Susan could not hear what she whispered into the phone.  Meanwhile Susan stood in silence like a compliant servant while she waited to be acknowledged.  In fact it was more than a full fifteen minutes before Miss Hathaway finally turned to the maid.

“Now you may speak girl.  Be quick about it.  I have work to do.  What is it you have to say to me?”

“Thank you Miss Hathaway.”

For some reason Susan felt compelled to curtsy again.  So she daintily lifted the hem of her dress and dipped herself again before she continued.  Miss Hathaway smiled briefly at the act of submission.  The girl was already learning.

“I saw Bruno and he wouldn’t even speak to me.  What did I do wrong?”

Miss Hathaway slowly shook her head.

“Surely you know the rules.  You are not to speak or fraternize with the other employees.”

“But I…you said…”

“Sweetie you said that you wanted to see more of Bruno.  Did you not see him today?”

“Yes but…”

“Then what is the problem?”

“That’s not what I meant…”

“Those are the house rules dear.  Now get back to work.  I understand that you left supplies in the corridor outside a guest room.  Miss Margaret is waiting outside my door to deal with you.”

“This is nonsense!  I’m not working here any longer.  I’m going to leave!”

Susan turned and strutted towards the door in exasperation.  Just when she was about to open it Miss Hathaway spoke.

“Maid Susan you forget that you signed a contract.  The contract made you an employee of the resort and gave the Grand Royal Resort power of attorney.  All of your possessions have been sold and your bank accounts have been cleared out.  At this point you are nothing more than a penniless servant so I suggest that you act accordingly.”

Susan turned back to her employer.  Her face flushed a deep red with excitement though Susan couldn’t fathom why.

“How dare you!  I’ll leave if I want to.”

Miss Hathaway smiled with confidence.

“I sincerely doubt that maid Susan. You forget that your sex is encased in strict metal chastity.  You can’t even squat in the ladies’ room without permission from a supervisor.”

Susan realized the truth in that statement.

“But…”

“We know you better than you know yourself.  You won’t be leaving us.  You find that just the mere thought of total submission to be erotic don’t you?  Even now you’re titillated by the thought of helpless servitude.  Your flushed face betrays your true feelings.”

“But…”

“When was the last time you had an orgasm dear?”

Suddenly Susan realized that what Miss Hathaway was saying was true.  She had been working like a housekeeping maid and she had enjoyed the humility of doing it.  They had even controlled her ability to orgasm!  Not only was her face flushed a deep red she could feel tingles of excitement throughout her body.  If only she didn’t have that damn chastity belt on!

“Now then girl, you will curtsy properly before you leave my office.  You will not return here unless you are summoned.  Do you understand me?”

Susan’s body betrayed her.  The mere thought of being held against her will was erotic.  Her body trembled from sensual excitement when she replied.

“Yes Miss Hathaway.”

Then in a motion of complete surrender against her own impulses she dipped another curtsy to her superior.  She was ashamed of her total admission of defeat but she simply couldn’t help herself.

“Very well girl.  You are dismissed.”

Susan went out the door where Margaret was standing in wait.

“Come with me girl.  You have an appointment with the paddle in Miss Darlene’s quarters.  I guess you’ll have to learn your place the hard way.”


Chapter 31.  Weeks Later

It had been several weeks since Susan had become a maid at Grand Royal Resort.  Her two sadistic friends Marisa and Catherine had returned to the resort for another leisurely break.  The well-tanned ladies were both relaxing poolside in their string bikinis with big floppy hats on to shield them from the sun.  They both had Margarita’s in hand while they spoke.

Marisa nodded toward Bruno who was on the opposite side of the pool massaging a young woman.  She was on her stomach with her top undone and Bruno had his hands all over her.  He was doing his usual splendid job of seduction.  Marisa was speaking.

“I can see that Bruno is making inroads with our latest recruit.  She was the perfect replacement for Susan.”

Catherine smiled in agreement.

“Getting Bruno here was the best thing we ever did.  Free vacations and free Margaritas.  What more could we possibly ask for?”

“I can’t believe that Emily fell for that free two weeks at the resort trick.  It was so obviously a ploy.  She actually thought that she had been randomly chosen!”

They both laughed before Marisa continued.

“I knew that she would fit in here the first time I saw her.  I’m sure that they already have a uniform with her name embroidered on it all ready for her.  She’ll make a great maid.”

Catherine took a sip of her drink then changed the subject.

“Susan is doing my room.  Is Brandi cleaning yours?”

“She sure is, just like we were promised.”

“Susan did an excellent job of housekeeping in my room.  But I still flamed her on the comment card.  You know, just for fun.”

They both laughed.  Marisa could hardly contain herself.

“That’s so funny!  I did the same thing with Brandi.  Great minds think alike.  I agree that they could both use a little bit of an attitude adjustment.”

Again they shared a hearty laugh.  Just then a maid in a pink uniform walked up holding a silver tray that had an envelope on it.  She curtsied and gave the envelope to Marisa.

“Your pleasure is of utmost importance to me.”

Marisa waved her hand.

“Of course it is dear.  You are dismissed.”

The maid curtsied again and then walked away.  Marisa opened up the envelope.  Catherine was intrigued.

“What does it say?”

“We are invited to Darlene’s room to witness a discipline session.  It seems that a couple of maids of our acquaintance are to receive an attitude adjustment.”

They both laughed.  It was always great to see just how things turned out.


Chapter 32.  Attitude Adjustment

Margaret had met the ladies at the door and told them that Brandi and Susan were about to be disciplined.  She whispered that Susan was still being shown the ropes and that Brandi was becoming quite addicted to the paddle.  She said that both maids were blindfolded so they couldn’t see who was in the room and they both had dildo gags so they couldn’t speak.  They would have no idea who was dropping in to witness their shameful display of sensual lust.

Then she casually led them back to Darlene’s bedroom.   Marisa and Catherine weren’t at all surprised at what they saw when they got to Darlene’s bedroom chambers.  After all they had seen it many times before with other maids.

As expected Susan was sitting on the floor in a most obscene position.  She had been stripped down to just her pantyhose with a pair of black stiletto heels and long white silk gloves for accessories.  Her perky nipples were clearly aroused and jutted out lewdly from her bare breasts.  She was wearing a leather head halter that covered her eyes and held her mouth firmly closed over a dildo gag so that she was unable to speak.

Susan’s legs were spread wide apart and they were held that way by a metal spreader bar.  Her wrists were tied to her ankles.  There was a vibrator that was positioned under Heather’s pantyhose in the perfect position to provide sexual stimulation.  The cord was plugged in but the vibrator wasn’t running.

Marisa could see that Susan was taking well to the guided servitude program.  It was no surprise at all.  After a few weeks of treatment most trainees were completely addicted and unable to resist the sexual allure of the program.  Susan was no different than the rest.  Her eyes were closed and her head was tilted to the side and slightly up in a blissful pose of erotic enticement.  She seemed to be lost in a sensual world of her own completely unaware of the others in the room.

The spanking stool was also in the room and Brandi was already draped over it with her dress up and her panties down all ready for the paddle to be applied to her upraised bottom.

When Darlene saw the ladies enter she gave them each a hug.  Then she turned towards Susan and spoke in a tone that the two maids could clearly hear.

“We have guests here today to witness your humiliation.  You had both better be on your very best behavior or there will be further consequences.”

The thought of additional witnesses seeing her in such a lewd condition sent a wave of pleasure through Susan.  She gasped in an audible sound of lust.  Brandi was also similarly humiliated by the mere thought of an audience.  For a moment she thought about getting off the stool but she thought better of it.

Susan’s nipples were so hard and swollen that they jutted straight out begging for attention.  Darlene playfully gave her left nipple a tweak which caused Susan to give a libidinous gasp underneath her gag.  Darlene continued.

“I’ll have one of our esteemed guests turn your vibrator on Susan so that you may writhe in pleasure for our amusement.”

She turned to Marisa and pointed to the vibrator.  With a big grin on her face Marisa switched the vibrator on and Susan began to immediately wriggle in pleasure.

Then Darlene handed a wooden paddle to Catherine and pointed to Brandi.  Catherine took the paddle and with a gleeful smile she landed a firm smack to the sissy girl’s bottom.

Marisa whispered to Noreen while Catherine continued to apply the paddle to Brandi.  Susan continued to writhe and wriggle in pleasure in an attempt to maximize her pleasure derived from the hum of the vibrator.

“You did a magnificent job Noreen. I wouldn’t recognize either of them had I not known who they were.”

“Thank you.  I tried my best.”

“They both appear to be taking very well to the treatment.”

“Yes they are.  At first they were a bit hesitant but Darlene has seen to their change of heart.”

Both ladies laughed heartily while Catherine landed a particularly loud smack to the bottom of the sissy maid.  Noreen smiled.

“She sure is proficient with the paddle isn’t she?”

“That’s from experience.  Plenty of experience.”

“I can see that.  Obviously she has done this before.”
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You’ll enjoy all of the tempting pleasures that the deliciously erotic world of Lisa Rose Farrow has to offer you!

Maid With Benefits

By Lisa Rose Farrow

Link:

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B084BWXVW2/ref=cm_sw_em_r_mt_dp_KOGAFbTWCNS7V

A shy sissy maid may find herself in unexpected situations.  That may include being exposed to women she never anticipated would learn of her desire.  She may also find herself fully engrossed in tedious domestic work with little or no sexual gratification.  Such is the life of an actual domestic maid.  So it is easy to see that with no control of the situation the submissive can find herself at the mercy of a strict woman.

So I have often imagined what would actually happen with a submissive sissy maid if things didn’t go quite the way she wanted them to go.  What could possibly go wrong in that situation?  In Maid With Benefits the possibility becomes reality and you’ll find out for yourself!
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Public Disgrace Club

By Lisa Rose Farrow
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https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07V9HRDJG/ref=cm_sw_em_r_mt_dp_U_fGSYDb9AMNNTA

You often find sexual submission in places that you least suspect it.  When Lisa and her friend Marisa are offered an invitation to attend the Public Disgrace Club they simply can’t resist the urge to find out what it is all about.  At the Public Disgrace Club you’ll get a close-up look at what the strong allure of sexual submission can do to willing participants when they are presented to dominant women.

Surprises await Lisa and Marisa at the club while they learn to enjoy the rush of excitement that only sexual domination can bring to strict authoritative women. Submissives beware!  Shame, shame, shame!  Oh the erotic thrill of public humiliation!
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Forbidden Desires Revealed

by Lisa Rose Farrow

Link: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07QCHTNB2/ref=cm_sw_em_r_mt_dp_U_JSw5Cb7B02S89

Never has sexual fantasy been so erotic!  When Lisa decides to indulge her haughty supervisor with her secret sexual desires things really begin to heat up.  When Lisa decides to dominate Linda and her innocent boyfriend Melvin she leads them on a sensual thrill ride that drops Linda down the corporate ladder and leaves them both panting for more!  Plus Lisa needs a housemaid—can she successfully train two willing applicants?  Will Linda ever have sex with Melvin or will Lisa and her friend Mistress Desiree have other plans for them? In Forbidden Desires Revealed Lisa and Mistress Desiree teach both submissives that abstinence only makes the libido grow stronger and that chastity isn’t always the best policy! 
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Sapphic Promise: Lesbian Submission
by Lisa Rose Farrow

Link:  http://a.co/7qtWiSo

By her own admission Chastity Belden is different.  She longs to explore her sexuality but her strict parents refuse to allow it.  A friendly kiss makes her realize that she has forbidden feelings for other women.  When she is sent away for exhibiting prohibited sexual desires she finds herself penniless and alone in a strange town.  Desperate for work Chastity takes a position employed as a domestic maid for Miss Deanna Travers. What follows is a steamy passionate relationship that leads Chastity into a whole new taboo world of female domination and female sexual submission.
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Sissy Glamour Shots 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: http://a.co/d/aigrrfw

In Sissy Glamour Shots Lisa gets an opportunity to work with her friend Heather and to put things straight with her misbehaving male supervisor—an errant manager named Brendan.  You’ll find out that things turn out quite differently than usual for Heather when Brendan is taught an unforgettable lesson.
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Sissy Maid Wives Club: Girls Having Fun 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: http://a.co/0GX5Obe

When Lisa begins to have issues with her husband she consults her good friend and marriage counselor extraordinaire Pamela Sinclair.  When Pamela divulges her secret to successful marriages Lisa joins in the fun and soon her husband is transformed into her own sissy maid.  Sissy Maid Wives Club is a charming romp through gender transformation that will leave you begging for more! Taking control of males is unbelievably easy if you know how to do it.
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Bitches of Birchwood: A Sissy Maid Lesson 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://a.co/1eH8y9S

The Bitches of Birchwood are sexy female cops who just happen to be female supremacists.  With their special brand of law enforcement they offer the city of Birchwood the absolute ultimate in feminine protection.  Lisa’s bed and breakfast receives a boost when the all-female special crimes unit decides to relocated their command center to her country inn.  Her world is then turned upside down after she accepts an offer to participate in a stakeout with the authoritative police women.

Her disrespectful boyfriend Phillip doesn’t believe Lisa when she describes the events that took place on the stakeout.  You’ll root for the long arm of the law when Phillip is taught a sissy girl lesson that he will never forget by the ruthless Bitches of Birchwood.
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My Sister's Sissy Maid: Taming A Wandering Spouse 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B01J4ZCWPC

When Professor Cora suspects her husband Blaine of infidelity she decides to have her sister Lindsay keep an eye on both her house and her husband for her while she is abroad.  Cora’s suspicions turn out to be accurate when Lindsay finds Blaine seemingly has more than a casual interest in college coeds.

Lindsay realizes that she will be alone with Blaine for months until Cora returns.  What should Lindsay do with her sister’s straying husband?  Is there a maid uniform in his future?  What about those college coeds?  Big sisters always know best and Blaine will quickly discover that first hand.
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Sissy Recruiter: Entrapment 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B01ESAXJXC

Authoritative women always get what they want.  When they want an adoring sissy girl they come to The Ellington Agency and ask for Sierra Ellington—the sissy recruiter.  Take a trip into the sexy world of sissy recruiting where women choose sissy girls like they are from a catalog and The Ellington Agency delivers them just like they are ordered.

You’ll feel the excitement of recruiting when case studies of sissy maids, sissy secretaries and sissy nurses are all shared.  Then you’ll share the thrill of transformation!  What kind of woman orders a sissy girl?  What kind of sissy accepts such an invitation?  You’ll feel the heat when you explore the world of sissy recruiting!
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Yes Miss Margo: A Sissy Maid Transformation 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B015VIAIYS

Margo Farnswell married her husband Richard after a quick whirlwind romance.  It turned out to be the mistake of her life. She tolerated his treatment of her until she couldn’t take it anymore.

What is it like to incur the wrath of a woman scorned?  Will Margo escape from Richard?  Will her scheme for revenge work?  Is it the ultimate punishment for a cheating husband to be turned into a passive sissy maid?  Find out for yourself in this erotic tale of sissy maid transformation that will leave you begging for the attention of a Dominant Woman.
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The Legend of Connie Swisher: Sissy Maid Servitude 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B010GSOA4W

Jennifer Banks enjoyed her position as a college instructress until she was let go due to an unfortunate incident with a male student.  Blacklisted and unable to find employment Jennifer jumped at the chance to interview at Chardin College for Women though she knew little about the history of the college.

She is surprised by what she finds on campus.  The campus that was built during the Civil War has remained a place out of time complete with a lack of electricity and Victorian maid service. 

Jennifer’s erotic adventure begins when she hears of the legend of Connie Swisher--the woman who founded the college.  Could it be true that at Chardin young girls are taught to train and to dominate submissive males?  How will Jennifer deal with haughty female professors?  You’ll discover all of the sensual secrets of Chardin College for Women right along with Jennifer as she explores the hidden side of Chardin College for Women.

Previously the secrets of venerable Chardin College were known only to the staff and graduates.  For the first time ever the tawdry past is revealed. Is it possible that males are actually present on the all-woman campus?  If so where are they hidden?

Enter the world of Chardin College where women rule and males are trained to serve them.  Entertaining erotic adventure awaits you on the campus of Chardin College whether you are Dominant Woman enough to seek pleasure there or a willing sissy maid eager to provide service.
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Super Model Maid: The Humiliation Of Charlotte Prentiss 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B00OO8M2JQ

Charlotte Prentiss has enjoyed her life as a famous super model.  If only she could have Terrence Covington as her adoring husband her life would be perfect.  But to her dismay the wealthy Terrence pays no attention to her charming looks.  So with her modeling agent she plots a scheme to gain the attention of Terrence by working as his domestic maid.  Things don’t go exactly as planned and when Charlotte discovers her submissive side she finds out that becoming a domestic maid involves much more than she bargained for.

In Super Model Maid you’ll enjoy the erotic humiliation of Charlotte Prentiss as she plummets down the social ladder.  Her life as a super model fades away to be replaced by that of a mere maid.  Will she be able to overcome her own feelings and get her high fashion life back or will she succumb to her intense erotic desire to serve?

If you have sexual submissive feelings of your own you’ll enjoy this enticing lady to maid transformation.  Be careful what you wish for!
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Trophy Maid: The Humiliation Of Elizabeth Bennington 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B00KPJ7XZ6

Elizabeth Bennington is a rich socialite enjoying a fine life of luxury.  When things go awry she finds herself in an unfamiliar situation—penniless with no place to live.  Under the circumstances and with no other option she accepts a position working for her former maid Marlene Holloway.  How will Marlene treat Elizabeth?  Can a rich socialite actually become a maid?

In Trophy Maid Lady Lisa Rose Farrow explores every working maid’s fantasy—turning her employer into her own maid!  At the same time she delves deeply into sexual humiliation as Elizabeth Bennington is taught the ultimate lesson in humility as she tumbles down the social ladder into a life of domestic servitude.
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Miss Sadie's Salon 
by Lady Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B00GU1J6GC

Together Miss Sadie with Miss Mattie—the back-seam girls—own Miss Sadie’s salon.  A sissy maid adventure begins when a naive young male innocently applies for a position at the salon.  Will he become a back-seam girl too?  In Miss Sadie’s Salon the reader is skillfully teased and denied as you are seduced right along with Miss Sadie into an S/M adventure that will leave you breathless.

Will Miss Sadie’s desire for her new sissy employee lead her to fulfillment or to something else?  Is Miss Sadie dominant or submissive?  Can she possibly be both?  In this explicit novel you’ll writhe in pleasure right along with Miss Sadie and her newly hired sissy maid as you experience the power of domination interwoven with the thrill of submission.
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Sonja Says: Women Rule!  
by Lady Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B00C52CC84

In Sonja Says you will delight in seeing the dominant side of superior women as Lady Lisa Rose Farrow intimately describes the experience of her good friend Sonja Blake.  Relish this erotic submissive cross-dressing account by Lady Lisa Rose Farrow as she shares the ascent of her friend Sonja Blake from unappreciated secretary to dominant businesswoman.  You’ll be amused with how Sonja dealt with the sexual urges of an irreverent male who owned the maid service where she worked.

Any woman who has ever worked for an impertinent male will savor this titillating story.  You will feel the thrill of female superiority as you discover what happens to Preston—Sonja’s former boss--who treats women employees with nothing but disrespect.  You’ll be wonderfully entertained as Sonja systematically puts him in his place after she discovers his innermost secret.

There is nothing like enjoying the futile struggle of a helpless male who can’t resist his urge to serve a superior woman.  What happens to Preston when the tables are turned? Is Preston sissy enough to fill her heels?

Cross dressing submissive males beware.  Dominant women can be found in places you would never expect and there is a fine line between secretly cross dressing yourself and becoming a permanent sissy maid.  Coming out of the closet is one thing—being pulled out is quite another.  If you enjoy submitting to authoritative women or you simply need to be put in your place then this is required reading for you.  Sonja Says--you will obey!

The Maid's Fury 
by Lady Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B00BI55HNG

Enjoy the lure of female supremacy in the erotic novels of Lady Lisa Rose Farrow.  Explore the taboo sensations of revenge, lust, as well as a world of cross dressing, Femdom, and bondage.  Lady Farrow indulges her reader in a blend of erotic Femdom reality and erotic S/M fantasy that is her trademark.  Drawing on her own experiences Lady Lisa Rose details a life of feminine superiority that leaves superior women satisfied and sissy males yearning for conquest.

Of course when Lisa Farrow is around submission is always demanded, expected and encouraged.  In the continuation of her novel The Maids Maid you’ll learn what happens to maid Sheila and maid Nora.  In a final confrontation with Lady Camilla you’ll be surprised at the outcome as the full fury of a dominant woman is unleashed.  Return with Lady Lisa Rose Farrow back to a place of decadent feminine superiority in The Maid’s Fury.
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The Maid's Maid 
by Lady Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B0085ZCTLA

A lady scorned, a rich Aunt, a secret society of dominant women and a large estate in need of servants all await Lisa Rose Farrow’s would be beau.  In this scintillating S/M erotica adventure you’ll find out what happens when the needs of a submissive cross dresser meet the fury of a spurned woman who is in a position to control his every action.

Lisa Rose Farrow takes revenge for every woman who has ever waited in vain for that special guy to ask her out.  After high school graduation her path crosses again with Charles—the object of her unrequited love.  She finds that she is now over him but it is payback time for Charles when she discovers his submissive side.

Tutored by her Aunt Millie while working as her maid, Lisa Rose has become an expert Dominatrix and now spares no mercy taking out her frustrations on hapless Charles!
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