

Past the Point of No Return













(Forced Feminization Stories)


































Jane Doe


Contents

Part One: Gone Phishing

3

Part Two: The Woman of his Dreams

12

Part Three: My Hero?

20

Part Four: At Your Service

29


Copyright © 2021 by Jane Doe

All rights reserved.

The story, all names, characters, and incidents portrayed in this production are fictitious. No identification with actual persons (living or deceased), places, buildings, and products is intended or should be inferred.








































































Part One: Gone Phishing

Sitting alone at a computer screen, a man in his late 20s received an ominous email. “I’m looking for little sissies who want to have a good time. I am domineering and experienced in a wide variety of fetishes, but most importantly, I’m really into dominating fem-boys like yourself. Text me at 55505 if you would like to go for a test run. You will not be disappointed ;)”.

Ralph had seen messages and emails like this before and usually ignored them, but he was feeling particularly bored tonight. Staring at the computer screen for a moment, he whispered to himself, “what the hell” and sent a text to the number. Immediately, a text appeared back.

“I see from your phone number you’re close by. I have time for an appointment tonight if you are serious about meeting up?” The ghost writer texted back.

“How much is it?”

“I don’t charge for the first session. I like to check out what I’m working with and set a price for future sessions.”

“So I don’t need to bring anything?”

“I wouldn’t say that. You should come en Femme, and not with just any outfit. I will be picky about this. Wear black lace panties and bra in a matching set. Black fishnet stockings with lacing at the top. Black pumps of at least 4.5 inches with an ankle strap. And a little black dress that comes to the upper thigh. I will send a picture for how I want your hair and makeup done, it better be an exact match to my picture if you want to meet again.”

“Ok, I will have to buy a couple of things but I can do that.”

“Good sissy, meet me at the motel outside of town, I will send you the address. I will send a text with the room number to come to tonight at 8.”

“Sounds good.”

“And remember, you better not have any hair on your body from the eyebrows down. I will turn you away on the spot if you look like a man.”

Ralph looked through his feminine clothes to see what he needed. Surprisingly, he had most of what she requested, but he was lacking in the makeup department. After a trip to the drugstore, he had everything he needed to complete the look in the picture sent to him. It was only 5 P.M., but he wanted to start on the makeup early to make sure he got it right and in time. With an array of brushes and colors in front of himself, he did his best to recreate the “Nightclubbing look” that was sent to him. Turning to his wig, he brushed and styled it until it was rolling down his neck in waves, just like the model in the picture he was recreating.

Ralph became giddy as he slipped his panties up his hairless legs. The soft lace sent tingles up his body as it rubbed against him. The black lace bra aroused him further as he fastened it behind his back. Sliding on his white stockings was almost too much for Ralph as the sensations traveled throughout his body. Ralph slid on a v neck black dress that came down to his upper thighs and posed in front of a mirror. He was surprised at how well he did with his hair and makeup, matching the picture his mystery date sent him. Noticing something was missing, Ralph ran back to the closet and pulled out his 5 inch black stiletto pumps with an ankle strap. They were pointed at the toe and elegant to the eye. Stepping in front of the mirror again, Ralph took in the woman staring back at him.

A couple hours passed and Ralph was sitting at his table, nervously checking his phone every few minutes. He was sitting as feminine as possible, but with butterflies fluttering in his stomach, he couldn’t help slouching to look at his phone. At 7:30, he received a text with the address and room number 8. Grabbing his purse with his wallet and keys inside; he stepped into his car and started driving to the motel. Twenty minutes later, he arrived at his destination. In the hazy twilight, he saw an older single story building set back in some pine trees. As he pulled into the parking lot, he noticed that the motel room doors were accessed from the outside. Being a Tuesday night, there were just a couple of vehicles in the parking lot, with one truck directly in front of room number 8. After pulling into the spot next to room 8, he turned off the car but stayed sitting inside.

After a few seconds, he began talking to himself, “I’ve come all this way, I can’t chicken out now. Think about how many times I’ve gotten all dressed up, gone out driving and chickened out of even leaving the vehicle. I keep telling myself that I’ll just do it next time, but then I just chicken out again. This is different meeting up with someone, but if it doesn’t seem like a good idea, I can always come back out here and leave. I’ve never looked this good all dressed up, I’ll just step out and go right up to the door and knock and introduce myself. I can decide right there if they look like shit.”

Ralph put the keys in his purse, stepped out of the car, and walked right up to room 8. As he brought his hand up to knock, the door swung open in front of him.

“Do you always talk to yourself, or is that just what you do when you're nervous?”

Ralph’s cheeks would’ve turned bright red if the blush hadn’t already made them so.

“Um, no…I Uh…HI.”

“Um, uh, hi to you too. Are you going to come in or stay out there all night thinking about what to do?”

Ralph was blown away by how amazing the woman in the door looked. He had watched his share of porn and couldn’t help but feel like he was walking right into a scene out of one of his favorite videos. The videos with big busted blondes in latex that tie and dominate their subjects were his favorites. Gulping, Ralph stepped in past his host. Closing the door behind Ralph, The woman stepped over to a wooden table with two chairs on each side and leaned against it. 
“Give me a strut across the room, I want to see what I'm working with.”

The tone made it clear that she wasn’t asking Ralph if he wanted to. He took a deep breath and strutted across the small room, swaying his hips as far as they would allow. Stopping just before the bathroom door on the other side of the room, he turned and posed with his hand on his hip.

“Not too bad, I guess you’ll do.” The woman says as she goes into her bag and pulled out a latex maid’s dress.

“I have a bit of a fetish for dominating maids, so take off your dress and put this one on.”

Ralph grabbed the dress and started to make his way to the bathroom.

“Where do you think you’re going?”

Ralph froze in his tracks. 
“Do it out here where I can see you.”

“Ok” Ralph says meekly.

Ralph had become proficient in zipping and unzipping his dress, but with this strange woman watching, his fingers turned into thumbs and couldn’t pull down the back zipper. 

“Just let me do it. Just like a sissy, making me do everything for them.”

Ralph’s dress fell to his feet. He kicked it to the side of the room and set his purse on top. Ralph felt embarrassed standing in his bra and panties in front of a woman he just met, and quickly rushed to slide the maid’s dress up his smooth body. The latex rubbed against his skin and did not slide up as easily as he would have hoped. With some hip twerking and jerking, he managed to pull the latex dress into place. The woman grabbed the back zipper and slid it up to the top, where it was tucked in and locked.

Ralph brought his hands to the back of his neck and felt around to discover a padlock attached to a steel neck ring that went around his neck.

“Why did you just lock this on me?” Ralph asked nervously. 
“So you don’t get out before I want you to?”

The response made Ralph sound obtuse for asking. He sheepishly brought his hands together in front of him and turned to face the woman.

“There, that looks much better. I saw on your profile that you were into tie ups, is that right?” 
Ralph nodded in response, still not bringing his eyes to her level.

“Ok, then turn around and put your hands behind you.”

Ralph turned while shaking nervously and put his hands behind him. He felt fur and leather restraints slide around his wrists. Tightening them as much as possible without cutting off circulation, he heard two clicks. Ralph's wrists were now locked and completely helpless. Grabbing at his shoulders, the woman turned Ralph around and moved him toward the queen size bed. Pushing Ralph backwards toward the bed, he fell onto his back. Using similar restraints around Ralph’s ankles, the woman quickly locked the ankle restraints that only allowed the smallest of steps when secured. Jumping on top of Ralph, the woman shoved a large ball gag into Ralph’s mouth and secured it tightly behind his head.

“It feels like something is missing?” The woman said, “I think you’re way too mobile right now. Let’s make this a little more fun.”

She grabbed a couple more locks and jumped onto the bed. Rolling Ralph over, she attached one of the chain links on Ralph’s ankle restraints to his wrist restraints, forcing his ankles and wrists to practically touch behind him. 
“Perfect. Are you ready sissy? Your life is about to change.”

The woman went into her bag and pulled out a high-powered vibrator.

“You’re going to beg me to keep going, then you’ll be begging me to stop."
She sat next to Ralph’s crotch and held his hips with one hand. Using her other hand, she brought the vibrator to his crotch and pressed down at full power. 
With the hair, the make up, the clothes, the tie ups and the vibrator, Ralph didn’t last more than ten seconds before he exploded all over the bed. Breathing heavily, he laid there as sensations ran through his whole body. At home, he would climax, then change and get back to his normal routine, but he wasn’t at home anymore. Unable to speak or move, he looked at the woman and tried to signal he was done. She looked at Ralph, then smiled and pressed the vibrator down on him again. He was still tingling from the last climax, but after a couple of minutes, he began to grow hard again. A few minutes of pulsing and vibrating later, he was worked up to explode a second time, almost outdoing the first one. 
He started panting heavier, thinking that had to be it. The woman proved him wrong immediately by pressing the vibrator down again, harder. After climaxing twice already, he was starting to get sore. The pleasure started to turn into pain as it grew between his legs again. While Ralph Grunted and whined, the woman held the vibrator tightly on him for another 10 minutes until he let out a much smaller eruption. Gasping for breath and trying to pull his crotch away in pain, he mumbled through the ball gag, pleading to stop. She laughed before slapping him across the face and putting the vibrator on him again.

For a half an hour, the woman continually tortured Ralph with the vibrator, turning his pleasurable eruptions into increasingly painful tiny squirts. After the fifth time, his crotch stopped trying to even grow hard, as it had become too painful. The woman pressed the vibrator against him for a few minutes just to be sure he could not possibly cum again.

“I see we’ve finally drained you completely dry. That didn’t take very long, but then again, neither are you.”

She stood up off of the bed and walked back over to her bag, leaving Ralph whimpering and whining on the bed. Ralph’s eyes widened as he saw the woman walking back over to him with a small steel chastity cage. He had become familiar with the devices in stories he read about keeping a man from being able to get hard with it on. Ralph did his best to wiggle and writhe on the bed, to not let her slide the chastity cage onto him. With two sharp slaps across Ralph’s face, he laid still as she locked it in place. After all, what could he do?

Ralph was lying on the bed, completely helpless and without any pleasure now. His junk was as sore as it had ever been and locked away where it couldn’t get hard, even if it wanted to. His hands and feet were both tied behind him without any way of escaping, and he couldn’t call for help with the ball gag tightly secured. He was completely at the mercy of the strange woman who had just spent most of the last half hour basically torturing him. He didn’t believe it could get any worse until the motel room door opened.

In the doorway, two burly men holding a large metal suitcase appeared. Staring directly at Ralph, he felt like a piece of meat waiting to be devoured. He bucked and yanked at his restraints as hard as he could as they approached the bed. The two men set the suitcase next to the bed and opened it. With little effort, they scooped up Ralph and set him in the metal suitcase. Fitting snuggly, Ralph couldn’t do much to protest as he was locked inside the small, dark space. Ralph could feel as the suitcase was hoisted up and carried off to a vehicle in the parking lot. Ralph sat in the dark with no idea of what was next. 


Part Two: The Woman of his Dreams

In the small dark space, bumping along to the rhythm of the road, Ralph had no idea if minutes or hours had passed since he left the motel unwillingly. Struggling in his restraints didn’t seem to do any good, and he had long given up on whimpering for help. Ralph closed his eyes and hoped he would wake up back in his bed.

Several hours later, Ralph awoke to a sudden jerking of his suitcase. It felt like he was being lifted back up and carried out of the vehicle. A few seconds later, the suitcase was set down on the ground. Ralph began to get nervous as he felt the locks unlatching and the suitcase opening up to reveal his captors. Upon being hit with light, Ralph’s eyes closed as they had been in pitch black darkness for hours. Before he could look around to see where he was, Ralph was being lifted up and laid face down on cold concrete. He was relieved as the lock was unlatched, that kept his arms and legs in a hogtie. With legs wobbling, Ralph almost fell over as he was lifted to his feet and dragged to a metal wall.

Standing next to the wall, the two men took Ralph’s wrist restraints and attached them to a chain hanging next to the wall. With the chain hanging from the ceiling and coming down to the level of Ralph’s chest, it forced him to bend forward ever so slightly. With his jaw aching from the ball gag, and his arms and legs sore from being squished all night, Ralph looked around, hoping for an escape. 
Taking in his surroundings, Ralph could see he was in a large warehouse. He recognized the truck in front of him as the one from the motel the last night, and the two men loading the suitcase back up as the ones who snatched him. He did not recognize, however, the 4 other women also chained to the wall or the several armed guards surrounding them. Ralph couldn’t help but notice that he was matching the rest of the ladies along the wall, from his heels to his hair and makeup. Ralph let out a sigh as the gravity of the situation started to set in.

Ralph tried his best to struggle as a guard secured a leather collar around his neck and locked it. Ralph lifted his head and watched as the other women were given matching black collars. The guard grabbed the woman on the far opposite side of Ralph and unlocked her from her chain. She whimpered as she was carried over to a steel cage that opened from the top. Another guard assisted as they lifted her in and forced her to kneel with her head face down in front of her in the cage. Using locks and chains in the cage, she was locked in place on her knees. With her collar chained to the ground of the cage, she couldn’t lift her head more than a few inches. The guards closed the cage and locked the top door. Grabbing the next woman, they brought her to another cage and tied her down identically. Seeing how the other woman was tied, this woman didn’t go in without a fight. Kicking and screaming, the guards struggled to get her locked down. After much struggling, the next woman was caged next to the first one. Moving down the line, the guards performed the same task on each of the ladies until they came to Ralph.

Standing in front of Ralph, the two guards looked at each other, then back at Ralph. One lifted up Ralph's skirt, revealing the cage in his panties. They turned and whistled to another guard, who wheeled over a stretcher. Struggling the best he could, Ralph kicked and protested as the three guards unlocked Ralph from the wall and placed him on the stretcher. With three men holding him tight, he was tied down in no time. Suffering another defeat, Ralph lied still on the bed as they wheeled him away.

In the corner of the warehouse, Ralph was wheeled through a double door that lead to a small operating room. Ralph’s head swiveled back and forth as he saw machines, scalpels, and various medical equipment packed into the small room. It felt more like he was being wheeled into a hospital operating room rather than an extension of a warehouse. The three guards wheeled the stretcher to the middle of the room and locked its wheels in place. A doctor and a nurse stepped up to the stretcher and began examining Ralph.

With an increasing heart rate and heavy breathing, Ralph began to go into a panic. As he was attached to the machines in the room, the monitors started beeping and making other noises that alerted the doctor. The nurse pulled out the anesthetics mask and hovered it over Ralph’s face. After one of the guards slid the ball gag out of Ralph’s mouth, the nurse quickly put the mask over Ralph’s nose and mouth. Within a few seconds, the world around Ralph faded to darkness. The next few weeks became a transient dream-like state where Ralph sat outside his body and watched as it was changed before his eyes.

Straining to open his eyes, Ralph slowly exited what he hoped had been the craziest dream he’d ever experienced. Ralph had sat over his body and watched as several surgeries were performed on him, altering his cheekbones, chin, nose, lips, vocal cords, butt, and most of all, his breasts. They continued with blonde hair die and extensions to match how his wig was styled. Finishing up, they used tattoo ink to give permeant eye makeup and bright red lips. By the end, Ralph was not even close to being recognized as a man. Ralph had become what he drooled all over in videos and erotic fiction; A big busted blonde bimbo. Looking straight up at the plain white ceiling, Ralph closed his eyes again, as he was afraid to look at himself. Ralph could only hide behind his eyes for so long and decided he had to know if his dream was actually a dream. Lifting his head, Ralph looked down to discover the truth.

Sitting right below Ralph’s chin were his two massive breasts that obstructed the view of the rest of his body, but Ralph didn’t need to see anymore to know what had happened. Straining against the latex maid’s dress, Ralph’s DD breasts looked like they could burst out at any second. Despite how tight and form fitting the dress was, the breasts still jiggled and bounced as he tried to sit up. Ralph couldn’t tell if he was still weak from the surgeries, or if the added weight of his breasts made it so difficult to sit up on the stretcher, but with some effort, he managed to sit up in his bed. With his hands and feet still tied down to the bed, Ralph was stuck waiting for someone to come let him out. Looking down over his body, Ralph began shedding tears as he waited for someone to come.

Appearing in the doorway, a guard stopped and stared at Ralph on his stretcher. Ralph looked up and strained to say something to the guard. With a mix of breathlessness and squeaking, Ralph managed to utter a few words, “What…happened…to me”. The few words were the most painful Ralph ever spoke. His vocal cords were still sore from the surgery and made it difficult to speak. The guard ignored Ralph and walked back out of the room. Ralph wanted to scream, but only managed a pathetic whimper. Returning a few seconds later with a ball gag in hand, the guard approached Ralph with it held out in front of him. Ralph tried to protest, but couldn’t get any words out as the guard slid the ball gag into Ralph’s mouth and secured it behind him. A few seconds later, another two guards appeared.

Feeling weak and totally overpowered, Ralph didn’t even fight as the guards untied Ralph from the bed and secured his wrist and leg restraints again. Ralph’s high heels dragged across the ground as the guards carried Ralph out of the operating room and back to the warehouse he arrived in weeks earlier. The guards stopped him next to the wall he became acquainted with when he first arrived. As one of the guards reached for a chain hanging down, another yelled at him from the other side of the warehouse,

“Hey wait! We’ve got a truck heading out tonight we’re sending this one on.”

“I thought the she-male was tomorrow?”

“They moved it up to tonight, they’re just going to do it all in one shot this time.”

“No one told me!”

Ralph had become nothing more than an object to these people. They Dragged him across the warehouse like a rag doll without a thought of if he was ok with it. Approaching the cage, one of the guards grabbed Ralph’s legs and lifted them inside of the steel bars. After being let down on his knees, they pushed his butt down so that it was firmly planted on his high heels. Taking a hold of his collar, they pulled his head down to the cage floor in front of him. Before Ralph’s face could meet the bottom of the cage, his breasts began to press down first. Ralph groaned as they kept him pressed down and attached a chain from the cage floor to his neck collar, keeping him bent forward. They took his wrist restraints and attached a chain from them to the back of the cage, locking him into position. Ralph pouted as they shut the door on the top of the cage and locked it. Ralph could barely move his head to look around, but could hear he wasn’t the only one locked in a cage in the warehouse. Along with a few others, Ralph was loaded onto a semi and on his way to his next mystery destination.

Ralph couldn’t decide if he had been more uncomfortable in the small metal suitcase he had been transported in, or the cage he was now stuck inside. He thought that at least in the suitcase, he hadn’t had sensitive breasts bouncing in front of him. He was having a hard time thinking about anything except for his breasts, which had been extremely sensitive since he had awakened. Every movement and rub against the cage floor sent shivers down Ralph’s spine. With every shiver, he would involuntarily shake his chest, which stimulated his nipples more. Ralph couldn’t help but notice that as his nipples were stimulated, he felt a tingle in his crotch. In his dream, the doctor and nurse never touched his appendage between his legs; but without checking for himself, he couldn’t be sure there was anything there anymore.

As Ralph continued rubbing his chest forward and backward on the steel cage floor, he could feel the sensations in his middle growing stronger. After a few minutes of strong focus on his own breasts, he could feel his member started to grow. Ralph was relieved for about three seconds until he felt a pinch between his legs. He grunted as he remembered the chastity cage that was locked onto him at his motel rendezvous. Ralph whimpered as the pressure built inside of the cage and tried to shift his attention, but it was to no avail.

As the semi approached its destination, it slowed down dramatically and drove over two separate speed bumps. Inside the back of the semi, Ralph’s stimulations neared the edge. The large bumps jolted Ralph back and forth inside of his cage, which caused his breasts to rub against the floor and bounce. This rubbing was enough to bring Ralph to the cusp of a release. His nipples could not take anymore, and even with a cage trapping his member, he could still feel a climax approaching his tip. As the truck slowed down one last time to an abrupt stop, Ralph felt himself pressing forward, then jolting back. As his body jiggled and bounced back into place, Ralph felt all the built up pressure finally relieve itself. Ralph’s body jerked up and down as he released pulses of fluid between his legs. Despite not being able to get hard, Ralph had discovered that it was still possible to climax even with a steel chastity cage locked firmly in place.


Part Three: My Hero?

Feelings of regret and shame washed over Ralph as he lied in his cage. He had never planned on taking his dress up games farther than a one time motel role play with a professional; But now, he had felt like a whore after orgasming from simply playing with his breasts. After fantasizing about becoming a busty slut for years, he wished for nothing more than to be back home in his boring, normal body.

A flash of light filled the semi container as the door flew open. The guard was met with a chorus of moans and whimpers from the awaiting cargo. One by one, the cages were wheeled off the back of the semi, through a dim corridor. Ralph could only see black-and-white tiles passing beneath him as he was wheeled down the hallway. The spaces between the tiles provided small vibrations to the cage, but Ralph was still cooling down from his last episode to enjoy it. Eventually, the cage was pushed through a double door and brought to a podium. Two men stood on opposite sides and lifted the cage onto the slowly rotating podium.

Tilting his head to the side, Ralph did his best to look around and get a handle on where he had just been taken. It appeared as though he’d been brought to a banquet hall and placed on one of their many podiums spaced around the room. A few of the podiums sat empty while the rest were occupied with the rest of the woman Ralph had been shipped with. Aside from a few guards and the girls, the room had yet to receive visitors. But, over the next hour, a few dozen guests arrived at the banquet hall. Each of them calmly walking by each of the displays and carefully studying them. As the guests walked by Ralph, he felt as though he were produce at a grocery store.

“Ah this one looks nice and plump.”

“They look nice and full, but I prefer mine a bit larger.”

“We’ll have to see if they are running any 2 for 1 deals tonight.”

Approaching from the back side of the cage, one of the guests reached a hand inside and squeezed Ralph’s calf. Ralph had been demoralized enough and couldn’t take anymore. In frustration, he kicked his high heel behind him to try to shake his leg free. Before the spike of his heel could meet the chest behind it, the ankle restraints caught him. Ralph could hear giggling behind him as he laid fuming.

“This is a feisty one! She’ll need to be kept on a short leash.” One of the guests exclaimed.

“Or under the care of someone experienced in braking stubborn girls.” A woman said, cutting through the crowd.

“This isn’t a regular girl,” another guest laughed, “she’s got a little extra down there.”

“That will just make my job easier.”

The group behind Ralph dispersed before he could see who was talking about him. Shifting his neck to each side, he looked behind himself to see the backs of uninterested guests chatting with each other. Giving up on looking, he moved his head forward again to discover something else invading his cage.

Standing at the front of the cage, one of the male guests had dropped his pants and brought himself forward inside of it. The space in the cage between Ralph’s head and the man’s head was just centimeters. Ralph stayed frozen as the guest brought his hand into the cage.

“This’ll only take a sec hun. If you can make it go off, I’ll definitely put an offer in on you.” He brought his hand down to himself and began stroking.

The centimeters gap between Ralph’s nose and the intruder began to shrink rapidly. Ralph yanked and jerked at the restraints on his wrists and the collar on his neck, but he couldn’t change his position. Seeing the obvious building happening in front of him, Ralph closed his eyes and waited for this nightmare to end.

Ralph flinched as he heard a loud grunt escape the man in front of him. He expected to be covered in a sticky liquid, but was still surprisingly dry. Peeking out of one eye, Ralph looked up to see another hand had entered the cage. The neatly painted fingers had wrapped around the intruder and pulled it violently sideways into the steel bars.

“What are you doing with my pet?” The woman exclaimed.

“What are you taking about? This thing is for sale!”

“No, she isn’t, I just purchased her a few moments ago.”

“Look lady, you better let go before I beat your ass!”

“Have you ever broken a penis before? Because I have. Now step away from the cage and leave this one alone. You can have any of the other ladies here, but this one is mine.”

The man bit his lip and put his hands up, regretfully surrendering to the forceful woman. The woman let go of the man’s member and shooed him away with her hand. Ralph sighed in relief and admired the woman that had just saved him a face full of hot liquid. The woman whistled and gestured for some guards to assist with Ralph.

Ralph could not take his eyes off of the woman walking next to him as they were escorted out of the banquet hall and to the loading dock. For the last few weeks, Ralph had felt like a toy being played with. He had no say of where he went or what was happening to his body, but finally someone had answered his silent pleas for help. As he looked at the woman up and down, he was fairly confident she was in her later thirties and very wealthy. She wore a long black mermaid cocktail dress and some modest high heel sandals. Her hair came down to her shoulders in a dirty blonde color. Ralph couldn’t help but appreciate how flawless her makeup was done to accentuate her high cheekbones. He was in total awe of this wonderful woman.

Once they reached the loading dock, she made the guards release Ralph from the cage and help him out onto his feet. Removing the ankle restraints, Ralph felt the most freedom he’d had since he entered that motel room a few weeks ago. Removing the collar around his neck, Ralph looked like a proud puppy who was finally given some trust. His giddiness was short-lived as another collar was slid around his neck.

“This is just a precaution so you don’t get any ideas about running away.” The woman said, while holding up a remote.

“If I press this button, you will be shocked to your knees in seconds. Some of the girls have even soiled themselves from how strong it is. Now you wouldn’t want that, would you?” The woman asked rhetorically.

Ralph shook his head no, as his mouth was still filled with a ball gag.

“Very good, you’ll get used to the little bell on the front. It drives some girls crazy, but they usually forget about it after a few days. Now come along, we have a little drive ahead of us.”

The woman grabbed the wrist restraints behind Ralph and lead him to a limousine waiting in the loading dock area. For how large the area was, Ralph was shocked no one else was present. After stepping into the limousine, Ralph sat quietly in his seat, grateful to be traveling somewhat normally again.

Surprisingly, the car ride flew by as Ralph watched the passing trees out the window. He didn’t recognize any of the streets or towns they passed through, but he knew he was nowhere close to his former home. Pulling off of the road onto a gravel driveway, the limousine slowly drove down it to their destination. Ralph thought it had to have been at least a mile long driveway but had no way of knowing for sure. He watched the woman sitting next to him as she collected her purse and eagerly waited to exit the vehicle. Approaching the large Tudor cabin at the end of the driveway, Ralph got the feeling he was going to be here a long time.

Stepping out of the limousine, Ralph wobbled in his heels and nearly fell over on the gravel driveway. He had become proficient in walking in his high heels over the years, but found out very quickly the most graceful high heel wearers didn’t stand a chance on a rocky terrain. Ralph propped himself up on the balls of his feet and just barely brought his spiked heel off the ground so that he didn’t snap an ankle. The short walk to the house felt like another mile as he struggled to keep up with his new owner. Stepping onto the front steps felt like a weight being lifted as Ralph brought his spiked heels down to the wooden stairs.

“As you can see, we don’t have much in the way of security around here. Most of the girls find themselves here and wouldn’t even think of leaving. Now, before I remove your gag, there are a couple of very simple rules you will need to follow if you want to keep from being punished.”

The woman opened the front door and stepped in as she continued giving Ralph his orientation.

“First, you will not speak unless told to, or spoken to. A curtsey is fine if you must show you understand, but the only thing I want to see is obedience.”

Ralph pinched his skirt and bobbed down, trying to show her he will not be an issue.

“Good girl. The second rule is to follow your itinerary and never be tardy. There is a GPS tracker in your collar that will start you with a small buzz if you aren’t where you’re supposed to be, but as you move farther away from the location you should be in, or the time ticks away, it will shock you until you pee yourself. The ladies that have tested this have not been happy they did.”

Ralph began to feel anxious and curtsied again, hoping to impress the woman.

“Your name and itinerary are posted in the sleeping quarters for you to reference until you learn where to be.”

The woman reached behind Ralph and undid his ball gag, finally allowing Ralph to relax his jaw. He breathed a sigh of relief as it slid off of him. After sliding off his wrist restraints and unlocking the collar on his maid’s dress, Ralph felt more freedom than he had in weeks.

“Now scoot along upstairs, you will find your uniform that you will be wearing from now on hanging up in your area, Candi.”

Ralph stared blankly at the woman, as he didn’t know how he felt about his new nickname. He had so many questions for the lady, but knew he shouldn’t go breaking the rules immediately. Ralph also wanted to thank the woman for rescuing him from a face full of sticky fluid, but he decided to settle with another curtsey before scampering up the stairs.

For the size of the cabin, Ralph was surprised at how few rooms there were in the upstairs of the cabin. Peeking into the first room he passed, he could see it was lined with at least twenty beds. Next to each bed was a floating shelf with a hanger bar underneath. Walking around the room, Ralph found his bed with the name “Candi” printed above it. Next to the bed, he noticed two black latex dresses hanging underneath his shelf. Grabbing one of the uniforms off of the hanger, he laid it on the bed in front of him, taking in his new look.

Ralph hadn’t liked the latex maid’s dress he’d been stuck in for the last few weeks, but thankfully had started to get used to the tight feel against his skin. Looking the new dress up and down, he quickly noticed how low cut it was. His maid’s dress came up to a collar, and despite his massive breasts trying to burst through, it felt more modest. This dress did not leave much to the imagination as it came down low to the breast, and couldn’t go further than his upper thigh. On the shelf above where the dress was hanging, Ralph pulled off two matching pairs of lace bra and panties in light pink. Again not leaving much to the imagination as they were almost entirely see through with the lacy material. Underneath the dresses were two identical pairs of stiletto sandals with a heel another half inch higher than his 5 inch stilettos. Ralph peeked under the bed, but didn’t see anything else in his area.

Reaching behind his neck, Ralph unzipped his maid’s dress, and struggled his best to pull it off. Peeling it off like an onion, he scrunched up the maid’s dress and threw it on the ground. After unlatching his heels, he slid off his white stockings and added them to the growing pile. Sliding off his panties and bra, Ralph was standing in the large sleeping quarters almost entirely naked, except for the chastity cage still locked on him.

Like a deer in headlights, Ralph froze as the door to the sleeping quarters opened and women started flooding in. Each of the woman was dressed in identical latex dresses to the one laying on Ralph’s bed and was wearing matching heels to the ones on the floor in front of Ralph. He brought his hands over his middle in embarrassment as the woman all walked to their beds. Almost in unison, the woman started peeling off their dresses and tossing them on their bed, completely ignoring each other and Ralph. He shyly looked around and figured there wasn’t any better time to put his clothes on. Although no one was looking at Ralph, he slid on his panties and bra as quickly as he could to try to cover himself. Unfortunately for Ralph, the pink panties barely did anything to cover his middle, and the pink bra only accentuated his breasts further as it lifted them and put them on full display through the lace.

Ralph found it much easier to slide this black latex dress on, but still struggled more than the other ladies who had mostly all been dressed in their clean uniform. With one breast still hanging out, Ralph grabbed his dirty clothes and hastily ran them over to the laundry bin the rest of the ladies were dropping their dirty clothes into. Following along with the rest of the ladies, Ralph headed back over to his bed and laid his head on the pillow. Although it wasn’t the most comfortable bed Ralph had slept in, tonight he felt like a queen.


Part Four: At Your Service

Ralph’s mind raced as he laid awake most of the night. He had so many questions and wanted to chat with the other ladies to see where he was, but he knew better than to start disturbing the order immediately. Tossing and turning in his bed, he did his best to keep his eyes closed and forced himself to sleep for a couple of hours.

At 8 A.M. sharp, the lights in the room illuminated. Ralph Sprang up out of his light sleep. He looked around and saw the rest of the girls putting on their heels and making their way out of the room. Sliding on his 5.5 inch high heel stilettos next to his bed, he followed behind the others. Although it was just a half inch difference from his old heels, Ralph found it quite a bit more challenging to walk in these shoes. Looking down at his feet, he bumped into the girls in front of him as they stopped in front of one of the doors. Ralph put out his hand and gestured that he was sorry, but no one turned back to look at him. One by one, the ladies walked into the cafeteria room and grabbed plates from the line. A portly gentlemen scooped what looked like a grey oatmeal out of a large metal pot onto the plates. Ralph wasn’t feeling very picky this morning, since he had gotten his nourishment from IV lines the last few weeks. Walking over to the tables, he sat down and devoured his meal.

After licking his plate clean, Ralph sat back and waited for the others to finish and show him where to go next. One by one, the ladies finished their plates and brought them to the dirty dish rack before returning to their seat and waiting. At 8:30, the ladies got up and moved on to the next room. Walking into the room next door to the cafeteria, Ralph felt like he was walking back into a college classroom. In rows going across the room were chairs with desks attached, and a large TV in the front of the room. Ralph sat in one of the empty chairs in the middle and waited for the lesson to begin.

“Hello and welcome to your lesson.” A voice said from the TV.

“Now repeat after me girls,” the girls in the room followed along in unison as the TV continued, “I’m such a whore, I’m like totally a slut, please use my mouth, and please please please use my butt.”

Ralph looks around the room and saw that he was the only one that didn’t know the line. As the TV repeated the line again, Ralph shyly mouthed the words with the rest of the class. “I’m such a whore, I’m like totally a slut, please use my mouth, and please please please use my butt.” 
Ralph’s voice picked up and started repeating it loudly with the other ladies after a few repeats. On the television screen, videos started playing of very rough sex from behind. Each of the videos took the same angle, showing the woman’s front, and some faceless man thrusting against her. Ralph couldn’t help but become aroused as he watched the videos intently. As the class repeated the mantra, videos keep flashing across the screen for the next hour.

“Alright class, you are dismissed,” the voice on the TV declared.

Blinking rapidly, Ralph shook his head as if he were just being hypnotized. Looking around at the rest of the ladies, he followed them out of the classroom. But as Ralph stepped out of the classroom, he felt a tingle in his collar. Following behind the girls, the buzzing kept getting stronger until he was wincing in pain. Stopping in the hall, he noticed it quit increasing in strength. After taking a few steps back toward the classroom, the buzzing stopped completely.

“Hello and welcome to your lesson.” A voice said from the TV.

“Now repeat after me girls. I’m such a whore, I’m like totally a slut, please use my mouth, and please please please use my butt.” Ralph automatically followed along with the mantra as it was spoken. Somewhat confused, Ralph walked back over to his seat and sat down. As his sub-conscience took over and he started speaking the mantra without thinking, his mind started to wander.

‘Why did all the other girls go somewhere else while I’m stuck here? I totally got this weird saying down, I hope I won’t be doing this like all day.’

Ralph’s face turned more and more blank as he stared ahead at the TV, repeating the mantra over and over again. As the video continued, his thoughts become fuzzier.

‘I should have looked at the schedule thingy to see what I was doing today. I was doing so good following the other girls. I better sneak back to my bed and find that…that um, thingy that tells me…” Ralph’s thoughts drifted off as he watched the video and continued speaking the mantra. ‘She is like so hot, I totally wish I could climax like that right now. But, that guy behind her…”

“Alright class, you are dismissed.”

Ralph snapped back as the video ended. As Ralph stood up out of his seat, he noticed his legs were very wobbly. He wasn’t sure what happened, but his head had become light and dizzy as well. Looking at the clock, he saw it was just after noon and figured that maybe some lunch would help. Taking slow and small steps, Ralph made his way to the cafeteria, hoping to not be buzzed again. To his relief, the collar didn’t buzz him as he walked into the cafeteria. Seeing that the other ladies had already all gotten their food and sat down, Ralph scampered over to the counter and grabbed a plate. Again being served from a large metal pot, a large scoop of the grey oatmeal was dropped onto his plate. Hoping for something else, Ralph bit his lip and faked a smile toward the portly gentleman. Some of the ladies began finishing their meal as Ralph sat down and started his lunch.

As Ralph finished his meal, he noticed he was the only one left in the cafeteria. Dropping the plate on the dirty dish rack, Ralph left the cafeteria and took a turn toward the sleeping quarters. To his dismay, his collar began to buzz as he headed the wrong direction. Becoming frustrated, he stomped his heel and turned around. Walking back toward the classroom, Ralph’s collar did not buzz at all. Ralph’s knees bent and his body wrenched as he let out a whine of frustration.

“Hello and welcome to your lesson.” The voice from the TV begins.

“Now repeat after me girls. I’m such a whore, I’m like totally a slut, please use my mouth, and please please please use my butt.”

Feeling dizzy, Ralph stumbled over to his seat and began following along with the lesson again.

Ralph’s perception of time started to fade as he repeatedly participated in the lesson. He was shocked when dinner time rolled around and he was able to head to the cafeteria for another serving of the grey oatmeal like food. As the day continued, Ralph’s dizziness began to fade, but his thoughts were becoming even more cloudy.

‘This is soooo lame. Is this like all we get to…umm…like um…eat? Ugh, why am I like feeling so totally hot? And my nipples are like…oh my god my nipples…I could like totally rub them right now and get off like so hard.’

As Ralph’s last lesson ended at midnight, he closed his eyes tightly, then hazily opened them back up. Moving somewhat zombie like, he wobbled to his feet and made his way back to the sleeping quarters. Waiting at the door, his owner watched as he approached.

“How are you feeling, darling?” The woman said to Ralph. 
Finally being allowed to speak, Ralph tried to formulate the best sentence he could manage while slowly swaying back and forth.

“I uh…I’m feeling kinda weird right now.”

“Don’t worry, all the girls feel a bit off at first, but after a couple of days, they get used to it.”

“How long…Will I be like… doing these lesson thingies?” Ralph muttered.

The woman’s face turned red as anger built. 
“What was the first lesson we discussed?” She said, holding back fumes. 
“It was, um…to not um…” Ralph drifted off, unsure of why he was having such a hard time remembering the conversation they had when he arrived. 
“Do not speak unless told to or spoken to. I asked you a question which you were allowed to answer. I ASK THE QUESTIONS.” The woman said, raising her voice at Ralph.

“I’m sorry, I’m like soooo…” Ralph’s sentence was ended with a slap across the face.

“GO LAY DOWN, before I become really upset.”

Ralph meekly curtsied and hung his head as he walked into the room. Although some of the beds had girls laying down, most of the beds were still empty. Ralph stumbled over to his bed and began undressing. Swapping out his uniform for the clean one hanging next to his bed, he laid down and quickly drifted off to sleep.

The next two weeks continued with the same routine. Ralph woke up each morning and checked his itinerary to find it filled up with lessons and time for meals at breakfast, lunch, and dinner. As his owner said, the lightheadedness did fade over the first few days, but so did Ralph. Unknowingly to Ralph, each of the meals being fed to the girls was made up of more than just oatmeal. Laced with a mixture of sedatives and high doses of hormones, the meals were designed to make all the girls as docile as possible. The meals gave all the nutrients they needed to be healthy, but robbed them of their ability to think clearly or crave anything but sex. By the end of the first two weeks, sex was all that was on Ralph’s mind.              

One morning, Ralph finally found that his schedule had been updated. Glancing down at the paper, he could see his meals were all still scheduled for the same time and he was still to attend a few hours of classroom time, but after dinner, he had a new task. ‘Report to first-floor bedroom to meet client.’ Ralph read to himself emotionless. Ralph moved on with his day without changing the expression on his face.

As Ralph finished up with dinner, he headed down the stairs and looked for the bedroom he was scheduled for. After a couple of glances inside of different rooms, he found a bedroom with the portly cafeteria man inside. Ralph took a step back out, but felt a slight tingle in his collar. This was it.

The man was sprawled across the bed completely in the nude with his belly up. “Are you the one doing me tonight?” The man asked Ralph.

Ralph hadn’t felt much of anything the last couple weeks, but standing in his tight latex dress, in his high heels, and staring at this buck naked man in bed in front of him, butterflies started fluttering in his stomach.

“I’m ummm…I ummm…I was like…supposed to come here?” Ralph stuttered. 
“Ok good, now tell me, what are you?”

“I’m such a whore, I’m like totally a slut, please use my mouth, and please please please use my butt.” Ralph put his hands over his mouth after the words slipped right out.

“I don’t know if I’ll have enough for both, but I’ll try my best sweetie. What do they call you?”

“Candi.”

“Are you ready, Candi?”

Ralph Curtsied and approached the bed.

From outside the bedroom, Ralph’s owner listened in as her newest recruit passed her test.

“Deeper…Deeper…oh yeah, there you go!”

“Mmm…MMMMHHPHHH!”

“Swallow it dammit!”

A large gulping noise followed.

“Just a little further…Thats it! It’s inside.”

“AHH…AHHH… AHHHHH!”

“Keep thrusting those hips. Don’t stop! This is all you baby.”

“AHHHHHH!”

“OH SHIT! Did you just do it too?”

“Yes yes, oh my god yes.”

Ralph’s owner gleefully stood waiting as Ralph stumbled out of the room.

“Well well well, someone passed with flying colors, How does your ass feel, darling?”

“It’s like sooo good. I’m totally ready for more.” Ralph purred.

“Good darling, I think you’re ready.”

The next morning, Ralph’s itinerary was changed to include a trip outside the cabin. After dinner, Ralph followed the rest of the girls onto a bus waiting in the driveway. Bouncing along on the bus, Ralph stared blankly ahead at the seat in front of him instead of peering out the window. As the bus pulled to a stop, all the ladies flooded off of the bus onto the street. As Ralph stepped off of the bus, his owner stopped him. “Now remember, we still have you collared and are tracking your every movement. Go out there and charge $50 for head, and $100 for anything else. If they take you somewhere, make sure they bring you back. We don’t like having to pick up you girls all night.”

Ralph curtsied, but his blank stare stayed plastered on his face. Walking down the street, Ralph found a spot to stand about five feet apart from the other hookers. With his hands on his hips, Ralph watched as ladies were picked up then dropped off a few minutes later. Standing in his tight black dress, Ralph tapped his foot as he waited for his turn. 
“Hey, you available?” A voice shouted from their yellow Mazda.

Ralph bent over and looked into the passenger seat window. “I’d like totally love to take a ride, big boy.”

“Hop in.”

Ralph slid into the vehicle next to his first customer. Ralph was almost disappointed when all the man asked for was head, but he knew he’d eventually find someone else looking for more. Knowing exactly what to do, Ralph gave the performance of his life on this special occasion of his first ever client.

From a curious sissy to a nightly street whore, Ralph had made a full descent into what he had fantasized over for years. But now, it really wasn’t Ralph anymore. Candi was the only thing left. As Candi laid in the yellow Mazda, two things were inside her head: the client she was servicing and the mantra she had become so acquainted with…


Books By This Author

Maid to be Mine

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

His New Toy

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

His Favorite Toy

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



In ‘His Favorite Toy’, we meet a sissy named Bridget who lives on a private island with her master, Conner. While living on the island, Bridget performs the duties of a maid while servicing any and all of her master’s needs. With a special room full of tie ups and gags, Bridget is always kept on her toes wondering when she might be ravaged next. When a new maid named Rachel arrives on the island, Bridget takes it upon herself to mentor the new sissy and show her the ropes. As they begin to bond and form a unique relationship of their own, they start to realize that something has changed on the island. Although they continue to fool around and explore BDSM during their lovemaking sessions with Conner, it becomes clear that something is bothering the man of their dreams. Embark on a journey to the Caribbean, where we experience a steamy love triangle between two sissies and their devoted master.

Their New Doll

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

Becoming the Girl of His Dreams

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

Sissy in Training

Does the thought of wearing latex and being trained as a submissive sissy excite you? Do you wish you could find someone to tie you up and make you feel like a real submissive?

In ‘Sissy in Training’, we meet a young sissy crossdresser named Demi and her best friend who goes by the name Brandi. While they are out at their favorite bar one evening, they meet a devilishly handsome man and his partner. The couple self describes as a master and dominatrix who “like to show girls like them a good time.” Although Brandi is turned off by their proposal, Demi finds herself curious and excited about spending the night with the alluring man. Upon arrival at the power couple’s home, Demi experiences the BDSM world in a way that she never knew existed. Over the course of the evening, Demi finds herself being pushed to her limits as she is dominated, controlled, and trained by the master and dominatrix. As it becomes later in the evening, Demi starts to wonder when or if they ever plan on letting her go. With a gag in her mouth and her arms tied tightly behind her, she is at the complete mercy of these two aggressive and sensual people. Feeling a mixture of excitement, fear, arousal, and anxiety, Demi can’t seem to figure out what will come next. Take a journey with Demi as she is dominated and becomes a ‘Sissy in Training’.

The Doll Designer

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

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

Sissy Maid Camp

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

Paying Lip Service

Have you ever wondered what it would be like to become a real life sissy prostitute?
In the story ‘Paying Lip Service’, we witness the complete transformation of Billie Jean, the mattress king, to the BJ queen. After becoming indebted to a pimp in town with no way to pay him back, Billie is given a makeover and dressed as one of the prostitutes that works the streets. Knowing that they can’t trust Billie to not run away, he is tied up and forced to pay lip service to the clients who visit them. Realizing how long it will take to pay off his debts, Billie asks if there is anything he can do to charge more and be finished sooner. The girls grant his request and have him brought in for a breast augmentation and lip fillers. Now further in debt, Billie will have to service even more clients before he has paid back what he owes. Billie’s journey takes one twist after another as he is led down a path he may never return from. Will he ever be able to reclaim his old life or be stuck as the BJ queen forever?

Cat and Mouse

Have you ever fantasied about becoming a personal sissy pet for a beautiful young woman?
In the story ‘Cat and Mouse’, we meet a young man named Bona who is down on his luck. After being unfairly accused of ratting on the mob family he works for, he comes within seconds of losing his life. When the mob boss’s daughter steps in and asks to have Bona as her personal toy, Bona believes he has dodged a bullet. As he is stripped of his clothes, shaved, painted with makeup, and forced to wear a short latex dress and ballet heels, Bona begins to wonder if becoming Elaina’s new pet is better than the other scenario that he escaped. After being fitted for his new collar, leash, and chastity cage, he is locked in a small dark room with Elaina’s other sissy pet. Bona is teased and tormented by his new roommate as he is trained and feminized by his 19-year-old mistress. To cement his new role, Bona is given a full feminization surgery complete with a set of DD breasts and facial reconstructive surgery. He is humiliated and paraded in front of his old coworkers while completely feminized as a sissy pet. Will the 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

Do you wish that you could shed your male body and experience lovemaking as a beautiful, sensual woman?
In ‘My Body Swap with Candi’, we follow a young man who is a frequent visitor at a local motel that prostitutes use as a meetup location. Having had many sessions with several ladies at the establishment, he has become well acquainted with everyone there except for one woman named Candi. While paying Candi a visit, he is surprised by her demeanor and unusual comments throughout their session. By the end, he is told that he has made a huge mistake and that he must pay for it. After running out and back to his home, he receives a call from a mysterious woman named Pixi. She informs him that because of his actions, he will inhabit the body of the woman he just slept with. However, while he inhabits the body for one week, he will be required to fulfill her duties or be stuck in the body forever. Thinking that the call is a joke, he dismisses the assertions made by Pixi and tells her where she can stick it. Before hanging up the phone, Pixi gives one last instruction. If he reaches an orgasm at any point during the week, he will live the rest of his life in Candi’s body. After hanging up the phone, he slips into the deepest sleep of his life. Waking up the next morning, he thinks he is dreaming when he looks down at a set of his very own DD breasts. Running to the bathroom, he looks into the mirror and discovers that what Pixi said was true. Stuck in Candi’s body with only one way out, he must fulfill Candi’s responsibilities while being careful to not have a release. After meeting with his first few clients, he quickly discovers how sensitive his new body is and just how hard it will be to keep himself from orgasming. Does the young man have what it takes to keep his new body under control, or will he be stuck as Candi forever?

Life In Her Heels

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

Black(E)Mail

Have you been keeping your sissy life a secret? How far would you go to keep your friends and family from knowing you’re a closeted crossdresser?
In ‘Black(E)Mail’, we meet a young man who still lives with his very conservative parents. Forced to keep the sissy side of himself a secret, he spends many late nights browsing videos and stories involving forced feminization. When a mysterious email pops up in his mailbox stating that they know his secret, he deletes it and brushes it off. When another identical email pops up again, he becomes agitated and deletes it a second time. Within a few moments, his computer is spammed with thousands of emails from the same address. He restarts his computer and powers it back up to find emails popping up by the thousands. After accidentally clicking on one of the messages pouring in, he finds a video from his webcam showing him pleasuring himself to a forced feminization video. The message informs him that if he doesn’t follow their orders, the video will be messaged to everyone on his contact list. Not wanting his secret exposed, he follows their first order to remove all of his underwear from his drawer and throw it out the window to the front yard. Once he completes the task, they inform him that his next task will be given in the morning. When he wakes up to discover that all of his belongings disappeared from the front yard, he begins to get anxious and believes that he is being watched. As tasks continue being given to the young man, he is ordered to gather the supplies that he will need to cross-dress as a woman. After collecting his own pair of panties and bra, he must purchase a red dress and matching high heels. With each task he is given, it becomes increasingly difficult to turn back or quit. Along the way, the young sissy is made to have his nails, hair, and makeup done professionally at a studio. Enjoy this fast-paced story that takes a secretive young man and turns him into a reluctant feminized sissy.

Coming Out As Amber

Have you ever thought about coming out as a crossdresser? Would your family and friends embrace and accept you or try to hide from who you really are?
Every crossdresser’s coming out story is incredibly personal and significant for them. It can be filled with anxiety, excitement, and even terror when thinking about telling your loved ones. ‘Coming Out as Amber’ explores the coming out story of a young man who is afraid to show the world who he truly is. Because of his family’s beliefs, he has kept his crossdressing a secret and has only explored this side of himself when he is alone. When his family leaves for the weekend to visit his relatives, he pretends to be sick so that he can stay home and have some time for himself. Unfortunately, his plans are disrupted when his sister’s friend, Emily, makes a surprise visit to check on him. Confronted with the reality that he can’t keep this secret forever, David is forced to reconcile these two sides of himself. His day takes one twist and turn after another until he is finally face to face with his sister, mother, and father. This emotional journey explores how difficult it is to find the right time and place to finally come out. Eventually, it becomes more difficult to keep part of himself a secret, rather than coming out as Amber.

How to Spend a Day as a Sissy (A Crash Course in the Sissy life)

Are you an experienced sissy looking for ways to spend your day while crossdressing? Are you new to the sissy lifestyle or just curious about what a sissy might do all day?

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 spend many more days as a real life sissy crossdresser.

It's Hard Being a Sissy Housewife

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