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Dedication

Serving Cassandra is dedicated to male managers everywhere who can’t take their eyes off of their female employees.  Don’t think for a moment that we don’t know what you have in mind.

Just remember we may have a few things in mind for you too.


Preface

Women put up with a lot from men.  Our appearance is constantly scrutinized and at work we are routinely ogled.  Wouldn’t it be wonderful if we could turn that around at least for a while?

Sadly we never know for sure which guys near us are sexually submissive.  If only we knew for sure we could really have some fun enjoying our superiority.  It would be nice if submissive guys were easily identifiable but for now we’ll just have to do our best to guess.

In Serving Cassandra I prove that turn-about is fair play.


Prologue.  Serving Cassandra

Leona had dated Elliot for months.  She had never had an inkling that Elliot was, well, different.  Once she found out the truth she really had no choice.  It was obvious to her what she had to do.

If there was even a tinge of guilt for what she had done she ignored it.  Though she was an open minded woman there were some things that she just couldn’t live with.

Of course she had no idea what she was setting in motion when she dealt with Elliot’s odd kink.  All she knew was that she didn’t have to deal with it ever again.


Chapter 1.  Odd Affinity

Leona was happy that it was over.  She was getting ready for bed and rehashing the whole evening in her head.  She had been dating Elliot for a long time and she had suddenly found out that she knew nothing about him at all.

Oh Elliot was an okay guy alright.  But she never expected him to say that he wanted to perform duties for her like a maid.  A female maid!  Imagine that!  Not that cleaning her apartment was a bad thing.  It’s just that he wanted to clean her apartment dressed up like a woman.  Leona was certainly not ready for that revelation.  What a strange kink.

She pulled her nightgown down over her head and smoothed it out.  Then she took one last look in the mirror.  She was young enough to find another lover so she wasn’t worried at all with what had happened.  For Leona guys were easy enough to come by.  She liked Elliot but now things had changed.  It was just that before she didn’t have a clue that Elliot had such an odd desire.  He should have been honest with her up front and perhaps then she would have warmed up to the idea.  But it was too late for that now.

Of course they argued for a while before she threw him out the front door. Why the hell didn’t he tell her sooner?  Was he gay?  Was he a pervert?  She had rattled off the questions without giving him a chance to answer.  Served him right.

The last question was the one that sent him packing.  No man could ever be a good maid.  How did he intend to clean her apartment if he had never done any housework before?  Elliot had mumbled something about giving it a good try but she would have none of that.  In her mind it was all some sort of scheme to draw her into his perverted fantasy.  Well, she would have none of that!

She crawled into bed and looked up at the ceiling.  She couldn’t even imagine Elliot in a maid uniform.  She giggled at the thought of him wearing panties, bra and stockings underneath his dress.  She was sure that he would look silly in such an outfit.  He even had the nerve to ask her what kind of uniform she would prefer him to wear.

For crying out loud, who cares what kind of uniform a maid wears as long as she cleans the house?  She was glad that she had issued a challenge before she sent him on his way.  As she dozed off to sleep her final thought was the last thing that she had said to him before he left.

“I don’t want a maid.  I want a boyfriend.  What makes you think that you could possibly be a good housekeeper?  You have no experience!  Go clean house for somebody else you pervert! Go play your game with another woman because I don’t want to play with you!”

Several of Leona’s neighbors had heard the argument and had gathered in the corridor outside her apartment to see if everything was alright.  When Elliot stepped out into the hallway the ladies who had gathered there were giggling.  Apparently they had overheard everything Leona had said and were enjoying his humiliation.

Her closest friend and neighbor, Cecilia, had even teased him while he made his way shamefully down the hallway.

“Elliot I think that you’d look cute in a dress.”

All of the girls had burst out laughing at the remark.

With that Elliot quickly left the apartment complex and was out of her life.  Good riddance!  The ladies would laugh at his expense for weeks to come.


Chapter 2.  Heels And Hose

Elliot was riding the bus home and still reliving what had just happened with Leona.  He had finally done it.  He had ruined his relationship with Leona.  Unfortunately he couldn’t help himself.  He had admitted to her that he had a need to serve women.

What was done was done.  He supposed that it had been inevitable.  Leona was hot and he had fought off the impulse to grovel at her feet for months.  He just couldn’t hide his feelings any longer.  He was submissive and those feelings had only grown stronger the longer he dated her.

Her words echoed in his head.  “You have no experience.”  She was right about that. It was only after Elliot got home that he reflected on her words that he decided that he had to address the fact that he had no experience as a maid.  After that the decision was easy.

Elliot decided that he would advertise himself as a maid—free to any woman who would have him.  That would give him the chance to learn how to properly keep a house clean so that the next time he offered his services to a woman that he could boast that he was experienced.  Yes, if only he had experience he was sure that Leona would have accepted him.

That night Elliot slept just fine.  The following morning when he took the bus to work he was still thinking about how he would word such an advertisement.  He sat in his office daydreaming while his employees diligently worked.

In fact Elliot was a successful manager.  Despite his youth he supervised twenty-four women who worked in his office.  It was part of what made his work so difficult—it was difficult to concentrate on the work at hand with so many beautiful women in such close proximity.

The ladies would go about their business all dressed up to corporate office standards while Elliot would closely observe their performance.  While Elliot had nothing to do with the company dress code much to his delight Human Resources had made certain that all of the ladies wore professional dresses or skirts in the event they were seen by a customer.  Mandatory heels and hose for female employees were the best words a guy with a leg fetish could ever hear.

As a result all of the ladies appeared to be well dressed which highlighted their feminine features nicely.  While all of the ladies were pretty in their own right his favorites were his assistant Cassandra and her best friend Dana.  The two ladies shared an apartment and typically came to work together and left for home together at the end of the day.

It’s amazing when you work so closely with so many women how you get to become part of the group.  Perhaps that’s where Elliot’s submissive feelings came from though he had no idea for certain.  Elliot couldn’t remember a time when he didn’t have a desire to serve a woman.  He had felt that way since he was a child helping his sister clean house for their Mother and the feeling had only grown stronger since those days.

Both Cassandra and Dana were single and both were quite attractive.  On this morning he was watching Dana sitting at her desk intently concentrating while occasionally straightening her flowing red hair.  He could watch her work for hours imagining what it would be like to be good friends with her.

Eventually his eyes settled on Cassandra—his long-time assistant.  Cassandra’s desk was adjacent to Dana’s so it was easy to keep a close eye on them both.  Cassandra was a beautiful young lady with long auburn hair.  While he definitely had desires for her his previous relationship with Leona had precluded any relationship with Cassandra.  Of course such a relationship would be unprofessional in the office so he wouldn’t think of approaching her.  Still, he often took sideways glances at her enjoying the delights of her well-toned body.

That day at the daily staff meeting Elliot’s mind wandered.  He was so fortunate to have so many women working for him. It gave him plenty of opportunity to fantasize about their charms.

This particular day he let Cassandra conduct the daily status meeting just because he wasn’t in the mood to do so himself.  It was only when the pretty new office girl offered him coffee that his mind came back to the present.  The newest employee always was responsible for serving drinks at the meeting.  She was a cute little perky thing and watching her serve drinks he found that he was certainly glad he had hired her.

He had no idea what her qualifications were or what other jobs she did.  He had enough trouble remembering her name.  He seemed to think it was Cheryl but he wasn’t really sure at this point.  He simply enjoyed gazing at her firm well-toned body.  That alone had been more than enough to convince him to hire the girl regardless of any other qualities that she may have had.

He leered at her gorgeous legs and shapely body while she went about her work.  He would have trouble conducting future meetings with such a delightful charming girl nearby.

Definitely a good hire.


Chapter 3.  Advertisement

That evening when Elliot got home he began to compose his advertisement.  He chose his words carefully in an attempt to be sure to find the right opportunity to serve.

FREE Housekeeping Services!

Ladies, are you tired of doing your own household chores?  Have you ever wished for someone to do them for you?  If so, I can offer you my housekeeping services and it won’t cost you a cent!

Just think of how much you will enjoy yourself.  You can sit back and relax while I perform all of the tasks that you detest doing.  Yes, I clean kitchens, I do dishes, I clean bathrooms and I will even wash windows.  I will vacuum for you, carefully dust, do your laundry and do all of your household chores for you for free!

I am a young enthusiastic male who loves to do household chores dressed like a maid.  I’m looking for a discerning lady who would appreciate putting her feet up while her maid takes care of her cleaning.  I would be delighted to take meticulous care of all of your domestic needs while you relax.

This is a fully confidential, no obligation on your part, discreet maid service only.

I’m available to work evenings and weekends in the surrounding area.  If interested, please call me at the attached number for further information.

Elliot smiled when he proof-read the advertisement.  It was perfect.  That same evening Elliot uploaded the advertisement to Craigslist along with his personal cell phone number.

Quite honestly even though the add was great Elliot thought there was little chance that a woman would actually take him up on his offer.  After all, he had difficulty finding a woman who understood his occasional crossdressing let alone a woman who would let him clean her home for her dressed like a maid.  But it certainly didn’t hurt to give it a try.

In fact the first few calls he received in response to his ad were from men who were interested in his service.  They were obviously interested in services that Elliot was not going to provide. He had to explain to them that he was not that kind of a maid. It was only several days later when he got his first call from a woman who showed actual interest.

The conversation was very much like an initial job interview. Her voice sounded young and sensual.  She seemed a bit shy because she didn’t even give her name.  She began by describing what she was looking for.

“I so detest housework!  I get so tired of spending my time on such mundane matters.  I do have a rather large apartment.  I have a roommate who shares expenses with me but she doesn’t like to do housework either.  It’s endless drudgery keeping the place up.  I definitely need domestic help.  I’ve always wanted to hire a maid but they are far too expensive for me.  Did you say that you would work for free?”

He liked that she had noticed that he would work for free.  That was the line that he had hoped to dangle that would get results.  Apparently it had worked.  He paused a moment to consider how he should address a woman who didn’t give her name and how he should respond to the question.  Elliot wanted to sound formal but not too uppity. 

“Yes, that’s right Miss. I enjoy housekeeping work so I am happy to work for free for the right woman.”

The woman on the other end of the phone giggled.  She liked the sound of what she was hearing.  After all, who wouldn’t want free housekeeping?

“I’m certainly the kind of woman who would enjoy maid service I can tell you that.  Is this for real?  I mean do you want to do housework and nothing more than that?”

“Yes, that’s right Miss.  I’m only looking for housekeeping experience so I’m willing to work for free with no strings attached.”

“You do all housekeeping chores right?  Everything including laundry, dishes and bathrooms?”

“Yes Miss, I even do windows.”

She giggled again.

“I should hope so.  If I’m interested when would you be available to work?”

“I can fit you in weekends or after five during the week.  I can start when you are ready for as little as one day a week while you evaluate my performance.”

“What’s this about wearing a maid uniform?  It sounds rather odd.”

“Oh, I hope you wouldn’t mind.  A female maid uniform helps me to keep my relationship with my employer professional. Nothing kinky or anything like that just a plain practical maid uniform.  I wouldn’t suppose that a refined woman of discerning taste would expect anything less of a house maid.  In order to remain discreet I usually wear a plain housekeeping uniform like you might see at a hotel on a female maid.”

Elliot was proud of himself. He said usually wear like he was already working as a maid even though he actually wasn’t.  He reasoned that would help put her at ease with the concept.  At the same time he had made sure she understood that he was talking about wearing a female maid uniform.

“Are you gay or something like that?”

“No Miss, I’m not gay. I just enjoy wearing a sharp uniform while I work.”

“How do I know that you aren’t just trying to pull something on me? What guarantee do I have that you are only interested in housework and not in something more personal?

“I can assure you Miss that I’m very sincere.  I am willing to do whatever is necessary to make you feel comfortable while I work for you. All you need to do is show me where your cleaning supplies are and then you may sit back and relax.”

Elliot thought that the conversation went well. Elliot could tell that the woman knew little about male maids so she was obviously being exceptionally careful.  That was understandable.  She didn’t even give her name.  Instead she insisted on finding out more before she agreed to pursue things further.

“I want to meet you personally for an interview before I commit.  Let’s meet someplace public so that I can get to know you.  Can you meet me at the coffee shop on Main Street Saturday at two?”

“That works for me.”

“Fine.  I’ll be wearing a red blouse and jeans so that you can recognize me.  You should wear a blue shirt and a purple tie so that I know who you are.”

“Agreed.  Thank you Miss.”

Elliot couldn’t believe his good fortune.  He couldn’t wait for Saturday so that he could have his personal interview and possibly get the job.


Chapter 4.  Main Street Coffee Shop

Elliot wanted to make a professional impression. So that Saturday he not only wore a blue shirt and a purple tie he wore his best business suit.  Normally the coffee shop was bustling during the week but on the weekend things were slow.  When he entered the coffee shop the place was empty except for one patron.  She was sitting at a table with her back to the door.  Elliot could see that she was wearing a red blouse and jeans so he knew that she was the woman he had talked to on the phone.

When Elliot stepped over to the table he couldn’t believe what had happened.  He was so surprised that he didn’t have any idea of what to say.  There sitting at the table was Cassandra—his assistant from work.

Cassandra was initially just as surprised as Elliot.  She could tell by his attire that he was the person she had spoken to on the phone.  After all who wears a shirt and tie to a coffee shop on a Saturday?  Once her shock wore off she gave him a big smile.

“I certainly didn’t expect to see you here.”

She gathered her thoughts for a moment before deciding to take advantage of the situation.  Why wouldn’t she?  It’s not often that a girl gets to have her boss fetch coffee for her.

“I don’t have my coffee yet.  I’ll take a decaf mocha.”

Elliot managed to acknowledge her order before he went to the counter.  He wasn’t sure what to say but since he was there for an interview he decided to respond formally.

“Yes Miss.”

While he stood at the counter waiting for her order his mind was spinning.  What should he do?  He can’t just walk away.  But he couldn’t very well go to work for his assistant like a common household maid.  But now she knew his secret and if she shared it at the office he would be ruined!

Meanwhile Cassandra was contemplating her good fortune.  She didn’t know much about male maids but she knew enough to realize that she had Elliot right where she wanted him to be.  She would be foolish not to take full advantage of the gift that had just been bestowed upon her.

Now she was sorry that she had decided not to invite Dana along for the interview.  Dana would be hysterical to find out who the mystery maid actually was.  The mere possibility of having her boss clean their apartment was absolutely fabulous.  Who would ever think?

She had shared her intention to meet with a male maid and Dana had helped her understand things about male maids that she never knew.  She was glad she had done that.  A guy wanting to do housework is so unusual!  How could she have possibly known anything about male maids?

Dana even told her to check out the Internet for more information on male maids.  Cassandra had briefly done so and even though she couldn’t believe what she had found out now she was glad she had done at least a little bit of research.  She had really been turned off by pictures of guys in French maid uniforms but she grasped enough to know that male maids were sexually submissive and they would defer to authoritative women.  These sorts were very submissive.

Elliot brought her coffee over to the table and gently put the cup down in front of her.

“Cassandra I’m sure that you’re uncomfortable with this.  I’m so sorry.  We don’t have to do this.  We can just forget that any of this ever happened.  I hope that I can rely on your sense of privacy to keep this just between the two of us.  I’m sure that you can understand why.”

Cassandra had no intention of letting him off so easy. She was already enjoying seeing Elliot squirm.

“Not so fast.  You offered to do housework for me and I want to discuss it.  Sit down.  Oh, and I like the formality.  Keep it up.  I’m Miss Cassandra to you.”

She really didn’t think that he would respond to that but instead he reacted like a little boy who had been put in his place by an adult.  He sat down just like she instructed red face and all.  She calmly took a sip of her coffee while pondering what she would do next.  She had read about submissive males who dressed up like maids in order to serve women and apparently that was precisely what Elliot was.  While she momentarily kept him waiting he seemed very nervous to her.  Finally Cassandra began the interview.

“Are you really willing to clean my apartment for free?”

Elliot couldn’t believe what she had asked. He had assumed that he had turned her off.  Instead his beautiful assistant was showing an interest. His mouth was dry but he still managed to mumble a response.

“Yes that’s what I offered Miss Cassandra.”

When he added the Miss Cassandra to the end of the sentence he felt his heart begin to pound.  There was no mistaking what he had just done.  He had deferred to a woman who worked for him and it felt exciting to even consider it a possibility.

Cassandra was amazed that he had so reverently called her Miss Cassandra.  It sure didn’t take much to put him in a submissive frame of mind just like she had read.  She found it surprising but also empowering at the same time.

“I would want you to work for me just like a real hired maid with no other expectations whatsoever.  That means washing dishes, vacuuming carpets, dusting surfaces, doing laundry, making the bed and especially cleaning and sanitizing the bathrooms.  I really detest a dirty bathroom so I would expect special attention there.  I’ll probably find other things for you to do too.  I’ve never had a maid before so I’m sure I’ll think of more duties.  You will have to follow my rules with no exceptions.  So my word goes with no back talk and with no questions asked.  Are you sure that you are willing to do all of that for me?”

That was precisely what Elliot wanted.  He was so excited with her demands that he could barely speak.

“Yes Miss Cassandra.”

There was only one more issue that Cassandra had to discuss.  She had seen male maids on line and she wanted to make sure that Elliot wasn’t going to look like a French whore while he did the housekeeping.

“About that uniform.  Discretion is very important to me.  I don’t want my neighbors to think that I’m some kind of crazy weird woman. When you say practical uniform I would expect something conservative that won’t draw attention.  Am I right?”

“Absolutely.  Yes Miss, I have a very traditional maid uniform.  If I don’t say so myself nobody will be able to discern that I’m anything other than a female housemaid.”

Cassandra liked the sound of that.  She took a sip of her coffee before continuing.

“Will you arrive in uniform or will you change in my apartment?”

“Miss Cassandra I will arrive in uniform ready to work.  I’m sure that you’ll be pleased with my appearance.  If not you can simply send me away.”

Cassandra smiled.  She wasn’t going to let him off that easy.

“That will be all for now.  I’m going to talk this over with Dana and I’ll get back to you.”

Elliot wanted to protest. He had thought that their relationship would remain just between the two of them.  He didn’t want Cassandra to share any of it with Dana.  But then he remembered that they shared an apartment.  What could he possibly say?  The interview had gone so well he didn’t want to ruin it at the end by imposing conditions. So instead he merely smiled.

“Thank you Miss Cassandra.  I look forward to working for you.”

Elliot couldn’t believe he had said that. He had completely humbled himself in front of his assistant yet he found it erotic.

Cassandra smiled.  She was beginning to feel like an employer.  It was a strange new feeling of authority over Elliot that she was definitely enjoying.  She decided to play the part to the hilt.

“You may go now.  You are dismissed.”

Elliot got up to leave.

“Thank you again Miss Cassandra.”

With that he left Cassandra alone to finish her coffee.


Chapter 5.  Cassandra and Dana

Cassandra was bursting with the news.  She couldn’t wait to see Dana so that she could talk with her about Elliot.  As soon as she came in the door she saw Dana sitting on the couch reading with her kindle and she started right in.

“You’ll never believe who my mystery maid is!”

“Who is he?  Tell me!”

“It’s Elliot!”

“Our Elliot?”

“That’s right, our Elliot.”

Both ladies broke out together in laughter.  After Dana stopped laughing she spoke wistfully.

“Elliot is a sissy maid. Who would ever have thought?”

“Sissy maid?”

“That’s right, they call them sissy maids.  They are men who want to dress up like women and then they serve us just like a real maid.”

“I guess that’s why I didn’t find much on the net.  I just searched male maid.  Sissy maid sounds so much more girlish.”

“That’s because sissy maids are girlish!  They typically have serious feminine sexual fetishes to go with their desire to serve women.”

“Feminine sexual fetishes?”

“That’s right.  They are turned on by things like women’s stockings, pantyhose, brassieres, high heels and panties.  A maid uniform fetish is classic for these types.  He’ll most likely be seriously turned on just by dressing up in uniform and working for you.”

“That’s really bizarre. Tell me more.  I’m still not sure that I understand this.”

“No problem.  Sissy maids are harmless.  They simply have a need to serve.  Let me give you a better picture of the typical sissy maid.  Basically these are sexually submissive men who dress in feminine attire with a yearning desire to do domestic service for a woman.  Isn’t that cute?  Typically they are not gay but rather they have a deep inner respect for women that compels them to serve us.  To put it another way sissy maids have a deep-seated sexually driven compulsion to pamper women in every way possible, particularly a woman who they are attracted to.  That simplifies it but it sums up the sissy maid personality perfectly.

The fact that Elliot has sissy maid desires is incredibly good news.  Think for a moment how much fun it could be having Elliot do all of our housework for us.  It will be a delicious payback for all of those times he took those sideways glances at you at work.  Remember the time he was looking over your shoulder and he peeked down your blouse?”

“How could I forget?”

“Or the time you bent over and he tried to look up your skirt?”

“He did that to you too!”

“So it’s payback time!  A girl should be so lucky!”

They both laughed.

“I know what you’re thinking.  Understandably like most women you are hesitant about having a sissy maid work for you.  When we initially meet a sissy maid type we are certainly not accustomed to that kind of behavior from guys.  It is contrary to the societal norm so we don’t expect such conduct from a guy. We generally are suspicious of behavior that we think is out of the norm.  That was my initial reaction when I first heard about sissy maids. That’s part of the reason that we tend to look so skeptically at sissy maids.

You need to look past your apprehension.  That kind of attitude is what keeps women from enjoying the services of a sissy maid so don’t think like that.  Instead think about the possibilities.”

Cassandra was curious.

“How do you know so much about sissy maids?”


Chapter 6.  Understanding Sissy Maids

Dana smiled.  She was more of an expert than Cassandra could have ever imagined.  In fact while Cassandra was always the prim and proper girl Dana didn’t have any such hang-ups. She knew all about sexual kinks and the sissy maid was just one of them.

“I know about sissy maids because my sister Peggie has one of her own.”

Cassandra was shocked.  She had met Peggie’s husband and she would have never guessed that he was in to such a thing.

“You mean to tell me that Matt is Peggie’s sissy maid?”

“You mean Mattie is her sissy maid.  She calls her maid Mattie and yes she is.”

“I would have never put that together.”

“Most couples don’t advertise such things.  It’s not like society approves of unusual relationships.  People tend to frown on things they don’t understand.

Peggie realized that Mattie was submissive right from the start.  He practically begged her to be her maid.  What was she supposed to do?”

“Tell me a little more.  I want to know what I’m dealing with before I see Elliot again.”

“Well you can’t oversimplify sissy maids because they are rather complex. It is easy to be repulsed by the concept of a guy dressed like a woman doing housework but don’t be put off.  Before you become turned off by the idea let me tell you more and then give it some thought.  After all, I’m sure that you, like most women, would do anything to get help with domestic work.  Agreed?”

“Well, yes.”

“So who really cares how that help is dressed?”

Cassandra nodded her head.  Dana was right about that.

“I don’t know about you, but I’ve never met another woman who likes housework.  So if I ever do meet one she will without doubt be the very first one.  Employing a sissy maid can solve the problem for good.  Think about it.  Domestic maid service is generally reserved for the rich but the sissy maid makes that service available to every woman, even to us!  Whether you want a full-time maid or a part-time weekend maid you too can be part of the wonderful world of enjoying maid service.

I can understand why if you haven’t come across a sissy maid before you might be confused by the idea of a guy dressed up like a woman doing housework.  The first time I was introduced to the concept at Peggie’s house I couldn’t believe it either.  I almost burst out laughing the first time I saw Mattie in  uniform.  Mattie looked so authentic!  I had never pictured Matt in a dress so I was taken aback by what I saw.  He was wearing a white trimmed black maid uniform dress complete with white apron and a mob cap.  He was so cute!

From our perspective it's like playing an adult dress up game. You know, like we did when we were little girls.  It's all a fantasy really.  You just need to go with the illusion.  Peggie always refers to her maid in the feminine.  You know, she, her, girl, missy and such.  It helps keep the fantasy intact.

When in uniform Peggie treats Mattie like a different person, like she’s a real maid in every sense of the word.  Mattie acts different too.  She tends to act in a respectful manner just like a domestic servant should! Peggie loves Matt but she loves Mattie too and on top of that Mattie does housework!

You can do that with Elliot too.  Calling your maid by a feminine name is an important psychological ploy.  It helps to cement the employer-maid relationship.  So it is important for you to do that.

Some sissy girls already have a name that they go by.  If Elliot doesn’t have a sissy name then make up a name and then call him that while treating him like a real house maid. That’s what he wants!”

Cassandra was still having doubts but she continued to listen anyway.  She was certainly fascinated by it all.

“Always remember that you will be the employer and that Elliot wants to be your employee.  While that may seem odd at first the purpose is to keep the maid firmly in her fantasy role of domestic servant.  Do you see what I did there?  Notice how I said “her role” there.  You never want there to be any confusion regarding who is in charge. 

The fact is that a sissy can only feel servile when dressed up in a maid uniform and when ordered about by a woman.  The attire and the name are just ways of putting you in charge.  The clothes make the girl!”

Dana could see that she had Cassandra’s attention.  She was glad.  She didn’t like doing housework any more than the next girl so she was looking forward to having Elliot do all of the housework.

“Sissy maids can be trained to do any useful domestic chore typically associated with women that you can imagine.  The more duties your sissy maid takes on the better because that makes less work for you.  You do need to realize that most sissy maids need to be trained by a woman in order to do the job right.

A true sissy maid will be honored to engage in domestic duties for you because she feels that such work is beneath real women.  Sissy maids don’t want to inconvenience us.  That inner desire to pleasure women can only be satisfied by providing service to a woman so she will gladly wait on a woman hand and foot.”

Cassandra shook her head.  It was an awful lot to take in all at once.  Dana had painted quite a picture.

“That doesn’t seem like that could possibly be true.  I can’t even picture Elliot like that.”

“Believe me it’s true.  For heaven’s sake Cassandra, he put an advertisement on Craig’s List!  He wants to serve a woman!  He wants to serve us!

Let me try to help you out.  Knowing the motivation of the sissy maid can help you to understand the opportunity that we have here.  Sissy maids get deep-seated satisfaction from pleasing women by doing domestic chores for us.  They are so deeply satisfied with serving women that the relationship can be sexual or nonsexual and they will still be happy.”

“Sexual or nonsexual?”

“That’s right.  It can be either kind of relationship depending upon what you would like.  In truth most sissy maids would be grateful and consider it quite an honor just to be given an opportunity to serve a woman like a woman would serve her.

In fact platonic relationships with sissy maids are really quite common.  Most likely you won’t be turned on anyway by a guy who is attired in a dress and who appears to be a female maid.  Really, why would you be?  You need to just forget that your maid is a sissy maid and treat her like a real feminine maid in order to really fully enjoy the experience.  You would like a real maid wouldn’t you?”

“Well, yes.  Yes I would.”

“Good.  I don’t know how you feel about Elliot but it is totally up to you how much you want to become involved.  If you like him the bedroom activities can easily be put off until after the maid’s working hours.  I’m told that a guy who has engaged in maid servitude can be quite accommodating in the bedroom too.  On the other hand if you aren’t interested Elliot can still make a fine maid.  Either way you win!”

Cassandra shook her head.

“I’m not really all that interested in a sexual relationship with Elliot.  I’m just tired of housework.  I just want a maid.”

“That’s okay too.  Sissy maids can enjoy platonic relationships with women so it’s not a big deal.  You don’t need to have a sexual relationship with your sissy maid any more than you would have a sexual relationship with a female maid.

Think about this.  If any guy came over and if he wanted to do housework dressed like a guy you would no doubt be pleased to get the help.  That’s basically what Elliot is asking to do.  I suppose that you could say that having him do housework dressed like a maid is a whole different thing.  Or is it?

Don’t let the feminine attire of a sissy maid scare you off.  The properly dressed sissy maid is a form of expression by males who adore us.  They look at wearing feminine clothing like an honor and like a special privilege.  Sissy maids are harmless and can be of use for women like us.  If you want your housework done for you does the attire of the one doing it really make that much difference to you?

Think about it for a moment.  It is a fantasy of many, if not all, women to want a maid to do their housework.  Notice how we always say we want a maid to help us out?  But why do we want a uniformed maid?  Why not have a female friend or why not have a female neighbor come in to help us out?  It’s an important distinction.  The answer to that question is simple enough.

A woman in the classic maid attire of dress, apron and cap is seen by all to be a lowly servant. A servant can be ordered about without any regard to the job at hand and without worrying about her feelings.  Having a hired maid represents complete freedom for the woman in charge.  She becomes an employer and the maid becomes her employee.  That relationship is far different than you would have with a friend helping you out.

So the maid’s job is clearly to serve her. So naturally we prefer a maid above any other alternative to do our household chores because that really puts us totally in charge of the situation.

Believe it or not, interestingly enough, the sissy maid also understands what that uniform represents.  If not consciously then surely subconsciously when the sissy maid dresses up she is accepting the same role that a hired female maid would serve.  That means that she is willingly deferring to you and willingly putting you completely in charge just by pulling on the uniform!

Trust me you’ll feel like a queen just by having a uniformed maid at your disposal.  I feel powerful just being a guest at my sister’s house.  It’s a very exhilarating experience that I never thought I would experience.  Mattie tries so hard to be helpful that she’ll do anything for me while I am there.  I can’t even imagine how euphoric I would feel with Elliot doing chores for us.

Trust me you’ll have fun.  As the woman in charge your role will be to take control of the situation.  That includes giving out chores, conveying orders, stipulating how you want things accomplished and even criticizing and evaluating the performance of your maid.  You’ll find that once you get used to that role you’ll discover that it is really quite enjoyable.  I know that Peggie wouldn’t give up Mattie for anything.  I’m sure you’ll feel the same way about Elliot.

Cassandra just forget about how Elliot will dress.  The clothing of your sissy maid most likely will not be of any particular interest to you.  That is certainly understandable.  Why should it be? After all, like you said, you just want your household chores completed so you really don’t care how the person doing them looks.

But you need to understand that appearance is certainly very important to the sissy maid.  Remember that the sissy maid is engaging in a pseudo sexual fantasy that she finds intensely fulfilling.  The feminine outfit is an important part of that fantasy for the sissy girl.  The clothing sissy maids wear is an outward manifestation of a deep fetish for female attire.  The attire adds a sexual charge that gives the sissy maid additional motivation to serve us.  Most sissy maids come to enjoy the feel of feminine garments and that adds to their satisfaction from providing service.

Most commonly sissy maids are typically dressed in uniform complete with apron and cap and generally the more formal the better.  The formality of the attire helps to put you in charge while putting the sissy maid in the proper frame of mind for domestic servitude. I know that Peggie put a lot of thought into deciding what kind of uniform to put Mattie into.

While some sissy maids have uniforms of their own many women decide to choose the uniform for their sissy maid.  Peggie often has Mattie dressed in a formal uniform to serve meals because she thinks she looks cute in that outfit.  But other women go for the basic maid look because it gives a more conventional feel to the experience.  It’s really all up to you.

A basic maid uniform has advantages.  In uniform they will often look just like maids you might typically see in a hotel complete with apron, cap, wig, makeup, padded out bra, stockings and panties.  That has the benefit that if your sissy maid is seen working by others she will just appear to be a common household maid. There is no point in putting yourself in a position of having to explain to others why you have a male in a dress doing housework for you in your home.  So authenticity is important in order to protect you from unwanted questions.  Nobody has ever asked Peggie about Mattie because everyone just thinks that Mattie is a traditional female maid.

The best part is that the maid uniform puts you in a position of complete authority.  A submissive sissy girl wearing panties, bra, stockings and a full female maid uniform can hardly resist the authority of a knowledgeable woman familiar with sissy sexual submission.  The maid will willingly accept feminine domination simply because she can’t help herself.  That puts you at a tremendous advantage in the relationship.

It doesn’t take much imagination to picture how silly a sissy would look trying to resist orders from her superior in an outfit like that.  A guy dressed up head to toe like a woman can’t very well object to feminine authority can he?  Simply putting on the feminine attire is full surrender to female rule.  A sissy attired in a feminized manner is completely helpless and can be ordered about willy-nilly at the whim of feminine power.  Just think about how grand that will make you feel to do that with Elliot!”

Cassandra was overwhelmed.  It was all a bit much for her to take in all at once.  But she liked the idea of ordering Elliot about like a hired servant.

“It sounds like you are lecturing me.”

“I guess that I am.  I do have experience and I don’t want you to pass up such a great opportunity.  These opportunities don’t come along very often.  Besides I think it would be fun just to see Elliot in a maid uniform.  Can you even imagine?”


Chapter 7.  Cassandra Gets It

Cassandra shrugged her shoulders.

“It all seems so confusing.”

“Don’t worry you’ll get the hang of it.  Having a maid to do the housekeeping for you can overcome any reluctance you may have to employ her.  That’s because regardless of her uniform the sissy maid will cheerfully go about her duties in her uniform in a fervent attempt to please the female in her life.  Wouldn’t it be adorable to see Elliot fawning over us like that?”

“Well perhaps…”

“Let me let you in on more of the secret.  At the same time the sissy maid is usually shy about her role.  The humiliation of serving like a woman adds to the sexual thrill that a sissy maid gets from his role.  For that reason to add to the enjoyment some women decide to have their maid serve their like-minded friends as well.  While some women will flaunt their authority by showing off their maid to other women it is certainly not required for you to do it.

That’s how I learned about Mattie.  Peggie has me come by from time to time for dinner and Mattie serves us in full uniform just like a real maid.  Peggie likes to show off Mattie’s training so she enjoys having me over when Mattie is in service.  I have to admit it is a heady experience and makes me feel like I want a sissy maid of my own.  If you decide to bring Elliot in I’ll enjoy having a sissy maid too.”

A thought occurred to Cassandra.

“But I’m not a bitchy woman. I don’t think it’s in my nature to boss around a sissy maid like I’m some kind of dominatrix.  It’s just not my style.”

Dana smiled.

“That’s not a problem.  It’s a common misconception is that you need to act like a bitchy dominatrix in order to have a sissy maid work for you. Nothing could be further from the truth.  Remember that sissy maids are harmless.  They are unable to resist our feminine charms even to the point of complete servitude.  They simply have an inherent need to serve women.  You can forget the whips and chains and just be yourself and you can still be very successful with putting a sissy maid to work.  Just remember to be authoritative without being too bitchy and you’ll do fine.  Trust me.  I’ve ordered Mattie around like a common servant and she has never once questioned me.

For instance let’s say you have decided that your sissy maid will report on Saturday morning for service.  Once Elliot reports for duty you might simply say “I have your list of chores here.  There is a lot of cleaning to be done today and I want it all done right this time!”  That tone is very firm yet not too over the top.  After that you are free to enjoy your day while your maid works away.

While that may seem difficult for you at first eventually you’ll find that you will become accustomed to taking charge.  The more familiar you become with your role the easier it will be.  Peggie said it only took a few weeks before she was completely at ease with Mattie working for her.  Becoming the boss is much easier than it is to become an employee.

One thing though.  It is important to convey to your sissy maid specifically what you want done and precisely how you want it done.  After all how else is the sissy maid to know that her work is pleasing you?  So it is best to treat your sissy maid the way you would treat a real female maid as her employer.  Forget that you are hiring Elliot.  Instead just be a woman enjoying female maid service.  Be firm and specific, even somewhat demanding and don’t ever settle for poor work.

The fact is that every home without exception has household chores that need to be done.  The question is who will be doing those chores?  Always remember that if your sissy maid isn’t doing the work then you will be doing the work. That can help you to enjoy the role of superior employer when you are just getting started out.

Peggie always says that when it comes to her sissy maid that she likes to aim high. In other words low expectations yield poor results.  She says she wouldn’t be satisfied otherwise with her work and I’ll bet that you won’t be satisfied with sloppy work either.  One thing is for sure.  Elliot has a deep desire to serve you so why not get the service that you deserve?”


Chapter 8.  Expectations

Cassandra was starting to warm up to the concept of having her own maid.

“So Dana what should I expect from Elliot?  I don’t even know where to start.  Will you help me out?”

“Good question.  Based on what I have seen Peggie do with Mattie I think that I have a good idea of what you should require from Elliot.  Let me spell it out for you.

Since you are the employer and Elliot is your maid you can insist on anything that you want from your sissy maid. We can be specific about things later but let me outline the basic concepts for you right now.  You shouldn’t hold back and you can be as creative as you want.  At a minimum you should insist that Elliot play the role of maid servant to the max.

That means a proper diminutive respect for your authority at all times.  A maid is always respectful of her employer so Elliot should be too.  It also means proper deportment.  You know working in a respectful manner with the demeanor of a female maid.  A maid should go about her work politely and courteously.

Appearance is very important too.  A maid should be clean and sharply attired at all times.  If she looks the part it will add to your own fantasy of having a servant working for you.

Don’t forget the best part.  You should specify the chores you want done.  Give Elliot a complete list of tasks and don’t hold back.”

“That seems sensible enough.”

“Spelling things out the way you want them makes it easier for the maid. She won’t have to figure out what you want done or how you want it done.  Trust me you’ll be much happier in the long run if you are specific about chores.  I’ve seen the list that Peggie gives to Mattie and it is quite extensive.  Even a real maid would be challenged by the all of the requirements.  Mattie does everything from washing windows to keeping the floors clean along with everything in between.  Mattie takes care of Peggie’s home from top to bottom just like any hired maid would be expected to do.  It’s really a hoot to watch.

Not only that but Peggie spells out precisely how she should look while she is working.  She serves meals in a conservative uniform with a bit of fringe lace.  Peggie thinks that lace adds a bit of flair.  But when she is doing daily chores she has a plain maid uniform just like you might see anyplace else. If you saw her working during the day you would never guess that she was anything other than a typical female maid.

Lastly, there is the fun part. Peggie will discipline Mattie for any poor performance.  It’s the best part of having a sissy maid.  You can insist on perfection and apply discipline for anything less.

“Discipline?”

“For now let’s just leave it at that.  I’ve given you quite a bit of information already.”

“Agreed.  That’s a lot to think about.”

“Sleep on it and we’ll talk more about it all tomorrow.”

“That sounds like a good idea.”

“Oh, one more thing.  How would you feel about having dinner at Peggie’s?  That will give you an opportunity to see a sissy maid at work.  I think you’ll enjoy meeting Mattie.

“Really?  Can I?”

“Absolutely.  I’ll arrange it.”

Cassandra grinned. Dana had talked so much about Peggie and her maid that she wanted to see for herself.  This would be interesting to say the least.

After Cassandra went to sleep she had a dream about Elliot. In her dream she was a queen in a wonderful palace and Elliot was tending to her hair.  Elliot was dressed up like a maid servant and was telling her how much he wanted to serve her.

Cassandra woke up in a start with a big smile on her face.


Chapter 9.  Peggie and Mattie

The next evening Dana and Cassandra went to Peggie’s for dinner.  When they arrived Dana knocked on the front door of Peggie’s house.  Cassandra was taken a bit by surprise when the door was opened by the maid.  She knew Matt but the maid didn’t look at all like Matt.  In fact had she not known better she would have thought that the maid was a woman. The maid was in a modest traditional uniform complete with white apron, cap and stylish black heels.

Cassandra only had a quick look but couldn’t help but notice that the maid was tastefully made up with just a touch of makeup just like a commonplace housemaid might be.  Her black hair was feminine but quite plain in a bob that came almost to her shoulders.  With an unassuming touch of neutral lipstick and matching fingernail polish the maid appeared quite unpretentious and not out of the ordinary in any way whatsoever.  For some reason Cassandra had expected to see more than just a run of the mill servant.

When they stepped inside she tried not to stare.  But she couldn’t help it.  Her eyes followed the maid when she went back towards the kitchen.  From the front she had observed a feminine bustline and while the maid walked away she could see the outline of a brassiere at the back of her dress.  She also noticed the maid’s legs—showcased in nude stockings and clearly shaved just like any other woman.  Peggie interrupted her thoughts with a warm welcome.

“I ‘m so glad you ladies could come by to visit today. Come on in and make yourselves comfortable.”

The ladies sat down on the sofa and Peggie looked at Cassandra while she continued.

“Dana tells me that you have a chance to get a maid of your own.  How exciting is that!”

Cassandra blushed.  She hadn’t expected Peggie to be so straight forward.

“Why yes, I have a chance but I’m not really sure about it.”

Peggie giggled.

“What do you mean that you aren’t sure?  It’s an easy decision dear.  There’s not really a downside.  Let me tell you a bit about Mattie.”

“I would like that.”

“When Matt first told me about wanting to be a maid I didn’t really believe it.  I mean housework?  Seriously?  Who wants to do that!”

The ladies laughed together.

“But hey, I didn’t want to do it so why not?  Then when he told me about wearing a uniform I was completely amazed.  But then again I thought why not?  So I had him model his uniform for me just to see how I felt.  When he appeared so sheepishly in front of me I knew that I was on to something.  That was the first time I called my maid Mattie. Mind you I didn’t want anything too garish so I insisted on a conventional looking maid and that was just how Mattie looked.  Of course I helped her out a bit with hair and makeup but that is to be expected.  I’m really happy with the way she turned out.  What did you think of her appearance Cassandra?”

Cassandra wasn’t sure what to say.  She managed to mumble a response.

“Nothing special…”

“Precisely the look that I wanted.  If you didn’t know that Mattie was a sissy maid you would think that she was just a regular female maid right?  That was the whole point.  I didn’t want to see a man in a dress or a prissy girlie maid, I wanted a working maid who looked the part and acted the part.  It saves explanation whenever somebody gets a glimpse of her at work.  I think that Mattie pulls it off don’t you?”

Dana smiled.  She had seen Mattie before and at the time she couldn’t believe how authentic the maid looked.  Nothing had changed since then.  Cassandra was at a loss for words.  She simply nodded her head in agreement.

“Anyway after that initial revelation I wanted to make sure she really wanted the job.  I didn’t think she really wanted to do housework but I needed to find out for sure.  So I had her get down on her hands and knees for some good old-fashioned floor scrubbing.  That’s the sort of job I wouldn’t have expected her to stick to. Instead she surprised me.  She worked all morning down on the floor without a word of complaint.  Can you just imagine? That’s how I knew that I was on to something special.

Would you care for a drink before dinner?”

Cassandra was definitely in need of a drink.  She shook her head and then watched in amazement when Peggie picked up a little servant’s bell and gave it a tiny ring.  Mattie immediately emerged from the kitchen and came front and center.

“Mattie dear—wine for all.”

“Yes Ma’am.”

The maid immediately returned to the kitchen to fill her order.  Cassandra was dumbfounded.  She couldn’t believe what she had just witnessed.  Mattie had responded to the bell and then quickly went to work—just like any typical maid might perform in the same situation.  Peggie was being treated like she was a queen and like Mattie was her domestic servant.  It was unreal to observe such devotion.  Meanwhile Peggie continued talking like the performance was commonplace in her household and was nothing special whatsoever.

“Cassandra dear Dana told me that you might have questions about Mattie.  I would be happy to help so please feel free to ask.”

Cassandra had so many questions she hardly knew where to start.  So she began with the obvious.

“Does Mattie do all of the household chores?”

Peggie giggled.

“Why yes, of course she does.  Cooking, cleaning, laundry, ironing, you name it she does it.  These days I hardly ever lift a finger.”

“About those clothes…is she wearing…”

Peggie laughed.

“Head to toe.”

She picked up the bell again and gave it a tinkle.  Mattie immediately appeared again.  Peggie casually gave the maid her next order.

“Show Cassandra your panties dear.”

Without a moment of hesitation the maid immediately raised her dress exposing a lovely pair of pink lace panties.    The maid was also wearing a matching garter belt that held her lace topped stockings in place.  Cassandra gaped in amazement at the feminine underpinnings.  The maid stood there sheepishly holding her dress up while the ladies continued to talk.

“She is a dear isn’t she? Once I found out she is excited by wearing feminine clothing I decided to indulge her obsession.  She’s wearing a matching bra, padded out of course to a perfect size D. It gives her a nice feminine image.  I found that frilly things improve her attitude and she does a much better job because of it.  She really does make a good maid.”

Cassandra continued to carefully examine the maid.

“Why so prissy?”

“They’re all fetish items that turn her on.  She finds feminine lingerie to be erotic particularly in pink.  She’s hopelessly addicted to certain items in particular colors.  Aren’t you dear?”

The maid sounded helplessly defeated when she replied in a low whimper.

“Yes Ma’am”

Peggie turned to Cassandra and looked her straight in the eye.

“Let me give you a bit of advice.  The wise woman understands the power of fetishes and uses them to her advantage.”

“I’ll remember that.  She does look pretty.  I like her shoes too.”

“I thought a mid-height heel would give her a touch of feminine sophistication.  She looks more professional that way don’t you think?”

Again Cassandra nodded in agreement.  In fact Cassandra liked the presentation that Mattie was displaying for her amusement.  She had never seen a male so hopelessly subservient to women. Mattie had been completely feminized by Peggie and seemingly couldn’t do a thing about it.  For heaven’s sake the sissy was standing in front of them exposing her feminine undies to them for their scrutiny!

For the first time she could actually imagine Elliot in a similar outfit completely at her beck and call.  She had no idea if it could be done but she found the thought of it to be exciting.  It would be wonderfully delightful to put him into such a subservient position.  She would show him who was boss!

She had one more important question.  She hesitated to ask but she couldn’t help herself.

“I am worried about something.”

“What is it dear?”

“Well it seems apparent that guys with this sort of inclination are excited about their status…”

“Absolutely.  Sexual submission is very erotic.  That’s why Mattie makes such a good maid.  Mattie is so submissive and so content in her role.”

“I’m thinking about turning my boss into my maid...”

“Oh how delightful!  What a luscious thought.  I can assure you that you won’t ever regret it!”

“But I’m afraid that he might get too excited, if you know what I mean.”

Peggie didn’t hesitate.

“Mattie show Cassandra your chastity.”

This time the maid responded much more timidly than before.  She slowly lowered her panties exposing her clean-shaven sex fully secured in a very confining stainless-steel chastity cage. 

Peggie smiled at Cassandra.

“Nothing at all to worry about dear.”

Cassandra was spellbound by the way the sissy obeyed Peggie.  With her panties down the only remnant of her true identity was exposed but completely surrounded by feminine attire and confined in a steel cage.  It was simply remarkable how Peggie had transformed her husband into a willing domestic servant and how tame Mattie actually was.

The three ladies casually discussed the maid’s situation while the sissy stood helplessly displaying her sex in total capitulation to their feminine authority.  The poor thing couldn’t even pull her panties back up, let alone get an erection, without permission from her Mistress which clearly was not forthcoming.  The maid was a perfect tribute to feminine superiority.  She was a picture of complete capitulation to womanhood unlike anything that Cassandra had ever seen. The thought brought a dampness to Cassandra in a special place that came along with blushing cheeks.

Cassandra liked everything that she saw.  When Peggie had the maid straighten herself out and get back to work Cassandra mused to herself how nice it would be to have a maid of her own.

Yes, she thought, she could get used to that.


Chapter 10.  Back At The Office

When the ladies returned to the office on Monday and began to work Elliot walked by their desks.  Dana gave a little giggle. She couldn’t help herself.  She was picturing the diminutive Elliot in a maid uniform and she found the image to be quite amusing.  Dana was excited too.  After all she had been sharing housekeeping duties with Cassandra and the idea of assigning them all to Elliot was almost too good to be true.

Realizing that Cassandra had shared his interest in housekeeping with Dana, Elliot blushed a deep red.  He decided it was best to keep a low profile and hide in his office for the rest of the day.

Seeing Elliot at the office for the first time since the interview distracted Cassandra.  So instead of continuing to work she decided to talk with Dana about Elliot.

“So how do you think I should proceed?  I mean I already had an interview with him so what should I do next?”

Dana took a few moments to consider the options before she spoke.

“What I would do is write him a letter.  You know the way an employer sends confirmation of employment.  Be sure to include specifics.  Specify terms and conditions.”

“Like what?”

“The important things.  You know things like confirming that he works for free.  Or always acting in a respectful manner.”

“What else?”

A smile came to Dana’s face.

“Personally I would insist that he looks perfectly like a female maid.  I would even insist that…”

Dana gave a little giggle.

“Insist on what?”

“Nothing.  Nothing at all.”

“Don’t give me that!  What’s so funny?  I want to know.”

“Don’t forget I live in the same apartment that you do.  Well if I was doing the hiring I would insist that he was wearing a chastity device.  You know, for my own safety.”

Cassandra’s eyes grew wide.

“You mean just like Peggie did with Mattie?  Something to constrain his…”

“That’s right.  I wouldn’t take any chances.  If he wants to be a maid then I would make him a maid—but no more than that.  I would make sure that he understood that right from the start and I would put it in writing.”

“Can you help me with that?”

“Of course.”

The ladies spent the remainder of the afternoon working together on an employment confirmation letter for Elliot.  From his office Elliot could see Cassandra and Dana giggling while they worked.  He had no idea that the ladies were deciding his future while he watched.


Chapter 11.  Envelope

When Elliot came into his office the next morning he found an envelope on his desk.  Thinking it was nothing in particular he casually slit the envelope open and took out the letter that was inside.

He was so focused on reading that he didn’t notice Cassandra and Dana closely watching for his reaction from their desks just outside his office.

His face flushed and his eyes widened while he read the letter.

Dear Applicant,

Please be advised that your application for employment as Cassandra’s housekeeping maid has been provisionally accepted subject to the following conditions.  Please read carefully because your continued employment will depend upon your absolute compliance.

	You are hereby accepted as a housekeeping maid for Cassandra subject to a 90-day employment evaluation. 
	There will be no monetary compensation for your services. 
	Your work shift is on Saturday.  You are to report promptly at 10:00 am and remain in service until you are dismissed. 
	You are to arrive dressed convincingly like a common female maid all ready for work.  Attire must include a traditional maid uniform dress with coordinated apron and cap. 
	You are to wear a suitable locking chastity device to assure that you concentrate solely on housekeeping duties and nothing else. 
	You will present the key to your chastity restraint on you first day of service. 
	You will perform any and all duties and chores that are assigned by Cassandra your employer. 
	While on duty you will be appropriately deferential at all times in the manner of a hired female maid. 
	There will be a 90-day performance review at which time you will be considered for a more permanent position. 
	                     Your first day of service is this Saturday. 
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Elliot felt a rush of excitement when he realized that his assistant had decided to hire him to work for her in her apartment as her housekeeping maid. He had never thought of her to be authoritative but there was no denying the firm tone of the letter.  He read through the letter three times to make sure that he understood her intent and that he fully comprehended every line. It was only then that he realized that there was a problem.

While Elliot had often dressed up like a maid in his own apartment he had never ventured outside dressed like a woman.  She had written that he was to report dressed and ready for work.  That meant that he would have to dress at home and then ride the bus to her apartment.  That would mean substantial public exposure which would entail a big risk of possibly being revealed as a crossdresser.  He could never live down such a humiliation.

Not only that but in fact his maid uniform was hardly the attire of what you would call a common female maid.  It was more of a sexy combination of a French maid uniform and a little skating dress.  It was a fantasy version of a maid that excited him but it was certainly not the attire of a real maid.  It would never meet the standard that Cassandra had set out.  It was scarcely suitable clothing for a real maid.

He had a feminine wig but it was a cheap synthetic costume wig. It was nowhere near sufficient quality to pass close scrutiny in public.  Not to mention that he didn’t own any kind of chastity device.

He immediately thought that he had made a big mistake and that he had better back out before it was too late.  He looked up at Cassandra and Dana sitting outside his office both with big smiles on their faces.  He motioned to Cassandra to come into his office.

She stepped inside and closed the door behind her.  Elliot held out the letter so that she could take it from him.

“I’m not really sure that this is a good idea.  Perhaps we could just forget the whole thing.”

Cassandra continued to smile.  Dana had said that he would likely attempt to wriggle out of the gig. She had said that sissy girls are like that—they are often too shy to admit what they really want.  Dana had said to just be firm and take charge so she was ready for what she did next.  She calmly took the letter from Elliot.

“Very well Elliot.  I understand. That’s quite alright.  I do hope that you don’t mind if I tell all the rest of the ladies in the office about your little desire.  I’m sure that they’ll all be rightly amused when they find out that the boss is a panty boy.”

She turned and started towards the door.  Elliot immediately jumped to his feet.

“No wait!  Come back. Don’t do that!”

Elliot was fully aware that exposure of his submissive tendency would destroy his career.  He would be completely humiliated and he would never be able to live it down.  He couldn’t allow that to happen.  Cassandra turned back towards him.

“Are you saying that you’ve changed your mind again?”

He nodded his head in agreement.  She walked back to his desk and flipped the letter down on the desktop.

“Then I’ll see you Saturday.”

With that she turned and walked out of his office.  Dana had certainly known how to deal with submissive guys.  Cassandra had really enjoyed being firm with Elliot.  With her back to him Elliot couldn’t see the big grin of success on her face.

Fortunately for Elliot there were a couple of days before he had to report to Cassandra’s apartment for work.  He knew about a nearby adult novelty shop that was only several bus stops away so he decided that he would start there with improving his appearance. That would be his first order of business after work.


Chapter 12.  Shopping

Sylvia and Linda were bored silly.  Weekdays at the store were always quiet.  People tended to shop for adult novelty items on Fridays and weekends but weekdays were never busy.  That’s why when they saw the petite guy approaching the front door of the shop they decided to have a bit of fun.  They had done it before just to break up the boredom so they had their routine down fairly well.  Sylvia brought up the idea first.

“Look at that Linda.  I think he’s going to come in.  A little petite guy like that has to be a crossdresser.  I know a sissy when I see one.  His Mistress probably sent him here on an errand.  What do you say we have some fun with him?”

Linda was bored to tears so the idea sounded great.  Anything to brighten up a dull evening.  She nodded in full agreement just as the guy opened the door and meekly stepped into the shop.  Sylvia quickly approached the customer—she didn’t want him to get away.

“Hi, my name is Sylvia.  Welcome to Sylvia’s Adult Novelty Boutique.  We feature everything you could possibly desire for your ultimate pleasure.  How may I assist you today?”

Elliot couldn’t have been more embarrassed.  He was there to purchase a maid uniform, feminine wig and silicone breast forms.  Not to mention the chastity device.  How could he possibly say that to such a young sales girl? 

She couldn’t be any older than a college coed and she was clearly attractive—a real knockout if ever there was one.  The tiny black nylon dress and knee-high boots she was wearing made her look like a goddess.  He thought about turning around and leaving.  Then he remembered Cassandra’s threat.  If the whole office found out about him he would be heaped with humiliation.  Somehow he would have to muster up the courage to tell her what he was looking for.  He tried to whisper softly so that the other sales girl couldn’t hear him.  His heart pounded and he found that he was having trouble breathing normally.

“I’m…I need…a uniform…”

He couldn’t continue.  Sylvia smiled.  She had guessed the type perfectly.  He just needed a bit of encouragement. Now it was time to reel him in.

“Don’t be shy.  There is nothing to be embarrassed about.  We deal with all kinds here.  Frankly we’ve seen it all so often that we don’t even bat an eye anymore.  The last guy who came in here wanted to dress up like a ballerina.  We took good care of him if I don’t say so myself.  He looked extremely convincing when we got through with him.  So a uniform is no big deal at all.  It doesn’t even qualify as a sexual kink.   Are you looking for a maid uniform?  Am I right?”

Her casual manner immediately put Elliot at ease.  He found he could breathe normally again.

“Why yes, that’s right.  A maid uniform.”

“Sexy, ultra-sexy or traditional?”

“She wants traditional.”

He didn’t realize it but by saying “she” he had told Sylvia everything that she needed to know.  She smiled.

“You’re in luck.  We carry traditional maid uniforms.  We get asked for them all of the time.  You have a lucky girl.  No housekeeping for her!

You are in luck too.  Today we’re offering free makeovers to every customer who comes in.  I can offer you everything you need to give you a complete authentic image.  Not only that but today only we have a 10% discount on every complete package.”

She made it sound so simple that Elliot found himself totally relaxed.  Without thinking he added one more thing.

“She insists on a chastity device too.”

Sylvia continued to smile.  This was the perfect way to break up a mind-numbing evening.

“We carry a wide variety.  Metal or plastic?”

Elliot had no idea so he just said the first thing that came to mind.

“Metal.”

“Strict or ultra-secure.”

“Strict.”

“Small, medium or large?”

Elliot thought for a moment.

“Medium.”

Very well, step into a changing room and disrobe.  Just leave your credit card with me and we’ll get everything ready for you.  I’ll be back with you in a few minutes.”

He gave his credit card to Sylvia.  She took a long look at the card and made a mental note of his name.  Elliot was happy with himself.  This wasn’t going to be as bad as he thought it might be.  Once he stepped into a changing room and closed the door Linda came over to Sylvia.  She gave Elliot’s credit card to Linda.  Linda smiled before speaking in a hushed tone so that the customer couldn’t hear her.

“He looked like he fell for the ballerina line didn’t he?”

“Hook line and sinker.”

“One of these days we’ll have to do a ballerina just for the fun of it.  You know, just to make it legitimate.”

They both laughed.  Sylvia filled Linda in.

“We’re going to turn him into a maid.  I’m thinking D cups should look fantastic on our girl.  She wants a chastity too! Can you believe it?”

“You got all that out of the sissy in just a few minutes?”

“Easy-peasy!”

“Don’t tell me, he wants strict and medium.”

“They all say that.  They’re always so optimistic.  He didn’t fool me.  A little thing like that!  So ultra-strict and extra small it will be!”

They both laughed and began to get everything together that they needed for the makeover.


Chapter 13.  Makeover

To Elliot it seemed like he had been waiting forever for Sylvia to come to the dressing room.  He was sitting naked on a chair feeling extremely embarrassed.  The situation only served to excite him.  Fortunately there was a box of tissue paper on a counter so he was able to dab at the precum that was drawing noticeable attention to how he was feeling.

Outside the dressing room Linda and Sylvia had put together a full outfit for their customer.  Sylvia was ready to continue when they paused for a moment.  Linda spoke up.

“Do you think he really stripped?”

“Of course he did.  He’s a submissive sissy if I ever saw one.  Just be ready with the makeup kit when I ask for it.”

“Done.”

With that Sylvia carried her packages and the maid uniform toward the dressing room. Linda opened the door and Sylvia stepped inside.  Sure enough the sissy was sitting there naked just like she had ordered. Sexual submission is typically so predictable!  She always marveled at how submissive sissy girls could be.

She took a moment to take a long look at what she had to work with.  Sylvia noticed that the sissy was quite effeminate.  He had no hair on his chest and not much hair anywhere else.  He had even shaved his legs.  Clearly he was not very manly and he had anticipated spending time dressed like a woman.

She glanced down at his penis.  She wanted to laugh.  He had even shaved his pubic hair off.  She was glad that she had selected the extra small and the ultra-secure chastity for him.  The size was right and his pint-sized phallic salute to her womanhood said everything else that she needed to know about putting him in confinement.  He was dripping with precum like a willing slut.  She placed the packages she had brought on the table and hung the dress up on the garment rack.  Then she selected the chastity from the array of boxes.

“We’ll start with the chastity dear. I can see that you’re excited about your makeover. Don’t worry about it, that’s typical with our clients.  Just enjoy yourself sweetie and I’ll take care of everything.”

Using just the tip of her fingernails she gently scratched the head of his penis and it immediately deflated.  In just a few moments with a minimum of effort she had him fully secured in the steel confines of the ultra-strict chastity.  She always felt better once the customer was secured because then she would be safe from any unwanted advances.  The chastity came with a key that was on a necklace.  She placed the necklace around her neck.  The key dangled down enticingly between her breasts while she continued to work.  Now the fun would begin.

Elliot was still fully aroused by the situation even though his penis was held securely by the chastity.  It occasionally twitched helplessly in a hopeless attempt to become erect again.  Each attempt at an erection gave him a little pinch that immediately doused any hope of enlarging his sex. He found the situation to be frustrating.  Sylvia was so close and so beautiful but he was sexually helpless.  Her perfume was a lovely fragrance that filled him with desire.  Constrained like he was all he could do was sit obediently in a passive submissive trance while Sylvia fussed over him.

First she put him in a brassiere and then she fastened it in back for him.  He was confused by the huge size of the cups until Sylvia opened a box that contained a large breast form.

“Honey these are size D full figure.  They’ll fill those cups out nicely.”

After she padded out his bustline she put him in garters and stockings.  She was enjoying herself while she transformed him into a servile maid.  He was putty in her hands.  He made no effort to resist even after she added a full-length white nylon slip to his feminine attire.

She had selected their most expensive and realistic shortened Cleopatra style black wig.  It was extremely realistic.  It was quite impossible to distinguish it from the real thing.  Once she positioned it on his head there was no way he could be mistaken for a guy.  But she wasn’t nearly through with him yet.

Sylvia continued with her fun. She put him in the short- sleeved uniform dress that came just below his knees.  The dress featured a plain white collar and white finish at the sleeves.  It was an understated uniform that was perfect attire for an ordinary maid.  The look was unmistakably only that of a domestic servant.  She had him slip into a pair of heels—nothing too fancy, just plain black patent leather with a modest heel.

Sylvia really enjoyed putting accessories on sissy girls.  She knew that such attention to detail was what sold the image in the end. So she had selected a pair of cute clip-on earrings with matching ring, bracelet and necklace for Elliot.  Nothing expensive, just a cheap faux silver lady queen cameo style set that screamed femininity and completed the look.  She decided to wait on the apron and cap until she did his makeup.  She also had a white handbag that she put his wallet and keys into.

Elliot sat in a trance-like state while Sylvia opened the door and waved Linda over with the makeup kit.  Then she sat in a chair in front of Elliot and carefully gave him her best makeover.  She encouraged him to pay careful attention because he would have to do his own makeup next time.  She sprayed on foundation, added blusher and then put lash extensions on him before she did his eyes in a sultry hue.  He sat motionless when she smoothed lipstick on his waiting lips.

Finally she had him stand and she tied the apron on him before putting the mob cap on his head. She put the makeup kit into the white purse and then she gave it to him. Then she turned him towards the full-length mirror so that he could have a good look at how she had transformed him.

Elliot hardly recognized himself.  He was completely mesmerized by what he saw in the reflection.  In the mirror he could see a young salesgirl standing next to a very shy female maid.  The maid was dressed in a plain dress that was certainly very practical.  It was very authentic, not the sexy kind of dress that Elliot typically wore when he dressed himself up.

He couldn’t believe what she had done to him.  He wouldn’t have any problem at all passing for a common household maid and perhaps a pretty one at that.  Sylvia took him by the hand breaking the spell.

“Come with me sweetie.  Let’s show Linda how you look.”

He followed Sylvia out of the dressing room.  Linda smiled when she saw the transformation.

“Sylvia you outdid yourself. She looks perfect!”

Elliot blushed an even deeper red while Linda circled him admiring his outfit.  While she did that Sylvia went behind the counter and took the necklace off.  She picked up a little pink box along with Elliot’s credit card that Linda had already processed.  Then she walked back over to the maid.

“Elliot is not a good name for a maid.  I think you look more like an Ellie now.  Yes, Ellie is a good name for a female maid.  You are a girl now so be sure to act like it.  Here’s your credit card Ellie and I put the chastity key in this little box.  Be sure to give it to your Mistress first thing when you see her.”

Ellie couldn’t manage a single word.  She just nodded her head.  Sylvia gave the sissy another box that held an extra makeup kit like the one that she had used to transform him.  She gave the maid a discreet brown bag that they typically gave shoppers.

“This is a second uniform.  It’s just like the one you are wearing only it has fancier lace trim.”

Ellie took the package from her.  Then she took the maid by the hand and led her to the front door.

“Have a nice evening sweetie.”

With that Ellie stepped out into the real world for the first time.  As soon as the door to the shop closed behind the maid Linda burst out laughing.

“I don’t know how you do it but that was unbelievable!  The sweet thing was absolutely captivated! The sissy didn’t even realize that she left her boy clothes in the dressing room!  I’ll bet our Ellie goes straight home and masturbates herself!”

Sylvia smiled.

“I don’t think so.  Not with that chastity restraint on.”

“But she has the key so she can just take it off, can’t she?”

Sylvia went behind the counter and held up a silver necklace that had a key on it.

“You mean this key?”

“You didn’t!”

“I did!  I switched the keys.  That chastity isn’t coming off any time soon unless she realizes what happened and comes back here.  She’ll be sitting to pee like a real girl for quite a while to come!”

Both ladies had a good laugh.  It had been a great evening of entertainment and the time had passed quickly.  Now it was time to close up shop for the night and to go home.


Chapter 14.  Pamela

It was only after she was standing outside the shop that Ellie realized that she was out in public dressed like a woman.  A couple walked right by her without even giving her more than a passing glance.  The uniform of a servant can do that to a girl.  She immediately becomes invisible once she puts on the uniform of a servant.  She slowly made her way over to the bus stop with her heels clicking on the sidewalk in the familiar manner of a real woman.

Ellie was glad that there was nobody else at the bus stop.  Unfortunately the bus was running late so she had to stand there out in open while she waited. A couple of young teenage boys passed her by and she noticed that they gave her a long hungry look.

She was uncomfortable with the attention they gave her.  She was about to go back to the shop for refuge when the bus pulled up.  The bus was almost full with only a seat near the front that was empty.  Ellie quickly stepped inside and she took the only available seat in the first row right next to a well-dressed professional appearing woman.  She tried hard to be convincing.  She even remembered to smooth her dress before she sat down.  The woman smiled and greeted her.

“Hi, my name is Pamela.  Pamela Sanders. My friends call me Pam.  I haven’t seen you on this route before are you new here?”

Ellie was taken aback by the greeting.  Typically women didn’t talk to Elliot on the bus.  Then she realized that she wasn’t Elliot anymore.  Now she was dressed like a woman and now she was Ellie.  The woman must not have seen through the attire and she thought that he was a girl.

“Oh, hi, my name is Ell…”

The sissy almost said Elliot, then she caught herself.

“…Ellie.  My name is Ellie.  Yes, ah, I’m new here.”

“Do you have many clients?  I’ve been looking for a housemaid.”

Not realizing that Pam had dropped a hint that she was interested in hiring a maid, Ellie tried to sound like she had already been working for Cassandra.

“No, not many.  Just one client.  I clean her apartment on Saturday.”

“Maybe I can help you out Ellie.  Hey, have you had dinner yet?”

Ellie realized that in all the excitement she had not had anything to eat.

“Why no…”

“Why don’t you come to my place and we can have dinner together?”

“I don’t think…”

“Nonsense!  I won’t hear of it!  A girl starting her career needs all the help that she can get.  You are coming home with me.  This is my stop, come on!”

Pamela took Ellie by the hand and they left the bus together. 


Chapter 15.  Parkside Apartment

Pamela lived in the upscale Parkside Apartment complex.  Once they entered her apartment Pamela took charge.

“I have a meatloaf with potatoes in the fridge Ellie.  Put it in the oven at 350 and set out some plates while I change.  There aren’t any plates in the cupboard so you’ll have to empty the dishwasher to get the plates.”

Pamela went back to her bedroom to change.  The maid followed instructions while she waited for Pamela.  Ellie had dinner in the oven, had emptied the dishwasher and she was putting plates and silverware on the table when Pamela emerged from her bedroom.  She had shed her professional attire and now she was in comfy jeans with a blue cotton top.  She sat down on the couch and put her feet up before she called out to Ellie.

“After you set the table could you be a dear and toss some laundry into the washer?  I’m afraid I’ve been busy and I’m behind with laundry.”

Ellie was falling comfortably into her role.  Without thinking Ellie went back to the laundry room and separated colors and fabrics.  For some reason wearing the maid uniform had put her in housekeeping mode so it seemed quite natural to be doing work for Pamela.  Once she had the clothes washer going she went and joined Pamela in the sitting room.  Pamela was clearly grateful for the help.

“Thank you so much Ellie.  I had a real tough day at work and I couldn’t do another thing.  You’re a lifesaver.”

It was the praise that Ellie had longed to hear from an appreciative woman.

“You are quite welcome.  Don’t think a thing of it.”

“Now about that job.”

Ellie hadn’t realized it but she had inadvertently auditioned for a maid position.  Pamela had been impressed with her work.

“Oh really I couldn’t…”

“Nonsense.  You’re hired.  Did you say that you were available on Friday evenings?”

“Why yes but…”

“Then it’s settled. I expect you to report promptly at 6:00 on Friday when I get home from work.  I like things all neat and tidy for the weekend.  Check on the oven dear, I think the meatloaf should be ready.”

Ellie had no idea what she could possibly say to change Pamela’s mind.  She went to the oven and took the meatloaf out and set it on the table to cool.  Pamela joined her in the kitchen.

“I just can’t let a girl starting out go without work.  I’ll mention you to my neighbors and to the other girls at the office and I’m sure we’ll have you fully employed in no time at all.  You may serve the meatloaf sweetie.”


Chapter 16.  Practice

When Ellie finally arrived home that evening she was exhausted.  After dinner she had cleared the dishes and then finished up the laundry for Pamela. Dinner had been a real adventure.  She had never had a meal before when dressed up like a woman.  She had been self-conscience about her lipstick so she had cut her food up into tiny little bites in order to avoid ruining her lipstick.  In spite of that she had still managed to mess up her lipstick.  It had been extremely humiliating when Pamela told her about it and then sent her off to the powder room to freshen it up.

On the bright side she had gained valuable experience conducting herself like an actual household maid. She had found the experience to be both fulfilling and exciting.  Pamela was pleased with her work and she had lavished her with generous compliments.  Plus going forward she would be working on Friday night so she could practice further before she reported to Cassandra for housekeeping duty on Saturday.

Her feet were so sore it felt awesome to sit down, take her heels off and relax.  Finally she decided she had to go from Ellie back to Elliot before she fell asleep so she began the process of changing.  Fortunately she had makeup remover so taking the makeup off was no problem at all.  She hung her dress up and quickly stripped down to just her panties.

It was only then that she noticed that her panties were damp.  Even with the chastity on she had managed to soak them with precum from all of the excitement.  She decided to leave the chastity on so that she could become accustomed to it before the weekend.  With that Elliot was off to bed.

The next day Cassandra and Dana giggled when Elliot went past them to his office.  He hoped that they weren’t talking about him but somehow he knew that wasn’t true.  He decided it was best not to say anything and to just let them have their fun.

In fact they were talking about Elliot.  They had been working on a chores list for Cassandra’s new maid and they had just decided that they wanted the maid to hand wash all of their lingerie.  Dana had quipped that they were really going to get Elliot into feminine lingerie in more ways than one and the girls had found that to be humorous.

Elliot had difficulty working that day.  His mind kept wandering back to Pamela’s apartment and how he had felt working for her like a household maid.  It had always been a fantasy of his to put on a maid uniform and work for a woman but he never realized how erotic the reality would be.  He found himself longingly looking forward to Friday so that he could go back to Pamela’s and get to work for her.

On the trip home he looked for Pamela on the bus.  He had never noticed her before but there she was in the same seat that he had shared with her the previous day.  He sat down next to her but she paid no attention to him.  Women never talked to Elliot on the bus.  He decided that he must have made a very convincing maid.

That evening and every evening for the rest of the week Elliot practiced putting on his makeup.  He wanted to make sure that he looked perfect for Pamela and Cassandra when Ellie reported for work.


Chapter 17.  Snap To It

The weekend came soon enough.  Cassandra was up early Saturday morning so that she could get dressed before Elliot arrived.  At Dana’s urging she selected her favorite dress—a little chiffon number that was comfortable and showed just enough of everything to be a bit of a tease.  At 9:30 Dana came out of her bedroom all dressed and ready to greet the new maid.  She was wearing a flirty red dress that had always turned heads.

Cassandra was happy that she shared her apartment with Dana. She felt much more confident with Dana there for support than she would have felt without her.  Cassandra talked nervously with Dana while they waited.

“Do you think that Elliot will really show up?”

Dana laughed.

“I’m sure he will.  I’ll bet he’s waited a long time for this.”

“Do you think he’ll be dressed like a real maid?”

“No doubt about it.  Just try not to laugh.  We don’t want to scare him off before he even starts.”

They both giggled before Dana continued.

“Act natural, like having a maid is nothing special.  Think of yourself as a fine woman of means.  You deserve a maid.  We deserve a maid.  We’re professional career girls.  Just remember what I said before.  It’s important.  Just be authoritative without being too bitchy.”

“I’ll do my best.  I don’t think I’m ever bitchy.”

“You can be.”

“No I’m not!”

“We’ll see.”

There was a tiny knock at the door.  Dana knew that Cassandra might still need encouragement.

“Don’t worry about a thing.  I’ll try to get things started.”

Cassandra went to the door and opened it up. For a moment she didn’t realize that the woman in uniform she was looking at was really Elliot.  She stared for a moment in disbelief.  Without saying a word she stepped aside and the maid timidly came into the apartment.

Dana didn’t waste any time.  She walked right up to the maid.

“Well, well, who do we have here?”

The maid had rehearsed her introduction so she was ready.  It was more difficult to say than it had been when she practiced it at home but she still managed to get it out with a meek little voice.

“My name is Ellie and I’m the new maid.”

Dana smiled while Cassandra continued to look on in total astonishment.

“I see.  Before you start, do you have something for Miss Cassandra?”

“Yes Miss.”

With that Ellie presented Cassandra with the little pink box that held the key to the chastity.  Dana was really getting into this.

“Not so fast.  I want to make sure that everything is secure.  Lift your dress girl.”

Ellie obediently raised her dress.  Cassandra gaped at the feminine display of lingerie.  She couldn’t believe that the maid was wearing stockings, garter and panties.  Dana wasn’t at all surprised and she was not to be deterred.

“Take those panties down girl, I want to be sure.”

Ellie hesitated for a moment but with a deep red face she obediently pulled her panties down displaying the fully restrained penis for her inspection.  With a broad smile on her face Dana took in the fully restrained maleness and noted to herself that the maid had even dribbled a bit of precum.  The new maid was definitely properly secured and was apparently enjoying every bit of the humiliation that they were heaping on her.

Dana couldn’t help herself.  With a broad smile on her face she took her cell phone in order to snap several pictures of the maid in the embarrassing pose.

“I’d like a few souvenirs of the moment.  Just in case you forget who is in charge around here these will go to the girls in the office with a touch of a button.  Not so brassy now are you dear?”

Ellie cringed in complete embarrassment but she obediently held still while Dana photographed her humiliation from several angles.  Dana carefully reviewed the photos before allowing the maid to continue.

“You may pull your panties back up girl.”

The maid quickly covered herself and straightened her dress while Dana turned to Cassandra.

“Cassandra do you have the chores list?”

Though still shocked by what she was seeing Cassandra managed to give the paper to Ellie.  Dana couldn’t resist.

“The cleaning supplies are in the laundry room.  Well girl, what are you waiting for?  Snap to it!”

The girls giggled while the maid quickly went to get started with her duties.  Dana looked at Cassandra.

“Trust me, you may not love Elliot but you’ll love Ellie because Ellie does housework.”

Cassandra couldn’t believe what she had just seen.  Elliot, her boss at work, was now her housemaid!  He was even dressed for the part!  Had someone told her about Ellie she would never have believed them had she not seen for herself.


Chapter 18.  Relaxation

Cassandra and Dana spent the day trying to stay completely oblivious to the maid.  Instead they talked, sipped wine that Ellie poured for them and eventually went out on the patio deck to get some sunshine. While they relaxed Ellie was busy at work on the list of chores that Cassandra had given her.

Cassandra couldn’t believe the miracle that she was witnessing.

“This is great!  I never would have believed it if I hadn’t seen it for myself. Elliot, I mean Ellie,” she gave a little giggle, “Is doing all of our housework for us while we bask in the sunshine!”

Clearly enjoying her new life of leisure, Dana took a sip of wine before she spoke.

“I told you.  Sissy maids are a special kind of male.  They can’t help themselves.  They just love to serve women.  To Ellie we are superior women.  In her eyes we are goddesses.  That’s the best part about sexual submission.  Ellie was frustrated before and she needed an outlet for all of that pent up adoration.  We’ve done her a great service by allowing her to serve us.”

“I wish I would have known that about Ellie a long time ago.  To think we’ve been doing my own housework all of this time when we could have had maid service.”

Dana was already thinking a few steps ahead.

“We have to take advantage of this situation. We don’t want Ellie to get any crazy ideas.”

“Like what?”

“You know, we need to make sure that she is immersed in her role.  We want to make sure she doesn’t change her mind about serving us.”

“How do we do that?”

“For starters I’m hungry.  Wouldn’t it be nice to have a little servant’s bell so that we could easily summon her when we want a snack?”

Cassandra was astonished at the idea.

“You want to summon Ellie with a bell?”

“Why not?  Servants have been sent for that way for ages.  Why should Ellie be any different?”

The more she thought about it the more Cassandra was amused at the idea of signaling for the maid with a bell.

“I like the idea.  What else can we do?”

“I was thinking.  Sissy girls like to be effeminate.  The curtsy is a traditional gesture of an inferior girl to a superior so Ellie should show her respect for us with a curtsy don’t you think?”

Dana didn’t wait for a reply.  Instead she continued right on.

“I think that Ellie should have to curtsy for us whenever she enters a room we are in and whenever she is given an order.    Maybe we can have her thank us for allowing her to serve us and then curtsy for us before she leaves.  Wouldn’t that make you feel like a queen?”

Cassandra put her hand over her mouth to restrain her laughter.

“No way she would do that.”

“Oh yes she will.  We’ll also need to come up with a discipline plan if she does sloppy work or if she doesn’t obey our instructions.”

“Discipline? Seriously?”

“Absolutely. That’s also part of the sissy maid persona.  Deferring to superior women means that if the sissy displeases you she gets punished.  Trust me, that will only serve to turn her on.”

“What kind of discipline?”

“A good spanking on her bare bottom ought to do the trick.  It is childish and humiliating—the perfect treatment for a naughty sissy girl.”

Now that was far out of the realm of possibility for Cassandra.  She couldn’t even conceive of such a thing.

“You’re telling me that if Ellie doesn’t do a good job you want me to spank her like a little girl?”

“Over your knee on her bare bottom would be best.  Be sure to lecture her while you do it.”

Cassandra shook her head.

“That is unbelievable.  I don’t think that I could ever spank Ellie.  Even if I wanted to I don’t think she would ever let us humiliate her like that.”

Dana smiled.  She knew sissy maids far better than Cassandra did.  Her friend would soon learn.

“Oh yes she will.  You can bet on it.”


Chapter 19.  Slap In The Face

The following Saturday when Ellie reported for housekeeping duty Dana explained the new rule before she began working.  Cassandra watched totally amazed while Dana gave Ellie the news.

“Ellie dear, you are a sweet maid.  We think it would be a good sign of your respect for us if you were to curtsy for us whenever you enter a room we are in and whenever you are given an order.  When you are dismissed for the day I also expect another curtsy and then you should thank us for allowing you to serve us. Also I’ll be buying a servant’s bell.  I’ll expect you to come immediately when you hear it.”

Ellie opened her mouth to protest but she thought better of it.  She was beginning to realize that while Cassandra was somewhat innocent regarding sissy maids Dana seemed to have experience.  She needed to be careful what she said.  While she was still deciding what to say Dana continued.

“Let’s have you practice your curtsy dear.  I’m sure you know the drill.  Take your dress by the tips of your fingers and then daintily bend your knees like a good girl.”

As embarrassing as it was Ellie had no choice but to humiliate herself with a girlish curtsy. With her face flushed a deep red she took her dress with the tips of her fingers.  Then Ellie followed her instructions precisely and much to Cassandra’s surprise she actually dipped a decent curtsy.  Cassandra wanted to gush with laughter at the sight of the sissy deferring to Dana like that but she managed to contain herself.  Dana wasn’t quite satisfied.  She managed to keep a calm voice like she was a teacher giving curtsy lessons to a little girl.

“Try it again sweetie.  Be sure to smile when you curtsy—it shows your enthusiasm for your position.”

Ellie dipped another curtsy only this time with a hint of a smile on her face.

“Very good girl, now off to work.”

Ellie started towards the laundry room and caught herself.  She turned back around and dipped a curtsy.  Dana didn’t say anything until the maid left the room.  Then she spoke out with glee.

“I told you she would let us humiliate her. Wasn’t that fun?”

Cassandra shook her head.

“Had I not seen it for myself I would never have believed it.  I’m still not sure of what I saw.”

“Don’t worry you’ll get the hang of it.”


Chapter 20.  Spanking

By the next Saturday the ladies were becoming accustomed to enjoying maid service.  They had deliberately left a mountain of clothes to be laundered.  When Ellie reported for work Cassandra was still sleeping.  Dana sent her straight to the laundry room to wash clothes.  She told her to do towels first.

“Be sure to do towels first Ellie dear, there aren’t any clean towels left and we’ll need them for our showers.”

Ellie curtsied for Dana to acknowledge her order and went straight to the laundry room.  Ellie did the towels first but she didn’t take the clean towels to the bathrooms.  Instead she became engrossed in doing the rest of the laundry.  She didn’t notice when Cassandra finally woke up because she couldn’t hear anything over the washing machine noise.

Cassandra had a difficult week at work and had put in a long day on Friday.  She was still exhausted so she decided to take a morning shower in order to freshen up.  Dana made a quick trip to the drug store for some nail polish remover while Cassandra stepped into the shower.

It was only when Ellie heard the sound of the shower running that she realized that she hadn’t taken the towels to the bathroom like she had been told to do.  So she quickly took a stack of clean towels and headed straight for the bathrooms.

She realized that Cassandra was taking a shower so she went to Dana’s bathroom first.  After she filled Dana’s closet with towels she decided she probably could sneak into Cassandra’s bathroom and fill the closet without being noticed.

When she stepped into the steamy bathroom she was taken aback by what she saw.  Even through the steam she could see the outline of Cassandra taking her shower through the frosted glass of the shower door. She couldn’t help herself.  She stopped and admired the outline of the nude woman bathing herself.

She became so absorbed in the vision that she didn’t move when the shower was turned off.  Then she gaped in shock when the shower door swung open and she was face to face with a wet and very naked Cassandra.

Cassandra let out a scream and slapped the maid across the face.  Then she grabbed a towel off the stack that Ellie was holding and held it to her breasts.  The maid was startled by the vision of womanhood she had witnessed and once she recovered from her initial surprise she dropped the remainder of the towels on the floor and ran from the bathroom.

Cassandra was outraged.  An important part of the arrangement with Ellie was that it was understood to be completely platonic.  There was supposed to be no sexual inuendo expressed or implied.  Yet the maid had seen her naked and ogled her in her own bathroom.  She was furious.

Cassandra quickly wrapped herself in the towel.  Then she took a second towel and wrapped it around her wet hair.  Still angry she picked up her wooden hairbrush and rushed out of the bathroom in search of the errant maid.

It didn’t take long for her to find Ellie.  The maid knew that she had made a big mistake.  She was standing in the kitchen trying to decide what she should do next.  When Cassandra saw her she immediately began to yell at her.

“What did you think you were doing?  How dare you!”

“I’m sorry Miss Cassandra.  I didn’t…”

Cassandra was getting angrier by the second.

“But you did!”

Suddenly it occurred to her that she was in charge and that Dana had said that the maid was submissive.  She didn’t have to put up with that sort of behavior!  Without further thought Cassandra, still dressed only in a towel, pulled out a wooden kitchen chair and sat down.

“I’m going to teach you a lesson that you’ll never forget.  Over my lap right this instant!”

She shouted those last words in a tone that Ellie couldn’t possibly resist. She practically jumped over Cassandra’s lap quickly placing herself in the perfect spanking position.

In her anger Cassandra was determined to completely humiliate the maid.  So she flipped the girl’s dress up.  She was annoyed that the maid was wearing pantyhose that day but that hardly slowed her down.  She yanked her pantyhose and panties down around the girl’s knees.  Realizing that Cassandra was clearly very angry Ellie decided to plead for leniency.

“Please Miss Cassandra it was an accident.”

“I don’t care if it was.  You need to be punished.”

When Cassandra had come home on Friday evening she had placed her cell phone on the kitchen table.  Just when she raised her hand to land the first smack of her hairbrush the cell phone rang.  Cassandra glanced at it and saw that Dana was calling.  She decided to take the call.  She placed the hairbrush down on the table and picked up the phone.  The maid stayed in position over her lap while she spoke.

“Hi Dana, what’s going on?”

“I’m at the drug store.  Do you need anything?”

“No I don’t, but I think Ellie does. Can you go next door to the lingerie shop and pick up a couple of pairs of stockings and a garter belt?  I want to make sure she stays accessible…”

There was a little snicker from the other phone.

“Whatever you say dear.  What’s going on?”

“Our little maid has been very naughty.  I’ll fill you in when you get home.”

“Can’t wait.”

While Cassandra put the phone down Ellie squirmed in anticipation of what was about to happen.  As humiliated as she was to be in such a childish position she found that her sex was straining to become erect inside its metal prison.  The pain only lasted a few moments because it was quickly replaced with a sting on her bottom when the hairbrush landed with a loud whack.

Cassandra was definitely angry.  Her mind was in a place it had never been before while she repeatedly tortured the upraised bottom with her hairbrush. After a few moments she realized that the maid wasn’t making any attempt to resist her punishment.  The thought gave Cassandra a tingling sensation of power that surprised her. She decided to have a bit of fun with it.

“If you ever do that again I’ll invite every woman I know to come over and watch while I paddle you.  Do you understand?”

“Yes Miss Cassandra.”

“I want to hear you apologize.”

“I’m so sorry Miss Cassandra.”

“That’s not sincere enough.”

The hairbrush landed another half dozen or so smacks to the maid’s bottom.

“Do you have anything to say girl?”

“Please Miss Cassandra, I know I’ve been bad.  I’m so sorry that I peeked at you.”

“You will be sorry.”

Another flurry of whacks followed. Cassandra was really enjoying herself.  How often does a girl get to spank the bare bottom of her boss?  All of the crap she put up with at work came flooding back to her and she added that anger to the next flurry of spanks.

Smack, smack, whack!

“I’m so sorry Miss Cassandra.  Please…”

“I am your superior and you’ll treat me that way.  Not only here but at work too. Do you understand me girl?”

Cassandra added a little extra there.  She was surprised that there was no resistance from the maid.

“Yes Miss Cassandra. You are my superior.  You are in charge.  I’m just…”

“You’re just what?”

“I’m just the maid.”

“Don’t you forget it!”

The punishment went on.  The maid kicked her legs in girlish fashion with each stroke of the hairbrush.  She wasn’t trying to escape it was simply her adolescent reaction to the sting of the paddle.  The maid’s bottom had long since turned a deep red while Cassandra continued to take out her anger.  Cassandra had no idea how long she had spanked the maid.  She continued to flail away at the upturned bottom until she heard the front door open.

Dana was back home.


Chapter 21.  Dana Returns

When Dana walked into the kitchen she couldn’t believe her eyes.  Cassandra was scantily covered with only a bath towel and the maid was draped helplessly over her knees.  Cassandra held her hairbrush in one hand and she had obviously been putting it to good use.  At the same time Cassandra had a big wide grin on her face.

The maid’s bottom was a deep dark red so clearly Cassandra had been applying the paddle to the maid’s bottom.  Dana was proud of her friend.  Cassandra had finally gotten the picture of what it was like to have a submissive sissy maid working for her.  Dana tried to control herself.  She managed to suppress a girlish giggle.

“My, my what have we got here?”

Cassandra growled her response.

“The maid was leering at me while I was in the shower.  I’m teaching her a lesson.”

The thought of Dana seeing her over Cassandra’s knees caused another pinch in the privates for Ellie.  She couldn’t believe that she found such humiliation to be erotic but that was precisely what was happening. She knew better than to protest or to try and get up.  Cassandra meant business so it was best to just surrender.  She really had no will left to resist anyway.  Her bottom continued to sting from the assault she had received from the hairbrush.

Dana continued.

“I can see that.  Definitely a lesson the girl will never forget.”

Cassandra was still flushed with anger but she was also embarrassed by what she had done.  She never knew that she could get that upset. Dana thought she had best help her friend out.

“I would say that the maid has had enough.  Perhaps you should send her to the corner for a bit of quality contemplation.”

Cassandra smacked Ellie’s bottom one more time with the hairbrush.

“Get in the corner girl.  Hold that dress up so that we can see your shame.”

Ellie struggled to get off her lap.  Then while holding her dress up and with her panties and pantyhose still down she took little hobble steps until she put herself into the corner of the room with her nose against the wall.

Dana beamed.

“I can see why you wanted the stockings and garter belt.  It will be much easier to apply discipline if she is wearing them.  The store was already closed though so we’ll have to go back out shopping another day.”

Cassandra smiled.

“I don’t think we’ll be shopping at all. They’re for Ellie so I think she should do her own shopping.

Both girls laughed.


Chapter 22.  Weeks Later

Four weeks had gone by since that initial discipline session at Cassandra’s apartment.  Cassandra and Dana were talking at work that Monday about Ellie and they were having a good laugh at the expense of the sissy maid.  Dana was bragging about all of their accomplishments.

“I told you that we could get a sissy maid to curtsy for us and even respond to a bell!  Isn’t she a hoot!”

Cassandra could picture the maid in her mind being summoned by the tiny servant’s bell and then curtsying.  The thought made her chuckle.

“I never thought that you could make that happen.  Of course I didn’t think that I would ever see the day when I got to paddle my boss on his bare bottom either!”

Dana was laughing so hard that it brought tears to her eyes. She had to compose herself before she continued.

“I’ve always wanted a sissy maid of my own too. This is way too good to be true. Our apartment has never been cleaner and we haven’t had to do any laundry in forever.  She is really quite handy.  I don’t know what we’d do without her!”

Cassandra chimed right in again.

“I can’t believe we have him wearing lingerie under his clothes to work.  He must be so turned on that he can hardly contain himself.”

“It doesn’t matter though.  With that chastity on he can’t do a thing about it!”

The girls were laughing so hard that they didn’t notice that a couple of desks over in her cubicle Shirley was intently listening in on their conversation.  At first Shirley had thought she had misheard what they were saying.  But the longer she listened she realized that they were talking about Elliot and that he was a sissy maid under their strict control.

While she listened she had to restrain herself. She couldn’t wait to share the information with all of the other girls in the office.  The mere thought of the boss serving in a maid uniform was hilarious. They would get a real laugh out of knowing that the boss was a submissive sissy girl who enjoyed doing housekeeping work.  The best part was that he was already doing work for his assistant Cassandra and for her friend Dana.

Shirley always appreciated the value of good office gossip.  This kind of office gossip was absolutely priceless. Shirley knew that she would be the center of attention in the lunch room if only she could contain herself until then.  She was absolutely bursting with the best gossip ever.  She could hardly wait to share the information with all of the girls.

It turned out that Shirley simply couldn’t resist.  By lunch she had already shared the info with several of the other girls.  After that the story spread like wildfire. It was easy to know who had heard the story—feminine shrieks of laughter were systematically heard from cubicle to cubicle as the story circulated throughout the office.

In just a few hours every girl in the office knew that Elliot was a sissy maid.  Those who didn’t know what a sissy maid was were busy on their computer researching the topic. The ladies started strolling past Elliot’s office just to get a look at him and see if they could detect his bra underneath his shirt and tie.

After they were done working for the day the ladies gathered together at the local bar to hatch a plan to humiliate the boss.  The ladies could hardly contain their enthusiasm.  They quickly decided to put the plan into action and it was all set for the following morning.


Chapter 23.  Tuesday Morning

The next day Elliot should have known something was up right from the start.  When he asked one of the ladies in the office named Margaret to do something for him she gave him a wicked smile.  

“I don’t think so honey.  Perhaps you had better do that yourself.”

She then turned away and completely ignored him.  He had never had a response like that before from one of the ladies.  The thing is that she had pushed a button that he couldn’t resist.  Margaret sounded different today, much more authoritative and condescending.  He didn’t dare challenge her firm tone of voice.  He just couldn’t. He didn’t realize that Margaret along with all the other girls in the office knew everything about him.

It all came to a head when Elliot came back from lunch and found a box wrapped in pink paper with a pink bow on his desk. All of the ladies gathered as close as they could to him while he opened it up.  His office was packed with women and those who couldn’t fit in were looking in through the office glass window while he unwrapped his present.

The whole group squealed with laughter when Elliot opened the box and gazed at the contents.  The expression on his face was priceless.  Several cell phones recorded the moment for the office bulletin board.  The last thing that he was expecting to find was a flower patterned pink satin bra and panty set.  Yet there it was tempting him like nothing else in the world could.

He heard one of the ladies holler “Try it on sissy and see how it feels.”  Another chimed in “I’ll bet you’ve always wanted a bra and panty set.”  A third lady yelled “You can come over to my place tonight—I need maid service.”

Elliot’s face turned a deep shade of embarrassed red while the girls heaped humiliation on him.  Just like that he had become the laughingstock of the office.  The women roared with laughter while he cringed with shame.  Finally he couldn’t take it anymore. While the ladies continued to tease him he grabbed the package and ran out of the office with plenty of feminine laughter to be heard in his wake.

Elliot didn’t return to work the following morning.  He knew that his days as supervisor were over.  There was no way that he could ever face those ladies ever again.  His career was ruined.


Chapter 24. Out Of Work

Elliot knew that without his job he was in deep financial trouble.  He needed to earn money and he needed to earn it fast.  At the same time he wanted to go away where he wouldn’t be subject to ridicule.  He was so flustered by what had happened all he could think of was that it would be best to hide for a while until the ladies forgot about him.

He realized that in order to get another job he would need a reference.  That meant that any potential employer would likely call the company and then one of the ladies would share his secret. It would be just the sort of thing that they might do to further humiliate him.  Before long he would be the laughingstock of the whole city.

For that matter his address was on file at the office.  Any of the ladies could come by and tease him at their leisure.  That was when it hit him that he needed to completely disappear. There was only one way to do that.  He would take on his Ellie persona full time and then he wouldn’t be recognized to be Elliot.  If anyone showed up he would simply say that Elliot had moved out.

So that morning Elliot became Ellie.  The sissy dressed up in his maid uniform with his feminine wig and full makeup.  Once he fully transformed himself into Ellie the female maid bagged up all of the male clothing in the apartment and then took it outside to the dumpster.  While she dropped bags into the container a female resident walked by and gave no attention whatsoever to the maid who was disposing of bags at the waste container.

After that Ellie felt much better.  So long as she stayed in character she would be safe from ridicule.  Her only problem was that she was unemployed and low on cash.  She sat in the kitchen pondering what she should do next when it hit her.  Since she was dressed like a maid why not go to work as a maid? Pamela had offered to help her find work so she could go back to Pamela and ask for her help.

There were still a few hours before Pamela would be home from work so Ellie waited impatiently for her chance to talk with Pamela.  She cleaned up her own apartment before finally heading to the bus stop for the trip over to Pamela’s.

When she arrived Pamela was still not home.  So she stood at attention outside the apartment waiting for her new hope to arrive.  When Pamela did finally arrive she greeted the maid with a big smile.

“So good to see you again Ellie. What brings you here in the middle of the week?”

Ellie was desperate and though she tried not to show it she still sounded distressed.

“I need your help.  I haven’t been able to find work and if I don’t find work soon I’ll lose my apartment.”

It was only a small lie. She hadn’t looked for work so it wasn’t like she couldn’t find work. It was more like she was frantic to find work in a hurry and Pamela was her best bet.  Pamela immediately became sympathetic.

“There, there, don’t worry dear.  I can help.  Come on inside and we can talk. I have leads for you.  I told you that I would share your availability with neighbors and friends and I have several who are interested.  So just relax, everything will be okay sweetie.”

By the end of Thursday Ellie had interviewed with over a dozen women and two men who lived at the same apartment building as Pamela.  It was extremely humiliating to have to beg for such menial work but Ellie knew how imperative it was to find work fast.  So she quickly accepted every position that was offered to her.


Chapter 25. New Jobs

The following week Ellie began her new life.  She was employed by three other women named Marta, Gail and Lilly along with a bachelor named Ivan.  She worked Monday thru Thursday which still gave her time to work for Pamela on Friday and Cassandra on Saturday.

She particularly enjoyed working for the ladies.  They were so appreciative of her work they heaped her with praise when she finished up for the day.

Though Ellie had never done so much housework before she found it to be pleasantly soothing.  She was even slightly aroused handling the laundry for the ladies.  She felt like she was special to be able to serve women in that manner.

Working for Ivan was another story. The bachelor clearly had no idea that Ellie was a sissy maid.  When he came in after work and Ellie served him dinner his eyes were all over her.  She had the sensation that he was mentally undressing her along with the terrifying feeling that he might try to kiss her or something even worse at any moment.

For the first time Ellie realized what women go through when they are around men. Since she was employed by Ivan and since she needed the money she had no choice other than to put up with his constant leering.  She wished that her dress was even longer and more modest than it already was. She certainly didn’t want to appear to be coming on to her amorous employer.

No matter how hard she tried to appear to be uninterested Ivan continued to leer at her while she finished up.  Ellie was glad when it was time to leave for the evening.

By the end of the week Ellie was exhausted.  She had done so much mopping, dusting, vacuuming, dishes and laundry that all of the households had just blurred together.  It wasn’t until she came home after working on Friday for Pamela that the reality of the situation finally hit her.

Not only had she been relegated to the status of a mere domestic maid the money that she was earning was nowhere near enough to pay the rent on her apartment. Her rent was due in just a few days and she was short by quite a bit.  The girls at the office had left a message that she could come in and pick up her last paycheck but she didn’t want to have to be humiliated by them again.  So she didn’t bother to go and get it.


Chapter 26.  Trouble

When Ellie arrived at Cassandra’s apartment that Saturday both Cassandra and Dana could see that something was seriously wrong. Ellie looked like she hadn’t slept in days and her normally perfect makeup was not at all up to her usual standard. 

Cassandra had her stop working and come over to speak.  Cassandra and Dana sat comfortably on the couch while Ellie curtsied and then stood in front of the ladies with her eyes diverted down.  Cassandra spoke first.

“Ellie dear you look troubled.  I’m so sorry about what happened at the office.  It was purely accidental.  What’s the matter?”

Ellie hesitated for a few moments before she spoke. It was humiliating enough to stand in front of Cassandra and Ellie in her maid uniform like a common domestic servant but now she was going to have to admit to the girls that she could no longer support herself.

“Now that I’m not working…I can’t afford to…keep my apartment.”

Cassandra hadn’t thought about the impact of Ellie leaving her job until that moment.  She barely whispered her immediate thought.

“My oh my, how the mighty have fallen.”

On the other hand Dana saw opportunity.  While the maid stood in humbled shame before them Dana casually discussed the situation with Cassandra. Unlike Cassandra she spoke in a clear voice without regard for the feelings of the maid.

“It’s quite a problem the girl has.  She’ll be out on the street in no time with no place to go.”

Cassandra only felt sympathetic because she never intended for any of this to happen.

“Poor girl.  It’s too bad word got out at the office.”

“Perhaps we can help.”

Cassandra looked confused.  She didn’t know what they could possibly do to help.  They certainly couldn’t pay the rent for the maid and there was no way that Ellie could return to the office.

“What do you have in mind?”

“She could move in with us.  We have an extra bedroom--even though it’s small. We would gain a full-time maid and she would have a place to sleep.  Of course we couldn’t possibly pay her but I would think room and board should suffice.”

Cassandra giggled.  They had Ellie right where they wanted her.  The maid really had no choice.

“That’s a great idea.  Ellie you may move your things in tomorrow.”

They hadn’t even asked the maid for her opinion or for her consent.  It was a humiliating moment for Ellie but there was nothing she could do about it.  She thought it best to show her gratitude.  She bobbed a curtsy.

“Thank you Miss Cassandra.  Thank you so much.”

Dana smiled.  This development had been unexpected but it was certainly going to be appealing.


Chapter 27.  Move In

Dana took the maid back to her new bedroom to show her where she would be staying.  It was a tiny little room with only a single bed that had been left behind by the previous tenant, a small childish looking vanity and an armoire that had seen much better days.  Ellie would have to use the hallway bathroom because unlike the other bedrooms there was no such provision in the small bedroom.

The room most likely had previously been used by a little girl.  Clearly it hadn’t been used in a while.  The vanity was dusty with a mirror in desperate need of cleaning.  The small window at the back had a curtain rod but no curtains to keep out the morning light.  Under any other circumstances Ellie would turn her nose up at such a shoddy place to stay.  Such pitiful accommodations were well beneath her usual standards.  But this time she couldn’t pass it up.  Elliot may have been able to do better when he was employed but Ellie was a maid with little money and with no place to stay.  All things considered at least she wasn’t going to have to sleep out on the street.

Dana knew that this was her chance to take full control over the maid.

“It’s a small room dear.  I would only expect you to bring your maid uniforms and whatever else it takes to remain Ellie full time.  There is little room for anything else.”

Ellie could hardly argue. She looked at the meager accommodations with a lump in her throat.  Her uniforms would easily fill the armoire and she would barely be able to spread her makeup kit out on the tiny vanity.  It was a room fit for a servant and little else.

Dana could see that the maid was beginning to fall into her role. She decided to push her just a bit farther.  She tried to sound impeccably condescending while she continued.

“We’ll expect more from you if you intend to live here.  Your duties will not only include full housekeeping chores we would expect you to perform other more personal tasks too.”

“More personal tasks?”

“That’s right. Much more personal tasks. You will draw baths, assist us dressing and undressing and brush our hair out for us.  You will do so strictly in the manner of a female maid.  Any slight indication of anything other than perfect feminine conduct will of course be punished.”

Ellie felt a dryness in her mouth.

“Punished?”

“That’s what I said.  Punished.  Do you have a problem with hearing me girl?”

“No Miss Dana.”

“Improper conduct will be punished.  If you thought that Miss Cassandra spanked you hard then you haven’t felt anything yet. I assure you that I won’t be nearly so lenient.”

The maid felt a rush of excitement and a pinch down below.

“Now then, go and get your things and move yourself in.  We can’t wait forever for our maid to get settled in.  There’s work to be done.”

“Yes Miss Dana.”

The maid curtsied before scurrying off to gather her things and leave her old apartment behind for good.

With a big grin on her face Dana watched her hurry off.  She knew that this was going to be fun.


Chapter 28.  Visitor

It had been weeks since Ellie had moved in to her new life.  She was becoming accustomed to tending to the needs of the ladies.  Dana even had her powdering her bottom after her shower and now Ellie could perform such intimate services with only a tiny little pinch in her most sensitive area.

Cassandra had settled into the role of employer.  She would casually give the maid instructions fully expecting complete obedience without questioning.  Today she had news for the maid.

“Ellie I’m expecting a visitor today for a small dinner party.  It’s important that you put on a good show. I want to impress.”

“Yes Miss Cassandra.”

“Very good.  Dana will prepare dinner but you are to assist, serve and then clean up.  Remember how to properly serve and between courses you are to stand at attention in the corner, eyes down, waiting for orders like a good girl.  You are not to speak a single word all evening unless spoken to.”

“Yes Miss Cassandra.”

Ellie added a curtsy just for a little flair.  Cassandra paid no attention to the submissive gesture.

“Greet my guest at the door when she arrives and show her in.  Be sure to curtsy for her.”

“Yes Miss Cassandra.”

It was a big event for Cassandra.  It was a chance to show her cousin that she had come up in the world. This alone would make all the time they had spent training Ellie to be a decent maid worthwhile.

As the dinner hour approached Ellie stationed herself at the front door in anticipation of the guest.  She had even put on a fresh uniform in order to look her very best. She nervously smoothed her apron while she waited.  Fresh lasagna was almost baked to completion in the oven when the doorbell finally rang.  Ellie took a deep breath and nervously opened the door.

To her utmost surprise the guest was none other than Pamela Sanders.  The guest had a fleeting look of recognition but she didn’t say a word. Instead her lips curled up just a bit at the irony of seeing the maid.  After a brief moment the maid remembered her orders and curtsied for the guest.  Then she led Pamela to where Cassandra was already sitting and waiting.

“Hi Cassandra how are you?”

The two girls gave a hug.

“I’m doing great.  How about you?”

“The same. I see you have a maid. She’s the same girl that I have doing my own apartment. She’s quite the find isn’t she?”

Cassandra had never even considered the possibility that one of Ellie’s clients was her cousin.  It certainly took the luster off her show of elegance.  She immediately realized that Pamela had no inkling of the true nature of the maid.  She was sure that Pamela would have said something about it had she known.

When they sat down for dinner Ellie performed her duties like a true maid.  Cassandra nonchalantly summoned her with the tiny bell every time the ladies needed something.  Pamela was impressed by that and even commented that she would like to get a bell of her own to use when Ellie was on duty.

After she served each course the maid stood obediently in the corner with her eyes diverted just like she had been instructed to do.  When the meal was finished she cleared dishes and then she served wine.  Then she busied herself in the kitchen cleaning up.

For Ellie it was an eye-opening evening.  The ladies never uttered a single word to her outside of routine requests for service.  She had in fact been regarded like a common maid servant.  She had been treated like a simple servant whose job was to fade into the background while tending to the needs of the superior women while they visited.

The treatment caused her to flush with arousal accompanied by a painful pinch in her confined privates. For the first time she realized that Elliot had truly faded away and that now she was Ellie—a mere household servant.  It was quite a come-down for the former boss.

At the end of the evening Pamela left without saying a word to Ellie.  It was late at night so Cassandra and Dana went straight to bed with Cassandra leaving the maid with only a curt “You are dismissed.”

Ellie dipped a cute little curtsy.

“Thank you Miss for allowing me to serve.”


Chapter 29.  Playtime

Dana found teasing Ellie to be profoundly satisfying.  She had the maid brushing her hair, helping her dress and even toweling her off when she stepped out of the shower.  With the maid in chastity it was safe, playful fun to tease her like that.

Dana even had Cassandra enjoying the same benefits of domestic servitude that Ellie had to offer.  Though Cassandra was oblivious to the longing looks that the maid gave her Dana sure noticed.

Dana could see that Ellie was particularly infatuated with Cassandra’s legs.  It was a common fetish to have so Dana was quite familiar with it.  She had seen guys staring at her own legs on many occasions so she knew precisely how powerful the fetish could be.  So when she saw Ellie gazing at Cassandra one evening she decided to spring into action.

Cassandra was wearing a tight red sweater with a denim miniskirt that nicely showcased her pretty legs.  Anticipating the situation Dana was in a little black dress that left nothing to the imagination.  Both girls sat on the couch while the maid served them drinks.

With glass in hand Dana ordered the maid to take her panties off and then kneel down in front of them with her legs spread slightly apart.  The maid complied without hesitation.  Then Dana had the maid lift her dress and hold it up so that her confined sex was in plain sight.  The maid knelt on the floor in front of the ladies looking straight ahead at the leg show that the ladies were putting on.

Dana knew that the maid was erotically charged so she decided to have some fun.

“Cassandra I heard that Nikki got her Brazilian.  She said that it really helped her to get more intense orgasms.”

“Wasn’t she dating that gentleman who brought her flowers every day?”

“That was last month.  She’s dating a real hunk now who can’t keep his hands off of her.”

“I prefer a gentleman.”

Dana shook her head.

“That’s why you haven’t been out on a date in forever.”

“You’re right.  I’d do anything for a good make-out session.”

“I need more than just making out. I want a guy with a cute butt and a big cock who really knows how to use it.”

“You’re so bad-ass!”

The girls giggled.  While Dana and Cassandra sipped wine and conversed the maid became even more excited at the lovely vision of womanhood that she couldn’t help but admire.  In minutes precum was beginning to dribble out from the tip of her confined penis.  Dana took note and couldn’t let it pass without comment.

“Cassandra, I do think we’ve excited our little trollop.  I do believe she admires our outfits.  She seems to be anticipating a frolic in the hay.  Isn’t that a joke?”

“She’s far too much of a sissy for that.  I do believe that I’m starting to get the picture with her.  I think the girl would really rather wear one of our dresses than to tear one off.”

Both ladies giggled at the sight of the aroused maid.  Dana added another order.

“Keep your hands holding up your dress dear.  You are not to touch yourself without permission.”

Cassandra took a casual glance at the restrained cock.

“She may as well be restrained.  A girl couldn’t get a good fuck from that anyway.”

Dana smiled.

“There’s actually no such thing as a bad fuck even from a pathetic sissy girl like Ellie.”

With that Dana casually took another sip of wine.  Ellie could hardly contain her excitement.  The view of the feminine legs coupled with the humiliation of sitting in front of the ladies with her sex exposed was erotic for her beyond belief.  Her heart pounded in her ears and her mind raced with expectation.

Dana had no intention of releasing the sissy girl from her chastity prison.  Her only intention was to tease the maid.  She slid forward on the couch and used one foot to brush the chastity cage with her shoe.

“A shame that this is so useless.  It’s hardly more than a large clitty if even that.  We may still have to put it to good use, though I doubt the sissy girl could satisfy a real woman with it.  I think that she would be best used to serve a girl with her tongue.”

The taunting was too much for the sissy.  With her sissy clit still constrained in its restraint the excitement climaxed in a slow spurt of sex that caused the maid to moan in ecstasy.  The maid had enough sense to put her hand under the flow in order to keep the semen from little by little spurting onto the carpet.

Both ladies laughed at the humiliating scene of the sissy climaxing at the mere sight of their legs.  They had given Ellie her first mind fuck and it had been quite amusing to watch the sissy squirm with arousal.  When the shameful exhibition ended Dana took another sip of wine before giving a wave of her hand.

“That will be all girl.”

With face flushed a deep red the maid gathered her panties and went off to her quarters to clean herself up.


Chapter 30.  New Uniform

Dana kept thinking about the effect the leg show had on Ellie. Then she remembered what Peggie had said about sissy fetishes.

“The wise woman understands the power of fetishes and uses them to her advantage.”

The more Dana thought about it the more interested she was in exploiting Ellie’s leg fetish.  That’s how she came to be at the Fashionable Custom Uniform Store with Ellie.  The clerk was a matronly woman who had obviously fitted many women for work uniforms.

“Welcome to Fashionable Uniforms.  My name is Ophelia. How may I help you ladies?”

Ellie didn’t say a word.  She knew better.  Instead she simply deferred to Dana.

“This is my junior maid Ellie.  I’d like to see her in something a bit more suitable to her position.”

“Perhaps something that showcases her youth better?”

“Yes that’s right.  Showcase her youth.”

The woman gave Ellie a long look before she disappeared into the back room.  She got the picture because she had seen it before.  A submissive girl serving another woman wasn’t as rare as it once had been.  She came out a few minutes later holding a black uniform similar to what Ellie was already wearing only cut much shorter.

“The younger girls generally wear a much shorter dress.  I think this is her size, she may try it on.”

Dana motioned to Ellie.  The maid took the dress and stepped into the dressing room.  It only took a few minutes before Ellie timidly appeared again wearing the new dress.  The hem came well above her knees giving her a much more youthful appearance.  Ophelia smiled.

“I’m sure she’ll garner attention in that.  She’ll have to be careful when she works but I think it is very suitable.  What do you think?”

Dana was immediately sold.  The dress was ridiculously short giving a lavish leg show that would turn the head of any guy who saw Ellie and most certainly would drive the maid crazy with her own leg fetish.

“Do you do embroidery?”

“Yes we do.”

“Fine, we’ll take four uniforms embroidered with “Ellie”.

“The uniform has a matching apron…”

“We’ll take four of those too.”

“Very good.  They will be ready next week.”


Chapter 31.  Order Ready

The following week Ellie was back at the uniform store to pick up the order.  This time she was by herself.  Dana had given her strict instructions and she wasn’t looking forward to obeying them.

Nevertheless after Ophelia handed over her new uniforms Ellie stepped into the dressing room and changed.  She gazed at herself in the dressing room mirror.  The image of a young maid in uniform wearing a dress that was much too short stared back at her.  She was clearly a servant.  The matching apron made sure of that.

Her eyes went to the embroidery stitching identifying her to be Ellie the maid.  Somehow knowing that everyone who saw her would know her name was humiliating.  The name meant that there would be no mistaking the girl in the little dress.  She was a mere maid servant beholden to the beck and call of an employer.

Waves of shame and embarrassment washed over Ellie. What had she allowed the girls to do to her?  She didn’t even recognize herself anymore. Elliot was long gone and in his place was this maid servant who now looked like a brazen tart.  But Ellie knew that there was no escape.  So long as the chastity was in place she couldn’t change her mind.  She had to obey.  The little pinch she was feeling was a cruel reminder of her surrender to their every wish.

Ellie couldn’t believe what was happening to her. She had become accustomed to applying her own makeup and doing her own hair.  The girl in the mirror was perfect.  Her padded out breasts were alluring and they added to the illusion.  From head to toe she was entirely unmistakable as a young maid who was flaunting her figure for all to see.

Dana had told her that this would be her new look and that she was to wear the new dress home.  She couldn’t even imagine the looks she would get on the bus in the tiny little dress.  She would have to be careful every step of the way in order to maintain even the least bit of modesty.

When she came out of the dressing room she was still in the diminutive little dress that made no secret of displaying her feminine legs.  Ophelia gave her approval of the new outfit.

“You look fetching dear.  I’m sure that your employer will most certainly approve.  I believe it is the look that she was going for.”

Ellie was very uncomfortable on the bus.  Several guys had leered at her when she stepped on and they gazed longingly at her when she tried to maintain a modicum of modesty when she sat down.  One of them had quickly given up his seat for her and he stood right next to her repeatedly glancing down at her legs while the bus rambled on towards her stop. She folded her hands uncomfortably in her lap to try to conceal as much as she could.  She heard a catcall from the back of the bus when she stood up at her stop to leave.

Dana and Cassandra were waiting for Ellie when she arrived.  Dana smiled at her new creation.  The maid was flushed and obviously aroused to be presented in such an alluring outfit.  Dana reasoned that the rush of excitement would assure them of a compliant maid servant for as long as they wanted.

Cassandra smiled her approval too.

“Well done Dana.  That will teach her not to ogle our legs.  Now get to work girl, there is laundry to be done today.”

Ellie quickly headed straight for the washing machine and the pile of clothes that awaited her there.  She had a bit of difficulty scooching down to pick the clothing basket up off the floor.  The feminine motion made her realize that she would have to perfect the movement because she would be wearing the new uniform for some time to come.

Cassandra watched the maid disappear from view before she spoke to Dana.

“She looks like a slut.”

“That was the idea.”

“Well mission accomplished.  She has the look down perfectly.”

At that precise moment the girls heard the washing machine start.

They both gave a little laugh.


Chapter 32.  Dana Rules

Cassandra and Dana were watching television while Ellie was busy in the kitchen. A commercial came on for a local men’s club that featured female dancers.  A buxom girl named Bambi, dressed in a skimpy Playboy Bunny suit that revealed just about everything, was extoling the virtues of the club. With a sexy bedroom voice she promised customers a “Rising experience that they would never forget.”

Cassandra shook her head at the obvious sexual exploitation.

“Guys think with their hormones.  All it takes is the sight of a beautiful woman and they drop their pants and open their wallets. It really makes me mad to see that.  Exploitation of women is a profitable business.  I’ll bet Bambi makes more money than the two of us combined.”

Dana knew that Cassandra was right about that.  For guys sex was visual and a view of a beautiful woman was about all it took to get them excitement.  It got her thinking.  Sissy girls were like that too but they are easily controlled.  They were already channeling Ellie’s lust into constructive housework so why not direct that desire into something even more useful?

She licked her lips at the delicious thought of what she might do with Ellie.  The maid was so submissive and so vulnerable to her every whim.  The thought of being pleasured by the captive sissy gave her a dreamy image of intense fulfilling orgasms that would not require reciprocation.  The thought of having her own pleasure at the forefront with no other distractions was too much for her to just dream about.  She had to have the maid pleasure her.

So that night after Cassandra went to bed Dana summoned Ellie to her bedroom and had her assist her out of her dress. Then she had the maid help her out of her lingerie.  Finally Ellie was naked but instead of having the maid assist her into her nightgown she made herself comfortable on her bed. She positioned herself on her back and spread her legs wide apart.  Then she stared seductively at the maid.

Ellie was mesmerized by the gorgeous vision of womanhood.  The maid gazed at her with wide eyes that took in every beautiful feature of the naked woman.  She tried to stay in character but it was difficult with the beautiful woman in such an enticing pose. Finally when Dana was satisfied that she had Ellie’s complete attention she simply pointed to her womanhood and smiled.

That was all it took.  Ellie joined Dana on the bed and immediately buried her tongue deep inside Dana’s love nest.  Dana let out a seductive moan that only served to encourage the attention that Ellie was eagerly lavishing on her.

They both had sexual tension that desperately needed to be released.  Ellie had longed to pleasure his employers while Dana couldn’t remember the last time a guy had given her such blissful attention.

Dana wrapped her legs tightly around the maid servant.  She wasn’t about to let the maid stop before she had it all. Dana writhed in pleasure while Ellie lapped at her womanhood like a sex starved tart.  In just a short time Dana gave an orgasmic scream of pleasure while waves of bliss flooded over her body.

For Ellie the simple act of pleasuring Dana was fulfilling all by itself. With the chastity in place it was all that Ellie could expect to get.  Dana dismissed the maid right before she fell into a deep satisfying sleep.  She didn’t even see the maid curtsy or give those deeply satisfying words.

“Thank you Miss for allowing me to serve.”


Chapter 33. Common Maid

Days later Ellie was brushing Cassandra’s hair when a realization hit her.  Strangely she was no longer getting that terrible pinch when she performed intimate chores for the ladies.  She had become so accustomed to her role that it was now second nature to act like a mere maid. She wasn’t sure when that had happened but there was no doubt about it.

She was working her jobs outside the apartment like a domestic maid and when she got home she also served like a domestic maid.  It all seemed so natural to her that she was no longer particularly excited wearing the uniform of a female maid.

Oh she was mildly pleasured alright.  Serving women was what she wanted to do.  It was just becoming more routine for the maid and was no longer breathtakingly erotic to simply dress up in the maid uniform.

So Ellie simply went about her work fully content to be a common maid. After all she had her clients to serve and she had a place to stay. She was in close proximity to Cassandra even though the gorgeous woman didn’t seem to have any particular interest in her.

On the other hand Dana was taking full advantage of maid servitude.  Ellie was routinely visiting her bedroom and providing oral servitude on demand.  One thing was for sure Dana was quite demanding.  Her hunger never seemed to be satisfied.  Ellie had given her multiple orgasms on several occasions and that was becoming more and more the standard nighttime ritual.

Ellie hardly realized what was happening to her.  She had been systematically objectified much in the same manner that men often treat women.  She was required to look her best during the day for the women and then provide oral servitude for Dana in the evening on demand.

On her other jobs the clients barely gave her a look.  Ellie had settled quite nicely into the status of a simple common maid.  While most would be completely humiliated by such a low social status Ellie’s inner submission allowed her to accept such treatment without complaint.  Ellie had found her true place and she was completely satisfied with herself.  She found simple servitude to be fulfilling.  It was quite a come down for a sissy who had once been in charge of two dozen women.


Chapter 34.  Brainstorm

Dana was at the office talking to Cassandra about a problem.  It was time for the newest employee, Cheryl, to take her vacation.  That meant that there would be no junior employee in the office to tend to the mundane tasks that senior employees dreaded doing.

“Dana, Cheryl will be gone for two weeks.  Who is going to fetch coffee and doughnuts for the staff meetings?  Who is going to do all of the other entry level jobs?  What are we going to do?”

Cassandra knew why Dana was asking. When the junior employee went on vacation it always seemed to fall on Dana to fill in.  The work that the junior employee did was necessary but quite humiliating for a senior member of the staff to be performing.

Without giving much thought Cassandra responded with a flippant retort.

“It’s a shame Ellie doesn’t work here, we could have her do Cheryl’s job while she is gone.”

The comment gave Dana an idea.

“Cassandra, why don’t we just have Ellie come here and take Cheryl’s place while she is away?”

“Are you kidding me?  Ellie would never go for that.  She would worry that everyone would realize who the new girl was and laugh at her.”

“Not if we do it right.  I think we can pull it off.”

“I know what you’re thinking but realistically we could never make it work.  Everyone at the office knows Elliot and they know he dresses up in women’s clothing.”

“That’s right but they haven’t seen Ellie.  You have to admit that she makes a fetching maid and with a little effort I’m sure that I can make her look like a junior employee.”

The more the girls talked about bringing Ellie to work the better it sounded to them.  Dana certainly didn’t want to do the mundane work of a junior employee. Cassandra wasn’t particularly concerned one way or the other but she thought it was worth a try.  What was the worst thing that could happen?  If the rest of the staff recognized Ellie it would be good for a laugh.  While Ellie would be humiliated there really wouldn’t be any harm done.

So the plan was set.

Dana went shopping for a few things before the ladies told Ellie about the plan.  She enthusiastically went about creating a whole new Ellie who could walk into work and go unnoticed.  It would definitely be her most fun ever.


Chapter 35.  Junior Office Girl

When the ladies told Ellie about the plan the maid was not at all happy with the idea.  She cringed at the idea of going back to the office dressed like Elliot let alone dressed like Ellie.  She had tried hard to separate herself from the ladies at the office so the last thing that she wanted to do was to go back to the office and work.  It was up to Dana to calm her down and to get her to go along with the scheme.

“Don’t worry dear, we’ll change your appearance so that nobody will be the wiser.  A new hairdo and a makeover can do wonders for a girl.  Come with me and I’ll show you.”

The girls took Ellie back into Dana’s bedroom where packages from her shopping trip were waiting for Ellie’s transformation from maid servant to junior office girl.

“Let’s start with your hair.”

Ellie wore a light auburn hair wig that was the same color that Elliot naturally had.  Dana took a red Cleopatra wig out of a box and after she removed Ellie’s wig she straightened the new wig on her head.

The red wig was much longer than Ellie’s auburn wig.  It flowed down onto her shoulders all the way to her breasts giving her a bit of a seductive appearance.  Then Dana took a little red plaid dress out and presented it to Ellie.

“Change into this.”

Ellie peeled off her maid uniform and stepped into the little dress.  Now she had a girlish appearance more suitable for a young college coed.

Then Cassandra went to work on Ellie’s facial appearance.  She sat Ellie down at Dana’s vanity and started right in.  After removing the maid’s makeup she sprayed on a fresh foundation.  Then she gave her smokey eyes, pouty red lips and plenty of blusher.

Dana took a few minutes to give Ellie a couple of coats of red nail polish that complimented her outfit.

Cassandra went back to her own bedroom and came back with some cheap costume jewelry she had worn to a party when she was in college.  She clipped gaudy gold hoop earrings on Ellie and added a matching necklace and a matching bracelet.

Dana stepped back for a moment to assess their progress.  She decided to add a blast of a cheap perfume that she had been given at the office Christmas party that she never used.  With that Ellie not only looked like a young flirty tart she was scented like one too.

The finishing touch on their new creation was a pair of pink rimmed faux glasses that Cassandra wore last Halloween.  Cassandra thought that the glasses would completely alter Ellie’s appearance and she was right about that.

Dana handed Ellie a pair of red mid-height heels and Ellie slipped them on.  Dana smiled at their new creation.

“Stand up dear and give us a twirl.”

Ellie gave a girlish twirl and the two women smiled their approval.  Then Ellie went over to the full length mirror that was on the bedroom door.  She gazed at herself in total disbelief.  She knew that no one at the office would recognize her because she didn’t even recognize herself.

Cassandra couldn’t believe what she was seeing.  It looked like they had pulled it off.  Ellie appeared to be a young girl completely unrecognizable as Ellie the maid let alone identifiable as Elliot the former manager.   Dana was also pleased.

“She’s perfect even if I don’t say so myself.  The dress is too short and her look far too sexy-- just like most of our junior employees look when they start out.  She’ll be at the center of all the office gossip until Cheryl gets back.  The girls really don’t like young tarts in the office so it will give them something to talk about.  Ellie just don’t forget how short that dress is—you’ll have to be real ladylike at all times.  You wouldn’t want to show the rest of the girls any panty.  If you aren’t careful you’ll be putting on a cute little panty show for the office girls.”

Dana giggled at the thought.  The sissy girl really would definitely have to be careful.  Then Dana showed Ellie the rest of the outfits she had bought for Ellie.  They were all from the junior girls department and all had that same young flirty style.  There were enough outfits for a different look each day of the week.

Dana and Cassandra were both happy with themselves.  This was going to work.


Chapter 36.  Ellie at the Office

That first day at the office Ellie was hesitant to even go in.  Her confidence had faded and now she was sure that the rest of the women would instantly recognize her.  Instead nobody paid any particular attention to the new girl.

A senior employee named Phyllis was assigned to Ellie to show her duties to her.  Ellie cringed with a blushed face while she was guided around the office and introduced as the new girl to all of the women who she had previously supervised.  She could tell by their expressions that they didn’t approve of the short outfit that she was wearing.  The attire was far too revealing and really not appropriate office wear.  But thankfully the ladies were looking at her outfit instead of looking too closely at her.

Phyllis systematically explained to everyone that Ellie would fill in as receptionist and that her duties would include buying doughnuts and serving drinks at the staff meetings.

That first meeting was particularly humiliating for Ellie.  She remembered how she had leered at Cheryl in her short dress and she realized that she was doing the exact same job.  She had fallen from head of the office to the lowest job in the company. Not only that but she was doing the job dressed like a young girl in a skimpy dress that shamefully flaunted her legs.

The staff members hardly gave her a look while she carried the tray of doughnuts around the room and nervously poured coffee.  They had no reason to pay any attention to the young girl who clearly did not know how to dress appropriately for the office.

Ellie struggled throughout that first day.  She found the work to be mindless and the humiliation to be erotic.  The exciting feeling caused sharp pains when her little girl sex tried to react to the humble position that she had been put into.

The ladies in the office had her hunting and fetching anything that they needed during the day.  When Betsy got a run in her stockings it was Ellie who was dispatched to buy her a new pair.  Ellie had always admired the prim and proper Betsy and she found it unbelievably titillating to be sent on an errand by her for such a personal item.

Dana on the other hand laughed at all of the office gossip.  They had no idea that Ellie was really Elliot.  All they talked about behind Ellie’s back was the new tarty employee who flittered about the office like a Paris whore in her short little dress.  One can only guess what they may have thought about the new employee had they known her true identity.

Thankfully for Ellie her stint as office girl only lasted a couple of humiliating weeks.  She was never discovered by the staff but she remained a topic of conversation for several weeks thereafter.

Once Ellie the office girl was dismissed at work she returned to her duties as Ellie the maid.


Chapter 37.  Frustration

The experience at the office had been terribly erotic for Ellie.  It was the demeaning nature of the work near all of those attractive women that she found so exciting.  Ellie was going crazy with lust.  She hadn’t been able to masturbate herself because of the tight chastity so she knew that she had to find a way to get it off when Dana and Cassandra weren’t around.

Early one morning while Cassandra and Dana were at work she searched Cassandra’s bedroom for the key.  She was delighted when she found the familiar necklace with the key in the bottom of Cassandra’s panty drawer underneath a pair of white lace panties.  She was so excited about relieving herself that she sat down on Cassandra’s bed and immediately lifted her dress and lowered her panties so that she could use the key to remove the chastity lock.

Of course adding to her maddening frustration the key didn’t work.  No matter how hard she tried the lock didn’t budge and the lock stayed securely in place.  She decided that either the lock was broken or she had been given the wrong key.  After she finally gave up trying she sat on the bed with her dress up and panties down staring at her confined little sex.  It didn’t help her frame of mind that a bit of precum had formed and was oozing out of the little opening she used to pee.  She ached for release and she knew that she had to do something about it.

It was only then that she had an idea.  She knew that Cassandra and Dana weren’t about to free her for even a moment.  So the only possible solution was to return to Sylvia’s Adult Novelty Boutique and find out the best way to remove the chastity.  Perhaps they had a different key or some other means of removing the defective lock.

She quickly pulled her panties back up and smoothed her dress.  After consideration she decided that it was best to stay in her maid uniform for the trip over to the boutique. She thought it would be less embarrassing to dress that way instead of putting on even more feminine attire.  Most people hardly paid any attention to a girl in a maid uniform anyway.  So without further delay she went out the door and headed straight for the bus stop so that she could visit the boutique.


Chapter 38.  Shop Keeping

Linda and Sylvia weren’t particularly excited about the day. Once a month they would put aside a slow customer day to straighten and clean up the shop and today was the day.  It was boring tedious work that would take the two girls most of the morning to complete.  It was their least favorite chore at the shop.

Just when they were about to get started they saw a potential customer walking up to the glass entrance door.  Linda saw the girl first.

“Hey Sylvia, isn’t that Ellie?”

“OMG it is! She’s still in her maid uniform!”

The girls laughed.  They knew that Ellie must be a true sissy girl if she was still walking around dressed like a maid.  Most of the girls they did a makeover on quickly reverted back to their male persona immediately after they left the shop.  They always intended to humiliate the submissive sissy girls but they very seldom induced a permanent change.

They found the fact that Ellie was still dressed like a maid to be delicious. This was a sissy girl that they could have plenty of fun with.  They tried to compose themselves while Ellie came in the shop.

The poor thing was still embarrassed to ask for what she wanted.  Her face was flushed red when she approached the ladies and she began to attempt to explain.

“I need…umm…it’s just that…”

Like always Sylvia immediately took charge.

“Out with it girl! We don’t have all day.”

Ellie was so embarrassed that she could barely speak.  She managed to gather just enough courage to present the key to Sylvia and mutter a short explanation.

“It doesn’t work.”

Recognizing that the maid was trying to remove her chastity while also realizing they had the sissy in a tight spot Sylvia decided to take advantage of the situation.  She knew that she had the proper key stowed away someplace behind the counter but there was no way she was going to let the sissy off that easy.

“I see. You need assistance.  Well you’ve come to the right place.  We do provide emergency service for girls who are in such a predicament--but I have to tell you that the charge is quite expensive.”

It was only then that Ellie realized that she only had bus fare in her purse. In her haste it hadn’t occurred to her that there would be a significant charge for such assistance.  Sylvia could tell by the look of panic on Ellie’s face that the trap had been set and it was time to spring it.

“I can see that you might be, shall we say, a bit short of funds.  Domestic maid positions just don’t pay that much do they?  Fortunately for you we do have other options.”

Sylvia looked at Linda and gave her a sly smile.

“Today is cleaning day here at the shop.  Perhaps if you were to stay here all day and clean things up then we could assist you for no charge.  Is that acceptable?”

Ellie couldn’t believe her good fortune.  She immediately agreed to spend the day working in the Boutique in exchange for removal of her chastity.


Chapter 39.  Clean up

It had been a long day for Ellie. While Sylvia and Linda casually watched the maid she had cleaned windows, washed the floor, sanitized the bathrooms and dusted and straightened out all of the stock.  Ellie was finishing up by changing the outfit on the display mannequin that was in the shop window.  Ellie was putting the mannequin into a leather outfit suitable for a Mistress called Domination.  That was when Linda asked the big question.

“Our little sissy maid is almost finished.  You aren’t going to remove her chastity are you?”

Sylvia gave a little laugh.

“Of course not.  I had no intention of ever taking her chastity off.  Trust me. I have a plan.”

Just then Ellie finished up with the mannequin and came up to the girls.  She was excited at the prospect of finally having her chastity removed.

“I think that’s the last of the chores.  Now can I have you remove my chastity?”

“Say please.”

“Please may I have my chastity removed?”

Sylvia smiled.

“Absolutely.  No problem at all.  Just give me the cell number of your Mistress and I’ll be right with you.”

“Cell number?”

“That’s right dear, I need her number. Our policy is never to remove a chastity device without the expressed permission of the Mistress or Master in charge.  You do understand that don’t you?  We wouldn’t want to put ourselves in the position of overriding the instructions of your employer would we?”

Ellie was stunned at the requirement.  She wanted to remove her chastity without telling Cassandra or Dana and now she had to let them know what she was trying to do.  If she didn’t give up the cell number she would have worked all day for nothing.  She quickly decided that she had to have the chastity removed and that she would suffer the consequences later.

She knew that most likely Dana would never let her remove the chastity but Cassandra would be more inclined to allow it. So with deep reservation she gave Sylvia Cassandra’s cell phone number.  Sylvia smiled.

“Perhaps you should wait in a dressing room. Your makeup needs touching up.  Straighten your apron while you’re at it.”

Ellie immediately complied.  She took her purse and she went into a dressing room and closed the door behind her.

Linda smiled at the absolute obedience of the naïve maid.  She had a good idea regarding what Sylvia was going to do.


Chapter 40.  Cell Phone

Cassandra and Dana had just come home from work.  Cassandra had put her cell down in the sitting room while she went to fix a drink.  When it rang Dana was the closest to the phone.

“Your cell is ringing—do you want me to get it?”

“Sure go ahead.”

Dana smiled when she saw Sylvia’s Adult Novelty Boutique on the display identifying the caller.  Cassandra must have ordered something from the store. Perhaps Cassandra wasn’t the prudish girl that she so often seemed to be.

“Hi this is Sylvia. I have a sissy maid here named Ellie who is asking us to remove her chastity.  Have you sent her here to do that?”

Dana couldn’t believe it.

“Absolutely NOT.  I don’t want that at all!”

“That’s what I thought. Don’t worry this happens all of the time—that’s why we call. If you come down to the shop I’m sure that we can get it all straightened out.”

“I’ll be right there.”

Dana ended the call.  Cassandra spoke from the kitchen where she was pouring a drink.

“Who was that?”

Dana decided that there was no point in getting Cassandra involved.  She felt that she could handle the situation all by herself.

“Oh, wrong number.  I’m going out for a while.  I’ll be back soon.”

“Okay, see you later.”

The trip over to the shop only served to give Dana time to get angry about what the maid was trying to do.  Her action was totally unacceptable and Dana knew that she would have to do something about it.


Chapter 41.  Spanking

Sylvia smiled at Linda.

“Just like I thought.  We caught her.  I have just the thing.”

Sylvia went over to the dressing room where Ellie was.

“Ellie dear you can come out now.”

The door swung open.  Ellie had fixed her makeup and now her apron was neat and proper.

“I have permission from your Mistress to remove your chastity.  But first could you do me a favor?”

Ellie couldn’t wait to have her chastity removed.  But she was so happy that Sylvia was going to remove it that she didn’t give any thought to doing her a small favor.

“Certainly, anything you want.”

“I have a special customer coming in.  She wants to see a demonstration of our spanking bench.  Would you be so kind to help us out?”

Sylvia didn’t wait for an answer.  Instead she took Ellie by the hand and led her over to the basement stairs.  Ellie didn’t even know that they had a spanking bench in the shop. She hadn’t been in the basement so she was surprised when she saw the assortment of bondage accessories that were on display down there. Sylvia led her over to the padded spanking bench.

It featured black padded leather over a wooden frame.  There were leather cuffs in strategic positions.  The scent of fresh leather was strong.  The spanking bench was clearly for use by those with who meant business.

“Just a moment, I need to make this authentic.  There are a few accessories.”

Ellie watched patiently while Sylvia picked up a black leather blindfold and a black leather dildo gag.  She came back over to where the maid was standing.

“Hold still dear while I get you ready.”

In seconds Ellie was blindfolded and the dildo gag was strapped on tightly.  Sylvia couldn’t believe how easy it had been to dupe the sissy.

“There, is that comfortable Ellie?”

There was a muffled sound from behind the dildo gag.  Sylvia had no idea what the sissy had said.

“Very good sweetie.  Now bend over the bench.”

She helped Ellie to position herself over the spanking bench. Then Sylvia cuffed the maid’s arms and legs in place holding her firmly in position bent over the padded bench. Ellie’s bottom was now in the perfect spanking position.  Sylvia flipped the maid’s dress up and pulled her panties down to her knees baring the maid’s bottom.

“Wait here dear.  I’ll be back when my customer arrives.”

The maid gave a faint moan of protest and wriggled in a futile attempt to free herself.  Sylvia gave a laugh at the futility of the lame effort while she went back up the stairs.  She knew that there was no way the maid could possibly free herself.

When Sylvia was back upstairs Linda was waiting for her with a big smile on her face.

“The spanking bench again?”

“That’s right.  This time I think I’ll take a few whacks myself.”

The girls were laughing when Dana came through the shop door.

“Hi, I’m Dana. Sylvia called me about Ellie. Where is she?”

“Hi, I’m Sylvia.  Let me show you where she is.”

Sylvia led Dana towards the basement stairs.

“Don’t worry we didn’t touch her chastity.  Come on down, I think that you’ll like what we’ve done with her.”

When Dana saw Ellie positioned over the spanking bench she giggled.

“Why Sylvia I think you read my mind.”

Sylvia handed Dana a big black wooden paddle that she typically used when she put the spanking bench to good use.

“I think you’ll find this to be satisfactory.  After you.”

Dana smiled.  This was going to be fun.  There was no way that chastity was ever coming off but the maid was going to get quite a lesson for thinking that it should.  The paddle was quite formidable and it would certainly do the job right.  She took the paddle and positioned herself at next to the spanking bench at just the right angle.

She landed the first swat with a loud smack that could be heard all the way upstairs in the shop.


Chapter 42. Free Makeover

Upstairs, Linda could clearly hear the paddle landing in rapid succession on the bare bottom of the sissy maid.  She had heard those sounds before and she knew that the maid would have a difficult time sitting for quite a while to come.

She only wished that she could witness the punishment session but she knew that somebody had to watch the shop.  Typically Sylvia did discipline sessions when the shop was closed but this time it was Linda’s turn to mind the store.

There was a slight pause in the smacking sound and then it resumed with a more intense fervent pace.  She knew that Sylvia had taken the paddle from Dana and now she was applying her very best to the submissive sissy.

Just then a male customer came in the door.  The smacking of the paddle continued in the background while he timidly spoke.  The poor thing had difficulty mustering up the courage to speak.  His heart pounded in his ears and he found that he was having trouble breathing normally while he spoke to the pretty young clerk.

“I’m…I need…a uniform…”

He couldn’t continue.  Linda smiled.  She knew the routine well and with Sylvia otherwise occupied it was her turn to lead him on.  Clearly he just needed a bit of encouragement.  Now it was time to reel him in.

“Don’t be shy.  There is nothing to be embarrassed about. We deal with all kinds here. Frankly, we’ve seen it all so often that we don’t even bat an eye anymore.  The last guy who came in here wanted to dress up like a ballerina.  We took good care of him if I don’t say so myself.  He looked extremely convincing when we got through with him.  So a uniform is no big deal at all. It doesn’t even qualify as a sexual kink to us.   Are you looking for a maid uniform?  Am I right?”

Her casual manner immediately put the shy customer at ease.  He found he could breathe normally again.

“Why yes, that’s right.  A maid uniform.”

“Sexy, ultra-sexy or traditional?”

“She said she wants something that doesn’t draw attention so I think she wants traditional.”

He didn’t realize it but by saying “she” he had told Linda everything that she needed to know. She smiled.

“You’re in luck.  We carry traditional maid uniforms.  We get asked for them all of the time.  You have a lucky girl.  No housekeeping for her!

You are in luck too.  Today we’re offering free makeovers to every customer who comes in.  I can offer you everything you need to give you a complete authentic image.  Not only that but today only we have a 10% discount on every complete package.  Please take a seat in one of the dressing rooms and take all of your clothes off. Sylvia is tending to another customer right now but she’ll be with you shortly.”

Linda smiled while the submissive sissy walked towards the dressing rooms.  There was no doubt about it. She had the best job in the world.


Chapter 43.  Epilogue

For Leona it was a dream come true.  Once she broke off with Elliot she had met Devon.  Devon was a successful business owner who was worth a fortune.  His holdings included several gyms which he used to keep his strong muscular body well-toned.  His chiseled features were everything that a girl could ever want in a guy.

Now that they were married she was in charge of the household.  They lived in a huge home that most would call a mansion.

Today was the big day.  A friend had recommended a maid that she had used and today Leona was conducting an interview.  She was excited about the prospect of never having to do housework ever again.  Based on the recommendation from her friend the maid was already hired.  She fully intended to hire her on the spot.

When the doorbell rang she quickly went to answer.

She opened the door and was duly impressed with the sharp professional looking woman who was applying for the job.  She was exactly what Leona had in mind. 

Even though she was a bit nervous the maid had rehearsed her introduction so she was ready.  It was more difficult to say than it had been when she practiced it at home but she still managed to get it out with a meek little voice.

“Hi, my name is Ellie.  I hope to be your new maid.”

Leona smiled at the introduction.  The woman was perfect.
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Lisa Rose Farrow is a successful business woman who enjoys sharing her dominant lifestyle through her imaginative works of erotic literature. Her writing is inspired by her real-world experiences with her dominant female friends and their submissive males and their submissive females.

Ms. Farrow believes that a strong household begins with a strong authoritative woman and that in business women possess far better leadership skills than men.  She enjoys telling stories that leave the reader wondering if they could possibly be true.  Her playful imaginative S&M works extol the virtues of women and emphasize the superior role of dominant women in both business and pleasure.  She enjoys exposing the erotic allure of both male submission and female sexual submission.

When she is not at work Ms. Farrow appreciates attending the symphony and touring art museums.

“There are those who might call me a tease and they would certainly be right about that.  I take pride in knowing that I can entertain and tantalize with my writing. There is nothing wrong with being a temptress and I have certainly been called that.”

Lisa notes that one of her favorite role models is burlesque dancer, model, costume designer, entrepreneur, singer and occasional actress Deeta Von Tease.

“Deeta Von Tease is a superb contemporary role model for confident contemporary women to follow. She is comfortable with her sexuality and she does not hesitate to drive men crazy with her sensual allure. I like strong women who are not afraid to flaunt their sexuality for pleasure.”

Dominant females, submissive males and submissive females will all enjoy Lisa’s erotic stories.

Ms. Farrow’s saucy titles include The Maid’s Maid, The Maid’s Fury, Sonja Says, Miss Sadie’s Salon, Trophy Maid, Super Model Maid, The Legend of Connie Swisher, Yes Miss Margo, Sissy Recruiter, My Sister’s Sissy Maid, Bitches of Birchwood, Sissy Maid Wives Club, Sissy Glamour Shots Sapphic Promise, Forbidden Desires Revealed, Public Disgrace Club, Maid With Benefits and Guided Servitude.

Visit the Deliciously Erotic World Of Lisa Rose Farrow on the following pages to learn more about these sensual offerings.

You won’t be disappointed.


The Deliciously Erotic World Of Lisa Rose Farrow

You’ll enjoy all of the tempting pleasures that the deliciously erotic world of Lisa Rose Farrow has to offer you!

Guided Servitude

By Lisa Rose Farrow

Link:

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B08K491CD1/ref=cm_sw_em_r_mt_dp_JV1NS3ADMDS9GWZMGJR8

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

What if a submissive seeking servitude was taken by a dominant woman and really made to serve her?  Can mountains of housekeeping work really satisfy the cravings of submissive desire?  Would that adventure be sexually fulfilling or would the compliant maid eventually rebel?  In Guided Servitude we get to find out!
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Maid With Benefits

By Lisa Rose Farrow

Link:

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

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

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

By Lisa Rose Farrow

Link:

https://www.amazon.com/dp/B07V9HRDJG/ref=cm_sw_em_r_mt_dp_U_fGSYDb9AMNNTA

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

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

[image: ]


Forbidden Desires Revealed

by Lisa Rose Farrow

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

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

Link:  http://a.co/7qtWiSo

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

Jennifer’s erotic adventure begins when she hears of the legend of Connie Swisher--the woman who founded the college.  Could it be true that at Chardin young girls are taught to train and to dominate submissive males? How will Jennifer deal with haughty female professors? You’ll discover all of the sensual secrets of Chardin College for Women right along with Jennifer as she explores the hidden side of Chardin College for Women.  Enter the world of Chardin College where women rule and males are trained to serve them!
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Super Model Maid: The Humiliation Of Charlotte Prentiss 
by Lisa Rose Farrow 
Link: https://amzn.com/B00OO8M2JQ

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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

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