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Chapter 1

“So tell me again, what do you do?” I asked my dinner date sitting across from me.
Jenifer had just taken a bite of her Chicken Piccata and politely brought her hand over her mouth as she responded to me. “I already told you, I’m a consultant.”
“Yeah, but what do you do? I mean, you have that nice house all to yourself and it seems like you never have to work.” I said.
“Yeah it’s pretty nice isn’t it?” She giggled.
“Are your clients like famous or something?”
“No, they’re just every day people like you and me.”
“Then I really don’t get it, cause I work all the time and I still barely keep up with my rent.”
“Is there a problem or something?” Jenifer asked with an uncomfortable giggle.
“No…it’s just, I don’t get what you’re doing with me.” I said before looking down at my plate of spaghetti and stirring it around.
“What are you talking about. You’re cute, sweet, I feel like I’m always laughing around you. I’d be crazy to walk away from that.”
“Really?” I said while bringing my eyes back up to hers.
Jenifer set her knife and fork on her plate before reaching across the table and taking my hands in hers.
“I’ve been giving this a lot of thought, and if you’re ok with it, I want to take our relationship to the next level tonight.”
My eyes lit up as I stared into Jenifer’s brown eyes. I swallowed the saliva in my mouth before answering her. “I’m ready if you are.”
“I was hoping you’d say that.” Jenifer said with a smile.
We rushed through the rest of our meal and skipped desert. After paying the bill, I stepped around the table to Jenifer and lent my arm as she stood up. Although we were visiting a semi-casual Italian restaurant in town, Jenifer went all out and wore a floor length black strapless gown with strappy stiletto sandals. Her hair was done with curls falling down to her upper back while her makeup perfectly complimented her high cheek bones and sharp nose.
I felt underdressed at the beginning of the night in my jeans and collared t-shirt, but Jeniffer insisted that I went as I was. Taking the short ride across town to Jeniffer’s house, I couldn’t help but pry a little more into her personal life as we had only been on three other dates.
“So you said that you don’t have any family around?” I asked.
“No, I was an only child and both of my parents passed a few years ago.” Jeniffer said in a somber tone.
“Oh I’m sorry.” I said feeling bad for asking.
“It’s ok, you couldn’t have known. But your family lives around here?” Jenifer asked.
“No, they’re all back in Oregon. I love them to death but I needed some space when I moved out.”
“I’d say you have a lot of space now.” Jenifer giggled.
“You could say that”
I leaned forward as I peered out the windshield of my car. A heavy rain had started to come down and was beginning to make it difficult to see. 
“Are the wipers on all the way?” Jenifer asked.
“Yeah that’s it.” I responded after double checking the knob next to the steering wheel.
“Please be careful, this type of weather makes me nervous.” 
I proceeded slowly as we made our way into Jenifer’s neighborhood. Each house had its own design and a large wooded yard around it. I couldn’t help but check out a few of the mansions we passed as many of them must have been valued in the millions.
After pulling up to Jenifer’s home, I proceeded up the winding driveway through the wooded section between her house and the street. With the thick greenery, very little could be seen of the house from the street.
“Just pull in the garage.” Jenifer said while pulling out her phone.
“Are you sure? I don’t mind getting a little wet.”
“I do.” Jenifer answered.
Using her phone, she opened the two car garage in front of us. I pulled in next to her white Mercedes and turned the car off. Jenifer pressed another button on her phone that closed the door behind us.
After stepping out of the vehicle, I walked around to Jenifer’s side and opened her door. Taking my hand, she stepped out of the car and walked with me into her house. I had only visited the outside of her home once when I picked her up earlier in the evening. During our previous dates, we decided to meet at a common location.
As we stepped inside, I removed my shoes and left them in the laundry room that connected the garage to the rest of the house. Stepping into the kitchen, I was taken back by its sheer size. White marble countertops wrapped around half the kitchen with a large island in the middle. With the white cabinets, hardwood floors, and decorations scattered around, it was nothing less than impressive.
“You live here all by yourself?” I asked Jenifer.
“Yeah, it can get kind of lonely.” Jenifer responded.  She walked to the hallway connecting the kitchen to the foyer. As she walked past the front door and to the stairs leading to the second level, she called back to me. “Why don’t you wait there, I’ll be right back.”
“Ok no problem.” I answered.
After Jenifer made her way upstairs, I walked over to the island in the center of the kitchen and leaned against it. Looking around me, I could see the living room connected to the kitchen. A large couch in an L shape was positioned in front of a seventy inch TV. A massage chair sat in the corner of the living room with a few more chairs spaced around the large couch. As I heard the clicks of Jenifer’s heels against the hardwood floor a few minutes later, I turned toward her and stood shocked.
In a matter of minutes, she had changed from her formal attire into a one piece baby doll bodysuit. The lingerie hugged her crotch and ran just above her breasts that were being pushed up in the suit. With a corset built into her clothing, the black latex looking material hugged her hips and came in around the stomach. Four straps connected the lingerie at the hips to her black sheer stockings on her legs. Standing in a pair of shiny black patent leather high heel boots, I couldn’t believe what I was looking at.
“Are you ready?” Jenifer asked.
I swallowed before answering. “Yes.”
Jenifer smiled and turned back toward the hallway. As she started to walk back upstairs, I immediately followed behind her.
Watching her butt sway in front of me, I could feel myself growing in my pants. I couldn’t believe this rich and beautiful woman was doing all of this for me. I felt like I was dreaming as we stepped into her bedroom and she instructed me to strip.
Following her command, I pulled my jeans down and tossed them to the corner of the room. Removing my underwear and socks next, I tossed them on top of my jeans and threw my shirt onto it last. Holding my hands over my junk, I stood in front of her bed.
Jenifer stepped close to me and pushed me backwards onto the king sized mattress. Siting on top of me, Jenifer began running her hands around my chest and kissing my neck gently. I closed my eyes when her lips met mine. As our mouths parted, our tongues became better acquainted with each other.
I put my hands on her chest and began squeezing as we made out on top of her comforter. Feeling how firm she was, I caressed her cleavage and started wandering around her body. Every inch of her body felt incredibly sexy as I moved my hands down to her hips. Just as my hands came to her butt, I felt her hands grab my wrists and force them down next to my head. Jenifer sat up and stared me in the eyes with her hands holding mine down on the bed.
“Do you like that?” She asked.
“I love it.” I responded.
“Do you mind if I take it a step further?”
“Please do.” I said hoping that we would start making love.
Jenifer jumped off of me and pulled something out from under her bed. I squinted my eyes as I saw a pair of leather hand cuffs in her hands.
“Oh, you’re into the kinky stuff.” I said with a giggle.
“Is that a problem?” Jenifer said in a serious tone.
Not wanting to ruin the mood, I tried to smooth it over. “No, not at all. Go ahead.” I said while putting my hands out in front of me.
“Oh that’s no fun.” Jenifer stated. “Turn around.”
I took a deep breath before turning onto my stomach and putting my hands behind my back. I could feel Jenifer place the hand cuffs around my wrists immediately and tighten them. After a few moments, I heard a click behind me.
“What was that?” I asked.
“Nothing you need to worry about.” Jenifer said back seductively.
I rested my face in the comforter and took another deep breath.
“You know, you could use a cleaning before we get started.” Jenifer asserted.
I rolled my eyes before answering, “Are you sure?”
“Yes, this won’t work like this. I’ll get the shower started.”
I rested my face on the comforter as Jenifer walked to the bathroom that was connected to her master bedroom and turned on the shower. 
With my hands cuffed behind me, I rolled onto my back and sat up from the bed. I crossed my legs as I tried to hide my privates from Jenifer. I wasn’t embarrassed of my manhood, but I also didn’t love the idea of it being on display. Jenifer retuned a few moments later and helped me to my feet.
“I guess you can unlock this and I’ll clean up real quick.” I said.
“Oh that won’t be necessary, I’ll help you.” Jenifer answered.
“Oh no, I can do it myself.”
“I insist. Now come.” Jenifer said forcefully.
I begrudgingly accompanied Jenifer to the bathroom and stood next to the shower with her. Jenifer helped me into the shower and pulled out a couple of plastic bottles. She angled the shower down so that it barely reached my feet and began rubbing a white foamy liquid onto my legs.
Although I didn’t love the idea of being bathed by someone else, the experience did feel sensual. Jenifer made sure to cover every inch of my legs before moving up to my crotch and continuing. She rubbed the foamy liquid around my privates thoroughly before moving to my behind and scrubbing every inch. I squirmed slightly as she slid her fingers between my cheeks and poked my hole. Jenifer washed her hands in the shower before continuing up my torso and covering the rest of my body with the foamy liquid. Jenifer covered my entire face before stopping at my hairline on top of my head. After washing her hands, she stepped away.
“I forgot something downstairs, I’ll be right back.” Jenifer informed me.
I stood frozen in the shower as she left and returned about five minutes later.
“I’m sorry about that, let’s clean you up.” Jenifer said.
I closed my eyes as she ran the water over my face and washed the foamy liquid off of me. Jenifer continued washing it from the rest of my front side before turning me around and cleaning the back. As I opened my eyes, I noticed something strange on the floor of the shower. Hair was floating everywhere.
“Wait, what’s that?” I said concerned.
“What?” Jenifer said while continuing to clean me off.
“Is that…My hair?” I asked.
Looking down my body, I noticed that every bit of my body hair had been cleaned off.
“What the hell is going on?” I shouted.
“Just hold on.” Jenifer said while taking a step back. “Oh no…”
“Oh no what?” I said angrily.
“That might have been the wrong bottle…”
“What was it?” I asked.
“Oops…That was my nair.”




Chapter 2

I stood frozen in the shower, unable to process what just happened. Rubbing my legs against each other, they felt smooth as they were completely hairless after what Jenifer had done.
“My hair…It’s all gone…” I said.
“Yeah…I’m sorry about that. I don’t know what happened.” Jenifer responded with her hand over her mouth.
“Oh my god this is so embarrassing.”
“It doesn’t have to be. Lots of people shave their bodies.” Jenifer stated.
“Yeah, women…”
“Men too. I mean, you actually look even bigger now. Plus, it’ll grow back eventually anyway.”
“Really, you think it looks bigger.” I said while looking down at myself. 
“Oh for sure. It looks massive. Here let me help you.”
Jenifer helped me out of the shower and dried me off gently with a towel. After she was finished she lead me out to her bed and had me sit on the edge of it.
“I just had a really funny idea.” Jenifer said while standing in front of me.
“What?” I asked.
“Close your eyes.”
I did as she requested and sat impatiently on the bed. I could hear Jenifer walk to her closet and return moments later.
“Now keep them closed ok?” Jenifer said while kneeling in front of me.
“Ok.” I responded as I felt something move up my legs. From the soft lacy feel, I didn’t have to open my eyes to know what was happening. Jenifer had me sit up momentarily while she pulled the panties up into place. As I sat back down, Jenifer began rubbing my member through the soft material.
“Ok open your eyes.” Jenifer said seductively.
I could feel blood rushing to my middle as I opened my eyes and looked down at Jenifer. I couldn’t believe she put me in a pair of pink panties, but the soft touch of her hands caused me to start growing.
“You like that don’t you.” Jenifer stated.
I swallowed the saliva in my mouth before answering. “That feels…nice, I guess.”
I said while closing my eyes. Jenifer began stroking harder and faster as I laid back on the bed. I could feel myself grow to the limit as my member twitched in her hands. Just as I felt myself reaching the edge, Jenifer stopped abruptly.
“I just had another really funny idea.” Jenifer said with a giggle.
I took a deep breath as I was becoming increasingly frustrated. “What is it?”
“Just wait right here.”
Jenifer stood up and walked to the bathroom. Returning a few moments later, she sat on top of me and set some tubes and bottles on the bed.
“What are you doing?” I asked while looking at the pile of makeup sitting next to me.
“Just relax, this will only take a second.” Jenifer said as she held a makeup brush and began applying foundation to it.
“Wait, just wait.” I said as the brush came within centimeters of my face.
“What? You’re not afraid of a little makeup are you?” Jenifer asked.
“I’m not afraid…”
“Then just close your mouth. I’ll blow your mind when I’m finished. Ok?”
I sighed and reluctantly agreed. “Fine, just make it quick.”
Jenifer smiled as she applied the foundation to my cheeks and forehead. She took her time as she spread the liquid around my face smoothly and evenly. Moving around my entire face, she continued with my neck and collar bones.
Proceeding to the next step, Jenifer began applying a few different powder’s to my face. When I asked what they were, she explained that it was to contour my nose, cheeks, and chin. It felt like she was going a little bit overboard, but with my hands tied behind me and her sitting on my chest, there was little I could do to protest. I just hoped that it would be worth it in the end.
Jenifer took extra time and care when she came to my eyes. Using a few different shades of eye shadow, she continued working on my eyelids until they were to her satisfaction. She had me close my eyes as she moved around them with a black eye liner. Once there was a thin line around each eye, she began applying mascara to my lashes. It felt like she spent ten minutes on each lash as she had me continue blinking into the wand until she said stop.
Coming to my lips, she used a lip liner to outline them before filling my lips in with a deep red lipstick. I sighed before puckering my lips as I was instructed and allowing her to blot my lips with a tissue. After another application of my lipstick, Jenifer set down the tube and grabbed her eye brow pencils.
Using one of her makeup pencils, she carefully drew in eyebrows where mine used to be. The nair around my face removed every bit of hair except for my eye lashes and the hair on top of my head. Despite being unable to grow a full beard, I took pride in my long wavy hair that fell down to my shoulders. I couldn’t help but wonder what I was going to look like when she was finally finished.
“Are we done yet?” I asked.
“Not quite.” Jenifer answered while collecting her makeup. “Just a couple more things.”




Chapter 3

Laying on Jenifer’s bed with my hands tied behind me, I closed my eyes and hoped that she was nearing the end of her little game. It was bad enough that she removed all of the hair from my body, but now she had me in makeup and pink panties. She acted like it was spontaneous, but I was starting to wonder if she planned all of this.
“Ok, just sit up for a second.” Jenifer said.
As I opened my eyes and sat up from the bed, I could see Jenifer holding a matching babydoll bodysuit to the one she was wearing. 
“What are you doing with that?” I asked.
“It’s for you silly.” Jenifer responded.
“There is no way that’s going to fit me, I’m way bigger than you.” I asserted.
“First of all, you’re maybe one size bigger than I am, without the chest. And secondly, this is a large, so I think it will fit.” Jenifer said while bringing one of my legs through the leg hole of the bodysuit.
“How much more of this are you planning on doing. I’m starting to get uncomfortable.”
“It can get way more uncomfortable.” Jenifer stated. “Look, I just wanted to see how you’d look in a matching outfit before I blew your mind, but if you’re not in the mood, I guess you could leave.”
“Well no, I don’t want to leave, I just want to get to it already.”
“Were almost there, I promise.”
Looking Jenifer in the eyes, it felt like she was being genuine. I stood up and agreed to let her continue. Sliding the lingerie up my body, I could feel how tight and constricting the latex material felt. Having just a hair more width than my panties in the crotch area, the bodysuit barely kept my privates from being exposed.
With the suit in place and the cups resting just above my chest, Jenifer began pulling at the built in corset in the back. I felt my waist coming in as she took off a few inches. Feeling a slight shortness of breath, I began protesting.
“Are you sure that’s not too tight?” I asked.
“Don’t be a baby, most girls tie it way tighter.” Jenifer said as she pulled it in another inch and began tying it off.
“Fine just please hurry.”
Jenifer tied off the corset behind me and had me sit down. Pulling out a pair of fishnet stockings from her drawer, she slowly rolled them up my legs. The soft feel of the stockings against my smooth legs sent shivers up my spine. Once the garter straps were attached to the stockings, Jenifer walked over to the closet. Returning with a pair of high heel pumps with an ankle strap, she slipped the shoes onto my feet which surprisingly fit.
“We’re not the same shoe size?” I said. “Or body size.”
“No, when I ordered this outfit, they sent a size bigger and I never really got around to returning it. Now I’m glad I kept it.” Jenifer said while stepping back.
“Can you stand up?” She asked.
Feeling offended by the question, I jumped up from the bed.
With the four and a half inch stiletto heels I was wearing, I lost my balance and fell to the carpeted floor. I shook my head as Jenifer let out a giggle before helping me to my feet.
“Are you ok?” She asked.
“Yeah, I’m…I’m fine.” I said trying not to show my embarrassment.
“You look like you need some practice”
“No, I think I got it now.” I said standing on my own two feet. Never having worn high heels before, I was taken off guard by the new distribution of weight for my feet. But after taking it slow and focusing on my balance, I found myself able to stand and walk without the need for help.
“Are you ready to have your mind blown?” Jenifer asked.
“Yeah.” I answered eagerly.
“Ok, follow me.” Jenifer said.
I followed Jenifer out of her bedroom and down the stairs to the main level. Walking down stairs provided to be much more difficult than walking on an even surface, I took my time with one slow step at a time. Jenifer waited at the bottom of the stairs with a smile on her face as I slowly made my way toward her.
“It’s not so easy is it?” Jenifer said.
“I think I’m getting the hang of it.” I answered while coming to the last step.
“We’ll see.”
Jenifer walked down the hall toward the kitchen before stopping at a door just before the kitchen. After opening it up, she proceeded down another set of stairs to the basement. I followed behind at a much slower pace.
Jenifer dimmed the lights as she stopped at the bottom of the carpeted stairs. As I reached the bottom, Jenifer took my arm and guided me across the basement to an arch like structure on the other side. Stopping me underneath the wooden structure that was adjacent to the wall, she turned me around so that I was facing her.
“Close your eyes and stand right here.” Jenifer ordered.
I did as she said, hoping that my moment of release was finally here. As I felt a pair of ankle cuffs being fastened around my legs, I knew that the wait wasn’t over yet.
“What are you doing now?” I asked while keeping my eyes closed.
“Just finishing what I started.” Jenifer answered.
After hearing two clicks from the locks on my ankle cuffs, I could feel Jenifer stand up in front of me.
“Open your mouth.” Jenifer ordered.
“What are you…” I was cut off as a large rubber ball gag was shoved into my mouth. Jenifer pulled the straps around the back of my head and fastened it tightly.
Opening my eyes, I could see Jenifer pulling out a series of ropes and unraveling them. I tried speaking through the gag, but it only came out as a muffled moan.
“Shhh. Just hold still while I finish.”
With my hands tied behind me and my ankles being held within a few inches of each other, I felt unable to protest. 
Jenifer ran the ropes through the metal loops attached to my ankle cuffs before running them through loops on the wooden structure to my right and left. She continued with my wrists next and finished by running the ropes through my gag and tying them to the arch that I was standing under.
When she finally finished, I found myself unable to move from my position. The chain between my ankles held them within a few inches, while the rope tied from my ankles to the wooden arch kept my ankles from coming together. A similar feeling consumed my wrists as they were simultaneously being held together behind my back and being pulled apart by the ropes attached to the wooden structure. With my head being held in place by ropes pulling upward as well as to my right and left, I was completely stuck.
I shifted my weight back and forth as I pulled against the ropes to test their strength. Unsurprisingly, they didn’t budge. I moaned through the gag, trying to signal to Jenifer that now was as good of time as any to finish what she started.
“How does that feel, comfortable?” Jenifer asked jokingly.
I moaned back in response, not feeling amused with her humor.
As Jenifer turned around and began walking toward the stairs, I moaned loudly to get her attention. 
“Now you just hold tight. I’ll be back to check on you in a bit.”
I listened as Jenifer walked back upstairs and left me alone in the dimly lit basement. 




Chapter 4

Standing in Jenifer’s basement while tied up tightly and dressed provocatively as a woman, I started to feel panicked. It was becoming clear that she had much different intentions than I did for the evening. In my high heels, my feet began getting uncomfortable after a half hour of standing on them. I attempted to kick my shoes off, but with the way my legs were tied, it was impossible.
Bending my knees, I used my weight to test the strength of the ropes and the arch. The arch easily held my weight while I began to feel uncomfortable from the strain it put on my wrists and head. I continued standing on my feet and began moaning through my ball gag. After what must have been an hour, I finally heard footsteps making their way down the stairs to the basement.
Walking across the basement, Jenifer ignored me and opened a door on the wall to my left. Rolling out a free standing six foot mirror, Jenifer placed it in front of me before returning to the other room. Rolling out a large screen TV, she placed it next to the mirror that faced me and pointed the screen toward myself. After turning on the TV, she connected an iPad sitting on the stand below it.
Seeing the iPad screen on the TV, I watched as she opened up her files and began searching for sissy hypnosis videos. After scrolling down the screen, she came to one named ‘sissy mind melt’ and quickly turned it on.
“It’s time to blow your mind.” Jenifer said as the video started.
The soft glow of the TV illuminated my body in the mirror. As I saw the reflection in front of me, I couldn’t believe what I was looking at. Jenifer did an impressive job with my makeup as my face appeared much more feminine and delicate. The tightness of the corset brought my waist in and gave me the appearance of hips while the high heels greatly accentuated my legs. Although I had a flat chest, I felt like I could pass for a woman.
Having had enough of myself in the mirror, I turned my attention to the video in front of me. A series of images were flashing across the screen and were mostly comprised of large cocks being stroked, sucked, or shoved into someone. One dick after another flashed across the screen with varying camera angels and colors. I looked over at Jenifer and moaned as I didn’t understand what was happening.
Jenifer smiled at me before walking away and heading up the stairs.  I continued moaning loudly and screamed at the top of my lungs as she neared the main level. I felt a sense of relief when she stopped three steps from the top and began heading back down. Walking back across the basement, Jenifer stopped behind the TV and turned the volume up close to the max. My hopefulness faded as she headed back up to the main level and closed the door behind her.
The sounds of woman and men moaning echoed through the basement as short videos of woman sucking cocks flashed across the screen. A video of a woman staring into the camera while being mounted from behind played as a voice began speaking.
“So you’re interested in becoming a mindless sissy slut?” The voice said as a continuing stream of short videos played. 
I rolled my eyes as it continued.
“I am here to make sure that is exactly what you become. A mindless…Sissy…Slut…you know that this is what you want, I mean why else would you have turned on this video. This has been a part of you for as long as you can remember. You’ve fantasized for years about dressing up in girly clothes, wearing high heels, and tons and tons of makeup. You’ve imagined what it would be like to BE the girl on the screen, NOT BE WITH the girls getting fucked. After you finish watching this video, it will be all you will ever think about. Being a submissive sissy slut who CRAVES cocks. Now relax your body as I count down from ten. TEN, starting with your toes, I want you to let go of the tension that you feel. Feel yourself slipping away as we move up your body. NINE, your ankles are feeling much more relaxed as you let go of everything around you and focus on my voice. EIGHT, my voice is the only thing that matters now, the only thing on your mind is pleasing me and doing what I say. SEVEN, your calves are feeling more and more relaxed as we move up your legs. SIX, your thighs are becoming very heavy as you feel the weight of your eyelids pressing down. It’s ok, you can close your eyes and just listen to my voice. FIVE, your middle is becoming extremely relaxed as you slip deeper and deeper into my voice. FOUR, your stomach and chest are releasing all of their tension as they become heavier with each number. THREE, your arms are just hanging off of you. They are basically useless because you can hardly move them. TWO, the tension in your face is letting go as you feel every muscle in your head becoming more and more relaxed. ONE, your eyes are now very heavy and would love to close. You just want to let go and drift off into my voice. AND DEEP SLEEP.” I twitched as I heard a finger snap come from the TV.
Having stood in the dark basement for the last hour, I had felt my eyes becoming heavy before the video started. Although I didn’t feel hypnotized, I would be lying if I said I was ignoring the voice speaking to me. I struggled to keep my eyes open and fight the video, but the images of cocks flashing across the screen were not exactly appealing to me.
“Hey there sissy slut. Do you like when I call you that, a little…sissy…slut. From now on, if anyone calls you a sissy slut, a whore, bimbo, or anything that you might find demeaning toward a woman, you will answer. Every time someone calls you a cock sucker or a cum dump, it will only strengthen your urge to become a cock sucking cum dump bimbo whore. All you will think about is putting a cock in your mouth or between your cheeks because that’s all you’re really good at. You’ve never been able to pass as a man because you aren’t a real man. You are just a sissy slut who needs to be controlled and dominated. Now just relax and listen to my voice as we implant your new identity into your brain. Whenever you hear, say, think, write, or read the words ‘sissy cum slut’ you will feel yourself becoming aroused and craving the taste of cum. You will need to feel a warm cock in your mouth or slipping into your ass because the urge will be impossible to ignore. FIVE, just imagine a cock in your mouth, forcing its way deeper and deeper down your throat. You have no idea how it is so large but you are loving every second of it. FOUR, you begin stroking the cock in front of you while they pump it halfway to your stomach. You cup their balls and beg for them to cum in you again and again. THREE, you feel your cheeks spreading while another cock penetrates your little hole. You can’t believe how big it is and how much you are stretching, but you love every second of it and keep begging for more. TWO, you feel the cock moving deeper and deeper into you. You moan and whine for more while they fuck you from the front and behind. ONE, your clitty is becoming aroused while you are fucked by two large men. And that’s all you have now, just a little clitty that you want men to play with. You are aching for a cock to fuck you until your little clitty is satisfied. But it will never be satisfied. You will only crave even more cock. Every second of every day. AND DEEP SLEEP. There now all that is microchipped into your brain. There is nothing you can do to remove it, it will always be a part of you, forever. Whenever you think, or try to think, a cock will pop into your head. Your brain will be completely broken forever and only focus on one thing from now on. Cocks.”
Images of cocks began displaying across the screen at an extremely rapid pace. With each blink of an eye, three more images of cocks would flash across the screen. I closed my eyes and tried to ignore it, but the voice continued.
“You love the sight of those cocks don’t you sissy slut. You love looking at them and just imaging what they would taste like or feel like inside of you. Well good news sissy, all of those cocks are now implanted into your subconscious. They will pop into your head as you go about your day and will always be there when you want to fantasize about cocks. Why don’t I help you imagine what it would be like to taste that big black cock on the screen right now.”
I held my eyes closed as the video continued and the voice described in great detail how to give someone a blow job on your knees.
With how loud the video was and how quickly the images flashed across the screen in front of me, I closed my eyes and waited eagerly for it to end. I couldn’t decide which was worse, watching the images in front of me or letting the narrator’s voice echo through my head without anything else to focus on. After nearly a half an hour of being subjected to the hypnosis with the volume turned up, I sighed in relief when it had finally finished.
Almost immediately after, it began playing again.
“So you’re interested in becoming a mindless sissy slut?” The video said.
I began moaning as loud as I could manage and pulling at my restraints with all my strength. I didn’t know what kind of game Jenifer was playing, but I was done. I didn’t even care about having sex anymore, I was just ready to go home.
Pulling at the ropes violently, I jumped up and down and contorted my body. I figured that the arch must’ve been bolted into the floor as it didn’t budge an inch. The only thing I was able to accomplish was making my ankles, wrists, and head soar from the violent jerking. Feeling pain and irritation from my attempt to escape, I tried using my voice to call Jenifer.
With the gag tightly fastened in my mouth, I had trouble raising my voice above the volume of the TV. I yelled and moaned through the gag as loudly as I could manage while the video continued playing in front of me.
“Your clitty is becoming aroused while you are fucked by two large men. And that’s all you have now, just a little clitty that you want men to play with. You are aching for a cock to fuck you until your little clitty is satisfied. But it will never be satisfied. You will only crave even more cock.”
Tears began forming as drool started to drip from my gag. I couldn’t even control the saliva in my mouth as I stood tied up. Finally, I heard the sound of footsteps making their way down the stairs to the basement. I was relieved as I saw that Jenifer had finally returned.




Chapter 5

Jenifer walked behind the TV and turned the volume down. I felt a small sense of relief as I hoped that the night was finally over. 
“Was that a little loud?” Jenifer asked.
Unable to move my head, I moaned through the gag. 
“Oh, no no no no no.” Jenifer said while walking up to me. “You’re drooling all over your outfit. We can’t have that.”
Jenifer walked back upstairs and returned a few minutes later with something in hand. In the dark basement, I couldn’t tell what it was until Jenifer untied the ropes running to my gag and slipped the leather material over my head.
Jenifer slid the neck corset over my ball gag and set it in place. Once it was in its position, Jenifer began tugging at the laces on the back and tightly fastening it around my head. The corset ran from the base of my neck to just under my nose with ribs running through it. Entombing my neck in the leather material, I found it impossible to turn my head from side to side or up to down. My head was fixed straight ahead at the mirror and TV playing sissy hypnosis videos.
Built into the ribs running up the sides of the neck corset, two metal half rings stuck out slightly from each side. The rings were just large enough for Jenifer to pull ropes through the rings and tie them to the arch on each side of me and above me. Once Jenifer was finished, my head was locked in place. As I took weight off of my feet, I could feel myself hanging from my wrists and the neck corset fastened to me. I had no trouble breathing as the weight rested on my chin rather than my neck.
I began breathing heavier and tried moaning through the gag and neck corset. Almost no sound escaped while the TV drowned out what little sound might’ve been heard. I shifted back and forth on my heels and attempted to stomp my feet as I had no way to exhibit how frustrated I was with the situation.
Jenifer smiled before walking back upstairs and leaving me alone in the dark. Tears began streaming down my cheeks as I watched the video play in front of me on repeat. Every half hour, it would immediately restart with the line, “So you’re interested in becoming a mindless sissy slut?” After the fifth time it restarted, I stopped counting.
As it drew later into the night, I could feel my eyes becoming heavier. I found myself drifting between a conscious and semi-conscious state of mind as I listened to the video telling me to relax. In darkness of the basement with the only light being the TV in front of me, I found it easier to close my eyes and try to mentally escape the situation I was in.
My effort was futile as the voice from the video was all that was present. The house must’ve been very well insulated because I couldn't hear anything outside of the TV in front of me. The only time I could hear Jenifer was when she opened the door to the basement and came down the stairs. Outside of her couple visits, I had no way of knowing if she was even in the house.
At what must have been midnight, Jenifer paid me another visit to the basement. I pouted as she stepped in front of me in her silk pajama pants and shirt. Wearing her furry slippers, she looked comfortable and ready for bed. As I stood in the ridiculous outfit she convinced me to wear, I realized she intended for me to spend the night here.
“I’m so glad we decided to do this tonight. I just need to do a couple more things before I leave you alone for the night.” Jenifer said before kneeling down.
Stuck in my neck corset, Jenifer disappeared from my sightline in front of me. I felt her pull at the babydoll suit I was wearing until my member was exposed. I sighed as I felt myself resting in her hands.
As I felt a metal ring sliding around my member and to its base, I began breathing heavier. Jenifer slid a metal cage over the head and brought it down the shaft to the metal ring at the base. After they were brought together, I heard a click pierce through the noise coming from the video.
Jenifer slid the crotch of the babydoll bodysuit over my chastity cage and trapped member before pulling at the back of the bodysuit. The back of the suit rode up my behind which Jenifer pulled to the side and held against my right cheek. Jenifer used her other hand to apply some cool liquid to my hole.
I jumped as I felt her finger poke my hole and press itself inside. I had never been penetrated before and tried moving my butt forward in response. Jenifer brought her hand forward and pressed her finger further into my opening. I tried moaning through the gag as she twirled her finger and began teasing me. There was nothing I could do but accept what was happening.
After a few minutes of moving her finger in and out while pushing from side to side, Jenifer grabbed another object and guided it toward my behind. I squealed into the gag and neck corset as I felt a blunt object meet my hole and press forward. Although Jenifer had stretched me out slightly, I felt myself stretching much more as the object worked its way inside. I could not believe how large it was as the widest part slid into me. The butt plug narrowed out significantly at the end before flaring out at the base. As the base pressed against me, I felt Jenifer pull her hand away.
Jennifer fixed the babydoll suit and slid the thong part back between my cheeks. I could feel the baby doll suit resting against the plug as it held it inside of me. I bent my knees and moved my butt back and forth as I struggled to accept the item that was just inserted.
Standing back up to my sightline, Jenifer smiled and held up a black wand. After pressing the on button, it began vibrating in her hand. 
“Are you ready sissy?” Jenifer asked.
I remained frozen and stared at her.
Jenifer stepped over to the TV and turned the volume back up. As it played loudly behind her, Jenifer pressed the vibrating wand against my middle and held it firmly.
My crotch twitched as I felt blood start rushing to the area. After waiting the entire night to have a release, there was plenty pent up and ready to explode at any moment. Although I was still getting used to the feeling of my behind being filled, I found myself more frustrated with the feeling that came over me next.
My member pressed into the chastity cage that it was locked into as it tried to grow. The cage was small and oriented downward so that any growth of a penis would be impossible. I strained against the cage as a mixture of feelings confused me. I wanted to finally have a release, but the cage seemed to make that impossible. I whined into the gag as Jenifer kept the vibrator on me at full power.
After a minute of intense stimulation, I felt myself working up to a release despite the situation my member was in. I began tensing up as liquid made its way up toward the opening. Struggling against my wrist restraints, I pulled at my ankle cuffs while I felt a release approaching. Just as I felt myself about to fall off the edge, Jenifer pulled the vibrator away.
“Ok that’s all for tonight.”
I moaned and bucked against my restraints as Jenifer stepped back and pressed the volume up button on the TV a few more times.
“Goodnight sissy slut.”





Chapter 6

As I stood in the basement with my member aching in its cage, I was dumbfounded with how the night turned out. Jenifer never gave any indication that she was into this sort of thing nor would I have ever guessed. The whole night took me by a massive surprise as it felt like one thing just happened to lead to another. In hindsight, I couldn’t help feeling like it was orchestrated.
She didn’t mix up the bottle of nair or accidentally order the wrong size lingerie. This must’ve all been planned from the beginning. And once I was locked up exactly where she wanted me, she had complete control of when it would end.
With the TV turned up and the glow illuminating me in the dark basement, I slowly began drifting in and out of consciousness. With each snap of the fingers from the TV or loud iteration of the words DEEP SLEEP, I found myself jumping up and drifting back off again.
The voice began echoing in my head as I found my thoughts becoming fuzzier through the night. My body and mind were becoming increasingly tired as the voice kept commanding me to relax and let the tension go.
While standing on my heels and tied up, I found it impossible to actually fall asleep. Instead, I fell into a hypnotic state where I was having trouble deciphering fantasy from reality. After hearing the voice describe sucking cocks and riding them for hours on end, I found my brain unconsciously creating the scenes as she described them. With the gag filling my mouth and the plug filling my behind, imagining being penetrated from both ends was not very difficult. Despite my attempt to fight it, the hypnosis was working its way into my brain.
After experiencing the video at least twenty times in a row, I heard footsteps making their way down the stairs. Having stayed awake through the night, I felt like I was in a dreamlike state as Jenifer stood in front of me wearing a grey pantsuit and modest high heels. Her makeup was subtle and her hair was tied up.
“Did you enjoy yourself last night?” Jenifer asked.
My eyes fluttered open and drifted closed again.
Jenifer giggled before walking across the basement and back up the stairs.
My sense of time was completely disoriented as I waited for Jenifer to return. Having lost count of how many times the video repeated, I had no idea what time it could be. From the growls of my stomach, I figured it was sometime in the morning. With my bladder full and feet aching from standing in heels all night, I hoped that she would let me go already.
Returning a few minutes later, Jenifer approached me with a few items in hand and knelt down at my feet. Although I couldn’t see her, I could feel her releasing the ropes connecting my ankles to the arch. After unlatching the ankle straps, she slid my high heels off of my feet and set them to the side. I felt a sense of relief as I stood flat on the ground again. Jenifer released my ankles from their cuffs and rolled the fishnet stockings down my legs before unlacing the corset in my babydoll bodysuit. Although I was standing naked in front of Jenifer, I was happy to be somewhat free.
My freedom was short-lived as Jenifer took my right foot and placed it into a rubber like material. I kicked my leg before feeling a pinch in my calf. 
“Stop that, or I’ll really punish you.” Jenifer stated.
As she tried to pull the material up my legs again, I kicked my leg and flung the suit across the floor. Jenifer stood in front of me and held up a small device.
“Do you know what this is?” She asked.
My eyes strained to see what she was holding.
“This is a taser, and I will use it if you don’t listen. If you kick your leg one more time, I’ll zap your balls until they fall off. Understood?”
Jenifer knelt in front of me again and brought the bodysuit back to my foot. I lifted my leg and stood still as she slid the material up to my knee before stopping and pulling it up to my other knee as well. It felt like the material hugged my skin tightly and formed my legs to its shape as Jenifer pulled it up to my crotch and paused again. Jenifer let the upper half of the body suit hang in front of me while she grabbed the high heels and put them back onto my feet. I whined through the gag to show my discomfort, but Jenifer continued anyway. After the ankle straps for the high heels were refastened, Jenifer slid the ankle cuffs back onto my ankles and locked them on.
Standing up in front of me, Jenifer reached down and grabbed the chastity cage that my member was locked into. I could feel her slide it into a tube attached to the suit before pulling the suit up over my hips. Jennifer had locked my member in place between my legs while pointing straight down.
Reaching behind me, Jenifer adjusted a metal ring that left an opening between my cheeks. I jumped as she poked her fingers through the ring and grabbed the butt plug that had settled inside of me. The opening was large enough that Jenifer was able to grab the plug and pull it out through the ring. After a moment of relief, Jenifer plunged the plug back in and left it inserted.
Jenifer continued by pulling the material up my torso until she came to my chest. After unlocking my left wrist from its cuff, she helped slide it into the sleeve of the suit. Jenifer pulled my arm all the way in until my fingers found the gloves that were attached at the end.
Once my arm was in the suit, Jenifer grabbed a leather mitten and slid it over my hand. The leather material forced my hand into a ball as she pulled it tight and fastened a strap around my wrist. A small metal half ring that was connected to the mitten popped through the strap before Jenifer slid a lock through the ring and clicked it shut. Holding my arm at my side, Jenifer slid another lock through the metal ring on my wrist as well as an identical half ring attached to my suit on my hip. After the lock was shut, I tried pulling against the restraint and found out rather quickly that I would not be able to escape.
With one of my arms locked at my side, I began to get nervous. As she unlocked my other wrist from the cuff attached behind me, I thought to myself, ‘this may be my only chance to get out of here.’ Flailing my arm around, I broke her grip on my wrist and grabbed her arm. Jenifer jumped away before pulling out the taser and turning it on. With my legs cuffed and my head still attached to the arch by three separate ropes, there was little I could do to stop what was next. I closed my eyes as she brought the taser to my arm and shocked me.
My whole body shook uncontrollably as electricity ran through it. I felt my body continuing to jump and twitch after she pulled the taser away and stood back. With a full bladder, the taser caused me to lose control and pee where I was standing. The liquid ran through the tube that my member was stuck into and ran out a small hole beneath me to the carpeted floor.
“This was why I didn’t want to do this.” Jenifer yelled. “Oh my god you are such a stupid doll!”
Jenifer set down the taser and grabbed my arm again.
Forcing my other arm into the sleeve, she pulled it up until my fingers were in the glove. After bringing the leather mitten over my other hand, she tightened the strap around my wrist and locked it as she did with the other one. Using the metal rings on my other wrist and hip, Jenifer locked the rings together so that both arms were stuck at my sides.
Except for the small amount of my back showing where the suit hadn’t been zipped up yet, the material covered my body from toes to the base of my neck. As Jenifer pulled the zipper from my lower back to my neck, I felt the suit hugging my body and forming me to its shape. While in a trance and still recovering from the shock of the taser, Jenifer quickly untied the ropes attaching my head to the arch and unlaced my neck corset. After dropping the ropes and neck corset to the ground, Jenifer released the gag from my mouth and threw it down.
Having been stuck in the gag all night, I stretched my jaw by opening it wide and moving it side to side. While I tried to recover from a night of being tied and gagged while watching sissy hypnosis videos, Jenifer began focusing on my hair and pulled it into a high pony tail. My hair was just long enough so that the ends fell to my shoulders even when tied up.
Jenifer held my hair as she brought a leather face mask over my head and pulled it down. The top of the mask had a hole that allowed Jenifer to pop my pony tail through and show my long brown hair. Tugging downward, Jenifer made sure that the mask covered my head and neck before she began lacing it in the back. The mask had two large openings for my eyes and an opening for my mouth, as well as two small holes for my nostrils. I felt the mask forming to my skull as it was tightened and tied off at the base of my neck.
Immediately after she was finished lacing the mask, Jenifer slid a collar around my neck. Positioning the collar over the knot at the bottom of the mask and the zipper at the top of the body suit, I felt her use a lock to attach all three together. With my hands tied at my side and my ankles chained together, there was nothing I could do to protest.
Jenifer stepped in front of me with another gag in hand and brought it to my mouth. Just as it reached my lips, I worked up the courage to protest with my voice.
“Wait…” I pleaded.
“I didn’t ask you to speak…” Jenifer responded.
“Just…Please just tell me what you want.”
“I want you to shut up sissy doll.” Jenifer said as she slid the gag into my mouth and cut off any more questions from me.
My mouth was propped open as the ring gag slid between my teeth and was wedged in place. Jennifer adjusted the ring before pulling the straps tightly behind my head. As she fastened it behind me, I ran my tongue around the metal ring that exposed the inside of my mouth. I felt outside of myself as she had me completely under her control. When she stepped away, I finally had a full picture of myself in the mirror in front of me.
The black rubber material covered every inch of my body as it appeared sleek and shiny. Hugging every curve, it felt like it pulled everything in and made me appear thinner in certain areas while larger in others. My arms and legs looked much more slender while my hips looked slightly larger. Although I wasn’t wearing a corset, the suit made my waist appear as if I were still laced into one. With my member locked in a cage and pointed below me, it was difficult to tell if it was even there.
As I scanned up my body and noticed the black mask over my head, I began blinking rapidly. I didn’t even recognize the eyes and mouth showing through the openings of the mask as they were painted with layers of makeup. My mascara, eye liner, eye shadow, and lipstick were on full display while the rest of my face was covered by the black material. With my lips propped open in an O shape and painted bright red, it looked like I was inviting something to slide inside of me.
I was dumbfounded as I stared at myself in the mirror. Jenifer had turned me into a doll that was unrecognizable to the person I once was. I was so taken back with the picture in the mirror that I didn’t even realize that she had walked upstairs and returned with a bottle in hand.
Stepping in front of me, Jenifer brought the bottle to my mouth. She helped me lean back as liquid rushed into my mouth. I struggled to swallow with my mouth propped wide open, but quickly figured out how to open my throat and accept the fluids anyway. Jenifer waited patiently as I drank every last drop of the sweet tasting fluid that had hints of fruit and vanilla. Once I was finished, Jenifer set the bottle down next to me. 
Grabbing an inflatable gag off of the floor, Jenifer brought it up to my mouth and stuffed part of it inside. I felt a bulb like object enter my mouth while a cord with a small rubber air pump hung from it in front of me. Jenifer began squeezing and releasing the air pump repeatedly as the inflatable gag quickly expanded inside of my mouth. The sound of my gags and moans disappeared as the gag completely filled me.
Letting the air pump hang in front of me, Jenifer stepped away and scanned my body from head to heels. After giving a smile of approval, she turned and walked away up the stairs. Reaching the main level, Jenifer closed the door behind her and left me alone once again. I sighed and hung my head as I wondered how this could get any worse.




Chapter 7

My feet felt awfully soar after having spent the entire night on my high heels. I was overtired and ready to collapse as I swayed in front of the TV. I felt like I could fall asleep at any moment, but pushed to keep myself awake. Finally free from the arch I was tied to all night, I held on to a glimmer of hope that I could escape.
In the darkness of the windowless basement, I took one wobbly step after another up the stairs to the main level. With my feet chained together, walking up the stairs provided very difficult. However, with much focus and effort, I slowly made my way to the top.
As I reached the main level, I turned to my side so that my hand was next to the circular door knob. With my hand balled up and stuck in the leather material, I could not find a way to turn the handle. I struggled against the suit as the leather slipped around the knob. Figuring out a solution, I pressed my body against the handle and used my hand to attempt to turn it.
From the resistance that I felt, I realized that she must have locked the door from the other side. All hope of escape was lost as I bent my knees and squealed into my gag. The feeling of hopelessness overcame me as I took one wobbly step after another back down to the basement. All I could hope for was that Jenifer would eventually get bored and let me out.
Coming to the bottom of the stairs, I looked around for somewhere to lay down and finally sleep. To my dismay, there was no furniture in the entire basement, other than the set up I was just in front of. Seeing that the carpeted floor was my only option, I dropped to my knees and sat on my heels. With much struggling, I was able to lay back on the floor and rest my head. Although the TV was still playing the sissy hypnosis video at full volume, I drifted right off to sleep.
I was out like a rock for most of the afternoon. Being that I didn’t have a clock, I had no idea what time it was when I finally woke up later in the day. Feeling well rested, I sat up and looked around. For a moment, I had forgotten the situation that I had been in. But as I pulled at the restraints holding my arms at my side and the chain holding my legs together, I quickly came back to reality. I scooted backwards until I met the wall and sat propped against it.
As I tried to develop a plan in my head, I found myself becoming distracted with the TV playing loudly. After hearing the same video repeatedly, I was starting to remember many of the lines before they were spoken. Becoming agitated that the video was unconsciously invading my brain, I shook my head and tried to ignore it.
‘She locked the door…my phone, wallet, and keys were in my pants that she must’ve taken, and my arms are just hanging off of me. They are basically useless because I can hardly move them. Two, the tension in my face is letting go as I feel every muscle in my head becoming more and more relaxed. One…’
I shook my head as I snapped out of the trance I was slipping into. I was starting to feel like I knew most of the video by heart as I had heard it so many times.
Trying to bring my attention to something else, I moved onto my knees and used the wall to stand up. Feeling a need to pee, I looked around the basement. I noticed the door that Jenifer wheeled the TV and mirror out of as well as another door along the same wall. As I walked over, I could see that the second door was propped open and a toilet was inside.
Waddling over to the bathroom, I pushed the door open all the way and stepped next to the toilet. With the opening to the suit directly under me, I turned around and sat on the toilet. Liquid trickled down as I quickly relieved myself and stood back up.
I didn’t even attempt to flush with my hands tied at my side. As I stepped back out of the small bathroom, I could hear the door to the upstairs open. I made my way to the bottom of the stairs as Jenifer walked down.
“What were you just doing?” Jenifer asked.
I tried moaning through the inflatable gag, but almost no sound came out.
Jenifer walked to the bathroom and turned the light on. I heard a flush of the toilet before she exited it.
“I see you’ve figured out how to use the toilet. I wish you would’ve done that the last time instead of pissing all over my floor. Now someone is going to have to clean that up. I haven’t even punished you for that yet…”
I looked down as Jenifer became much more stern with me.
“You will learn your place sissy doll. I won’t have a little bitch pissing all over like she owns the place. I should rub your face in it to teach you a lesson you stupid bimbo doll. Now get over here and curtsey for me.” Jenifer said while pointing in front of her.
I stood frozen as I was confused with what she was asking.
“What the fuck is wrong with you?” Jenifer said before storming over to me and grabbing me by the crotch. I winced as she squeezed tightly and pulled me down. I bent my knees as I bobbed down and back up.
“Almost sissy, but you need to put your right leg behind your left and point your toe toward the ground. Make sure to point your palms to the floor too.”
Jenifer gave another squeeze before I put my right leg behind my left as she said. Pointing my hands out, I bobbed down as she guided me by the crotch.
“Very good sissy. See you can follow orders. Let’s do it again.”
Jenifer held onto me as I bobbed down for another curtsey and stood back upright. She had me curtsey ten more times before she pulled her hand away and watched.
“I didn’t say stop!” She yelled. “Keep practicing!”
I continued bobbing down and back up after putting my right leg behind my left and extending my hands. I must’ve curtseyed over thirty times before she finally let me quit. The quads of my legs burned as I felt slightly out of breath.
“You will practice this at least one hundred times a day. You will also curtsey anytime I enter the room or address you. If I ask you to do something, you will curtsey before and after that task. You will curtsey constantly until it becomes second nature. Is that understood?” Jenifer asked loudly.
Knowing what she wanted, I bobbed down for a curtsey in response.
“Very good sissy doll. Now go back over by the TV and stand in front of it while you watch the video another ten times.” Jenifer ordered.
I grunted before bobbing down for a curtsey and doing as she ordered. I felt incredibly embarrassed and demoralized as she ordered me around. But with my hands tied at my side and my ankles cuffed, I knew that I couldn’t fight her. Trying to spare myself from any more of Jenifer’s punishments, I stood in front of the TV and watched the video as she instructed.
She watched me for a few minutes before walking up the stairs and closing the door behind her. I stood frozen in front of the TV as I reluctantly watched the sissy hypnosis video play on repeat for three straight hours. Unsure if Jenifer could return at any minute, I continued standing despite my feet aching in their high heels. Leaning against the wall, I tried to push through the pain.
When Jenifer finally returned, I stood up straight and watched as she walked over with another bottle. Releasing the pressure from my inflatable gag, she pulled it out. Jenifer brought the bottle to my mouth and waited as I struggled to drink it. Once I was finished, she placed the inflatable gag back into my mouth and expanded it back to its previous size. Jenifer took the empty bottle and returned upstairs to the main level while I continued standing in front of the TV.





Chapter 8

Like clockwork, Jenifer returned downstairs immediately after the video finished for the tenth time. My feet were sore but I knew that I was better off standing than subjecting myself to another one of Jenifer’s punishments. I gave a sigh of relief as she turned down the volume to the TV and stood in front of me.
Tapping her foot, Jenifer gave a harsh look as she stared at me. I looked from side to side as I didn’t know what was wrong. Jenifer took a few aggressive steps forward and gripped my crotch. Feeling extra full from being worked up and left hanging on the edge, it was uncomfortably sensitive.
“What did I tell you, you brainless bimbo doll!” Jenifer yelled.
Remembering her orders about curtseying, I bobbed down while she clutched my swollen crotch.
“Am I going to have to remind you every time I come downstairs?” She asked.
I shook my head no and bobbed down for a curtsey again.
“That’s better. Now turn around.”
I bobbed down for another curtsey before doing as I was told. 
“Bend over.”
After listening to her order, I felt her fingers poke through the hole to my suit. Jenifer grabbed the butt plug still inserted in me and slowly began tugging at it.
With much discomfort, the plug slowly made its way to the exit. After sitting in place for so long, my behind had become acclimated to it and had to stretch back out for its release. I let out a groan as the largest part was clear and the rest popped right out.
“Go sit on the toilet.” Jenifer ordered.
After bobbing down for a curtsey, I walked to the bathroom and did as she instructed. I found it difficult to go on command, but managed to do what I needed to. Once I was finished, Jenifer appeared in the doorway and helped clean me up.
Needing help doing the most mundane of tasks felt like a new low for me. Not only was I stuck in Jenifer’s basement, but I was stripped of my ability to take care of myself in any way. She fed me, cleaned up after me, and ordered me around like I was a doll that she was playing with. I just kept hoping that this would all end soon.
Jenifer washed her hands in the bathroom before walking me to the middle of the basement and making me stop in front of her. 
“Ok sissy, go stand by the TV and watch it until I return.” 
Feeling incredibly frustrated, I tightened my stomach and bent over slightly. As I saw Jenifer take a step forward, I quickly curtseyed and moped over to the TV. I wasn’t sure how much more of this I could take.
“What the hell is wrong with you. Are you upset you haven’t been milked yet?”
‘Milked?’ I thought to myself.
“Wait there, I’ll be right back.”
Jenifer walked upstairs and returned a few moments later with a dildo and lube in hand. I started to get nervous as she lathered it up and stepped behind me.
“Bend over.” She ordered.
Without much choice, I listened to her order.
Guiding the dildo to the opening of my bodysuit, she slid it through the ring until it met my hole. I shifted my weight forward as I felt her pressing it into me.
“Stand still sissy!” She yelled.
I did my best to stand still as she pushed the head inside of me. Having experienced the width of the butt plug, I was somewhat stretched out. But, I found myself stretching further as it made its was forward.
I began breathing heavily as the dildo slid all the way in and stopped. Jenifer pushed my back until I was bent over at a ninety degree angle and grabbed my hair that was tied in a ponytail. Holding my hair tightly, she began moving the dildo in and out. Starting at a slow pace, she quickly picked it up and began thrusting the dildo harder with each push. In just a few moments, it felt like she was slamming the dildo into my behind before pulling it back out again and again.
Although I was feeling some discomfort at first, my behind quickly acclimated to the full feeling. I could feel blood begin to rush to my middle as she fucked me aggressively. Watching the videos playing on the TV in front of me, I couldn’t believe I was living out what I was watching on screen. The worst part was, I could feel the pent up orgasm I had been waiting so long for about to come.
I squealed into the gag as pre-cum slowly began dripping out of me. With each thrust from the dildo, I felt myself coming closer and closer to the edge. Jenifer let go of my hair and placed something beneath me as I began breathing heavier. Listening to the TV playing the sissy hypnosis video in front of me, I repeated the lines in my head as they were spoken. “you feel your cheeks spreading while another cock penetrates your asshole. You can’t believe how big it is and how much you are stretching, but you love every second of it and keep begging for more. TWO, you feel the cock moving deeper and deeper into you. You moan and whine for more while they fuck you from the front and behind. ONE, your clitty is becoming aroused while you are fucked by two large men. And that’s all you have now, just a little clitty that you want men to play with. You are aching for a cock to fuck you until your little clitty is satisfied. But it will never be satisfied. You will only crave even more cock. Every second of every day. AND DEEP SLEEP.”
With the snap of the fingers from the TV, I felt small drips escaping my trapped member. After each thrust from Jenifer, another squirt was forced out of me. Orgasming only from being penetrated was an entirely new feeling to me as I was swept away with intense feelings. My knees felt weak and my body shook as I came down from the intense climax that Jenifer gave me.
Jenifer continued pumping in and out until I was completely finished. As the dildo exited my behind, I gave a sigh of relief and hung my head. I could hear Jenifer drop the dildo and grab my ponytail. Pulling me back upright, she released the pressure from the inflatable gag and pulled it from my mouth. As I caught my breath, I could see Jenifer bring a cup to my mouth and pour the contents inside.
I gagged as the salty taste of the liquid entered my mouth and moved to the back of my throat. With my mouth propped open, I couldn’t spit it out or swallow it very easily. While the liquid rested on my tongue, Jenifer shoved the inflatable gag back into my mouth and inflated it back to its full size.
My mouth was full and the taste of cum was trapped inside. I moaned into the gag, but no sound came out. Jenifer collected the dildo and the cup before making her way back toward the stairs. Stopping at the base, she yelled over to me.
“Stand in front of the TV and watch the video until I return.”
I quickly bobbed down for a curtsey before standing in front of the TV as instructed. Jenifer walked up the stairs and closed the door behind her. It wasn’t until the next morning that I saw her again.





Chapter 9

After spending several hours on my feet facing the TV, I started to slip into a daze. I had no clue what time it was, but I knew that Jenifer must’ve been sleeping through the night. I leaned against the wall to take some of the weight off of my heels, but the balls of my feet continued to feel sore.
As I watched the video at least another dozen times through the night, I found myself slipping back into my semiconscious state of mind. With each repeat, I became more tired and unable to fight the need to close my eyes and drift off. While standing in my high heels, I could not possibly fall asleep, but I could rest my eyes and mentally shut down.
When Jenifer finally returned the next morning, my eyes popped open and watched her walk across the basement. Although I was tired and in a trance-like state, I knew to bob down for a curtsey to spare myself a punishment.
“Very good sissy doll. You can take a break and lay down now.”
I gave another curtsey before kneeling where I stood and dropping down to my butt. I laid my head on the ground and closed my eyes. Drifting off to sleep rather quickly, I snoozed for what must have been several hours.             
I woke up to Jenifer standing over me with a smile.
“Wake up sissy doll. We have company coming over.” Jenifer stated.
I opened my eyes and popped up. Jenifer took my arm and helped me to my feet before leading me across the room. Coming to the door where she wheeled out the TV and mirror from, she opened the door and brought me inside. The room was pitch black but she seemed to know exactly where she was taking me.
Several feet in from the door, she turned me around and put my back against a wall. Using a chain attached to the wall, she attached it to my collar and locked it on. Grabbing some electrical tape, she put my legs together and taped them tightly. Although I was already in ankle cuffs, I could still walk and move around with the small amount of mobility that they provided. After the tape was run around my legs, they were completely stuck together.
Once I was secured to the wall, Jenifer walked over to the TV and wheeled it into the room with me.  She placed the TV just in front of me before getting the mirror and bringing it into the room as well. After closing the door, she returned upstairs.
Roughly a half hour later, I heard a few sets of footsteps making their way down the stairs with something heavy. The lights to basement turned on which I could see under the closet door in front of me. As the people made their way through the basement I could hear Jenifer and two others talking.
“Yeah so my pet pissed right here in this area. If you could just go over that area and a few feet around it, that should take care of it.” Jenifer said.
“No problem miss. We’ll get it cleaned up.” A man responded.
“Ok great, I’ll be upstairs if you need anything.” Jenifer said.
I heard Jenifer walk up the stairs as the men turned on a machine. It sounded like an industrial carpet cleaner as they moved it around the basement. Feeling like this could be my chance to escape, I began moaning as loudly as I could manage. With the inflatable gag filling my mouth, my screams were muted and almost no sound came out. After several minutes of giving everything I had, I took a few minutes to regain my strength.
I waited as the carpet cleaners took there time and spent the next hour cleaning the carpet. Their powerful machine drowned out any noise coming from me as I tried to get their attention. When their machine finally turned off, I tried jumping and stomping my heels on the carpeted floor. Instead of making a thumping noise to get their attention, I lost my balance and hung from my collar until I regained my balance.
Realizing that wasn’t my best idea, I tried using my elbow against the wall as my last hope. After making a thumping noise, I could hear the men stop what they were doing and pause for a moment. Having their attention, I started bumping my elbow against the wall repeatedly. My heart started pounding out of my chest as I could see the shadow of one of the men standing in front of the door. As the knob began to turn, Jenifer’s voice cut through the basement.
“Are you two finished?” Jenifer yelled from the base of the stairs.
The man let go of the knob and stepped away. I cried into my gag as I saw my opportunity slip away.
“Yeah, we’re all done. We’re just getting our things together but…I thought I heard something in the closet?” The man said.
“Oh that? It’s just my little pussy. She likes to sneak in there and paw at whatever is hanging on the wall. I’ll take care of her when you’re finished, unless you’ll be needing anything else?” Jenifer said.
“No, we’re all done here.” The man answered.
The two men collected the machine and carried it up the stairs as I continued thumping my elbow against the wall. All hope was lost with the sound of the two men leaving the basement while Jenifer accompanied them. After a few minutes, Jenifer returned downstairs and opened the door.
“You think you’re pretty smart don’t you, you little bitch.” Jenifer said with her arms crossed.
I closed my eyes and pouted through the gag filling my mouth.
“You need to wake the fuck up and realize what you are. You are not a man, and you have zero control over what happens to you. You are my sissy doll to use and play with until I’m bored. Until you understand that, you’re going to stay locked up in here.”
Jenifer turned the TV toward me and plugged it in. Turning the sissy hypnosis video back on, Jenifer turned the volume up and stepped out of the closet. With the TV just a few feet away from me in this small room, the sound felt even louder than it was before. I pulled against my wrist restraints and the tape around my legs as Jenifer popped back in and set an alarm clock down next to the TV. I blinked my eyes as I saw that it was set for forty hours. Grabbing a bucket from the corner, she placed it underneath me and left the room. After closing the door behind her, she made her way upstairs.
Those proceeding hours felt like the longest of my life as Jenifer only came back to check on me sparingly. Visiting every six hours to feed me a bottle and empty the bucket beneath me, Jenifer mostly left me alone with the sissy hypnosis video and my increasingly fuzzy thoughts. Seeing the clock ticking down only made the time pass slower as I was constantly reminded of how much longer I was stuck in my current position.
After twelve hours, I felt like I hit a wall and started becoming more tired with each passing minute. A few hours later, I felt the tired feeling subsiding while I became more delirious instead. At twenty hours, I felt myself slipping into a trance as I continued listening to the video playing loudly on repeat. The words echoed through my head while I remained unable to fall asleep in my predicament.
At thirty hours, I started to feel like a zombie. I was becoming increasingly disoriented and was having trouble guiding my own thoughts. It felt like the video had taken control of my mind as it was all I could focus on our think about. Everything outside of the video playing on the TV was fuzzy and blurry. When thirty nine hours were on the clock, I felt broken. I would do anything to be let go and lay my head down to sleep. I had no energy to fight or assert my independence anymore. Having Jenifer feed me with bottles and empty my bucket for almost two days straight, changed something deep inside of me.
When the clock finally hit zero, a loud buzzer started going off. I couldn’t tell if I was just imaging zeros on the clock as it had felt like an eternity since I was locked up. I sighed in relief as Jenifer opened the door and turned the TV off.
Wearing a navy woman’s suit with a skirt and black pumps, Jenifer walked in and cut the tape between my legs. She released my ankle cuffs and unlocked the chain holding me to the wall. Attaching a leash to my collar, she guided me out of the closet and marched me to the middle of the basement.
I swayed back and forth as she held my leash in one hand and a crop whip in the other. Jenifer stepped beside me and gave a sharp whip to my behind. I jumped as she yelled, “Walk!”
I began walking to the wall ahead of me while she followed close behind. After coming to the wall, she had me turn around and walk back to the other side of the room. Jenifer had me continue pacing back and forth across the basement as she shouted instructions and whipped my behind, legs, and hips.
“Hips.” Jenifer yelled while whipping my left cheek again. “Sway those hips.”
Feeling completely defeated, I started swaying my hips as instructed while continuing to walk.
“Curtsey when I command you to do something.” Jenifer said while whipping me again. I bobbed down in a curtsey before resuming.
“Stop.” Jenifer yelled before I stopped in place. Jenifer gave another sharp whip to my behind.
“Where’s the curtsey?”
I quickly curtseyed as instructed and stood still again.
“Walk.” Jenifer ordered before I gave a curtsey then started walking.
Following right on my heels, Jenifer began paying closer attention to my feet and where they stepped when I walked. If they did not cross over each other or step right in front of the other, she would whip my ankle before barking more instructions. Each time, I was expected to stop and curtsey before listening to what she commanded.
Jenifer followed me back and forth across the basement several times before standing against the wall and watching me. Once she felt that I was walking “properly”, she ordered me to continue while she fetched something from the upstairs. As I walked across the basement, I noticed that she left the door open to the upstairs while she was gone. My eyes lingered on the door before focusing back on the wall ahead of me. With how severely Jenifer had punished me, I couldn’t imagine what she would do if she caught me trying to escape again.
Returning a few minutes later, Jenifer walked down the stairs and stood next to the wall that I was walking toward. My eyes locked onto her crotch as I noticed that she took off her skirt and slipped into a strap-on with a six inch dildo that stood erect. Jenifer snapped her fingers and pointed in front of her as I approached. After stopping where she pointed, I bobbed down for a curtsey. Jenifer released the pressure in my inflatable gag and pulled it from my mouth before letting it fall to the ground.
In my hypnotized state, I knew exactly what she wanted me to do. Anything left of my male ego disappeared as I dropped to my knees and brought my propped open mouth around her dildo. Jenifer smiled as I began moving my head back and forth while looking up at her for approval. Seeing that she was smiling from ear to ear, I knew that I had pleased her.
Jenifer brought her hands around my head and pulled me deeper down the shaft of the dildo. I began to gag as the phallic shaped object made its way further and further down my throat. I did my best to relax while my arms were stuck at my side and my head was used by Jenifer.
After a few minutes, she pulled my head away and stared down at me. I stared back up at her as I waited for my next order. I felt incapable of thinking as I was sleep deprived and mindlessly following Jenifer’s commands. She had finally broken me down and turned me into the submissive sissy doll that she wanted.
“Alright sissy doll, stand up and start walking until I tell you to stop.”
After standing up and giving a curtsy, I followed her orders.
Jenifer watched for a few minutes before walking upstairs and leaving the door open a second time. My eyes shot up to the open door as I walked within the sightline of it, but I pulled my attention back to the task at hand. If I were able to think properly, I would have seen it as the test that it was. Instead, the only thing running through my head was ‘I just need to make her happy so she let’s me rest.’
After a few minutes of practicing my walk across the basement, Jenifer returned again and stood at the wall in front of me. With her dildo still strapped onto her, I walked up and gave a curtsey. Falling to my knees again, I plunged my mouth around her dildo and started sucking. Jenifer thrust into my mouth for a few minutes before pulling out and ordering me to stand up and bend over. After standing up, I gave a curtsey and bent over toward the wall. Jenifer stepped behind me and guided the dildo toward the opening in the back of my suit.
I felt my cheeks spread apart as the dildo pressed against my hole before forcing its way inside. In the mental state that I was in, I hardly flinched when Jenifer pushed the dildo all the way inside and pressed her middle against me. After pulling the dildo back out until only the head was inside, Jenifer began pumping behind me with increasing intensity as I stood in place and let out a soft moan in response. After my last ‘milking’ experience where I orgasmed just from penetration, I found myself becoming aroused more quickly and rocking my hips back and forth with hers.              
My moans became louder as Jenifer continued picking up intensity with her thrusts. As she began slamming into my back end with her crotch, I felt myself building up to a release. Intense stimulations in my behind brought me right up to the edge before Jenifer stopped and pulled out abruptly. I moaned while breathing heavily and shaking my butt. Jenifer held still as I stepped backwards and slid my cheeks back around the dildo. Grabbing my hair, Jenifer held onto me while giving the strongest thrusts that she could manage.
My whole body bounced back and forth as Jenifer pounded me aggressively. Images from the sissy hypnosis video flashed in my head as I felt exactly like the girls that I had been watching on screen. The words that I had heard repeated over the last few days echoed through my head while small drips started making their way out of me. Jenifer diligently pumped behind me until my orgasm came to a slow finish. I breathed heavily as Jenifer gave a few more hard thrusts before pulling out completely.
My body felt like it was about to collapse as I turned around and curtseyed for Jenifer. After giving a gleaming smile, Jenifer permitted me to lie down and sleep. I dropped to my knees and fell on my right shoulder before laying on my back. As I watched Jenifer walk up the stairs from the basement, everything faded to black.





Chapter 10

When I awoke from my slumber, I saw Jenifer standing over me with a bottle in hand. Although I had no idea what she was feeding me, it had a way of making me feel full and giving me the energy that I needed. With the fruity taste and sweet smell, I began to look forward to my feeding time.
After I was finished, Jenifer had me practice my walk for an hour before ordering me to watch more sissy hypnosis. Only taking breaks to use the bathroom or be fed, I watched the video on repeat for most of the day. Before being allowed to fall asleep, Jenifer appeared in the basement with her strap-on dildo standing erect.
Remembering my previous lesson, I ran over as fast as my heels would allow and curtseyed before dropping to my knees. Waisting no time, I began sucking and bobbing my head back and forth on the dildo. After Jenifer pulled my head away, I stood to my feet and gave another curtsey. Once I had the ok to fall asleep, I dropped to the floor and rested my head.
Over the following weeks, Jennifer kept me on a very similar routine each day. I would be fed, practice my walk, curtsey often, watch the sissy hypnosis video on repeat, suck Jenifer’s strap-on, and sometimes get penetrated in my back end. Although I was penetrated every other day, I managed to cum almost every time while still locked in chastity.
I couldn’t believe how quickly my body adapted to the new way of having sex. In a few short weeks, I had gone from an anal virgin to an eager submissive bottom. With pegging being the only stimulation that I received for my member, I started to look forward to my sessions with Jenifer.
Over the proceeding weeks, Jenifer continued with my routine while allowing me freedom from my gag sparingly. Jenifer made sure to inform me numerous times that dolls do not speak and that I would be punished if I did while the gag was removed. Knowing what she was capable of, I listened to her command.
Despite not knowing what day or week it was, I was aware of the nocturnal schedule that she had put me on. Jenifer would come down looking ready for work before I was allowed to fall asleep. She would then wake me up sometime in the afternoon when she was finished with her job for the day. Being locked in the basement with no outside light, I adjusted to my new schedule with little difficulty.
As the weeks continued to pass, I began seeing the results of the liquid diet that she put me on. It felt like my arms and legs slimmed down while my stomach shrank as well. I felt like I was going crazy at first, but after a month and a half of living under Jenifer’s control, it felt like breasts were starting to bud.
My nipples were becoming more sensitive each day as small mounds began to form under my suit. I tried to shrug it off and pretend that it was my pectoral muscles that were growing, but when they started to appear more round like boobs, the lie was shattered.
It felt like the changes to my body really hit me when Jenifer pointed them out one morning before my scheduled bedtime.
“Wow these are starting to look nice, you might even need a bra soon.” Jenifer said while running her hands around my chest. I couldn’t help flinching as she played with my sensitive nipples.
“I bet you like it when I play with your nipples, don’t you?” Jenifer said while circling my nipple with her fingers.
I moaned into the inflatable gag in response as she played with me.
“I bet you’d like it if I fucked you while I played with them.” Jenifer said seductively.
I tried moaning, but almost no sound came out. Jenifer was going to have her way whether I wanted it or not. Thankfully, I had grown to enjoy our love making sessions.
Jenifer left me alone for a few minutes while she went upstairs and slipped into her strap on. Upon her return to the basement, I gave a curtsey and fell to my knees. After she removed the inflatable gag from my mouth, I moved my lips around the dildo and began sucking. Jenifer pulled me off quickly and ordered me to bend over. I gave a curtsey before following her order.
Jenifer pressed her body against mine as she slid the dildo through the opening of my suit and into my hole. I felt her arms wrap around my chest as she cupped my breast and toyed with my nipples. The sensations running through my body gave me chills as she began pumping behind me slowly with increasing intensity. After a few moments, my body was shaking from her thrusts.
With the stimulation in my chest and my behind, I was pushed over the edge in no time. My body tensed up as I came to a climax and was relieved of the pressure inside of me. Over the last several weeks, my member became acclimated to its cage and quit trying to grow while climaxing. I felt myself contracting in my abdomen as liquid escaped my member in small bursts.
Once Jenifer was pleased with my performance, she pulled out and let me sleep. Having just experienced an intense orgasm, I had no problem drifting off rather quickly. When I awoke again later in the afternoon, my daily routine began again.




Chapter 11

With no access to a clock or calendar, I had no idea how much time was passing. My sense of self was disappearing as I continued living as Jennifer’s sissy doll for what must have been months. Every day felt more or less the same as I was kept dressed in my rubber doll suit with my arms locked at my side. Jenifer made sure to keep my makeup fresh and redo my eyes and lips often as they were the only things showing through the mask and suit.
Seeing myself in the mirror every day only helped cement my new identity further. The high heels I was strapped into had a way of accentuating my feet and calves while the suit helped mold my body. My legs and arms had become the thinnest I had ever seen and my waist had shrunk at least a few inches. However, my hips and chest were working in the opposite direction.
It felt like my hips had widened while my chest was continuing to grow more each day. What started as small mounds on my chest were turning into full fledged boobs hanging off of me. Although the tightness of the suit helped keep my chest somewhat perky, Jenifer eventually felt that it was necessary I wore a bra.
On one of the special occasions where she would remove my suit, Jenifer unlocked my wrists after removing the collar and mask from me. While holding the taser in hand, she had me attach wrist restraints behind my back while I stood in the basement naked.
Jenifer took the suit before walking me up to the second level. Coming to the bathroom in her room, she had me stand in the shower while she cleaned me off. Although I couldn’t be sure, it felt like I was cleaned about once a month.
Jenifer scrubbed my body and used nair to remove any body hair that had grown since my last cleaning. Using soap and a loofa, Jenifer scrubbed my entire body and paid special attention to my legs and arms. I couldn’t help but stare down at my chest as Jenifer held my new boobs while cleaning underneath them. Despite the months of non stop sissy doll hypnosis, I was having trouble processing the changes to my body. I felt outside of myself as I watched Jenifer finish cleaning my body that had become very feminine except for the appendage locked between my legs. Once she was finished cleaning my body, Jenifer helped me out of the shower and dried me off.
While my suit was washing, Jenifer took her time doing my makeup. She spent extra time on my eyes and lips as they were the most important to her. Keeping me away from the mirror, Jenifer did not let me see myself unless I was dressed up and made up. Once my eyes were done with dark eye liner and smokey looking eye shadow, Jenifer spent twenty minutes applying mascara to my eyes.
When Jenifer finished with some foundation, highlighter, bronzer, and setting powder, she carefully outlined my lips with dark red lip liner. I remained silent as she drew in my lips with matching dark red lipstick. After my makeup was applied, she helped me into a pink push up bra.
Although wearing a bra was new to me, I felt a sense of relief from the support that it provided. Jenifer continued dressing me by pulling the black rubber body suit up my legs and fitting my chastity cage into the tube attached to the suit. Jenifer unlocked one of my wrists before locking the other one to a pole while she finished. Once my right arm was stuffed back into the suit and locked at my side, she proceeded to do the same with my left arm.
Once the suit was zipped up behind me, she pulled the mask over my head and popped my ponytail through the top. Working quickly on the lacing, Jenifer tightened the leather mask around my head and tied off the lacing at the base of my neck. After reattaching my collar, Jenifer locked the suit, mask, and collar back together.
With my hands balled up in the leather mittens and locked at my side, I stood patiently as she brought the ring gag to my mouth. Jenifer slid the metal ring between my lips and propped it between my teeth before latching it behind my head. I took a deep breath as Jenifer brought me in front of the mirror and stood next to me.
“I just love how you’re turning out. I’ve had a few cute dolls before but, you’ve really come a long way. I mean, just look at how perky your chest looks now. You look so fuckable.” Jenifer said while staring at me through the mirror.
I looked down at her words and hung my head.
“Hey, don’t be shy, that’s a good thing that guys would like to do you.” Jenifer said while putting her hand under my chin and bringing my head up. As I looked at myself in the mirror, I could see what she meant.
With my painted lips, alluring eyes, and sleek shiny body, I did look sexy. Not as a man, but a feminine doll. My past self would’ve drooled over the image in the mirror, although my current state of mind found it appealing as well. I had an hourglass figure and no sign of any manhood under my suit.
After a few minutes in front of the bathroom mirror, Jenifer led me back down to the basement where I took my place in front of the TV playing sissy hypnosis. As I stood in front of the screen, Jenifer informed me of a party later in the day.
“I am going to need you on your absolute best behavior when my guests show up, understand?” Jenifer asked.
I curtseyed in response.
“If you’re good, I might even let you out of the basement to have some fun, would you like that sissy doll?” Jenifer asked.
I curtseyed before shaking my head yes.
“Very good, now watch your video a few more times before getting some rest, you’re going to have quite a busy night.”




Chapter 12

When I awoke after my slumber, Jenifer informed me that it was late in the afternoon. The guests would be arriving in a couple hours and Jenifer had some preparations to complete. After feeding me from my bottle, she ordered me to continue watching my sissy hypnosis for the time being. I gave a curtsey before listening to her command.
I could hear guests arriving a couple hours later and continue arriving through the night. Even with the TV playing at a moderate volume, I could hear guests laughing and talking loudly from the kitchen. Being the obedient sissy that I was, I continued watching the video as I was ordered. I felt incapable of disobeying Jenifer after months of constant submissive training.
Later in the evening, I heard the door open and footsteps coming down the stairs. I jumped to attention and curtseyed as the person arrived at the bottom of the stairs and stared at me. As I saw that it was a man standing across the room, we both froze in place.
This was the first time seeing someone other than Jenifer for almost a year. With my hands locked at my side and mouth propped open from the ring gag, I had no idea how to act around this strange man. Remembering Jenifer’s training, I bobbed down for a curtsey again before putting my head down.
The man chuckled before responding.
“You already curtseyed.” The man said.
I felt myself becoming embarrassed as I didn’t know what to do. 
“You can keep watching your show, I just needed to piss.” The man said.
I gave a curtsey before resuming my hypnosis video.
The man walked to the bathroom and peed into the toilet with the door open. I couldn’t help glancing over every few seconds as the man relieved himself and stepped back outside without washing his hands.
“You know what, come over here girl.” The man said.
I gave a curtsey and walked over as I was instructed. Butterflies fluttered in my stomach as I approached the strange man wearing a suit and tie.
“Do you want to help me with this?” The man said while pulling down his pants and underwear.
My eyes went wide as I saw his dick in his hand in front of me. After months and months of training, I immediately dropped to my knees and put my mouth around him. As I looked up, I could see the shocked face of the man I was sucking on.
“You don’t waste any time do you.” He said while putting his hand behind my head.
I continued bobbing back and forth and sucking like I was trained as the man held my head.
I could see him close his eyes as he began pushing my head further down his shaft. After practicing on Jenifer’s strap on that was slightly longer and larger than the man I was pleasuring, I had no problem sliding my lips down to his base. The man started breathing heavily as I used my tongue to tickle the underside of his dick.
In just a couple minutes, the man began leaking pre cum into my mouth. The salty taste was familiar as Jenifer had been feeding me my own juices after my regular milkings. I could feel him tense up and hold for a moment before a rush of liquid filled me. The warm fluid swirled around in my mouth as he held my head and continued pumping back and forth.
Once he was finished, he released his grip and stepped back. I continued sitting on my knees as I stared up at the man.
“Wow, thank you.” The man said while zipping up his pants.
“You’ve got a little…” the man said while pointing to my lips.
I used my tongue to lick up the excess fluid around my mouth before attempting to stand up. Without a wall or something to brace myself against, I fell forward into the man. He grabbed my shoulder and helped me to my feet.
“Whoa, are you ok?” He asked.
I gave a curtsey as I stood in front of him.
“Well, thanks.” The man said before walking upstairs and leaving me alone.
I walked back to the TV and stood in front of it as the video continued to repeat.
The door opened again about an hour later followed by a few sets of footsteps making their way down. I nervously watched as a group of people came to the bottom of the stairs and looked around the basement. Staying at my post in front of the TV, I nervously glanced over as the group started to notice me and point in my direction.
“Hey doll, come over here.” One of the people shouted. 
I bobbed down for a curtsey before walking over to them.
I noticed immediately that they were all dressed in suits and ties while a couple of the women wore long dresses.
“Where does she find these people?” One of the people said.
“Yeah I mean look at her, or him maybe?” Another said.
“It doesn’t look like a him, where’s their dick.” A woman said.
“It doesn’t look like they have one. But, Jenifer never dolls up women.”
“Yeah apparently it’s ‘not as much fun’.” One of the woman said before the group chuckled.
I could hear the door open to the upstairs as another two people made their way down. Jenifer was holding the arm of a man who accompanied her down the stairs.
“Is my doll behaving?” Jenifer asked.
I immediately curtseyed when Jenifer stepped down the last stair.
“She’s as lovely as any of your creations.”  One in the group asserted.
“She did remember to curtsey for you didn’t she?” Jenifer asked.
“Yeah, and James said she already sucked him off.” Another said.
“James? That animal can never keep himself in his pants.” Jenifer said. “We can’t let him be the only one now can we.”
Jenifer snapped her fingers and pointed in front of her. Even though I was just a couple steps away from her, I stepped where she pointed and curtseyed.
“Follow me upstairs and don’t leave my sight, understood?” Jenifer ordered.
I curtseyed in response and stood in place.
“You have such a way with these things.” Someone behind me stated.
“It just takes a little training and discipline. I could have you following orders too in less than a month.” Jenifer said.
After the group had a laugh, Jenifer walked back upstairs while holding the arm of a tall man in a black suit. I followed a few steps behind with the rest of the group behind us.





Chapter 13

As I entered the kitchen behind Jenifer and her date for the evening, I was blown away with how many people were gathered around. Everyone was wearing formal wear in the form of a suit and tie or long dress. A spread of appetizers was scattered around the countertops while bottles of wine were stationed on the island in the center of the kitchen. Almost everyone had a drink in hand as they chatted with the people around them.
I stuck out like a soar thumb as I walked through the kitchen behind Jenifer in my rubber body suit and leather mask. A few of the men stared at my mouth that was stuck wide open and ready to be used, but most of the guests ignored my presence. I couldn’t believe that people were acting like what I was wearing was normal.
I followed Jenifer through the kitchen to her living room where more people were gathered. As she stepped up to a group of four people, I stepped behind her and put my head down.
“So, I know you said you wanted to see the doll in action, but did you have anything specific you wanted to request?”
A tall dark man in the middle responded, “Yeah, how is she with holding drinks?”
“Well as you can see Brad, she can’t really use her hands, but I’m sure we can figure something out.” Jenifer turned to me as she continued, “Stay right here, I’ll be right back.”
I nervously gave a curtsey as everyone watched me.
Jenifer walked away and left me with this group of people that I just met. The man in the middle stared at me with lingering eyes and scanned my body from top to bottom. I couldn’t help feeling uncomfortable as I was being studied by everyone around me.
“Her breasts could be bigger you know.” One of the people stated.
“Yeah, they only look like a C cup at the most right now.” The man in the middle stated.
“It looks like she does have room to grow though.” Brad said.
I put my head down as they continued talking about me.
Jenifer returned a few moments later with a tray in hand.
“Stand still doll.” Jennifer ordered.
Jenifer held the tray just below my chest while she brought a strap around the back of my neck. She ran another strap around my back before adjusting the tray.
“Here, this should work.” Jenifer said.
As I looked down, I noticed that the tray was being held in place in front of me by the straps that Jenifer had latched behind me. Brad snapped his fingers and pointed in front of him as I brought my attention back up. After looking at Jenifer for approval, I gave a curtsey and stepped in front of the man. He set his drink on the tray and crossed his arms in front of him.
“Very nice doll.” Brad said. “Now if only your breasts were larger.”
“They will keep growing, she’s been on hormones for the last year and were going to continue until she reaches her full potential.” Jenifer stated.
“Do you really think they’ll get much bigger? You know how I like a big chest.” Brad said.
“Believe me, I know.” Jenifer responded.
“I guess we’ll just have to see what she can do.” Brad responded.
“You won’t be disappointed.” Jenifer stated.
My eyes glanced back and forth as I followed the conversation. I couldn’t believe what I was hearing as they talked about me like an object. As I heard them discussing my breasts and hormone treatment, I was struck with an epiphany.
Although I had my inclinations that Jenifer was feeding me something to change my body, I hadn’t heard it from her mouth until then. Knowing what she had been doing and planned to continue doing to me struck me in a new way as I stood in the crowded room. A single tear formed in my eye and ran down my cheek as I stood completely still in front of the man who’s drink I was holding.
“Hey now, what’s wrong with your doll?” Brad said after seeing my face.
Jenifer turned me around and stared into my eyes for a moment. “I don’t know, she might be ready for her next milking?” Jenifer said.
“Is that it doll?” Brad asked. “Do you need a good fucking?”
I closed my eyes and pulled against my wrist restraints before bobbing down for a curtsey. Whether I wanted to or not, I knew what Jenifer desired for me.
“I’ll be damned, this is one freak of a doll you’ve got here. Let me take her to the other room for a test run before I make my decision.” Brad said while grabbing his drink.
“As you wish.” Jenifer said. “The basement is probably the most secluded place.”
“That sounds good to me.” Brad said before walking toward the door to the basement.
“Go on and give him the best performance of your life.” Jenifer whispered while removing the tray from me, “Or else I’ll lock you in the closet for a week.”
I gave a curtsey to Jenifer before following behind Brad.
As we walked down the stairs to the basement, I couldn’t help having anxiety creep up. Although I just blew someone else earlier in the evening, it felt scarier knowing that it was coming. Brad walked a few feet from the stairs before turning and watching me approach him.
Remembering my training, I walked up and gave a curtsey before dropping down to my knees.
“You don’t waste any time do you?” Brad stated. 
I shook my head and stared up at him. I kept my eyes up as he unzipped his pants and pulled them down. After pulling down his underwear, I locked my eyes onto his dick in front of me.
Slightly larger than the strap on I had practiced on for months, my eyes went wide with anticipation. Brad noticed my facial expression and laughed.
“Pretty big isn’t it?” He said.
I nodded my head yes and held in place.
He brought himself forward and rested his tip on my bottom lip. As we made contact, I moved my head forward and began tickling him with my tongue.
With each movement back and forth, I began sliding further down his shaft until his pubic hair tickled my nose. I scrunched my nose as I proceeded to move up and down his rod while using my tongue on his underside. In a few minutes, I could feel his dick starting to tense up and work toward a release. Just as I felt him approaching the edge, he pulled out and stepped back.
I sat on my knees longing to finish what we started.
“Not bad, but let’s see how you perform on the other end.” He said.
Brad helped me to my feet and moved me in front of the wall. In my heels, he was still a few inches taller than me and needed to bend his knees as he guided himself toward my back end.
I could feel him slide through the ring of my suit before pressing against my opening. I squealed as I felt him press forward and stretch me out to accommodate his large size. My head rested on the wall as he brought his hands to my chest and cupped both of my breasts. As he pinched my right nipple, I let out an involuntary scream through my ring gag.
Brad slapped my behind before thrusting himself forward and forcing me to accept all of him. I began panting and whining as he moved in and out of me slowly. Pinching my nipple again, I let out a soft whimper in response. There was nothing I could do to protest as he fondled my boobs and played with them as he liked.
My whines became increasingly louder with the growing intensity of his thrusts. Holding my chest for leverage, he began slamming into my back end and working up sensations inside of me. Although Jenifer had a way of working orgasms out of me from behind, I had never felt so much power from her. It felt like I was about to split in two as he gave his hardest thrusts against me.
My screams must’ve been heard upstairs as I heard the door open and footsteps making their way down. Brad paused momentarily as another man stopped at the bottom of the stairs.
“Is everything alright?” The other man asked.
“Yeah, I’m just trying out the bitch before I buy her.” Brad stated.
‘Buy me?’ I thought to myself.
“Do you mind if I get in there, I could use another go.” The man by the stairs asked.
“I don’t care, use the other hole if you want.” Brad said while turning me to face the other man at the bottom of the stairs.
I watched as the other man walked up to me and pulled down his pants. From the dick in his hand, I recognized him as James who I had become acquainted with earlier. I could feel Brad bend me over before I was face to face with James’ crotch.
After taking a step forward, James slid himself into my mouth and started pumping back and forth. Brad started slow behind me but quickly picked up his pace and began pumping harder with each thrust.
“Yes, keep doing that you fucking slut.” Brad said while thrusting harder and harder.
A line from the video ran through my head as images played in my mind.
‘Hey there sissy slut. Do you like when I call you that, a little…sissy…slut.’
“She is such a cock sucking whore, she’s been begging for it all night.” James said while pushing deeper down my throat.
Another line from the video played in my head.
'Every time someone calls you a cock sucker or a cum dump, it will only strengthen your urge to become a cock sucking cum dump bimbo whore. All you will think about is putting a cock in your mouth or between your cheeks because that’s all you’re really good at.’
I shook my head and looked up at James. As I saw his eyes closing and concentration in his face, I closed my eyes with him. While being penetrated aggressively from the front and behind, I couldn’t keep the words from the sissy hypnosis video out of my head. After hearing the words over and over for roughly a year, I found myself replaying the images and lines verbatim.
‘You’ve never been able to pass as a man because you aren’t a real man. You are just a sissy slut who needs to be controlled and dominated. Now just relax and listen to my voice as we implant your new identity into your brain. Whenever you hear, say, think, write, or read the words ‘sissy cum slut’ you will feel yourself becoming aroused and craving the taste of cum. You will need to feel a warm cock in your mouth or slipping into your ass because the urge will be impossible to ignore.’
I could feel the cock in my mouth tense up as pre-cum leaked into my mouth. The warm salty taste rested on my tongue as he continued pumping in and out.
‘FIVE, just imagine a cock in your mouth, forcing its way deeper and deeper down your throat. You have no idea how it is so large but you are loving every second of it. FOUR, you begin stroking the cock in front of you while they pump it halfway to your stomach. You cup their balls and beg for them to cum in you again and again. THREE, you feel your cheeks spreading while another cock penetrates your little hole. You can’t believe how big it is and how much you are stretching, but you love every second of it and keep begging for more. TWO, you feel the cock moving deeper and deeper into you. You moan and whine for more while they fuck you from the front and behind.’
I could feel the cock behind beginning to tense up as Brad’s thrusts became irregular. From his motions, I knew that he was about to explode at any second.
‘ONE, your clitty is becoming aroused while you are fucked by two large men. And that’s all you have now, just a little clitty that you want men to play with. You are aching for a cock to fuck you until your little clitty is satisfied. But it will never be satisfied. You will only crave even more cock. Every second of every day. AND DEEP SLEEP.’
My eyes rolled upwards as I felt James and Brad releasing their pent up juices into each of my holes simultaneously. The sensations running through my body from being penetrated and filled with warm liquid was too much as my little member began leaking in its cage. With each thrust from in front and behind, I could feel little squirts making their way through the tube below me and running down my leg. I pulled at my wrist restraints as my whole body tensed up and went limp.
As my knees gave out, I could feel the two men hold me up by my head and behind. My breathing became heavy as my abdomen tensed up. A chill ran up my spine while the rest of my body began shaking from the intense orgasm. They continued pumping slowly until every drop exited them into me. After a couple climax filled minutes, I regained my strength and stood back on my heels.
Brad and James stepped back and zipped up their pants before James walked upstairs abruptly. 
“Well that does it. I’m buying you.” Brad stated.




Chapter 14

After hearing James open the door to the upstairs and return to the party, Brad let go and allowed me to drop to the floor. I had never felt so weak as I tried to recover from the intense stimulation I was just given. I sat on my knees propped up against the wall as Brad stood over me panting. Looking up at him, I could see a grin on his face.
“Brad?” Jenifer called from the upstairs, “How are you dong down there?”
“Just fine.” He answered before walking upstairs to Jenifer.
“So, what did you think?” Jenifer said as they stood face to face at the top of the stairs.
“Her chest is a little small, but it’s nothing a little surgery can’t fix.”
“You aren’t going to go crazy with the surgery again are you? That last doll practically needed a wheel barrel for her breasts.” Jenifer said sounding concerned.
“I won’t make that mistake again. But what do you even care anyway?”
“I like my dolls and I do care for them. I don’t want them being abused or getting thrown out because someone gets bored. They’re collectibles, every single one of them.”
“Ok. I promise I won’t go crazy with this one. We’ll watch the hormones and see what they do before trying anything.” Brad said.
“Ok, don’t make me regret selling to you again.”
“Believe me, I really like this one. They seem…special.”
“I feel the same way.” Jenifer agreed.
“Can we find somewhere more private so I can wire the payment?” Brad asked.
“Yeah come with me.”
I continued sitting against the wall as I tried to process everything that was happening. Apparently Jenifer was selling me to this man I just met. It wasn’t necessarily an ideal situation living as Jenifer’s doll, but it was what I had grown accustomed to.
In the back of my mind, I held on to an aspiration that I would eventually be let go and return to my previous life. Despite the longing for freedom becoming a fleeting dream, a small part of me was awakened as the gravity of the situation fell onto me. Once this man purchased me, all hope of being let go would be lost.
My only opportunity of escaping was closing fast. I had to try whatever I could before it was too late. Standing to my feet with the help of the wall, I walked up the stairs and nudged the door. Surprisingly, it wasn’t locked and swung open.
As I stepped onto the main floor, I looked toward the kitchen before turning toward the main entranceway. Seeing that the coast was clear, I stepped over to the foyer and looked around. Most of the activity was confined to the kitchen and living room area while some noise could be heard from the second floor. With no one in sight, I stepped over to the front door and tried turning the knob.
The leather mittens keeping my hands balled would not allow me to grip the door knob. I struggled against the suit as I stood in front of the wooden door trying as hard as I could to turn the handle. As I whimpered through my ring gag, I could see the knob begin to turn. I stepped to the side as the door swung open and a man and woman walked into the home. 
Seeing an opportunity that I haven’t had in over a year, I darted through the doorway before they could close the door. The man and woman expressed shocked looks on their face as I scampered by them in my rubber body suit, mask, and high heels. Making my way down the few stone steps of the front door, I jogged as fast as I could in my high heels down the driveway.
Making my way between the cars, I came to the curb and stepped onto the street. Trying to remember my way out of the neighborhood, I looked from right to left before jogging to the right. After a year of practice in my high heels, I had grown accustomed to walking in them and managed to jog at a decent pace. It was nothing compared to how I could run in flat shoes, but I was moving in the right direction.
As I passed by a few houses, I began hearing shouting from Jenifer’s house behind me. Looking over my shoulder, I could see a few figures jogging down the driveway to the street. Seeing some bushes to my right, I tip toed over the grass and dove in. I panted through the ring gag as I tried to catch my breath and calm myself down. The suit was constricting my movement and made me feel extra hot and sticky in the cool night air.
I laid perfectly still as I watched a couple men jog down the street past me. Peering down the street in the other direction, I could see another couple men walking the other way. I felt a glimmer of hope as they didn’t see where I had run to. Knowing that I wouldn’t be safe in the bushes for long, I waited for an opportunity to make another break for it. After watching the two men who had passed me disappear into the darkness, I waited a couple more minutes before wiggling my way out of the bushes. I looked down the street in each direction again before struggling onto my feet and stepping into the street.
Picking up my pace to a brisk jog again, I made my way down the street toward the entrance of Jenifer’s neighborhood. As I approached the intersection at the exit, I turned and saw a car driving up behind me. I continued jogging as the limo pulled up next to me and rolled down the back window.
I froze in place as I saw Brad staring at me.
“There you are. You gave us quite the scare.” He said before opening the door and stepping out.
I whined and screamed through my gag before running down the street away from him. Brad jogged behind me and closed the distance quickly before picking me up by my waist. I was powerless as he carried me back to the limo and pushed me into the backseat.
After Brad stepped into the vehicle, he closed the door and ordered his driver to leave. I sat on the seat next to Brad as I tried to catch my breath through the gag.
“You’re quite the little bitch aren’t you? I wasn’t planning on leaving so soon, but now I think I need to get you tied up at home right away.”
I whined in response as Brad pulled out his phone and made a couple phone calls.
“Yeah I got her, just go back to the house I’m taking off.” Brad said before hanging up the phone and making another phone call.
“Yeah I got her, just go back, I’m heading out.” Brad said to another in the search party.
Finally, Brad dialed Jenifer.
“Hey, yeah I got her.” He said.
“Yeah she almost made it to the entrance of the neighborhood but I picked her up myself.” Brad said.
I could hear some murmuring through the phone before he responded again.
“Don’t worry, I’ll make sure she knows she fucked up when we get back.”
“Ok, one second.” Brad said as he pulled the phone away and put it on speaker.
“Look, I don’t care what the fuck you do with the doll now. Just have your fun with her and don’t ever return her to me.” Jenifer said through the phone.
“Oh I’ll have some fun.” Brad said with a grin. “In fact, get over here.”
Brad grabbed me by the collar and pulled my head toward his crotch. He unzipped his pants and pulled down his underwear before pulling out his dick. Pushing my head down, my mouth plunged down to his base as he continued talking.
“I’m just going to keep this one on a tight leash and locked up most of the time so they don’t try anything.” Brad said while I reluctantly sucked on him.
“Don’t give her a fucking inch, I’m serious, every time I thought I was getting through, she tries something idiotic.” Jenifer said.
“I got it. And honestly, a bigger set of breasts wouldn’t hurt either.” Brad said.
“Make them the size of watermelons for all I care. I’m done.” Jenifer said.
“We’ll see what we land on.” Brad responded.
I whimpered as I listened to the conversation while blowing Brad.
“Have fun, I'm going to try and enjoy the rest of the evening.” Jenifer stated.
“Sounds good, have a goodnight.” Brad said.
Jenifer hung up the phone, leaving Brad and I in silence. Brad held my head as I continued bobbing up and down between his legs. I had no idea where our car was taking us, I just hoped it wouldn’t be as uncomfortable as Jenifer’s house.
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Past the Point of No Return
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be a sissy slut? Have you ever fantasized about dressing up as a sissy maid, doing your make up, wearing a wig, and high heels? Have you thought about meeting someone who would tie you up and do what they wanted with you?
In Past the Point of No Return, the main character finds out exactly what it is like to be tied up and completely changed into a feminized sissy slut. Our protagonist makes the mistake of responding to a phishing email from a mysterious dominatrix. After meeting up and letting his guard down, he finds out that he can never go back to his old life again. He will now be made to wear the highest of heels, stockings, matching pink panties and bra, and form fitting latex dresses for the rest of his life. As the sissy progresses, he is hypnotized by his masters until he becomes a full fledged sissy bimbo that obeys every command. The story explores Forced feminization, Feminization surgery, Bimbofication, sissy hypnotism, sissy prostitution, bondage, and much more. If you are still reading this and haven't been scared off, this may be the book for you.

Cat and Mouse
 
What happens when you lock two sissies in a room together and shut off the lights? How would you react to a mob boss's daughter taking you under her wing and turning you into her personal play doll?

Let me introduce you to the next title in forced feminization stories 'Cat and Mouse.' Bona is down on his luck and has just been accused of being a rat against his mob family. Before he is "disposed of", he is taken under the wing of the mob boss's daughter. He loses all control of his body and his will as Elaina turns Bona into her little sissy play toy. Little does Bona know, he is not the only play toy that she owns. Bona has to learn to get along with his new roommate and potential lover as he is tied up and completely feminized. Follow the story as Bona is trained by this 19 year old girl and is completely humiliated in front of his old co workers and boss. Forced to wear the highest of ballet heels, Latex dresses, Makeup, collar and leash, this sissy is going to have to learn what it means to be Elaina's little sissy toy. When it comes to altering this sissy's body and chest, nothing is off the table for Elaina. Will our sissy learn to accept their role and listen to what they're told, or will they try to fight and run away?
My Body Swap With Candi
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to swap bodies with an escort for a week? Have you wondered what it would be like to leave your male body behind and inhabit a sensual and sexy woman's body?

In 'My Body Swap with Candi', our stubborn protagonist meets up with an escort at a motel. After visiting the motel numerous times and having plenty of 'sessions' with different ladies, he meets a very special lady named Candi. As he is 'getting to know' Candi, our protagonist starts to learn that this is no ordinary girl. He believes she is becoming delirious as they make love in her room. After they finish their session, he realizes that he has made a huge mistake and tries to escape. While trying to process what just happened, the protagonist receives a phone call that will change his life. As the story unfolds, our protagonist learns that he has fallen into a situation more complex than he could possibly imagine. The protagonist's consciousness is placed into Candi's body while her consciousness inhabits his body. He must learn to follow the rules and live out Candi's life while fulfilling her duties. Will he do as he is told and return to his male body, or be stuck as Candi forever?
His New Toy
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to be the sissy lover to a rich, powerful, and sexy man? Have you ever fantasized about being a submissive sissy and crossdressing everyday for the man of your dreams? Have you ever wished that your lover would bound, gag, and completely dominate you?
Let me introduce you to a sissy that is about to explore every little sissy's dreams in 'His New Toy'. Having been out of luck in the dating scene with woman, this sissy decides to branch out and look for someone who will encourage his crossdressing. The sissy not only finds someone ok with his crossdressing, but someone who encourages crossdressing daily. With a closet full of dresses, skirts, high heels, bras and panties, this sissy has everything they ever fantasized about. Follow the story as this sissy tries to break through the tough exterior of their new lover and learns what it means to be completely dominated. The sissy learns to accept chastity as well as being plugged at all times; But, the one rule that surpasses all others is submitting to complete and total feminization. Watch as the sissy becomes unrecognizable to the male that they once were and learns just how far the world of tie ups and gags can go. You may want to buckle up for this one, this sissy is about to get what she deserves.
Sissy Maid Camp
 
Have you ever wondered about being trained as a sissy house maid? Have you fantasized about going to a camp where you're trained to wear the highest of heels, a maid’s dress, and makeup at all times with other sissies?
In ‘Sissy Maid Camp’ our protagonist learns exactly how much his life can change over a summer. After a double dinner date with his wife and her friend’s from work, this sissy learns about a camp where men are sent to be trained and taught how to do their hair, makeup, and nails. While they’re at camp, they are trained to cook, clean, and serve their mistress diligently. A set of rules are instilled in the sissies which requires them to stay quiet, curtsey, wear chastity, and act as girly as possible at all times. If a sissy disobeys or strays from the rules, they are punished swiftly. Over the course of the summer, our sissy learns that nothing will be the same when they return home from camp. They will be a sissy maid forever and there is nothing that they can do about it. Nothing is off the table when it comes to sissifying the campers, even breast augmentation. Enjoy the tale as you witness the complete feminization of a young man into a sissy house maid eager to serve.
Becoming the Girl of His Dreams
 
Have you ever had sissy dreams when you fell asleep? Have you ever wished that those dreams of crossdressing, wearing makeup, and walking around in high heels would come true?
When a young man who is hiding the sissy inside has a strange encounter, he is told that all of his dreams will start to come true. After falling asleep and dreaming of having his nails done and painted bright pink, he wakes up to discover that his nails have become bright pink and painted in real life. When he dreams of having a large set of boobs, the dream manifests before his eyes. As the story progresses, the dreams completely feminize the young man until he is no longer recognizable as one. Unable to process the changes in his fragile male psyche, he denies what is happening and tries to fight back against his female dominator. Will the sissy convince her dominatrix to reverse the changes that are happening or will the sissy have to learn how to live as the woman that they have always dreamt of being?
Black(E)Mail
 
Have you been keeping your sissy life a secret? Have you ever thought about what you would do to keep your friends and family from knowing what you look at on the internet? 
In ‘Black(E)Mail’, a sissy finds themself on the other end of a hacker who is blackmailing them. With access to their internet browsing history and webcam footage, the protagonist finds themself following orders so that their secret doesn’t come to light. Still living with his parents who are very conservative, the sissy protagonist finds himself doing increasingly strange things to keep the blackmailers happy. Having to throw out all of his underwear and begin wearing panties and a bra is only the tip of the iceberg. The protagonist soon finds himself getting waxed, having his hair, makeup, and nails done, and walking around his local mall in a dress and high heels to practice looking feminine. As the protagonist follows the orders being given to them, they can only hope that everything will work out when it is finished. Enjoy this fast paced story that takes a secretive young man and turns him into a feminized sissy. 
Maid to be Mine
 
Have you dreamt of becoming a sissy maid for a dominating woman? Have you wondered how a man can go from a couch potato to the sissy maid everyone wants in their house?
Maid to be mine explores the sissy maid lifestyle from the perspective of a woman who is learning about it for the first time. After her boyfriend tells her about his little secret, she decides to give the female led relationship a try. She quickly learns how exciting and empowering it is to have a sissy maid that cooks, cleans, and does anything she asks. Having your own sissy maid doesn't come easy though, she learns that the secret to controlling your sissy is with chastity and complete control of his body. Once he is locked away, he will do anything for one more release. Watch as this sissy learns that sissies are maid to be shared. Join this sissy as they find out just how hard it can be to serve their masters.
Life in Her Heels
 
Have you ever wondered what it would be like to experience life as women have experienced throughout human history? To be told what you can wear, where you can go, and what you are allowed to do with your body?
In ‘Life in Her Heels’, the patriarchy is turned upside down when a charismatic female leader is voted into presidency. Running a campaign based on putting men and women on equal footing, she is voted into office with a large majority in Congress to support her. To right the wrongs of history, the new leadership puts laws into place that force men to experience what women have experienced throughout human history. The protagonist of the story finds himself living through this historic moment of the country and must endure the new rules as they are written. While living with his wife, the young man must turn in his pants for skirts and shoes for high heels. After he is given a new job that requires him to alter his body, he struggles with the changes that are occurring and how to express what is happening to him. As he slowly changes from a man to a feminized sissy, it starts to become impossible to hide his new “assets”. When the sissy finds himself locked up in a chastity belt after becoming completely feminized, he becomes unrecognizable as the man he once was. The protagonist must come to terms with his new life as a submissive sissy to the woman who owns him.
How to Spend a Day as a Sissy
 
In ‘How to Spend a Day as a Sissy (A Crash Course in the Sissy life)’, we take an hour by hour approach in instructing exactly how a sissy should conduct themself for a day. Starting at the break of dawn and continuing until the sissy is ready for bed, instructions are given at every hour on how they should dress, what tasks they should perform, and how they should think. Depending on the comfort level of the sissy, the guide can be molded to their specific needs. Beware, if you follow the instructions exactly as they are written, you may experience what sissy’s call a sissygasm. Once you taste this lifestyle, you may be spending many more days as a real life sissy crossdresser. 
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