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PROLOGUE

Tamara would simply stand and watch as the group of women burst into laughter at the sight of me twirling and squatting wearing nothing but a tiny, black lace thong and the most ridiculously minuscule nipple tassels…

I was their sissy for the afternoon and this was my life now. They would be able to mock me, punish me, play with my entire body in any way that they liked and I had to accept whatever came my way, no matter how painful or humiliating it was.

But how had it come to this?

Well, ever since the first day that I met Tamara – or should that be Tamara met me – things have been very different. My old life was turned upside down and what I thought would only ever be my fantasies of being a submissive sissy slut were now one hundred percent my reality….

CHAPTER ONE

“Your little clitty isn’t hard yet, is it?” Tamara said, looking at me, sitting in the back of her car as she drove us to the restaurant.

“No Miss Tamara,” I said, blushing a little as I uttered those words.

We were driving to La Folio, the city’s top restaurant and pretty much the place to be for the rich MILF and cougar clientele who had nothing better to do with their days than frequent expensive restaurants. Tamara was meeting up with a group of particularly affluent women, the kind of women who could help with some investment in one of Tamara’s many business ventures.

Of course, the big selling point, and the factor that Tamara was using to really squeeze as much money out of them as possible was…. Me.

Yeah, I was her sissy, her submissive panty boy who she was more than happy to basically pimp out and use. She had assured the women that I would put on a real show for them, that I would be totally and completely malleable to their every wish and desire, that there was no boundary they couldn’t cross with me.

I had no choice to go along with it.

In truth, I wanted to impress Tamara, to make her feel certain that I was the ultimate toy, the best sissy she could ever want. She had taken over my life about six months ago and to be honest, I would never want to go back to my old life of working a regular job, trying to get ahead in the corporate world that just seemed so alien and pointless to me.

It just never provided any satisfaction, not really.

For me, the most satisfying thing I could ever do was please a superior woman like Miss Tamara. As I sat in the cramped back seat of her 2020 model Porsche, I saw her peering back at me in her rear view mirror, a hint of a smile on my face as my slimmed down body and scandalously revealing, banana yellow one piece leotard clung tight to my body.

I was the perfect beta male wimp for her, and she knew it.

Meanwhile, her Amazonian figure, like a six foot, super feminine Goddess, was totally overwhelming to me. She had athleticism, curves, strength, and total and complete confidence that she was always the most stunning, majestic person in the room. Her face was classically beautiful too, the kind of regal, totally natural beauty that would have most men totally under her spell within one second of spying her.

I felt safe with her, and honoured that she had chosen me to be her submissive little sissy.

“Are you going to be extra good today?” Tamara asked. “These women will almost certainly want to really push you, see just how much of a pathetic little loser you are. I hope you don’t disappoint me. And don’t go making your little sissy clitty explode too early either. You understand?”

“Yes Miss Tamara, I understand,” I said, nervously, aware that if these women really were that wild, and if Tamara was going to let them run loose on me, I might struggle to uphold my promise.

“I trust you,” Tamara said, laughing a little as she watched my try to get comfortable in my tiny seat. “Sit still! If you were man enough for the big seats up front, you’d be here already. Little worms sit in the back, so just get used to it.”

With that, she hit the accelerator and we burned our way up Maxel Canyon and towards La Folio, my heart pounding in anticipation at what was to come…


CHAPTER TWO

“Looks like we’re early,” Tamara said as we entered the function suite at the restaurant.

The table was all laid out ready, and it was hard not to be impressed by the very impressive and classy appearance of the place. I mean, it was super in demand and for regular mortals almost impossible to get a reservation.

Tamara of course was a pretty regular fixture there, but this was my first time. She had been on dinner dates, with me either waiting in the car or left at home, usually with strict instructions and tasks to complete to her exact specification. But, I was glad to be here now, even if the sight of me walking in with Tamara, in her perfectly tailored pin stripe business pant suit contrasted to me in my bimbo work-out one piece leotard.

I had tried not to look at any of the restaurant staff, male or female, but it had been difficult as Miss Tamara had gone out of her way, or so it seemed to me, to stop to each one of them for a brief chat, usually something to do with arrangements for the women we were due to be entertaining.

“Did you feel embarrassed?” Tamara asked me as she picked up a fork to inspect it. “The way the servers looked at you, a perfectly feminized sub standing quietly next to his Mistress? I bet you did. Well, they’ll be seeing a lot more of you as the day progresses, you can be sure of that. Now, I can see here that everything is pretty much set to go, but first can you just pop into the kitchen and double check that everything has been sorted to cover Ms Debella’s peanut allergy? Well, what are you waiting for?”

“Sorry Miss Tamara,” I said, the realization that this was her first test for me for the day hitting home. “I’ll check now.”

I walked quickly past her, making sure to maintain my sissy form and letting my slim hips and cute ass wiggle as I walked. I knew that she liked me to move like this, that in her eyes it showed my commitment to being the best sissy possible. On occasions where I had let this slip, or simply forgotten about it and regressed back to my old male ways, she had sometimes decided to give me an on the spot spanking, and that was certainly something I could do without right now.

As I walked out of the function suite and across the restaurant floor to the kitchen doors, the sounds of the kitchen grew louder and louder, and with them I grew increasingly nervous…


CHAPTER THREE

The kitchen was bustling, but as I stood there in my form fitting leotard and bright pink sneakers, the noise and action came to a standstill. Each and every man in there was looking at me, up and down, assessing the sissy that was in their macho, intense, and testosterone filled workspace.

I felt super-feminine, vulnerable, and almost forgot the reason I was in there in the first place. This was probably all part of Tamara’s test, to see how I would react, to give me some early humiliation to really put my mind in a truly submissive place.

I wanted to look around, see if Tamara had followed me in. I wanted her protection, for her to do the talking, to look after me…

The men were a mixture of old and young, some of them were absolute Alpha specimens, tall and bulky with muscular arms and pecs popping out from their tight white or black t-shirts…

“Can I help you?” Came the voice from what appeared to be one of the senior chefs. “Tamara sent you in here for something?”

He was tall, probably taller than Tamara, and certainly bigger than her. He had a well defined, stubbly face, and was probably in his late thirties. There was something about the way he carried himself, his confidence and a certain degree of nonchalant natural born arrogance or charisma, that was overwhelming.

He was the kind of bull that Tamara would tease me about, the type of big dicked stud that she would compare me to, with me being the complete and total opposite in every conceivable way.

Then, I saw him look over my shoulder, a grin coming across his face.

“Well, I see that my little sissy has lost her tongue,” Tamara’s voice came from behind me. “This just won’t do at all. Rick, perhaps you would take this sissy across your lap and spank the words out. Right now. This just isn’t good enough, not by a long shot.”

Before I could plead for mercy, I found Rick right up close to me and with total ease he was lifting me up and tossing me over his shoulder, my ass on display and perfectly vulnerable.

“Here, hike his leotard right up, expose as much cheek as possible,” Tamara said, wedgie-ing me and standing back to witness Rick begin spanking me with his broad, flat, strong hand.

Much to the amusement of all the kitchen staff, I began to wail out in pain, my sissy brain kicking in and my legs kicking against Rick’s rock hard stomach as he showed no signs of easing up, his manly strength making escape impossible.

To my relief, the spanking didn’t go on for too long, Tamara instructing Rick to put me down.

“Say thank you, sissy,” Tamara instructed, grabbing me by my hair and lifting my face to look at Rick, the bulge at the front of his tight checked chef’s trousers unmistakable.

“Thank you, sir,” I said, my ass glowing and my face equally crimson as I felt totally degraded. “Thank you for spanking me.”

Miss Tamara leant in and offered me some words of encouragement for how well I had taken my punishment, but I had a feeling that as humiliating as that had been, it was merely an appetiser for what was to come.

CHAPTER FOUR

“Change of plan, sissy,” Tamara said, bursting into the room as I practiced my best sissy squat. “The women would like to see you out on the terrace. So you’ll need to get into your bikini. What are you waiting for!”

I could tell be the tone in her voice that she wasn’t messing around or trying to trick me. This was real. Without any hesitation, I grabbed my bag and pulled out the bikini. It was tiny. Pink with absolutely nothing left to the imagination. I had worn it at Tamara’s house and in her garden, but this was something else all together.

“Get it on, right now,” Tamara said, perhaps sensing my reticence. “But first let me see that naked little beta body of yours.”

I did as I was told and stripped naked and stood for her. She approached me and towered above me, her eyes a mixture of total disdain and affectionate mocking. She got in close to me, her lips right up against my ear, sending shivers of fear and excitement through my body.

“Did you enjoy being spanked by Rick like that? A big, strong bull picking you up and punishing that cute little sissy ass of yours? All those other men watching too, probably wishing they could get their big, strong hands on you?” Tamara said, teasing me, her every word designed to test me, push me. “Well? You’d better answer because you know what happens to little sluts who don’t answer their mistresses.”

“Yes, I did enjoy it, thank you Mistress,” I said, kind of spluttering and also conscious that the situation was causing my dick to harden. I knew she would notice, but even so I did my best to kind of subtlety turn my lower half away from her. A foolish thing to do.

“Don’t even bother trying to hide that little thing,” Tamara said, reaching around and slapping my hard dick. “Normally I’d punish you for getting a little piggy sissy boner without permission but as it was over the thought of alpha men handling you, I’ll let it slide. It shows me that your well on your way to becoming a real sissy-girl.”

“Thank you, Miss Tamara,” I replied, relieved that I wouldn’t be getting another punishment but also feeling truly degraded by her words, the implication that I was no longer anything close to a real man and getting further away by the day.

“Well, what are you waiting for, get that bikini on and come with me,” Tamara said. “You’ve got some rowdy women to please.”

CHAPTER FIVE

The women roared and cheered as I walked through the open glass doors and out onto the terrace. The sun was beating down, and clearly the drinks had been flowing.

I stood next to Miss Tamara, naturally leaning in to her a little, intimidated by the sight of about ten women, all in expensive looking swimsuits themselves, accompanied by super expensive sun glasses and handbags and hats, looking every inch like the millionaire wives of powerful men.

They were a mixture of shapes and sizes too, but each one of them was supremely confident and clearly very safe in their sexuality and power. Some were tall, lean, and clearly no stranger to the swimming pool, hours and hours of laps having built their defined, toned bodies.

Others were curvier, their soft, luxurious bodies making picture perfect hourglass figures that I would not be able to look at for more than a second or two before finding myself dangerously aroused.

“Ladies, here is you entertainment, treat him for what he is,” Tamara said, addressing the group. “Now, I have business to deal with, so I leave her in your capable hands. Have fun!”

With that, Tamara turned and walked away without giving me a second look, her tall, imposing figure now no longer by my side, protecting me. I was left alone, my tiny pink bikini and smooth body on display…

“Well, give us all a look at what we’re working with,” A lady called Tina said. “Catwalk for us, up and down the edge of the pool.”

I swallowed hard, knowing that if I even showed the slightest sign of not doing what I was told, and Tamara found out, I would be in for serious punishment. And, more than that, I actually wanted to do well here and help to secure her funding money. I wanted to succeed so that my mistress could succeed.

Walking right on the edge of the poolside, I gave it my best sissy strut, feeling a sense of liberation at I paraded myself for the women’s amusement, lapping up their cheers and jeers as I let my ass wiggle and jiggle, the flimsy bikini material riding up my round, pert ass cheeks.

“Now, over onto my lap,” Tina said, sitting up on her recliner. “I want a closer look at what a little worm you are.”

I wiggled over to her and placed myself on her substantial legs. They were perfectly tanned, smooth, and had the kind of thickness that told me she had serious power and was probably more than capable of physically overpowering me.

“Don’t be nervous, I won’t hurt you,” She laughed, before promptly untying my bikini top and pulling on my nipples, much to the amusement of the women as they gathered around us. “Listen to her squeal!”

Tina pulled and twisted my nipples, testing me, trying to see if she could get me to beg for mercy, admit that it was too much. But somehow I managed to not give in, hoping that this would earn their respect in a weird kind of way.

“It seems like we have stubborn little slut,” Tina said. “Rachel, why don’t you see how strong the material is on those bikini bottoms?”

Then, before I had time to process what was going on, I felt two hands on either side of my waistband, hiking up high and hard, the material of my bikini being stretched upwards, close to breaking point, the slight sound of material tearing prompting Rachel to release the bikini and let it pop back into place.

“Very impressive, this stupid sissy must really love her mistress,” Tina said. “To take this kind of treatment and not even utter a word of complaint.”

“Probably too scared of what we’ll do to her,” Rachel said, leaning over from behind me and slapping her hand over my crotch, my dick squashed inside the tiny front bit of material, somehow having not escaped. “Why don’t we see how small her clitty is?”

The women all made their approval pretty clear. Rachel lifted me up by my armpits and in one swift movement she tore the bikini bottoms right off me and tossed them into the swimming pool.

Then I broke, made my first mistake.

I instinctively moved to cover up my dick, my hands just going there purely on instinct – my old masculine instinct anyway. Tamara would be angry when she found out I had done this, but that was the least of my worries right now. I looked at Tina and saw her smiling back at me, a wicked grin on her face, knowing that finally I had been broken, I had made a mistake that she could use to justify taking my humiliation up several notches.

“Rachel, fetch some men, real men,” Tina said. “I want dicks, not clitties.”

CHAPTER SIX

Within seconds Rachel returned, and she was accompanied by two black guys from the kitchen… and shortly followed by both Miss Tamara and Rick too.

I knew things were about to get very real, and the sheer look of delight on Tina’s face as I attempted to shield my body was enough to tell me that this was a situation she was truly relishing and revelling in.

Meanwhile, I caught a glimpse of Tamara who gave absolutely nothing away, neither showing anger or any kind of hint that she was finding this entertaining. All I could see was Rick’s arm around her waist and the bulge in his trousers looking as prominent as ever.

Suddenly, the two black men from the kitchen were holding my arms and lifting me up, effectively meaning I was suspended in the air with no way of covering up my exposed dick. The women were all cheering of course, and now coming in for a closer look.

Rachel was the first. She simply laughed at my hardening dick as it rose upwards. She scoffed and flicked at it with her fingers before crouching down and spitting on it, making me gasp.

“She likes that, everyone should have a turn,” Tina said, getting up from her lounger and spitting on my dick, pulling on my nipples again and then spitting into my open mouth. “There we are, a perfectly submissive sissy, ready I think for us all to have plenty of fun with. I don’t know about you ladies, but I’d like to see a little show. How about one sissy and two big, black studs? Sound fun?”

The women made their approval clear and I found myself back down on the floor, totally naked, the thin strip of pubic hair I was allowed to keep leading down to my throbbing clitty as the two guys from the kitchen removed their chef trousers and let their thick, hard, and incredibly intimidating ebony dicks spring out.

“Get to work, slut!” Rachel said, grabbing me by my hair and pushing my face into one of the dicks. “Get your hands on the other dick and start wanking. We want to see you work both at the same time. No slacking!”

I struggled to get my mouth over the dick, but with Rachel pushing down I got it inside and all the way in. It was maybe the thickest dick I had taken in my mouth and I felt myself struggle to breath as the man thrust his crotch forward, making me gag on his incredible length.

Wrapping my hands around the base of the other dick, I squeezed and pumped, the addition of the women spitting down on the dick and my hands adding a much needed lubricant that allowed me to work from the shaft all the way up to the head with greater efficiency.

I was really getting into it. I wasn’t able to see how Tamara was responding to this, but had a feeling that she was approving of my enthusiasm. Had she not been, I probably would have been hearing about it.

I could feel the man tense up and shoot his semen into my mouth, my reaction being to attempt to swallow as much of it as I could, but the fact that Tina leant over and yanked my head back making me pause.

“Open wide and show us all the load you’ve just taken!” Tina said. “No swallowing it until we’ve all seen what a cock hungry cum loving bimbo you really are.”

“Oooh, there’s so much of it,” Rachel said. “Are you going to gargle it for us? That’s an order by the way, sissy.”

I couldn’t believe that I was literally gargling another man’s cum in my mouth, but I actually just got on with it, kind of loving the attention I was receiving and feeling pretty confident that this was going down well with the women. I was told of course to swallow once they had seen enough, and I enjoyed the salty, thick cum as it slipped down my throat.

“Now, I see another dick that is still hard!” Tina said. “Sissy, perhaps you need to show us how quickly you can jerk a big meaty dick.”

I wasted no time, and almost in a frenzy I wanked and pumped on the dick, spitting on the head and licking the tip too, working as hard and fast as I could until I felt the semen rising up and covering my mouth and face as it splashed and covered my face.

The women cheered and the two big bulls high fived each other as the slapped their drained dicks across my face and my body, each one of them making it very clear that I was their property now, just as much as I was the property of Tamara and the other women here.

It was time for lunch, and as the women got up and walked inside, it was just me, Tamara and Tina.

“Tina, I hope that the first part of the day has been to your liking?” Tamara said. “Has sissy lived up to expectations?”

Tina paused and looked at me, kicking me and pushing me backwards onto my back. She towered above me and pressed her foot down on my exposed dick, her toes squeezing and moving, tormenting me and pushing me closer to cumming.

“She’s done very well,” Tina said. “Oh look, I think she likes this!”

The two of them then watched, both looking down at me as I writhed on the floor, the feeling and sensation of Tina’s feet on my erect sissy clitty proving too much as I let out a long moan and shot my sissy gloop into her feet, in between her toes.

“Well, you’d better get that mess cleaned up, piggy, right this second,” Tamara laughed, watching as Tina pushed and probed with her foot, making sure that my sissygasm was complete.

I lapped and licked, making sure to clean in between each of her perfectly manicured toes, the taste of my semen perfectly complimenting the sweat between her toes from a morning spent laxing in the sun.

As Tina walked away to join the other women inside, Tamara crouched down and placed her fingers over my nipples, smiling and leaning her face in close.

“Well done, sissy, you have done very well so far,” Tamara said, teasing me, running her tongue over my lips, my neck. “But there’s a long way to go yet, a very long way.”

Without warning, she sprung up and pulled my body up by my nipples, forcing me to spring up myself just to try and alleviate the pain. Yes, she was pleased with how well I had done so far, but this was her way of warning me, of keeping me honest to the fact that the investment hadn’t been sealed yet, and I would need to maintain my standards all the way through to double down and make sure that everyone was truly satisfied.

“Here, these will be your panties, stockings and bra for waitng the tables at lunch,” Tamara said, pointing at a frilly black thong and equally feminine see-through bra on the ledge next to the entrance. “You’ve got thirty seconds to get them on and get working that sissy body of yours. Oh, and if you do well enough, I’ll give you the pleasure of helping in the bedroom tonight as Rick gives me everything that a real man can. I’ll make sure you’re nice an involved, up close and in the action too.”

With that as motivation, what more did I need to make sure the rest of the day was an absolute sissy success…
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Calling all Sissies and Gender Transformation Bimbos…Get ready to have your most explicit, taboo fantasies come true. 


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


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


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

TINA’S LATEST GENDER SWAP BOOKS…

SHOCK SWAP – CLICK HERE

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


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


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

TRANSFORMED & USED – CLICK HERE

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


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


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

FEMINIZED & USED – BUNDLE HERE

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


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

TWERK FOR HIM (GENDER SWAP FEMINIZATION) - HERE

NAUGHTY SWAP (GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION) - HERE

TRANSFORMED: HARDCORE GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION - HERE

GYM GAINS: GENDER SWAP HUMILIATION - HERE

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

HER HUGE BACK CATALOGUE AND LATEST RELEASES ON AMAZON – HERE

TEE’S HUGE ENTIRE 2019 HUCOW BUNDLE - HERE
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