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Dedication

Serving Miss Nelson is dedicated to women everywhere who have been photographed without their consent by naughty boys.  It’s about time that we got even.

Just remember to be careful what you ask for.


Preface

Chardin College for Women is mentioned many times in this story.  Readers unfamiliar with Chardin College for Women may want to see Miss Farrow’s previous book The Legend of Connie Swisher: Sissy Maid Servitude:

Link: https://amzn.com/B010GSOA4W

While Serving Miss Nelson stands on its own, it may be further appreciated with background information from her previous book.

In fact, Serving Miss Nelson, is inspired by a true incident that happened to a teacher while Miss Farrow was in school.  She has found the incident to be a motivating factor in her books even to this day.


Prologue.  Serving Miss Nelson

English teachers, in particular, are often prim and proper ladies.  It would seem to be a prerequisite for the position.  However, a professional veneer often hides a much more interesting personality underneath.

Miss Nelson was such a person.  Though undoubtedly Puritanical, she longed for much more.  Her enticing attire was a clue to her true inner self and the excitement that she really desired.

It is often said that it is the quiet ones that you need to be careful of.  In the case of Miss Rebecca Nelson, that was definitely true.


Chapter 1.  Prim And Proper

Miss Rebecca Nelson watched while the students filed out of her English Literature 101 classroom.  She had only been on the job for a few months but she was beginning to become comfortable.  She had wanted a better position, but even a graduate of the Chardin College for Women wasn’t guaranteed good work.

Teaching at the East Side College did have advantages.  There was a mixture of students.  She was teaching young students along with a few students who were returning to school to embark on advanced degrees.

Fortunately for her, there were mostly girls in her classroom. She was more comfortable with that because it reminded her of Chardin.  Apparently English Literature didn’t appeal much to the boys.  There was only one male student in her classroom—one Brad Batton.  He was a student who was returning to college after being laid off from the workplace.

Miss Nelson was sort of an enigma on campus. Though she was a young teacher, because of her Chardin background she was strictly old-school.  Yes, she kept a laptop in her home, but there were no computers at all allowed in her classroom.  She felt that literature should be read the way it was meant to be read—in a real book.  There would be no digital books in her classroom!  Notetaking had to be done the old-fashioned way too, the way that it was meant to be done, with paper and pencil.  In a minor concession to change, she was willing to allow notes to be written with a pen.

She only reluctantly allowed cell phones, but they had to be turned off at all times.  She wrote assignments on a blackboard with chalk just like they did at Chardin.  The other instructors laughed at her because of her distaste for modern necessities, but it didn’t bother her one bit.  That’s how she was taught and that was how she was going to teach.

The job at East Side College wasn’t what Miss Nelson had in mind when she left Chardin.  Women with a Chardin degree were coveted all across New England and she had hoped to do better.  It wasn’t what she had hoped for, but it was enough to pay the bills.  Better yet she lived in a huge home that she had gotten for the bargain of a lifetime.  The home had originally belonged to a benefactor of the college who had recently moved in order to take a very lucrative position elsewhere.  The woman, a fellow Chardin graduate named Bridgette Lanier, had seen something in Rebecca that reminded her of herself.  So she had sold her home to the up-and-coming teacher for next to nothing.

For the pretty young blonde it was her first real teaching position.  Previously Miss Nelson had done an internship teaching High School grade students in a small, private, all girl school named Chardin Preparatory Academy.

Chardin Prep was a feeder school for Chardin College for Women.  However, in her opinion, most of the girls at the Prep school weren’t really Chardin material.  They tended to be spoiled young adults who were not really interested in education.  Still, most of the graduates went on to Chardin College.

She was happy to get away from the high school students.  They were difficult to control and she had spent almost the same amount of time discipling the class that she had spent actually tutoring. She hoped to be able to make more of an impact on more serious students at East Side.

Since it was her first semester on campus she had only been assigned one class.  But she had been promised more work in the upcoming semesters.

While she thought of herself to be a prim and proper, extremely strict instructor, students viewed her differently.  The girls thought her leggy dresses and short skirts to be somewhat tarty for such a proper instructor.  Yes, she only had one boy in her class, Brad Batton.  But Brad’s mind was never on English Literature in her class.

If she only knew!


Chapter 2.  Miss Nelson

Miss Nelson was not your typical Chardin graduate.  She had always heard strange rumors about the all-girl college that she had attended but she was far too pre-occupied getting her advanced degree to be troubled getting to the bottom of them.  She was simply too absorbed in the literature of Charlotte Bronte, Jane Austin, Edith Wharton, and the like to be bothered.  Rumors were just that.  In her mind the rumors were fantasies of lonely Chardin girls who longed for romance of their own.

She had been told on many occasions that she was actually “Good Chardin stock.”  She thought that to mean that she fit in well at the university.  While she didn’t engage in many of the activities on campus while she was there, she did like to dress like the rest of the girls.

The iconic Chardin uniforms were legendary.  They conveyed feminine power by emphasizing sexuality.  There is nothing like a tight white blouse that shows plenty of cleavage and a tiny black nylon skirt to exude feminine authority and assert control over all the boys.  The look was topped off by the famous Chardin Bun hairstyle—a prim and proper style that took long hair off the shoulders and kept the girls cool.  Miss Nelson still liked to keep her hair up even after leaving Chardin College.

Of course there were no boys on the campus of Chardin so the uniforms and the accompanying hair style were strictly for comfort.  Miss Nelson had grown to enjoy the attire so she still often mirrored the look with her own wardrobe.  The apparel that she wore faired quite well on warm muggy New England days.  She also felt that the look helped her to appear like a woman in charge of her classroom.

Why did the students at Chardin college wear such revealing attire?  Having spent her college years at Chardin Miss Nelson was sure that she knew the reason.  The warm, muggy New England summers kept the ladies in revealing outfits out of necessity.  Or so she thought. Anyway, she found flirty attire to be comfortable and to her that was all that mattered to her.

Her new home was befitting of a Chardin graduate.  The mansion reminded her of the stately homes that dotted the campus of Chardin.  Having such a place of her own was what she had worked for.  She had never thought that she could acquire it so quickly in her career.

While she had a huge home that reminded her very much of Chardin, what she missed the most about college were the maid servants that seemed to be everywhere on the Chardin campus.  She thought that to be the very best campus perk ever.  During her five years at Chardin she never once lifted a finger doing domestic chores—they were all tended to by the maid staff.

On this day, when Miss Nelson returned home after class, she was in the process of tidying up a bit when there was a knock at her front door. She knew so few people on campus that it was in fact her first visitor since she had arrived a few months earlier.  She was surprised when she opened the door to find two of her students, Miss Karen Locklear, and Miss Naomi Gibbons had come to see her.  She smiled at the young ladies and welcomed them in.

She could immediately tell that something was wrong because Karen struggled to speak her mind.

“Miss Nelson, I’ve…I need…I want to tell you…”

Always willing to lend a sympathetic ear, Miss Nelson moved to comfort her student.

“What’s the matter dear?  Is there a problem with your work?”

“No, it’s not that.”

Miss Nelson looked at Naomi but the student didn’t say a word.  Miss Nelson knew that college professors could seem imposing to young students so she wasn’t surprised that Karen was having trouble articulating the problem.  Apparently Naomi was just as shy.  She decided to have the girls sit down and then she offered them tea.  Once they had all settled in with a cup she tried to find out what the problem was.

“Well then ladies, what it is?  Speak up!”


Chapter 3.  Unexpected Visitors

The girls were clearly uncomfortable with the conversation.  Finally Karen managed to find the words.

“Miss Nelson, it is about the assignments that you write on the board.”

Miss Nelson thought she was getting the picture.  The girls wouldn’t be the first to complain about lengthy reading assignments.  There would be no compromise.  How can you study literature without spending plenty of time reading it?

“Sorry girls, I think that the assignments are fair.  There won’t be any reduction in reading requirements in my class!”

Karen shook her head.  That wasn’t what she meant.

“It’s not the assignments Miss Nelson, it is how you write them down.”

Miss Nelson looked puzzled.

“What’s wrong with writing assignments on the blackboard?”

Karen took a deep breath.

“It’s not what you are writing, it’s how you are writing it.”

Now Miss Nelson was really confused.

“What do you mean by that?”

Naomi finally found her voice.

“Miss Nelson when you reach up to write on the board your skirt raises up…”

Karen chimed in.

“…and everyone can see your panties.”

Rebecca blushed in humiliated shame while Naomi and Karen told her the full story.  It seemed that Brad had been taking upskirt pictures of her since the beginning of the semester.  Even worse than that, he had created a web page that was titled “Hottest Hottie On Campus” that solely featured pictures of Rebecca displaying her panties for all to see.

To prove that it was all true, the girls had brought along their own tablet and they brought the page up to prove it.  Rebecca couldn’t believe her eyes.  Brad had posted pictures of her in the most embarrassing positions imaginable that showed far more of her intimates than any good girl should ever allow.  Not only were her panties fully exposed, there were even additional magnified closeup shots of her breasts that showed her own nipples through the fabric hardened with pleasure.

Rebecca could only imagine what the boys on campus thought of her.  When Naomi and Karen finally left, all Rebecca could do was to stare silently while tears of self-pity trickled down her cheeks.

She had no idea that she was putting on a panty show for her students.  She hadn’t realized that she was showing through her silk blouses.  How could she ever teach class again?  She would be so self-conscious about her clothing now whenever she was in front of her students.

Her reputation was completely ruined.  How could she ever recover from such humiliation?


Chapter 4.  Madam Bridgette Lanier

Miss Nelson had no idea what to do with Brad. She was embarrassed that he had humiliated her the way he had but she was clueless regarding what she should do about it.  It was fortunate for her that at that precise moment there was a knock at the door to interrupt her thoughts.  She opened the door to find Bridgette Lanier, who had stopped by to check on her young protégé.

The woman had spared no expense on her attire.  She was a vision of a Prada collection in motion wearing a professional black skirt-suit that flattered her figure.  She carried a matching handbag and signature shoes.  Her hair was immaculate and her makeup perfect.  This was a woman who paid close attention to detail.

Bridgette had been in the neighborhood so she stopped by to say hello.  Bridgette could immediately see that something was bothering Miss Nelson so she inquired as to what that might be.  They sat together and Bridgette listened carefully while Rebecca told her the full demeaning story.  It was difficult for her to tell of the humiliation that she had endured and to explain that her reputation had been completely ruined.  Tears trickled down her face when she came to the end of the story.  It wasn’t until after Rebecca finished her sad tale that Bridgette finally spoke up.

“Rebecca you are a graduate of Chardin College for Women, are you not?”

Rebecca sniffled her response while dabbing her eyes with a tissue.

“Yes, of course.”

“Didn’t you learn anything while you were there?”

Rebecca was confused.  Of course she had studied and she had in fact finished at the top of her class.  What had she missed?

“What do you mean Bridgette?  I was at the top…”

“Girl, when you were at Chardin, were you completely oblivious to your surroundings?”

Rebecca had no idea what Bridgette was saying.  Chardin College for Women was of course a beautiful place.  The campus was quaint, a throwback to an earlier era of gentility.  Naturally she had taken note of it all.

Bridgette shook her head.  Then she stood up and went over to a shelf where Rebecca kept a few of her favorite books.  She brushed the shelf with one finger before looking in disgust at the dust that she had discovered there.

“Who does your housekeeping Rebecca? This place is a mess!”

Rebecca hadn’t had the time to do much in the way of cleaning.  She knew that there was work to be done but she just hadn’t been able to fit it into her schedule.

“I do my own, of course.”

The disclosure hit Bridgette like a shock wave.  Her mouth dropped open but no words came out.  She hardly knew what to say.  There had never before been a Chardin graduate who did her own housework!  Something had gone terribly wrong with Rebecca and Bridgette knew that she had to get to the bottom of it immediately.  The reputation of Chardin College was at stake!


Chapter 5.  Brad Batton

Bridgette sat back down.

“Tell me more about this Brad fellow.  I want to know about his appearance.”

Rebecca had no idea what his appearance had to do with anything but she went along.

“The odd thing about Brad Batton is that while he is the only boy in my classroom, when I first saw him I had thought that he was a girl.  He wasn’t very tall and even up close, his slender frame, fine features and his full head of hair gave him a feminine appearance.”

Bridgette liked what she was hearing.

“Go on.”

“Well, he dresses casual and pretty much stays to himself. Had the girls not said anything to me I may well have even forgotten that he was in my classroom.”

Bridgette smiled.

“I see.  A wallflower.”

“You might say that.  What does any of this have to do with anything?  He humiliated me and that’s the point.”

Bridgette shook her head.  Clearly Rebecca was clueless.  Bridgette continued.

“Honey, it has everything to do with it.

Rebecca was still oblivious to where this was going.

“I’m confused.”

“Suffice to say that Brad would appear to be the perfect subject for what I have in mind.  I was just visiting a friend of mine.  Perhaps you know her?  Lolita runs the big bed and breakfast on the North edge of town.  I think that I should introduce you to her.  I think she can be of substantial assistance.”

“Whatever you say.”

With that the ladies were off for a visit with Lolita.


Chapter 6. Bed And Breakfast

They pulled up in front of Lolita’s Bed and Breakfast.  Rebecca had seen the huge home before but hadn’t thought much about it.  From the curb it seemed to be a typical old mansion, not that different to the home that she lived in, only this one had been converted to a more practical use.  They approached the front door together and Bridgette pushed the doorbell.

In moments the door swung open revealing an attractive statuesque woman. Rebecca took note of her familiar Chardin-like appearance.  Her auburn hair was up in a Chardin Bun and she wore a plunging ruffled white blouse with a short black skirt.  The look was very typical on the Chardin campus but not seen so much otherwise.

Bridgette immediately made introductions.

“Rebecca, this is Miss Lolita May.  She graduated from Chardin just a few years before you did.  Lolita this is Miss Rebecca Nelson, the Chardin graduate I told you about.”

Lolita smiled approvingly.

“It is always a pleasure to meet a fellow Chardin graduate.  Come in please!”

The ladies stepped inside into a large old-fashioned Parlor.  Many of the old homes in the village were designed that way.  Rebecca had always thought it to be a lovely elegant touch reminiscent of a bygone era.  This room was darkened with heavy drapes over the windows that definitely gave it an old-time feel.  It took Rebecca a few moments for her eyes to become accustomed to the dim light after being out in the sunshine.

Rebecca’s eye first went to a charming young lady who was comfortably seated on a sofa.  She was dressed similar to Lolita, complete with her hair up in a Chardin Bun.  She was young enough to be one of her own college students.  The girl was clearly enjoying herself—she had a big grin on her face.

Lolita quickly introduced her.

“Rebecca, this is Madeline.  She was recently married and she is here to learn about how to properly manage her household.  I like to think of her to be sort of like a young apprentice.”

Madeline blushed and gave a little giggle.  The ladies sat down together to begin their talk.  It was only then that Rebecca moved her attention away from Madeline and took notice of the other side of the room.  She was shocked at what she saw there, to say the least.

There, in the shadows, was a young girl standing near the back corner of the room!  The girl was dressed in a school uniform—white blouse, plaid skirt, white socks, and black patent leather Mary Janes.  Her panties were down at her ankles.

She was obviously in an uncomfortable position.  Her feet were back away from the wall and her arms were behind her back.  She was leaning forward with her face pressed against the wall holding a wooden paddle in place.  In that position, her bottom stood out, showcasing a deep red color, evidence that she had been disciplined with the paddle that she was holding up.  Her face was also an embarrassed shade of red—a contrast to her blonde shoulder length hair.

Rebecca hardly knew what to say of the shocking display of juvenile punishment.

It was only then that she noticed another paddle, this one leather, that was displayed on the wall near the chastised girl.  It was placed the way one might position a work of art in order to impress a parlor guest.  It conveyed a sense of purpose—perhaps a reminder of what could happen in the room. Right next to it an item was obviously missing—an empty hook perhaps for the paddle the girl was already holding in place. Apparently Lolita kept them both there in plain view, at the ready for use when needed.  

She turned to Bridgette for an explanation but there was no evidence from her benefactor that there was anything unusual about the display of chastisement or the punishment instrument.  She then looked over at Lolita, who continued the conversation like there was nothing unusual about having a reprimanded girl in her parlor.

“Rebecca, Bridgette tells me that you graduated Chardin but that you missed out on important studies.  Is that true?”

Her tone reminded Rebecca of the instructors at Chardin.  There was no denying it.  This woman meant business.

“Well, I don’t think…”

“She also told me that one of your students, one Brad Batton, has humiliated you beyond belief.  Is that also true?”

Rebecca wished that Bridgette hadn’t shared that detail.  She would rather have kept it a secret.  Now Rebecca was blushing.  All she could do was nod her head in absolute embarrassment.  Lolita continued on.

“I see.  Well, I think I can be of help.  Oh dear me, I’ve been rude.  Would you care for tea and scones?”

Rebecca’s empty stomach was fluttering from tension.  Tea and scones sounded great.

“Please, that would be nice.”

Rebecca expected Lolita to get up and to go to the kitchen.  Instead she was surprised by what happened next.  Lolita looked at Madeline and gave her a nod.  Madeline picked up a tiny little servant’s bell that was on the table next to her.  She gave it a little tinkle before giving instructions.

“Misty, you may go and get changed now.  Put away your paddle and then serve us Tea and fresh scones.  Snap to it girl!”

Rebecca thought that the girl must have been familiar with the routine.  Misty carefully took hold of the wooden paddle and placed it on the empty hook that was on the wall.  Only then did she pull her panties up and smooth her skirt out.  It was an incredible display of a well-trained young lady unlike anything that Rebecca had ever seen before.  After that, Rebecca gaped in awe when the girl quickly turned and then obediently left the room to follow her orders.

The chastised girl was not the end of the surprises.  At first Rebecca thought that she was seeing things, but then she realized that there was no mistaking what she had glimpsed just before the girl had pulled her panties up.  In just a blink of the eye Rebecca had caught sight of a startling revelation.

Misty was not a girl, she was a boy!  Yes, she had long feminine blonde hair and she was nicely made up like any young girl might be.  Her legs were clean shaven.  So was her pubic area.  But when she turned slightly towards Rebecca that had served to make her male appendage evident.  There could be no misconstruing what Rebecca had seen.  Even though the girl had hastily left the room Rebecca knew the truth about her.

Misty was really a male!


Chapter 7. Explanation

Lolita noticed the look of amazement on Rebecca’s face.  Now she understood what Bridgette had meant when she said that Rebecca had missed out on important studies at Chardin College.  Lolita fully understood.  When young ladies are first introduced to sissy maids it can be quite confusing.  She couldn’t help but pause and give a sympathetic smile before she spoke to Rebecca.  She reminded herself to be gentle.

“Dear, Misty is Madeline’s maid in training.  We call them sissy maids.  Surely you didn’t think that all of the maids at Chardin were girls?  Did you not know that they were all sissy maids?”

Lolita paused and waited for the revelation to sink in.  She knew that while most women quickly caught on, others needed a few moments to grasp the concept.

Rebecca’s mind raced with the new information.  Rebecca had in fact had two maids doting on her during her final year at Chardin.  Mitzie and Tammy had both been superb maids.  They had even tended to her bath and helped her dress.  It had never occurred to her that they were anything but female maids.  She blushed again at the realization that both maids had seen her naked at one time or another.

“Why, no, I just thought…”

“A well-trained sissy maid should be indistinguishable from a good female maid.  Clearly you were well tended to.  Chardin College always does train the very best.”

Bridgette nodded her approval.  Madeline gave another giggle while Rebecca processed the revelation.  Chardin College for Women had maids everywhere on campus! Rebecca had just thought that they were part of the basic campus perks.  There were so many maids on campus that they were almost like fixtures.  They just blended right in with the background and after a while they were hardly even noticeable.

They were good at their jobs too. In fact Rebecca sorely missed Mitzie and Tammy promptly reacting to her every need.  The maids had made life so pleasant on campus that she didn’t really want to leave them behind.  Losing their servitude had been the true downside of graduation.

While Rebecca remained captivated by her account, Lolita told the story of how the Chardin College for Girls was not only a prime school for fine young women, it was also a training center for male maids, also whimsically called sissy maids.  Female graduates of Chardin were expected to be take charge women who would rule males like the strong women that they were trained to be.  Their males were meant to serve them like female maids and they were to be at their beck and call while seeing to their every whim.

Rebecca was fascinated by the story.  She had heard whispers while she was at Chardin but she had disregarded them to be wishful fantasy.  Gossip spread easily on campus so she never believed any of it.  She had thought the rumors to be just endearing stories that couldn’t possibly be true.  Surely boys wouldn’t consent to being domestic servants for women would they?

Rebecca was so enthralled by the tale that she didn’t even realize that the wonderful fragrance that was wafting from somewhere inside the mansion was that of fresh scones in the oven.  It wasn’t until Misty re-appeared, slowly rolling a tea cart, that Rebecca grasped that Lolita was indeed telling the truth.  Misty had dressed herself up in a maid uniform.  Her short black dress with white trim, white apron and white lace cap screamed femininity.  She was even wearing stockings and black heels. When the sissy girl drew closer, Rebecca could even detect a whiff of delicate perfume.

It was only when the maid poured the tea and offered warm scones to Madeline, addressing her as My Lady, that Rebecca realized the Misty was in fact Madeline’s husband.  She surmised that Lolita had assisted Madeline in sissifying her husband and thus taking her superior position in her household.  Had she not seen it for herself, she would have never believed it.

While the maid served them, Rebecca took the opportunity to more closely observe the maid.  Clearly the ladies had taken substantial care and spent considerable time with the sissy girl to feminize her.  Her tailored uniform flattered a well-rounded figure that had been enhanced with an appropriately padded out bosom.  The maid had impeccable makeup that would be the envy of any young girl.  A beauty mark on her left cheek was a nice touch.  They had even given her extra-long eye lashes that fluttered with every sensual blink.  Her fingernails were nicely manicured and polished a pale shade of pink.

Even her movements were lady-like—she kept her legs together and she was careful to bend down from the knees when she dropped a napkin.  She was thoroughly perfumed leaving no mistake whatsoever that, to even a trained eye, she was in fact a female maid.  As ridiculous as it might seem, no observer could possibly come to any other conclusion.

While Rebecca gaped in awe at the display of submission she couldn’t help but wonder to herself.  How did she miss all of this at Chardin?  Was she that engrossed in her studies?  She sipped on her tea before taking a bite of a scrumptious warm scone.  Unbelievable.  The maid had even been taught how to bake!

Having finished her serving duty, the maid stood aside at attention with her tea cart close by waiting for further orders.  She dutifully situated herself in the exact same place where she had previously been posed in her punishment position.  Only this time she stood with her hands folded together and with her eyes looking demurely down.

Lolita had still been talking and now she interrupted Rebecca’s thoughts with a question.  The conversation among the women continued while the maid stood silently nearby with her hands folded in front of her.

“So Rebecca, tell me of this mischievous Brad child.”


Chapter 8.  Innocence

Having seen and heard from such a powerful woman, Rebecca was a bit shy about relating her story.  She was clearly in the presence of powerful take charge women.  Meeting with these authoritative women embarrassed her because she had been completely humiliated by a mere college student.  Even the young Madeline had things well in hand with her husband.  She had turned her husband into her maid!  Rebecca regrettably realized that as a graduate of Chardin that she had failed miserably by letting a boy get the better of her.

Nonetheless Rebecca managed to get her story out.  Lolita, Bridgette, and Madeline all listened attentively while Rebecca meekly detailed how she had been taken advantage of.  It was bad enough that improper pictures had been taken and published of her in her panties, she found it quite shameful to have to admit to the other ladies that it had actually happened to her.  A grown lady was supposed to know better than to allow such things to occur.

While Madeline was still prone to giggling, Lolita did not say a single word until Rebecca had finished giving the ladies every single embarrassing detail.  Having told her story, Rebecca hung her head in shame and waited for the ladies to pass judgement on her.

There was a long pause before Lolita spoke.  She spoke like an empress giving her thoughtful verdict after a particularly difficult deliberation.

“I’ve seen this before.  Boys like Brad are not at all what they seem to be.  In fact boys like Brad are really submissive males with a particular need. He has a yearning desire to put his nose up the skirt of a dominant woman.  There are remedies for this sort of thing.  But truthfully, there can be only one thing that you can possibly do to rectify the situation.  The boy must be made an example of--or you will never live this down.”

She calmly took a sip of tea as if to punctuate her wise decree.  Rebecca was puzzled.

“An example?  What do you mean by that?”

Rebecca was uncertain of what Lolita had in mind. She too took a sip of tea, but for her it was more of an uneasy habit that she used in an attempt to calm her nerves.

Lolita rolled her eyes. It had been quite some time since she had seen such naïveté.  Most girls these days were more sophisticated than that and most women were quick to realize what the lifestyle that she offered was all about.  It would seem that Rebecca had a whole new level of innocence that she hadn’t seen before.  No problem.  She could fix that.  She turned her head and took a long look at the maid who was still standing and waiting for instructions.  Rebecca managed to get the message.  Rebecca looked at the maid and then back at Lolita.

“But I wouldn’t even know how to begin.”

Lolita smiled.

“No matter dear.  I can teach you. That’s what I do here. These types tend to be rather shy about what they want.  They are so timid that if not handled properly they may end up doing housework dressed like a male instead of like the women who they long to imitate.

There is no need for that.  Feminized maids are far more fun to play with.  Boys like Brad cannot resist the charms of a woman so they just need encouragement.  They just long for proper direction.  They can easily be persuaded to do just about anything by a strong woman who knows how to take care of such things.”

Madeline gave another little giggle.  Bridgette smiled her approval.  Rebecca was astonished.  Could it really mean that Lolita proposed to turn Brad into her domestic servant?  Rebecca thought for a moment how it would feel to turn Brad into her personal maid.  She envisioned him in a feminine uniform doing her laundry for her.  It didn’t seem possible, but if Lolita had a secret method of bringing it about, then why not?  It brought a cunning smile to her face.

“Okay, tell me what I need to do.”

Lolita looked at Madeline.

“Dismiss Misty so that the grown-ups can girl talk in private.”

Again Madeline gave the tiny bell a little tinkle before she spoke in an authoritative tone that definitely commanded respect.

“You are dismissed girl.  See to the dishes.  After that, there is laundry to be done.  Snap to it girl.”

“Yes, my lady.”

This time the maid gave a little curtsy before she rolled the cart away.  Rebecca flushed with excitement while she watched the maid move away.

This was going to be fun.


Chapter 9. Arrangements

The four women continued their conversation in private while the maid saw to her duties.  While Madeline sat and listened attentively, Bridgette and Lolita explained to Rebecca how they were going to proceed with Brad.

Lolita noted that clearly Brad was taken with Rebecca.  His true male nature had already been exposed and it could easily be exploited.  Boys like Brad had feelings that they didn’t know how to deal with.  Lolita said that she would be glad to help Brad out.  All it would take would be a bit of encouragement and Rebecca could have him at her beck and call.

Rebecca was amazed at the knowledge that Lolita conveyed about submissive males.  She had obviously successfully counseled many women on the subject.  Madeline was just the latest woman to heed Lolita’s advice.  Misty was a living shining example of how easy it was for a knowledgeable woman to completely control a submissive male.

At one point in the discussion Rebecca daydreamed about putting Brad in a maid uniform and having him tend to her needs.  She found the thought to be simply delectable!  What better way to pay him back for what he had done?  She found the notion to be unexpectedly erotic.  Particularly when Bridgette pointed out that women who learn to dominate males seldom if ever decide to give that authority back up. 

While a smile on her face, Lolita also noted that the submissive males who become maids never go back either.  They seem to find extreme satisfaction in servitude to an authoritative woman.  Once a maid, always a maid!

After a long discussion, it was agreed that all Rebecca had to do was to bring Brad to the bed and breakfast and then Lolita and Bridgette would to the rest. Lolita explained that a promise of sexual interlude along with a revealing outfit would be more than enough to reel Brad in.  A beautiful woman like Rebecca, Lolita insisted, could tempt any male.  Brad would be no different.

Part of the plan was to be sure to teach Brad a lesson that he would never forget.  So Lolita insisted that Rebecca bring a camera along in order to record his humiliation.  All Rebecca had to do was to tell Brad that she was bringing the camera along so that he could photograph her in various stages of undress and he would be putty in her hands.

So it was set.  That Friday Rebecca had Brad stay after class.  Rebecca wore a particularly revealing outfit that day.  Plenty of cleavage, a short skirt, and makeup that was even more alluring than usual. She saw Brad’s eyes widen when she teased him with the promise of a photo shoot by placing her camera on her desk right in front of him.  The trap was set.  He fell for her promise hook, line, and sinker.

By the time they arrived at the bed and breakfast Brad was trembling with desire.  Visions of the lovely Rebecca half-naked danced in his head. What he wanted to do was to fuck her brains out and she seemingly was willing to accommodate him.

Bridgette staffed the front desk and gave the couple a big smile while they checked in.  Rebecca snapped a few pictures of his obviously aroused flushed face while she signed the guest book. 

He had no idea what was about to happen to him.


Chapter 10.  Classic

Bridgette followed them down the hallway to the bedroom.  When they entered the bedroom, Brad was shocked at what he saw there. Lolita was waiting for them—dressed in a black leather one-piece bodysuit that left nothing to the imagination.  She held a riding crop in one hand and she motioned him towards the bed with the other.

The bed was already prepared and waiting for their target.  The four poster had leather cuffs in every corner that were attached with chains to the bottom of the bed.

If ever there was a classic seductress then Lolita was the vision of it. Predictably, Brad couldn’t take his eyes off of Lolita.  He never had a chance. While he gaped spellbound at her, Bridgette helped Lolita strip him naked while the camera clicked away, recording every moment.  Soon after he found himself tied spread-eagle to the bed.

His heart pounded with excitement while Lolita removed what little clothing she had on.  Once she was naked, she was ready to dominate him.  When she climbed up on the bed Brad was certain he was about to sample her breathtaking pleasures.  His prick twitched in excited anticipation right up until she positioned herself over his face.  In that position, only Lolita could receive pleasure and he would have to provide it with a willing tongue.

He couldn’t resist himself.  Straddled over his face, she was smothering him with her privates and with her feminine musk.  He found such proximity to her sex to be intoxicating.  An uncontrollable instinctive urge took control of him.  He couldn’t help himself.  He had no choice but to worship her orally.  He began to slowly stroke and tease her with his tongue while Lolita gleefully enjoyed his oral adulation.

While he lapped away like a hapless puppy, Lolita began to moan with erotic pleasure.  Meanwhile, while he was fully occupied with giving Lolita pleasure, Bridgette took a pair of scissors and began the process of removing his pubic hair.  She casually clipped away while the lewd performance continued.  Meanwhile, Rebecca continued clicking pictures.

Shaving balls isn’t an easy task but, most likely from extensive experience, Bridgette was very capable. A small electric razor followed the clippers, then strawberry scented feminine shaving lotion and a pink razor made specifically for women finished the job.

Lolita was working up to a second orgasm when Bridgette uncuffed Brad’s legs and began to use the electric razor on what little hair he had on them.  Brad seemed to finally realize what was happening and he attempted to protest.  With his face buried in Lolita’s love canal his protest was muted.  His muffled sounds further aroused Lolita and she screamed out her second orgasm of the intimate encounter.

When he stopped licking Lolita’s privates, the enchantress reached behind herself and gave his penis a pinch that caused it to immediately deflate.  Bridgette took advantage of the opportunity and clicked a chastity device on over the limp appendage.

Once Brad was secured, Lolita used her riding crop to smack his thighs until he resumed tending to her needs properly.  By her third orgasm Brad had been completely denuded with the exception of the few hairs that were left on his chest.  When Lolita finally moved off of him Bridgette quickly shaved those last hairs right off too.

Lolita had been the ultimate prick-teaser.  While she had enjoyed wonderful oral ministrations, Brad had been left titillated but unfulfilled.  Brad was left dripping precum beneath his chastity device--far from satisfied.  Now his penis was completely locked away and left unable to perform.

Lolita laughed at his frustrating predicament.  Rebecca took a few close-up snap shots of his imprisoned maleness.  Regardless of what he wanted to do, his limp, confined sex organ was unable to be up to the challenge.  Lolita slowly dressed herself back up in full view of Brad’s frustrated leering eyes.

Once she was dressed, Lolita began to school Brad on just how things were going to be.


Chapter 11. Persuasion

Brad tugged helplessly at his bonds while Lolita explained the situation.

“Brad, you’ve been a very naughty boy.  For your reward, we will be making you into Miss Nelson’s new housemaid.  Would you like that?”

Brad could hardly believe what she had said.  He wanted to take Miss Nelson and fuck her brains out but instead they were going to turn him into a domestic servant?  He couldn’t allow that.  His anger allowed him to summon up the words to object.

“Let me go bitch! Or I’ll, I’ll…”

Lolita laughed.

“Or you’ll do what?”

Lolita went to the vanity and watched Brad squirm in the reflection of the mirror while she touched up her lipstick.  Then she reached inside a drawer and pulled out a leather penis gag.  She slowly went back over to Brad and sat down next to him on the bed.

“Sweetie, we can do this the easy way or the hard way.  Which way would you like it to go?”

Brad opened his mouth to protest.  That gave Lolita the opportunity to shove the penis gag into his mouth.  Before Brad could make a sound Lolita fastened the gag in place.  She gave a sly smile of victory.

“There, that’s much better. There’s no sense in complaining.  You belong to us now.”

With that she took the riding crop and whipped his inner thighs until they were striped red.  Lolita laughed at his futile attempts to avoid the sting of the crop. Behind the gag Brad was begging her to stop but his voice was reduced to a stifled murmur.  When he tried to speak it looked more like he was sucking on the penis gag than trying to talk.  Lolita continued to tease and dominate him.

“Are you enjoying yourself?  I do think that you are a bit of a cocksucker.  Oh dear, look what I’ve done!”

She raked her fingernails over his thighs causing him to flinch in pain.  Lolita turned to Bridgette.

“Bring the uniform in.  We’ll get him dressed.”

When Brad saw the classic maid uniform that Bridgette carried into the room he again tried to protest. Lolita would have none of that.

“Oh, does the sissy girl need more persuasion?  I’ll tell you what.”

Her hand touched his chastity causing him to gasp with desire.

“I’ll remove this for you and then I’ll whip it with my crop until you decide to obey.  Would you like that?”

Realizing that he was defeated, Brad vigorously shook his head no.  Lolita smiled at his surrender.

“I didn’t think so.  Very well, then you’ll be an obedient little sissy for us?”

Brad slowly nodded his reluctant approval.  Bridgette released him from his spread-eagle position while Lolita sat back down at the vanity.  She opened a drawer and this time took out a wooden paddle.

“Bring the sissy here.”

Bridgette led him by the hand next to Lolita.  Rebecca continued to click pictures with the digital camera.  Lolita continued to flaunt her dominance.

“You’ve been a very naughty sissy.  Before you are dressed you will have to be punished for your arrogance.  Over my knee!”

With a quick pull of his hand, Lolita took Brad over her lap.  He obviously had been totally subdued because he hardly made any effort to resist her.  She had him positioned in the perfect spanking position, with his bare bottom turned up, all ready for a punishment session.  She took one wrist and held his arm behind his back to hold him in place.

Lolita then spoke in a calm professional manner that belied the juvenile position that she had put Brad in.

“Listen to me girlie, and listen to me good.  I am going to give you the spanking of your life.  When I’m through with you that naughty bottom of yours will sting for hours.  I am going to enjoy every minute of humiliating you.”

Lolita gently touched Brad’s bottom with the paddle before continuing on in a similar dispassionate tone.

“You will come to delight in accepting discipline for poor behavior because you are submissive to women.  You will learn to obey us without question.  I know it and you know it too.  Now then, you will stay in position and enjoy every moment of your humiliation at the hand of a superior woman.”

Then the paddle came down with a loud smack.  Brad obeyed his orders.  He made no effort to resist the flurry of swats that followed.  Instead, after several loud whacks of the paddle, he let out a surprising moan of pleasure that simply amazed Rebecca.


Chapter 12.  A Natural

Rebecca couldn’t believe what she had seen.  She could hardly conceive that a woman could ever dominate a guy like that.  Yet Lolita had done so quite effortlessly.  Even stranger, Brad had made absolutely no attempt to evade the stinging blow of Lolita’s paddle even though she had really walloped him.

By the time she finished with Brad, Lolita had applied the paddle to Brad’s bottom so many times that Rebecca had lost count.  By the time she had stopped his flesh was positively glowing a deep red.  Lolita had then promised that if he so much as hesitated when she gave him an order that he would get much more of the same.

When Lolita finished applying the paddle she looked straight at Rebecca.

“Rebecca, would you care for a turn?  I think that you’ll find it to be really quite cathartic.”

The offer caught Rebecca by surprise. Up to this point, she had only been a witness capturing the moment with her camera.  But now Lolita was offering to let her participate too.

She only thought for a moment about what she wanted to do.  Rebecca had never spanked a child before, let alone a grown boy, but she found the thought of doing so to be both interesting and amusing.  Then, with a dreamy smile on her face, she quickly decided that it was payback time for Brad.  The thought of punishing him for taking indecent pictures of her was far too much to pass up.  She nodded her head in consent.

Lolita allowed Brad to stand for a moment.  He stood with his head down in shame with his red bottom a prickly testament to his full surrender.  Then Lolita offered the chair to Rebecca.

Rebecca confidently sat down.  Did Brad have a stocking fetish to go along with his panty fetish?  Of course he did.  She wondered to herself what would happen if she were to indulge him? She took a moment to carefully arrange her skirt so that the tops of her stockings were visible.  She grinned at the irony of it.  If Brad wanted to get a good look at her lingerie then he would have to pay the price.

Rebecca found the feelings that rushed through her head to be exhilarating.  Brad had completely humiliated her with his bawdy website and now she could return the favor.

Bridgette took the camera in hand while Rebecca grasped the paddle.  Rebecca firmly held the paddle and pointed to her lap with her other hand.  Much to her surprise Brad meekly placed himself over her lap in the spanking position.

For Rebecca, there hadn’t been many times in her life when she got the better of a guy so she was really going to enjoy this.  Once she had Brad positioned comfortably over her lap she paused for a few moments just to take in the wonderful sensation.  Rebecca was going to really let him have it.  Rebecca found the thought to be electrifying.  Brad squirmed a bit in anticipation.

Finally with a well-placed swat, Rebecca put the paddle to good use.  The force of the first crack of the paddle caused Brad to buck and give a reflexive suck on his penis gag.  His reaction only served to encourage Rebecca to continue on.  So Rebecca showed no mercy while she repeatedly whacked away on his already sensitive bottom.

Brad continued to struggle as best as he could but it was pointless.  Rebecca held him steady while he struggled helplessly to no avail.  Though his tears began to flow, he was unable to beg for mercy because of his penis gag.  Finally his hapless thrashing wore him out while Rebecca finished up his punishment session with a flurry of loud thwacks.  One thing was certain, Brad’s bottom was on fire and it would stay that way for some time to come.

Bridgette snapped pictures of Brad’s childish reprimand every step of the way.  Lolita had watched in amusement with her arms crossed over her breasts while Rebecca displayed her authoritative side. When the discipline session ended, with Brad still over Rebecca’s lap, she lauded Rebecca for the job she had done.

“Why Rebecca, you’ve been holding out on us.  Are you sure that you missed out on female domination teachings at Chardin?  When it comes to dominating naughty boys it would appear that you are a natural.  Well done!”

Rebecca smiled in blissful victory.  When she finally let Brad get up, she decided to finish his discipline session with a bit of a flourish.  So she sent him to the corner of the room and put him in the same position that she had initially seen Misty standing.  She even had him hold her paddle against the wall with his nose.

He looked silly standing there naked with his penis gag in place.  He too had his red bottom sticking out while holding the paddle against the wall with his nose.  Brad had learned his lesson. For the ladies it had been delightful entertainment that had punctuated their absolute feminine power.


Chapter 13.  Time Out

While Brad stood shamefully in position, the ladies discussed his future.  Lolita mentioned that the bed and breakfast had not been booked for the next week.  So she suggested that the two ladies stay and enjoy the service while she trained Brad to be a sissy maid.  Both Rebecca and Bridgette quickly accepted her generous offer.

They continued to talk for several hours about what was in store for Brad.  Lolita explained to Rebecca that the only way that Brad could truly make restitution for what he had done was to become her domestic maid.  Rebecca listened in wide-eyed anticipation when Lolita told her that once Brad was properly trained that she would never have to do housework ever again.

Lolita and Bridgette were extremely persuasive.  While Rebecca listened in utter disbelief, the ladies gleeful discussed the wonderful advantages of having a sissy maid on staff.  They assured Rebecca that Brad was the perfect candidate and that they would have no trouble at all transforming him.

Once the ladies had decided Brad’s future it was time for them to get Brad ready.  Lolita took him by the hand and led him out of the parlor room.  Bridgette followed them to a tiny little back bedroom.  It was hardly more than a single bed, a vanity, and a closet.

Brad, still naked, stood silently while Lolita explained things for him.

“This will be your room for your stay here.  While we begin your transformation you should know that any form of resistance whatsoever will result in additional punishment.  If you think that your bottom is sore now--just try me.  You haven’t felt the wrath of my paddle yet.”

Lolita pointed to the vanity where cosmetics were laid out and ready.  There was also a curly red wig just waiting for a new maid.

“When we are finished with you your appearance will be different.  You will look like a charming domestic maid suitable only for duty in the service of an authoritative woman.”

She pointed to Bridgette.  Bridgette opened the closet door revealing feminine attire that consisted entirely of maid uniforms.  Lolita continued with her speech.

“These are the only clothes that you will be allowed to wear.”

Brad gasped beneath his penis gag.  Lolita felt like she had said enough for Brad to get the picture.

“Let’s get started.  We don’t have all day.”


Chapter 14.  Presentation

Lolita and Bridgette had wanted the finished product to be a surprise.  So Rebecca was kept waiting in the parlor room for them to emerge from the back bedroom.  She found herself sitting in anticipation in the very same place where she had witnessed Madeline sitting while dominating her husband.

Bridgette came out first and she sat down next to Rebecca.  Then Lolita came out and sat triumphantly across from them.  The ladies smiled proudly when Lolita said that it was time for the big unveiling.  She pointed at the table with the little serving bell on it that was next to Rebecca.

“Give the bell a ring and we’ll have a look at your new maid.”

Rebecca had no idea what to expect, but she picked up the bell and gave it a ring anyway.  There was a long pause before there was stirring in the hallway.  Then the maid came into full view.  Her appearance coincided with the strong fragrance of Lilac that immediately permeated the room.

Rebecca’s mouth gaped open in amazement.  She couldn’t believe what the ladies had done with Brad.  Had she not known what they had intended on doing, she would have thought that the charming young maid in front of her was a young lady.

The room was silent while Rebecca took in the full picture.  The maid wore a traditional black and white trimmed maid uniform.  The hem came just above her knees giving a rather generous show of her legs for a maid.  She wore modest black patent heels for a touch of style.  Her white apron was trimmed in lace that matched the mob cap that was on her head. Her makeup was modestly done with only a dash of pink lipstick.

Underneath her cap, curly red hair was visible.  Her locks flowed down just above her shoulders. The maid was clearly embarrassed.  Her face was flushed the same color that her bottom had been.

Lolita broke the silence of the moment.

“Miss Nelson, I would like to present your new domestic maid.  Her name is Daisy.”

Lolita paused and glared at the maid.  With her face flushed a deep red, the maid seemed conflicted regarding what she should do next.  Perhaps in that moment the sissy’s last smidgen of male ego evaporated into thin air.  She couldn’t help but obey her instructions because she feared the ramifications of disobedience.  Her bottom still stung from her previous experience with the paddle.  So she dipped a modest curtsy for her new Mistress before she straightened up and bowed her head in shame.  She had been unable to resist the power of femininity and look what it had brought her!

Lolita smiled.  Bridgette laughed and clapped her hands in full approval.

“Bravo Lolita, you’ve done it again!  Such a remarkable transformation!  Well done!”

Daisy couldn’t have been more uncomfortable than she was at that moment.  She was all too keenly aware of how her appearance had been changed.  After they had finished dressing her, Lolita had required her to stand in front of a full-length mirror so that she could see for herself what had become of her.  At first she had thought that there was another girl in the room before she realized that the girl in the mirror was actually her.  It had been a startling moment that had caused her to comprehend that she was no longer in control of herself or was she in control of the way that she looked.

Daisy did have limited experience with female clothing though she had never put on a dress before.  While Daisy had once tried on her sister’s panties, she had never before worn a bra.  The straps felt odd on her shoulder.  The straps were a constant reminder of the large silicon orbs that Bridgette had glued to her chest that jiggled with every movement.

It wasn’t just her feminine bustline that made Daisy appear to be a young woman.  The short maid uniform that exposed plenty of leg was a typical length suitable for a young girl.  A mature maid in service would certainly never wear such a revealing dress.  It would be far too difficult to stay modest while working in such attire.  The apron and cap were cute trimmings that helped to sell the picture.  They too were excessively frilly for a mature maid to come to work in. But they were certainly appropriate for a young girl servant intent on flaunting her sexuality.

The final touches were the makeup and wig that Lolita had gleefully applied to the sissy.  The modest makeup was precisely what one would expect of a young housemaid.  Just enough lipstick, blush, and eyeliner to make Daisy aware of it.  The red wig was a flashy addition that was the final embellishment.  Lolita had said that the color matched Daisy’s blushing cheeks and that the purpose of the red wig was to draw attention to her.  Put together, the feminine frills left no doubt that Daisy was a young woman who was employed like any novice maid might be.

Daisy felt vulnerable in the attire.  The women had been assertive with her.  She didn’t know why, but she had been unable to resist their allure.  She was now facing the consequences of what she had done to Miss Nelson.  Oddly, she felt her heart pounding from excitement in expectation of what the ladies had in mind next.

While Daisy squirmed with erotic embarrassment, Lolita was intent on making the image of conquest last.  Lolita knew the importance of those first few moments exposed as a sissy maid so she planned to make the most of it.  She wanted to hold onto the moment for as long as possible.  So she had the maid stand at attention, hands folded in front of her, while she further explained things for Rebecca.

The maid was extremely aware of the stinging sensation on her bottom so she chose to do precisely as she was told to do.  Her sex strained in its confinement while the ladies conversed.


Chapter 15.  Take Charge

Lolita turned to Rebecca.

“Girls come to Chardin College for a reason.   Their education is all about how to discipline a male—an important point you seemed to have missed.  I’m not sure how you managed that, but indeed that seems to be what happened.  Chardin teaches women how to take charge of their sexuality.  A Chardin girl learns to control and manipulate males rather than to be left at their mercy.  A Chardin Woman is in control of her life, in control of her household and in control of her male.

Frankly, I wouldn’t have thought it possible to attend Chardin and to somehow miss the point.  But I can fix that.  In your case, I will give you, shall we say, post-graduate study.  I’ll teach you how to take control of your life, control of your household, and of course control of your male.

By taking control of sissy maid Daisy, you take your first step in becoming the Mistress of the manor.  To put it bluntly, sissy maids exist in order to amuse and entertain her Mistress.  You’ll soon learn that becoming a Mistress is all about having fun.  You’ll be relieved of mundane chores so that you can enjoy yourself.  A Mistress does things with her sissy maid simply because she can.  Becoming a Mistress is a wonderful power that you will grow to love and enjoy.”

Rebecca smiled.  Evidently when she was in college she had missed the best lesson of all.  She looked over at Daisy. The maid was still standing meekly waiting for further orders.  She appeared like a shy girl out on her first day on the job.  It was such a wonderful payback!  She couldn’t respond fast enough to the generous offer.

“Yes!  Yes, please!  I want to know more!”

Lolita grinned.  It seldom took much to convince a woman that becoming dominant was a good thing.  It would seem Rebecca was no different in that regard. That was good.  It would make things easy.  She continued with her speech.

“Having a maid at your beck and call and knowing that you can have her do absolutely anything you desire with a simple snap of your fingers is a delightful situation that most women come to take pleasure in.  You’ll find that it is extremely satisfying to be totally in charge.  I can assure you that once you been become accustomed to the role you’ll feel like a queen.  However, be forewarned.  Such power over a sissy maid can be very addictive.  Once you taste the power you will not ever want to relinquish it.  You’ll find that it can also be extremely erotic if done properly. You will be going through a one-way door that will close behind you and change your life.  You won’t ever be able to open that door again and return to how things were.  Once you go down this road there can be no turning back.  I’ve yet to meet a woman who did.”

Rebecca looked at the maid again.  In her mind she imagined putting Daisy to work in her huge home.  The place needed dusting.  Oh, and the windows!  There was a mountain of work just to keep the glass clean.  Her mind continued to explore the possibilities.  She would never have to do laundry again!  How wonderful that would be!  No cooking, no cleaning, no laundry ever again!  All of those dreadful things that Rebecca avoided whenever possible.  Lolita interrupted her thoughts.

“Rebecca, are you listening?”

“Yes, yes I am.  Please continue.”

“I thought that I lost you there for a moment. Like I was saying, your relationship with your maid will grow over time.  You will find yourself pleasantly cultivating your sway over your maid.  Like all good relationships your relationship with your maid will continue to develop as you become comfortable in your superior role.

You’ll gradually become accustomed to being in charge.  At first it may seem odd to be waited on, it will become second nature in good time.  While today your requirements for her servitude may seem to be a bit much, what seems like rather extreme demands today will quickly become second nature for both of you.  Those same demands will seem perfectly natural and very tame in just a few months.  You will order her and she will enthusiastically obey.  That’s the nature of a Mistress and her sissy maid.  Dear, we were meant to dominate and sissy maids were meant to serve us.”

Lolita realized that she had forgotten something.

“Rebecca, I’m sorry.  How rude of me.  Would you care for something to drink?  Perhaps some wine?”

Wine was precisely what Rebecca needed at the moment.  She couldn’t respond fast enough.

“That would be great.  Yes please.”

Lolita looked straight at Daisy.

“Daisy, there is a fine Bordeaux chilling in the fridge.  You’ll find matching glasses in the cupboard along with a silver serving tray.  Do your best to serve properly—you’ll be taught more about that when I have the time.”

Daisy immediately perked up and acknowledged her orders.  Bridgette had reminded her of the proper response to such a command before she left her bedroom, so she knew precisely how to react.

“Yes Mistress.”

The maid gave a quick curtsy and then with a swish of her dress she was off to the kitchen.  Rebecca couldn’t believe what she had just witnessed.  Had she not seen it for herself she would have never imagined that such a response was possible.


Chapter 16.  Punishments

The maid returned a few minutes later holding a silver platter complete with wine glasses along with the chilled Bordeaux.  The maid carefully poured two drinks before returning the platter and the bottle to the kitchen.  Then she stood timidly at attention again, hands folded daintily in front of her.  The ladies each took a sip of wine.

Rebecca was simply amazed.  She was extremely impressed.  Daisy was such an obedient thing!  Who would have ever thought? Lolita noticed her astonishment.

“Rebecca, I can see that you are amazed.  As Daisy has demonstrated, it doesn’t take much training to get the proper demeanor from a sissy maid.  There is a trick to it.  It is important to teach a new maid that any disobedience, disrespect, or defiance will result in immediate punishment.  This is a critical lesson to be stressed right from the start.”

Rebecca wanted to get a bit of clarification.

“Punishment?”

Lolita smiled.

“That’s right. Punishment.  They can take many forms but I do have my favorites.  You’ve already witnessed spanking discipline.  Did you notice how we continued to paddle until the sissy completely surrendered to our authority?  It’s important to ignore all pleas and promises while applying the paddle.  If she struggles too much simply add strokes to the punishment.  You’ll find that to be extremely effective in getting your point across.  I’ll often paddle until the tears are flowing freely.  That’s how I know that I’ve shown who is really in charge.

Bare bottom spankings are important.  If you are spanking your uniformed maid, always lift her dress and lower her panties.  That is so juvenile.  Only naughty little boys and girls get spanked like that so it is much more humiliating for her that way.  Witnesses add to the humiliation.  Can you think of anything more humiliating for a sissy girl than being spanked on the bare bottom like a naughty child in front of several powerful women?  I think not!

Afterwards I insist on having the girl stand in the corner holding her dress up and holding her petticoat up so that her shameful bottom is visible for everyone to see.  A glowing bottom makes quite a potent statement regarding just who is in charge.  As a bonus, you’ll find that delivering a good spanking makes you feel that much more powerful.”

Rebecca couldn’t help but agree. Spanking Daisy had definitely been an ego trip unlike anything else that she had ever felt before.  Lolita continued right on talking.  She sounded so casual about punishments.  She spoke like she might sound talking about a favorite recipe or a new outfit.  Rebecca took a sip of wine while she listened.

“There are, of course, other types of punishments.  For instance, I really despise a back-talking maid.  There is absolutely no excuse for that.  Nobody likes a maid who questions orders. It’s just not done nor is it acceptable.  There is a simple remedy for such behavior.”

Rebecca was fascinated.  How could she possibly keep a maid from back-talking?  Lolita continued on using her matter-of-fact tone.

“By taking a bar of soap, cutting off a small piece and placing it under the maid’s tongue she can be taught a lesson she will never forget.  Then apply the paddle.  Make the girl stand in the corner with her dress up until the soap completely dissolves in her mouth.  I’ve never had a maid back-talk me ever again after receiving such treatment.”

Rebecca was beginning to understand why Daisy was so co-operative.  It was absolutely delicious.  She wondered how much the sissy was regretting taking those pictures of her. 

Then Lolita continued on with punishments that were even more delectable.


Chapter 17.  Humiliation

Lolita smiled.  She could see that Rebecca was beginning to get a feel for what it was like to dominate a submissive sissy girl.  She had seen that look before.

“It is important to note that your most important means for dominating a sissy girl is with humiliation.  Sissy’s often get confused when humiliated because they don’t usually even realize their own feelings about submission.  Sissy girls crave it because they are turned on by it even though it can be shamefully embarrassing for them.  That’s why we were able to spank Daisy like we did.  She simply could not resist the sexual allure of being dominated by a woman.

It is amusing to watch the struggle within a sissy girl.  They can hardly stand the incredible humiliation of being punished like a child.  Yet at the same time they crave the erotic excitement that it brings to them.  It doesn’t take long before humiliation becomes extremely addictive for them.  You can even see it taking hold in Daisy while we speak!”

Rebecca glanced at the maid.  Lolita was right.  Daisy was still flushed with humiliation yet her sexual arousal kept her right where she was.  She stood helplessly waiting to be told what to do next.  Lolita continued on.

“Humiliation can take many different forms, but each kind of humiliation will make you more powerful in the eyes of your sissy girl.”

Lolita turned to Bridgette.

“Take Daisy and get her ready while I explain things to Rebecca.”

Bridgette took Daisy by the hand and they disappeared down the hallway.  Lolita turned back to Rebecca.

“I’ll have you stay here for the next couple of weeks while we train Daisy to be the very best submissive sissy that she can be.  Agreed?”

Rebecca nodded her head in agreement.  The offer seemed far too good to pass up.

“During that time I want you to photograph her doing various tasks.”

Lolita stood up and retrieved a digital camera from another room and then gave it to Rebecca.

“Use this because the pictures will be much better than a cell phone.  By photographing her in various situations you will gain immense power over her.”

Rebecca took the camera and then set it down next to her while Lolita continued.

“Even a photograph of simple things can be embarrassing for a sissy girl.  Like they say, a picture is worth a thousand words.  I’ll explain more when Bridgette returns with our meek little girl.”

A few minutes later Bridgette emerged with Daisy walking timidly behind her.  There had been quite an added transformation.  Daisy was no longer wearing a maid uniform though that would have likely been less humiliating than what she had on.

Instead she was wearing a tiny little red nylon dress that accentuated and clung to every feminine curve on her body.  The faux nipples that were on her generous breasts were faintly visible right through the fabric.  With black thigh high boots, a black silk scarf, a new longer red wig with curls that dangled to her shoulders and with loads of makeup she was an image of the perfect slut.  Bridgette had even given her extra-long eyelashes that fluttered and drew attention to her smokey eyes.  She was an unmistakable tart if ever there was one.

Daisy had seen herself in the mirror when Bridgette had finished with her magic.  She wished that she had been allowed to stay in her maid uniform—at least it had a modicum of modesty.  This outfit was far too convincing.  The maid outfit had been more than enough to make her look like a girl but this left no semblance whatsoever of any maleness.  She realized that anyone seeing her dressed like a whore would instantly conclude that she was one.  It was a humiliating thought.  In spite of that, to her shame, she could feel precum oozing into her panties.  Daisy wasn’t sure why she felt that way but she couldn’t help it.

While Rebecca was amazed at the change in Daisy’s appearance, Lolita hardly seemed surprised at all. She nodded her approval and casually commented.

“Was there any backtalk?”

Bridgette beamed victoriously.

“No, not one bit.  She is really learning her place.”

Lolita turned to Rebecca while Daisy stood next to Bridgette waiting for instructions.

“We’ll all take a stroll around campus.  Bring the camera and you can photograph Daisy for posterity.  I’m sure that she’ll enjoy a little outing.”

Rebecca thought it to be a great idea.  After all, Daisy had shamed her with pictures, so turn-about was fair play.

Realizing the humiliation that going outside would bring her, Daisy thought for just a moment about protesting.  But then she remembered the paddling that Lolita had previously administered so she thought better of it.  So the three ladies led a very reluctant Daisy out the front door and down the block towards the college campus.


Chapter 18.  Photo Op

Rebecca had never had so much fun in her life. While she merrily snapped pictures of Daisy those who passed by stared at the sultry model who was openly dressed like a cheap harlot.  Rebecca posed the sissy girl in various positions while her digital camera clicked away.

When they saw Daisy, young coeds whispered to each other and giggled.  Older women shook their head in obvious disapproval.  Professor Sally Divine from the Chemistry Department gave Daisy a look that could kill.  At the same time, boys who came by enjoyed the mouth-watering eye-candy.  Campus police drove by a couple of times and chose to just take a long stare.  None of the people who saw Daisy knew the truth—that she was really a new submissive sissy girl being humiliated out on the town.

But Daisy knew the truth.  Her red face and sheepish appearance confirmed the fact that she was being humiliated beyond anything that she could have ever imagined.  Three women, including the teacher she had tried to embarrass, were having their way with Daisy and they were doing it out in public in full view of anyone who passed by.

While she wanted to run away and hide, the deep dark secret was that Daisy was turned on by the experience.  She found the humiliation to be erotic in a strange sort of way.  She found it amusing that she was willing to fool people by pretending to be a woman.  They didn’t have a clue!  She craved the attention of the camera that was capturing her embarrassment.  She found herself willingly posing and doing everything that Miss Nelson demanded of her.

So they spent the full day moving all about the campus posing in lewd positions while Rebecca snapped pictures for posterity.  By the time the ladies felt they had enough, Daisy was tired and her feet ached from wearing the high-heeled boots.

The ladies talked and laughed while they led their sissy back to the bed and breakfast.  Rebecca had never had so much fun in her life.  Rebecca was thoroughly amused with how the sissy girl had been observed by all of the boys who saw her.

“Ladies, did you notice how all the guys were drooling over Daisy?  I could tell that every one of them wanted to fuck her brains out!”

Lolita and Bridgette both laughed before Bridgette commented.

“Girls with generous breasts like what Daisy has tend to get that.  The joke is on them!”

Lolita chimed in.

“Now Daisy has found out for herself what it is like to be a sex object.  Now she knows how it feels.  Rebecca, I think you got enough peeking panty shots to fill a book!”

All three girls laughed while Daisy cringed with embarrassment.  She had noticed those looks too and they had made her extremely uncomfortable.

While Daisy thought that her day was finally over, she was wrong about that.  Instead Bridgette took her into the bedroom and had her change back into her maid uniform.  After that she was required to serve the ladies drinks and a small snack.

It wasn’t until late in the evening that Daisy learned the true intentions of the dominant women.  She would not be returning to the life that Brad Batton had formerly enjoyed.  Instead she would remain at the bed and breakfast for at least a couple of weeks of intense domestic training.  Then she would become Miss Nelson’s permanent domestic maid.

When Lolita told her the news Daisy’s mouth dropped open.  She had no interest in becoming a maid.  But she found that she couldn’t protest.  A pinch from her chastity told her that she was turned on by the news—turned on in a manner that she had never felt before.  Instead of objecting she found herself agreeing to the arrangement.  She even performed a neat little curtsy when Lolita ordered her to do so.  It was the exclamation point on her willingness to serve the authoritative women.

Daisy was shown to a tiny little bedroom in the upper most corner of the building where she was to stay during her training period.


Chapter 19.  Training

In the following weeks Daisy learned to become a domestic maid by performing domestic duties, traditionally reserved for women, at the bed and breakfast.  Rebecca was thoroughly impressed with the effort that Lolita and Bridgette took to make Daisy into an authentic appearing working maid.

It made sense that the task wasn’t easy.  Rebecca remembered her Mother teaching her the proper skills needed to keep a good household.  It wasn’t easy to cook, clean, and do laundry.  Her Mother had fussed over such tasks with her for weeks until she got things just right.  Lolita had to do the same with Daisy.

If that wasn’t enough of a challenge, substantial effort was necessary to change the appearance and deportment of the sissy maid.  Lolita wasn’t satisfied with teaching the sissy maid how to perform her duties, she had to look the part too.

Watching Lolita and Bridgette fuss over Daisy, Rebecca recalled the time she had spent when she was a young girl working on her makeup and her overall look.  It took months, even years, before she was satisfied with her own appearance. She had even changed her hairstyle several times along the way.  So watching Daisy slowly learn the basics one step at a time was no surprise at all.

Both Bridgette and Lolita spent hours teaching Daisy how to properly apply her makeup. They changed her look several times in order to get a satisfactory appearance.  They wanted subtle makeup suitable for a servant, yet enough of a touch to ensure she couldn’t be mistaken for anything else other than female.

They even fussed with her hairstyle.  They tried out several wigs on the maid until they were satisfied.  One day Daisy was blonde, another day she was brunette, and of course she was also a red head on another occasion.  Daisy wore the wigs until her own hair was long enough to be styled.  Then Bridgette took her to the local salon to have Daisy’s hair shaped in a feminine cut and dyed red.

Rebecca was intrigued with how Lolita tried various uniforms on the maid.  Lolita was intent on getting Daisy’s hemline just right in order to have her legs appear at their most attractive best.  Lolita also experimented with necklines in order to take advantage of Daisy’s prominent bustline.  Together, the well-defined bustline coupled with her short dress gave Daisy an unmistakable sexy-maid image.

The ladies had even taught Daisy feminine movements.  Even when walking in heels Daisy had the deportment of a female maid—there was absolutely no mistaking that.  Rebecca had never realized the effort it would take to get a sissy to walk like a girl in heels.  Lolita and Bridgette took every opportunity to correct Daisy until she had her gait down perfectly.

Rebecca found the transformation to be magical.  Little by little, Brad the mischievous college student, slowly faded away.  In his place, bit by bit Daisy, the domestic maid took her place.  Rebecca was amazed at the finished product.  Had she not seen the whole process, she would have never imagined that a group of determined girls could do such a thing to a guy.  Rebecca enjoyed every minute of the remarkable change that gradually occurred right before her very eyes.  After all, it served Daisy right for what she had done to Rebecca.

While the transformation was taking place, Rebecca continued to make Daisy somewhat of a fashion model.  She kept her camera close by and snapped pictures of the sissy at every opportunity.  Then, at the end of each day, Daisy was required to upload all of the photos to a laptop computer before going to bed.

During that time several customers who were visiting the campus came and went while Daisy diligently performed her duties like a hired servant. Not a single patron thought a thing of being served by the shy maid.  They were told that she was a maid in training and they thought nothing of it.  Why would they?

So Daisy gradually became accustomed to her new life.  While Rebecca, Lolita, Bridgette, and various guests enjoyed their stay, Daisy was kept quite busy.  She made beds, kept the bed and breakfast spotless, did laundry, and also prepared and served food.

While she did a fairly good job of housekeeping, Lolita insisted on nothing less than perfection.  All of Daisy’s work had to be immaculate and completed with the deportment of a hired maid.  Nothing less than that would do.  Anything less brought the maid discipline with the paddle.

Along those lines, every evening Lolita had Daisy practicing her submissive skills.  Daisy was even taught how to stand like a real maid with her back straight, hands folded, head up and her eyes respectfully lowered.  She was required to spend fifteen minutes at the end of every day in front of a full-length mirror learning how to properly curtsy while Lolita carefully observed her.  Lolita stressed that proper submissive mannerisms were necessary for every sissy maid to aquire.

The maid was instructed that whenever she received an order she was to answer “Yes Mistress” to any woman who gave an order and then to curtsy before completing the task.  She was also taught to curtsy whenever coming into the presence of a woman or into the presence of any guest.  Lolita insisted the maid repeat the proper mannerisms over and over until it became second nature for her.

Lolita’s rules were quite formal and reminiscent of those required of maids in an era that was long gone. Daisy was even taught that domestic servants are not to speak without permission.  If for an occasional reason it was necessary to speak, she should ask permission to speak first and then curtsy if given approval to do so.

Daisy absolutely required practice working in her heels.  Lolita strictly critiqued her movements until Daisy was able to go about her duties like she had been wearing feminine heels for her whole life.

Lolita’s insistence on perfection gave her opportunity to demonstrate to Rebecca various methods of keeping a sissy girl in line.  Daisy learned first-hand that poor performance meant immediate discipline.  The maid spent a considerable amount of time in the corner holding her dress up so that everyone could see her paddled bottom.  The discipline sessions seemed to work.  Slowly but surely Daisy became an acceptable maid.

Rebecca could see that such discipline was an effective technique for putting the submissive maid in her place.


Chapter 20. Prude

By far, the most fun for Rebecca occurred when a girl named Willow appeared at the bed and breakfast.  The girl was dressed in a simple flowing peasant dress.  It was the sort of attire that only a shy modest girl would wear.  In fact, Rebecca had a similar outfit in her closet that she had worn when she had first arrived at Chardin College.  She smiled in approval at the tasteful outfit. It was refreshing to see a young girl with such obvious fashion sense.

While Rebecca watched, the young girl gave Lolita a sealed envelope and then lowered her gaze in a submissive gesture.  Then she stood meekly in front of Lolita passively waiting. Lolita immediately opened the envelope. The letter was from Prudence, a fellow Chardin graduate.  Lolita read it aloud in front of Rebecca and Bridgette.

My Dearest Lolita,

I have come across this submissive girl who I find is rather prudish.  I intend to employ her in my service but she is untrained.  She needs lessons in servitude and lessons in sexual gratification. I leave her in your special charge.

Please enjoy her charms to the fullest!

Prudence

Lolita smiled eagerly at the girl.  Rebecca couldn’t help but notice her genuine enthusiasm for the task that had been presented to her.  Apparently other Chardin graduates occasionally referred new servants to her for training so Lolita was accustomed to such opportunities.  In fact Lolita lived for schooling these types of young ladies.  Clearly she was more than happy to accommodate this request from Prudence.  Rebecca watched while Lolita gleefully escorted the girl from the parlor upstairs towards the bedrooms.

A couple of hours went by before Lolita re-emerged with Willow trailing behind her.  Things had definitely changed.  Just like that, Lolita had performed her magic again.  Rebecca was dutifully impressed.

Willow was no longer dressed in her prudish outfit.  Much to Rebecca’s surprise, the girl had been changed into a maid uniform that was identical to the domestic uniform that Daisy wore.  The short hem and daring neckline gave the girl a new image that was in direct contrast to the image she had portrayed when she had arrived just a couple of hours earlier.  In spite of her newfound sensual appearance, her white apron and matching cap made her position blatantly obvious.  She was no longer an innocent modest girl.  Now she was a maid bound to duty at the bed and breakfast.

The shy girl was obviously embarrassed to be seen in such provocative attire.  Her flushed face and her timid steps spoke volumes regarding her inner feelings.  Rebecca couldn’t help but be impressed.  Lolita knew precisely how to draw out secret inner feelings that others worked meticulously to suppress.  Now, just like Daisy, Willow’s innermost desires were on plain display for all to see.  The girl was submissive and had a desire to be dominated.  Lolita was accommodating her by placing her in the blatantly recognizable role of domestic servant.

Lolita wasted no time putting the new maid to work.  She was ordered to report to the laundry room where Daisy was diligently at work and to assist the sissy girl with her chores.  Just like that Willow had been turned into a hired servant.  The two maids were now part of the bed and breakfast staff. Only just like Daisy, Willow would be paid in lessons and in room and board, not in currency, for her domestic work. 

Lolita made herself comfortable in the parlor room with Rebecca.  She began to explain her plans for Willow.

“We are fortunate to have two maids at our disposal.  We can use the sissy maid to teach the girl how to really enjoy pleasure.  When Willow leaves us she will still be submissive, but she will be a whole new girl.  Even a shy submissive girl can be taught to enjoy carnal pleasures.  We’ll see to it that she is taught how to crave them.  A submissive girl without inhibitions can become addicted to her servile position in a hurry.  I dare say that Willow will not be taking her uniform off any time soon.”


Chapter 21.  Gretta

It didn’t take long for Rebecca to become accustomed to having two maids at her beck and call.  For her it was just like being back at Chardin where maids were everywhere.

Lolita certainly didn’t spare any discipline when it came to impeccable service.  Whenever anything wasn’t done to her strict standards, both maids were punished regardless of who was at fault.  Lolita was so particular that Rebecca often wondered if the service was really acceptable and that Lolita perhaps just enjoyed punishing the maids.

For Lolita, poor service from the maids was an opportunity to teach Rebecca how to handle submissive maids.  So it was not unusual to have Lolita spanking one maid while Rebecca spanked the other.  The maids were spanked over the knee, bent over a chair, and paddled in various positions while suitably presenting their bottom for the sting of the paddle. Afterwards, for variety, sometimes the maids would be ordered to kneel on a chair in the corner or ordered to kneel on the floor.  At other times they would be required to stand holding the paddle against the wall with their nose.

Both maids were so submissive that they readily succumbed to the will of the authoritative women.  Lolita explained how the submissive personality can be taught to crave and accept humiliating punishments.  She stressed that repetitive discipline for poor service would serve to further push the maids into willing submission by teasing their libido.  Rebecca could see that for herself.  The more punishments that she administered the less resistance she saw to accepting them.  

Lolita also stressed the importance of varying punishments in order to keep the maids guessing and in order to maximize their humiliation. Rebecca understood the reasoning so she enjoyed learning the variety of punishments while she administered them.  In every case, once punished, the maids had to hold their dress up so that their bare red bottom was in full view.

If they were being punished, they even had to present their naughty bottoms when guests came to the bed and breakfast. Surprisingly, all of the guests seemed accustomed to seeing the delightful display of submission.  Apparently Lolita had regulars who were also authoritative women.  Many of them were also Chardin alumni.  The guests would appear from time to time—stopping by for conversation or for tips on how to control their own submissive sissy girls.

One such regular was Gretta—a heavily perfumed blonde bombshell who dropped in to say hello to Lolita.  Gretta was dressed like a true Dominatrix.  She wore a tight all-black nylon dress that left absolutely nothing to the imagination.  Her breasts were barely concealed by a plunging neckline that revealed almost all.  Her skimpy hemline displayed almost every inch of her shapely legs which were showcased with black thigh high boots. She had a body that could pull it all off and looking at her Rebecca could imagine boys fainting from her powerful feminine image.

Gretta had brought along a book on female domination of sissy maids that she left on a side table for Rebecca to read.  She told Rebecca that she would surely enjoy the book because it would put her own skills into proper perspective.

Gretta was intrigued with Daisy.  She called the sissy “The new tart on the block” and made no effort whatsoever to keep from teasing the girl.

Gretta playfully teased the maid by openly flirting.  She sat down and then seductively crossed and uncrossed her legs to in an effort to draw attention to them. Flaunting her sexuality ins such an obvious manner was a deliberate attempt to coax the maid into improper behavior.  Gretta knew full well that the maid was wearing a chastity device and could no longer respond to her temptations like a real man.  The truth was that the maid couldn’t do anything other than tend to the ladies like the domestic servant that she appeared to be.

Daisy was clearly taken by the alluring image of feminine power that was openly toying with her fading willpower.  After serving the guest a drink and standing at attention in her presence for well over an hour the maid could no longer control herself.  Her lust overcame her resistance and she moved closer in an attempt to get a better look at the lovely lady.

It was precisely the deportment mistake that Gretta was attempting to provoke.  Gretta immediately feigned outrage and insisted that the maid be punished for her indiscretion. 

Realizing her mistake, the maid begged forgiveness.  Faking an effort to allow mercy, Gretta had the maid kneel before her and beg in order to atone for her rudeness.  This simply served to give Daisy a better view of the seductress—her eyes immediately became riveted on Gretta’s shapely legs.

Of course the Dominatrix had no intent to forgive the maid.  It had all simply been a ploy to assert her dominance and to play with the libido of the sissy girl.  Having accomplished her goal, Gretta asked Lolita for a paddle in order to “Teach the slut a lesson that she would never forget.”

That was how Daisy managed to find herself over the lap of the temptress with her bottom upraised—presenting herself for the spanking of a lifetime.  Gretta was an experienced Dominatrix and she spared no effort in turning the maid’s bottom scarlet red while the maid continually begged for forgiveness.  It wasn’t until the tears flowed freely in full surrender that Gretta finally let the sissy up.  She summarily sent the girl to the corner—naturally with panties down and holding her dress up so the ladies could witness her shame.

Rebecca was duly impressed.  There was no mistaking it.  Gretta knew how to wield her sexuality.  Rebecca had never seen such awesome sexual power directed at male, nor could she have envisioned such full surrender to it.

As if to emphasize her sexual authority over submissive personalities, Gretta was not satisfied with humiliating Daisy.  With Daisy standing with her nose in the corner, Gretta summoned Willow over and without cause gave her the very same treatment.

Though it seemed rather sadistic to Rebecca, she noted that neither one of the maids actually offered much resistance to the feminine authority that Gretta presented.  Apparently everything that Lolita had taught Rebecca regarding submissive addiction to humiliation was true.  In fact Rebecca thought she detected a hint of feminine musk from Willow.  It would seem that the girl was turned on by the humiliation!


Chapter 22.  Lesson Learned

Lolita wasted no time reinforcing Rebecca’s perception. In fact Rebecca later learned that Lolita had invited Gretta over precisely to demonstrate what Rebecca had observed—that the submissive personality craves shameful embarrassment and sexual humiliation.  It would seem, Rebecca learned, that such treatment is intensely erotic to submissive types.  It was counter-intuitive, but Gretta explained with a certain amount of glee, that such knowledge was actually the key to dominating all submissive types.  It was the reason that Daisy had been so easily put into servitude while dressed up in the attire of a female maid.  The sissy was simply unable to help herself.

The three ladies continued to talk about female dominance while basking in the amusing image of the chastised maids with their exposed red bottoms.  Their juvenile appearance served to underpin the teachings that the ladies espoused.  Surprisingly for Rebecca, the surreal situation actually became intensely erotic.  The concept of casually conferring about female superiority, while the maid’s complete submission was on display, was enticing for her own ego.

She found herself moist from arousal, nipples firmly engorged, along with a pleasant feeling of fantastic dreamlike euphoria from the actuality of the situation.  She had never thought of herself to be pretty, let alone sexually powerful.  She had always thought that such sexual power was reserved for celebrities and fashion models, but certainly not for her.  For the first time in her life she comprehended how immense her own ability to dominate a male could be.  It was a heady moment.

It occurred to her all at once like a vision that appeared from nowhere.  She realized that she was able to take complete charge of the mischievous student who had attempted to humiliate her!  The same sensual image of her own femininity that had drawn Daisy to her was the same sensual image that could control the sissy.  Daisy had played with a sexual attraction that was so powerful that she was unable to control it.  She had sealed her own fate by delving into things that she had no business delving into.  All of that from a simple flash of her panties!  It made Rebecca wonder what she could accomplish if she deliberately harnessed her sexual power and directed it at submissive personality types.

Turning the tables on Daisy was a fantastic turn of events that made Rebecca feel like a queen. Oh, the glow of power!  She wanted to hold onto the sensation and experience it over and over again.  How delightful it was!

When Gretta finally went on her way, the two maids still had their noses buried deep in their respective corners.  In an attempt to show how powerful she really was, Gretta had simply forgotten to release the maids to tend to their other duties.  That left Lolita alone with Rebecca to decide their fate.

Sensing the feelings welling up inside of her apprentice, Lolita simply looked at the maids and then nodded at Rebecca.  She gave a flippant wave of a hand towards the maids then spoke directly to Rebecca.

“Darling, you decide what to do with them.  They look so well chastised that I can’t seem to bring myself to put them back to work.  I’ll leave it all up to you.  Only when you are ready--of course.”  

With that encouragement Lolita left Rebecca alone with the two maids.  At first, Rebecca hardly knew what to do.  The two chastised maids stood obediently in their respective corners waiting for her commands. Should she release them or should she punish them further?  She was enjoying the scene, and the feeling of superiority that came with it, so much that she didn’t want it to end.  So she decided to just sit down and enjoy the moment.

She picked up the book that Gretta had left behind and began to read. It would be hours before Rebecca would tire of reading and go off to bed.  It was only then that she would allow the maids to pull their panties back up and lower their dresses. Then she sent them off to bed without dinner like two little children who had been chastised by their Mother.


Chapter 23.  Proficiency

It was the following day when Lolita said that it was time to have fun with their two servants.  Lolita explained that part of the value of submissive sissy maids was to be able to have them provide sexual pleasure on demand.  Naturally, she said, Daisy would have to be trained how to properly pleasure a woman before she would be of any real use.  She noted that sissy girls are usually clueless on how to pleasure a woman.  Like most guys, most sissy girls think that women orgasm at the same time they do every time they have sex.  Fortunately, Lolita said, Daisy could be made to practice with Willow on the proper way to pleasure a woman.

At first Rebecca didn’t quite get the implication.  It was only when they went up to Willow’s tiny bedroom and they sat down that Rebecca realized what was going to happen.  Lolita summoned the two maids and they stood obediently before them while she gave them instructions.

“Willow, lie down on the bed. Yes, like that, very good girl.”

Daisy looked confused, but only for a moment.  Lolita continued.

“Daisy, gently lift Willow’s dress and remove her panties for her.  Yes, very carefully. Fold them nicely and place them aside.  She’ll need them later.”

Rebecca looked at Willow while Daisy pulled her panties off.  Clearly Willow was embarrassed that she was being undressed by a sissy girl in front of two other women.  Her face was flushed a deep red yet she made absolutely no effort to resist.  Apparently her submissive side kept her from any attempt to reject the obvious advance.  She simply lay there while the ladies observed the exhibition with clinical interest.

Rebecca noticed that Daisy’s hands were trembling while she carefully folded Willow’s panties.  Apparently the maid found the anticipation of what was to come extremely erotic.  Lolita continued on with her tutorial.

“Daisy, please observe the dampness of Willow’s love nest.  Brush aside her pubic hair—we’ll have her shave that later to enhance her pleasure—and gently stroke the inside of her pubes.  Yes, like that.”

Willow gave a timid amorous moan when Daisy softly stroked her pubes.  She instinctively slowly spread her legs wide to allow better access.  Her stockings and garter seemed to make her mound that much more pronounced.  Lolita didn’t seem to take any particular notice.

“You’ll note that she is moist and eager to continue.  All the more important that you move slowly from this point on in order to maximize her pleasure.”

The tutorial, which was actually a guided tease for Willow, slowly continued.  Daisy complied like an obedient child giving little nibbles to her neck, caressing her lips, and lovingly licking her inner thighs. When things heated up even more she was instructed to give tantalizing tongue affections to her vulva, clitoris, and vagina.  Willow writhed in ecstasy while the pleasure built up inside of her.  Finally, in an act of sexual surrender, Willow arched her hips and wildly pushed her love nest into her compliant lover until she orgasmed in an erotic frenzy.

Even while Willow enjoyed her very first unabashed orgasm of her life, Daisy had no idea what Lolita had just done to both of the maids.  While Willow had learned that it was okay to enjoy pleasure, Daisy had learned the most important lesson of all.

Daisy discovered that she had wet her own panties with precum.  Yet even though she had not orgasmed herself, she had a profound sense of orgasmic bliss. She had in fact learned the true virtue of every sissy maid.  She had been taught that sissy girls achieve their pleasure by giving pleasure to women.  It was seeing Willow writhe in delightful pleasure that had sexually fulfilled Daisy and left her in her own state of supreme bliss.  While her panties were soaked with precum, she had not climaxed.  Yet pleasuring Willow had been more than fulfilling enough.  While Willow basked in the afterglow of her mind-blowing orgasm, Daisy relaxed too and enjoyed the pleasurable sensations that she was experiencing.

For the very first time Daisy realized why she had been taking lewd pictures of Rebecca.  More than anything else in the world she had wanted to give the instructress pleasure.  She wanted to feel the satisfaction of giving her feminine idol a breathtaking orgasm unlike anything she had ever experienced.  It would be supremely fulfilling to do so.

Lolita and Rebecca had watched the lewd scene unfold.  While Lolita had seen submissive women yield their modesty before, Rebecca had never seen such a wanton surrender to pure pleasure. Rebecca had watched with mouth-watering envy while Willow had enjoyed herself while receiving unrequited servitude.  When the heavy breathing ended, Rebecca found her own panties to be suitably moistened, only she was certainly not satisfied.  Far from it.  She wanted a breathtaking orgasm of her own.  She vowed to herself that she would not be satisfied until she too could experience a mouth-watering taste of the sexual bliss that was appropriately given by her new sissy maid.

Over the next few weeks the scene was repeated over and over again until the sissy maid became proficient in applying delightful orgasms on demand.  At the same time, Willow became addicted to the wonderful pleasures that Daisy provided her with.  By then, neither maid was capable of extracting themselves from the authoritarian realm of female domination. At the same time Rebecca was completely sold on the value of female domination and the requisite sissy maid servitude that came with it.


Chapter 24.  Ultimate Irony

Lolita told Rebecca that it was time for things to be set straight.  For this session, Lolita had Daisy dress like a bimbo of a secretary.  She was well made up with far too much perfume.  Lolita had her wear a tiny little dress that caused the sissy to put on a leg show that any guy would appreciate.  In that dress Daisy could hardly move without her panties showing so she could be a big hit if she were to work in an all-male office.  Then she sat Daisy down at a laptop computer and set the sissy girl to work.  Rebecca snapped a few pictures to record the moment. 

With Rebecca and Lolita closely supervising, Daisy systematically removed all of the pictures of Rebecca from the Internet site “Hottest Hottie On Campus.”  Then, in a blissful act of retribution, Daisy was instructed to upload all of the pictures of herself that Rebecca had taken of her over the past weeks.

There was Daisy in her maid uniform scrubbing floors.  She was pictured down on her hands and knees with her panties in full view.  There was Daisy posing at various locations on campus in her tarty outfit.  Judging from the pictures, Daisy was clearly a slut in search of something that her true sexual nature wouldn’t allow her to give to the drooling boys who would see her and crave having their way with her.

One by one Daisy posted proof of her ultimate submission so that the whole world could witness it.  There could never be any denying that the sissy had allowed the women to completely dominate her.  If there were any doubts, the various pictures of Daisy being spanked over Lolita’s knees with her red bottom on display would dissuade any such notion.

For Rebecca the process was supremely liberating.  She knew that once the pictures that were taken down she would quickly be forgotten.  Daisy would become the new slut on campus.  Rebecca would no longer be thought of to be cheap eye-candy.

Since Lolita and Rebecca would require Daisy to attended classes dressed in feminine clothing, Daisy would have to deal with being the object of lewd thoughts.  She would get to know first-hand what it was like to be ogled at every opportunity.

For Rebecca watching the sissy upload the pictures was intensely satisfying.  She felt like she had taught the sissy a lesson that would never be forgotten.  Rebecca had truly triumphed over her naughty student!


Chapter 25.  Moving In

It was an offer that Rebecca simply couldn’t refuse.  Lolita needed firm feminine assistance for her clients.  So Rebecca agreed to move permanently into the bed and breakfast in order to help Lolita out.  She would occupy one of the large guest rooms.

At the same time, Lolita decided that Willow and Daisy would become full-time maids who would provide servitude at the beck and call of the two ladies and their guests.  They would provide the perfect demonstration maids—proof that Lolita’s training techniques worked to perfection.

Lolita called the two maids into the parlor to explain the situation to them.  The two maids stood at attention while Lolita spoke.

“Ladies, we’ve decided to keep you both on to help out here at the bed and breakfast. There will be no charge for your room and board and you will be able to eat in the kitchen after you have served meals and cleaned up.”

Lolita walked over to the wall where the paddle was hung and took it in hand.  She then faced the two maids while she gently tapped the paddle into the palm of her other hand.

“Are there any questions?”

The maids looked at each other in bewilderment.  Neither one of them had thought that working at the bed and breakfast would become a long-term situation.  Daisy was about to protest but seeing Lolita brandish the paddle was more than enough to keep her silent.  Further, the tingle of pleasure that she felt beneath her chastity was more than enough to convince her that she actually wanted to remain in service for the two strict ladies.  Lolita continued.

“Very well ladies.  I didn’t think that there would be any objections.   You may both go about your duties.”

The two maids quickly left the parlor to tend to their assigned chores.  While they walked towards the supply cupboard Willow spoke to Daisy.

“My knees were shaking while she spoke.  I thought that she was going to paddle us again.  That treatment is so shameful.  We’re being disciplined like we are little girls!  The thing is, I do find it so breathtaking.  Just the thought of such humiliating treatment!  This time I almost soaked my panties from the thought.  Do you get excited like that at the notion of being disciplined?”

Daisy nodded her head.

“Every time.  I can’t seem to help myself.”

Willow agreed.

“Me either.”

Willow reached into the closet for the vacuum while Daisy took hold of several dust cloths.  Daisy continued.

“I’m even starting to enjoy the domestic work.  What’s happening to us?”

Willow shook her head.

“I have no idea.  All I know is that I’m as horny as hell.”

Daisy could really relate to that.

“Me too.”

The maids began their daily cleanup work.  They were to vacuum and dust the whole bed and breakfast before tending to their other chores.

The maids were falling into complete submission to female authority.  They were actually excited to get started.


Chapter 26.  Dominance

Rebecca had been waiting for the opportunity and finally it was time.  She simply couldn’t resist any longer.  She had been thoroughly aroused by watching the maids submit to female authority and now it was time to assert her own dominance in a most pleasing manner.

It was late at night and she was wide awake in bed.  A girl has needs!  The maids were there to tend to them so why not take advantage of the situation?  With that, she decided to go down the hallway to Daisy’s room where she summoned the maid to her chambers.  Daisy quietly followed her back to Rebecca’s bedroom. Rebecca positioned herself comfortably on her own bed and whispered only a two-word command.

“Pleasure me.”

Daisy couldn’t believe her good fortune.  She had been day dreaming about pleasuring the English professor since the first day that she had seen her.  Being in close proximity while working as a maid had only increased her desire to taste Rebecca’s charms.  Now the beautiful woman was commanding her to perform!

Then the reality struck Daisy.  She had forgotten about the chastity device.  There was only one way that she could provide pleasure to the gorgeous woman and it was not the way Daisy had originally envisioned.

Somewhat cowed by the realization, Daisy slowly removed Rebecca’s panties and then neatly folded them.  She had provided the same servitude many times for Willow so she new precisely what she needed to do.  As she took her position, Rebecca spread her legs wide in anticipation of the joy that the maid had been trained to skillfully provide.

When Daisy’s lips first brushed Rebecca in a most private area, the English instructor let out an aroused gasp.  She was so excited that she really didn’t need any foreplay whatsoever.  In a frantic rush for fulfillment, she grasped Daisy by the head with both hands and held her tight against her most intimate feature.

Daisy immediately lapped at Rebecca’s womanhood like a willing puppy.  Rebecca didn’t hold out for very long.  When Rebecca wrapped her legs around the maid she burst into the deepest and most fulfilling orgasm that she had ever experienced.

Daisy couldn’t believe how fulfilled she felt witnessing Rebecca shrieking in ecstasy.  Before she had been trained by Lolita to indulge a woman with pleasure she would have never realized how fulfilling it could be to provide such gratification.

Yet while Rebecca shrieked the sounds of pure pleasure and humped her face like a woman possessed, all Daisy could feel was appreciation for what she had accomplished.  At the same time, her cock helplessly dripped precum, the last indication that her own carnal desires were secondary and would most certainly not be satisfied.

While Rebecca would have liked to have been fulfilled more than once, it was not to be.  Rebecca passed out from the effort, sound asleep from the intense gratification.

The maid returned to her quarters still lusting for the woman who had her complete devotion.    


Chapter 27.  Erotic Sexual Denial

The day after pleasuring Rebecca far beyond her wildest dreams, Daisy found that she had to have relief of her own.  The sissy begged Rebecca to allow her out of her chastity so that she could orgasm.  Rebecca hardly knew what to do with such a request so naturally she went to Lolita for advice.  Lolita simply smiled when Rebecca brought up the question. Then she told Rebecca to bring Daisy to her.

When Rebecca came back with Daisy, Lolita was sitting on a small footstool with paddle in hand.  She gazed at the maid for a few moments to build suspense.

Lolita was such a professional at dominating sissy girls!  She spoke softly to Daisy while the maid shivered with anticipation.

“Daisy, Rebecca told me that you are in desperate need of an orgasm.  Is that true?”

The maid responded in a tiny meek voice.

“Yes Ma’am I…”

“No need to explain. I understand fully.  Raise your dress and lower your panties.”

The maid couldn’t prepare herself fast enough.  In seconds her dress was up and her panties were down.  Lolita took her time slowly unlocking the chastity and removing it.  Daisy was fully exposed and ready for her orgasm.  Lolita continued.

“Very good.  Now kneel down in front of me.  No, not that way, sideways.  Hands at your side.  Don’t you dare move them.”

Daisy obediently put her hands at her side in eager anticipation of what was to come.  Rebecca had no idea what Lolita had in mind.  Neither did Daisy.  They were both surprised when Lolita took Daisy’s cock in her right hand and picked up her paddle with her left hand.

Then in one quick motion, Lolita smacked the maid’s bottom with the paddle while simultaneously giving a tug to the cock.  She immediately fell into a rhythm, smacking with the paddle and at the same time pulling on the cock.

It didn’t take long for the maid to moan in pleasure at the tempo and combination of pain and pleasure that Lolita was administering.  The best was yet to come.

Just when Daisy was ready to have the climax of her life, there was a tiny little spurt from her eager sex organ.  Lolita noted to Rebecca that the sissy climax had begun.  Then Lolita let go of the maid’s cock while she continued to spank the sissy.  While Daisy begged her superior to finish her pleasure, the authoritative woman simply waited for the inevitable.  She looked clinically at the maid while Daisy whimpered in frustration.

The effect was Daisy’s first ruined orgasm.  The confused look on Daisy’s face was simply delectable.  Her juice slowly oozed out while Lolita had a good wicked laugh.  Realizing what she had just witnessed, Rebecca smiled in complete approval.  The sissy had released her sexual appetite but had received no real pleasure, and certainly received no actual satisfaction from the experience.  Lolita had administered an exceptional dose of humiliation to the maid with hardly no effort at all.

Fortunately the maid was thinking clearly enough to place her hand in the proper position to catch the dribbling cum.  Her expression of complete bewilderment at what had been done to her was absolutely priceless.

Daisy stayed motionless with a confused look on her face while Lolita fixed her chastity back in place over the limp cock.  Lolita explained things to Rebecca after she secured the chastity neatly in place.

“All of Daisy’s releases will be like that from now on.  Sissy anticipation, tease, and denial, it is all at the heart of female domination.  You’ll find the prolonged treatment will make Daisy extremely compliant.  Depriving a sissy of total pleasure forces the submissive personality further into servitude.  The sissy maid will become so highly sexually charged that she will do just about anything for a real orgasm—even willingly allow you to paddle her like an errant child.  You’ll realize substantial pleasure from watching her surrender to your will.”

Rebecca beamed with excitement.  She never realized that female domination could be so much fun.  She looked forward to putting Daisy through her frustrating paces for a long time to come.  Payback are always so delightful!

With that, Lolita finished up the session by having the maid lick her own hands clean. At first the maid hesitated but when Lolita threatened her with the paddle she complied.  Then she sent the maid off to the corner, still holding her own dress up and with her panties still down, to contemplate her total humiliation at the hand of a dominant woman.


Chapter 28. Temptation

When she was making the bed in Lolita’s chambers Willow had noticed that the key to Daisy’s chastity had been left on the night stand.  It was then that she had an idea.  If she took the key then she could release Daisy from her chastity for a night of intense lovemaking.  Then she would simply return the key and nobody would be the wiser.  So she pocketed the key and waited until the end of the day when everyone was asleep.

Willow quietly crept into Daisy’s room and carefully closed the door behind her.  Daisy was asleep in bed so Willow gently woke her up.  When Willow showed Daisy the key Daisy’s eyes grew wide with anticipation.

The two lovers were so excited that they fumbled with the chastity.  Daisy couldn’t seem to stay still while Willow’s hands were shaking from excitement so she couldn’t remove the chastity quickly enough.

Much to her chagrin, Willow soon discovered that she had taken the wrong key.  No matter what she did the key wouldn’t unlock the chastity.  After several minutes Willow gave up her effort in frustration.

The two lovers held each other in an embrace before Willow realized that even though Daisy couldn’t get free she could still enjoy her own orgasm.  It was at that moment that the door to Daisy’s room opened up and Lolita walked in with Rebecca at her side.  The Mistress was not happy at all.  Lolita spoke in a stern voice.

“Did you think that I did not reason that you would try to release Daisy from her chastity in order to enjoy her pleasures?”

Willow trembled with desire.  She had already been highly aroused but the thought of a discipline session at the business end of Lolita’s paddle was even more exciting.  She was destined to be disappointed.

Lolita motioned to Rebecca.

“Bring me the restraint.”

Rebecca moved forward and handed a female chastity belt to Lolita.  Willow shivered with desire while Lolita strapped her into the restrictive garment.  Lolita gave the girl a cunning smile.

“There you go Willow, your temptation is securely locked away.”

With that Lolita and Rebecca turned and left the room.  The two maids, sexually frustrated and fully restrained in sexual chastity, gaped at the two dominant women while they walked away.

For Willow and Daisy, this would be the start of a long period of time without any sexual fulfillment at all.


Chapter 29.  Visitor

One of the duties that Daisy detested the most was to answer the door and to show guests into the bed and breakfast. She never knew who would be on the other side of the door so could only hope that the visitors wouldn’t be anybody who might recognize her and then realize who she actually was.

Mistress Lolita had plenty of guests who would drop by to visit.  Most were there to get tips on how to continue their female led relationships.  Occasionally a couple would arrive for an introduction to the lifestyle.  One such couple was Mattie and Timothy—newlyweds who came to Mistress Lolita seeking advice on getting started with a lifestyle with Mattie in charge.  Their appearance put Daisy into the role of demo maid.  

Lolita explained that Daisy was a full-time maid at the bed and breakfast and that she was in fact a sissy maid.  Then she summoned Daisy with the servant’s bell to serve tea.  While Timothy stood by, squirming like a shy school girl, Mattie watched eagerly while Lolita put Daisy through her paces.

When Daisy first came into the parlor pushing the tea cart, Mattie put a hand over her mouth to stifle a giggle. Then she watched in total amazement while the well-trained maid served the ladies tea.  Then the ladies calmly sipped their tea while Lolita explained the basics of sissy maid servitude

Mattie listened intently while Lolita explained the benefits of female authority.  Rebecca joined the group and added her own testimony of how delightful domestic maid service could be.

It wasn’t until Lolita began speaking about discipline and punishment sessions that Timothy decided to speak up.  With his face beat red from embarrassment, he announced that he had heard enough and that he was leaving.  He didn’t get too far.

In an exquisite display of female authority, Lolita took him by the hand and in one quick movement she yanked his arm and pulled him down over her knees.  Mattie watched in stunned amazement when Rebecca handed Lolita the paddle.  In a flash of female dominance, before Timothy could protest, Lolita took his pants and underwear down.

Timothy squirmed in an attempt to free himself while Lolita lectured him on proper behavior.

“You won’t be leaving here until your Mistress gives her consent.  In the meantime you will listen attentively to every word we say while she decides your future.  Perhaps you could have kept a smidgeon of dignity before, but now you will be shamed like the naughty sissy that you are.”

With that, the paddle came down on his bare bottom with a loud smack.  Mattie gasped at the flurry of whacks that were applied in quick succession to Timothy’s bottom.  At first he struggled to escape but Mattie held one of his arms behind his back so he was unable to do so.  Finally he fully surrendered and accepted his punishment at the hand of the angry Mistress like a good submissive sissy.

When Lolita finished with him she sent him off to the corner.  He shuffled over there, bare red bottom and all, with his underwear and pants down around his ankles restraining his walk. Then he put his nose against the wall just like Lolita instructed him to do.

Mattie was impressed.  She mouthed the word “Bravo” to Lolita while the Mistress beamed with female superiority.  She couldn’t have planned a better demonstration for Mattie had she given it thought.

Later Mattie watched in awe while Daisy performed her chores.  Mattie could hardly believe that Daisy had been a student in Rebecca’s classroom and that now she was her sissy maid dedicated to doing domestic work for her.

Daisy did laundry, washed the kitchen floor on her hands and knees and even prepared lunch for the ladies.  All the while Mattie carefully watched the amazing display of feminine dominance.

She was particularly dazzled watching Daisy doing laundry.  The maid painstakingly hand washed lingerie while Mattie gaped in wonderment.  Mattie clearly was not accustomed to seeing a sissy maid at work.  She had never even imagined in her wildest thoughts how such a scene might look.  She gazed at the sissy, who was dressed appropriately in her clean uniform, like she was witnessing a dreamlike vision from heaven.

Daisy looked exactly like a real hired maid.  Mattie couldn’t believe how well the maid was made-up.  Clearly the sissy was trying to make a good impression on the ladies.  Mattie took great pleasure watching the maid toil over the sink tending by hand to panties and brassieres that had been worn the previous day.

Mattie couldn’t help herself.  She had to ask.

“Lolita, I’m just curious.  How did you ever hit on the idea of putting Daisy into such a pretty uniform?  She looks quite authentic.”

Lolita beamed with pride.  Great thought had always gone into her choice of uniform for her maids.  Her uniform selections were a big part of sissy submission and she appreciated that Mattie noticed.

“If you are going to have a maid, why not have one with a bit of style?”

Lolita was right.  There was absolutely no mistaking Daisy’s role at the bed and breakfast in that uniform.  The ladies laughed while Daisy continued to work.

For a moment Mattie closed her eyes and imagined herself putting Timothy to work.  She could see him with tears dripping on his cheeks while she showed him the proper way to wash out panties.  She would teach her maid everything about handwashing just like she had been taught by her Mother.  It would be delightful to lecture the maid and then put her to work on those tedious laundry room chores.  Under her strict supervision of course!

She imagined herself insisting on perfection.  She would give her maid with no choice but to perform admirably or else face her consequences.  Such a sublime dream it was!

The inspirational image stayed in her head while she watched Daisy at work.  It was easy to imagine her Timothy in the same role.  She would be a strict supervisor, she thought, and he would obey her every whim.

Lolita had Mattie follow the maid around, pointing out all of the chores that could easily be assigned to a sissy maid.  Timothy remained in the corner, with his bare bottom on display, all of the time while the ladies conversed.


Chapter 30.  Second Visitor

Daisy became accustomed to such visits by aspiring clients of Mistress Lolita.  So she didn’t think much of it when Rebecca announced that a prominent visitor would be dropping in.  It was only her place to properly prepare for visitors, not to question who might be stopping by.

A few days before Rebecca had given Daisy a couple of boxes that contained a new uniform.  She was told not to open the boxes until she was told to do so.  The day had finally come when she was to wear her special uniform.

Daisy stood in her quarters in just her lingerie while she carefully opened the largest box.  It held a fancy French maid uniform that was trimmed in fine feminine white lace.  Perhaps weeks earlier Daisy wouldn’t have been able to conceive of wearing such a feminine dress.  But things had changed.

To Daisy, the French maid epitomized a slutty woman.  But now Daisy found the dress to be erotically enticing.  She knew better than to object to the outfit—with her chastity in place she had little choice but to obey Miss Nelson.  Not that she had thoughts of disobeying anyway.  Miss Nelson had become quite proficient with the paddle and Daisy had no intention of subjecting herself to the humiliating sting if she could avoid it.

She stood in front of her full-length mirror while she quickly slipped into the dress and then she eagerly zipped it up in back.  In just a few moments she was wearing the frilly white apron with matching lace cap that had white ribbons that fell to her shoulders in back.

The short dress with the daring neckline fell just far enough to leave a hint of her white panties.  Her stocking tops were also evident giving her the appearance of a strumpet on the prowl.  It was by far the most sexually provocative outfit that Miss Nelson had provided her with—even eclipsing the daring outfits she had been photographed wearing on campus.

The final touch was a pair of stiletto heels.  Daisy had been wearing high heels all along but these were different.  They were higher with a fine pencil heel that made her feel sexy.  She took a few practice steps in front of the mirror in order to steady herself with the new feel.

She had been told by Miss Nelson that she had to look impeccable with not a hair out of place.  She did a final check of her hair and makeup before applying a liberal blast of perfume just like she had also been instructed to do.

With that, she left her quarters to follow her remaining instructions.  Miss Nelson had said that she would see the guests in herself. While Miss Nelson entertained the guests, Daisy was to prepare finger sandwiches, and then serve them with tea at precisely 1:00 in the afternoon using the antique tea cart that she had become so familiar with.  Miss Nelson said that she would ring for service.  While Daisy worked in the kitchen she daydreamed about who the important guest might be.

When the appointed time arrived, Daisy heard the familiar ring of the serving bell.  After taking a deep breath, she slowly pushed the serving cart towards the parlor room where guests had been conversing.  She could hear the laughter of several voices as she drew near.

She kept her eyes lowered, concentrating on rolling the cart, when she entered the parlor.  When she finally looked up she was aghast at what she saw.  Things would have been much easier on her had the floor opened up and swallowed her and the tea cart whole.  But she would not be spared the complete and total humiliation that was being heaped upon her.

There, sitting comfortably with amused expressions, sat Mistress Lolita and Miss Nelson.  Across from them sat Daisy’s Mother Elizabeth, her older sister Emma, and their next-door neighbor and good friend Doris.  All of the ladies where dressed demurely in their Sunday best.  Their modest finery only served to embarrass Daisy that much more in her tarty attire.

Elizabeth had been told what to expect.  She simply took a quick glance at the maid before smiling in delighted approval.  Her arrogant son had finally been put in his place!  She made a mental note to be sure and thank Miss Nelson for her fine transformation job.

Emma suppressed a laugh at what had become of her little brother.  Her sibling had been such a pain at home.  She had always suspected that he had been rummaging in her panty drawer but she had never been quite sure.  Now she only wished that she had thought of feminizing him herself.  She would have been admired by her friends had they seen her do that to her brother.  Plus that would have made it much easier growing up together and it would have even saved her from domestic chores of her own.

Doris, the oldest of the guests, nodded her approval like she was accustomed to being served by a maid.  She had seen naughty boys brought to heel before.  She always received such pleasure by witnessing the fall.  She found no problem with giving a young hellion his comeuppance that he so richly deserved.  It was about time!

The maid’s mind raced while she tried to compose herself enough to serve the ladies tea.  As a child she had tried desperately to get the approval of her Mother.  Instead she had always felt like a disappointment.  Yet there Elizabeth was, smiling in approval at her feminization.  Oddly, she found such approval to be intensely erotic.

Her sister was another matter entirely.  In fact, when she was growing up, Daisy had spent considerable time sneaking into Emma’s panty drawer.  She had been enamored with all of the soft fabrics and pretty colors.  She had gone as far as trying on most of Emma’s intimates, including her slips and bras, at one time or another.  She had even worn most of Emma’s discarded clothing that she kept in a secret stash in her own bedroom.  She contemplated for a moment if Emma had ever gone into her room and found the hidden hoard.

She had always wondered what Emma would think had she caught her brother in the act.  There had been many close calls but she had always successfully evaded detection.  No need to hide her desire anymore.  Daisy’s secret crossdressing was now out in the open for her sister to see.  She not only wondered what her sister was thinking, she also wondered which pair of panties her sister was wearing underneath her sophisticated dress that so nicely flattered her shape.  It was possible that they were actually panties that Daisy had tried on herself.

Daisy knew precisely what Doris, the next-door neighbor, was thinking.  She was a snooty woman who obviously was enjoying what had become of the out-of-control boy who had lived next door.  It was a humbling experience to have to appear in front of Doris the way Daisy was dressed.  But Daisy had no option other than to let the prim and proper woman witness her humiliation.

All of those thoughts went thru Daisy’s mind while she poured tea.  Daisy tried to concentrate on serving the ladies.  She knew from experience that the event was important to Mistress Lolita and to Miss Nelson.  Any misstep whatsoever would result in immediate discipline applied in plain sight of the guests. Such punishment would be the only thing that could possibly make the situation more humiliating than it already was.

Once tea and sandwiches were served, Daisy stood at attention hoping to be dismissed by Miss Rebecca.  It was not to be.  Instead she stood close-by.  She was forced to listen to conversation between the ladies regarding how she had been put in chastity, dressed like a servant girl.  They all had a good laugh when Miss Nelson recounted how they put Daisy to doing domestic chores normally reserved for women.  Daisy had in fact become a domestic maid at the bed and breakfast totally at the beck and call of Lolita and Rebecca.

The ladies laughed uproariously when Lolita described the various punishments that Daisy had endured for disobedience along the way.

During the discussion Emma mentioned that she had always wanted to take her little brother over her lap and give him a good thrashing.  Naturally, Lolita accommodated the young lady by ordering the maid to bring the paddle to Emma and to go over her lap.

Lolita insisted that Emma paddle the maid on her bare behind. With a huge grin on her face Emma lifted the tiny dress and tugged the maid’s panties down.  Then she flailed away at the upturned bottom releasing years of pent-up desire to chastise her younger sibling.

When she finally finished, more from exhaustion than sympathy, she sent the maid off to a corner to contemplate her past.

Emma thanked Lolita for being gracious enough to allow her to experience the thrill of spanking Daisy.


Chapter 31.  Prudence

The day came when Prudence arrived at the bed and breakfast to collect Willow.  When she rang the doorbell she was greeted by maid Daisy and invited into the parlor. Lolita and Rebecca joined her, they all sat together talking.

“So Lolita, how is my submissive girl doing?”

“I think you will be quite pleased with what we’ve done with her.  She is, shall we say, excited about her new position.”

Lolita picked up the servant’s bell and give it a ring.  Both Willow and Daisy responded to the bell.  Lolita immediately dismissed Daisy.  Willow stood at attention, eyes diverted down while Prudence walked slowly around her closely inspecting the maid.

“Yes Lolita, you’ve done well with her.  Uniform pressed, perfectly applied makeup and appropriately coiffed hair.  She makes a cute little maid servant.  Has she taken to bedroom pleasures?”

Lolita smiled.

“Absolutely.  She is so addicted that we had to restrain her with a chastity belt to keep her in line.  Willow, show your Mistress your chastity.”

The maid’s face flushed a deep red while she lifted her dress and lowered her panties exposing her chastity restraint.  Prudence was impressed.

“Fabulous!  She’ll make a most impressive slut.  I have a new owner for her—a master with a young apprentice who is looking for a trollop to fuck.  She can clean his home by day and service his prick by night.  She’ll do nicely.”

All three ladies laughed while Willow hung her head in shame.  Her posture belied her true feelings.  The truth was that she found such an arrangement to be exhilarating.  She was already wet from just the thought of it.

Prudence reached into her purse and took out a leather posture collar that had a small ring in the front.  She placed it around Willow’s neck and secured it in back with a small lock.  Then she took out a dog leash and attached it to the ring.

“Thank you Lolita, you’ve done a superb job like always. I expect to have another recruit in just a few weeks.  I’ll return with her when she is ready.”

With that Prudence gave a tug on the leash and led Willow out the front door.  The maid did not attempt to resist in any way.

Rebecca watched in amazement.  Just when she thought that she understood sexual submission there always seemed to be more to learn.


Chapter 32.  Epilogue

The next day Rebecca summoned Daisy into the parlor.  She felt that Daisy had been sufficiently taught a lesson and since the semester had ended she had decided to let Daisy go.

The maid entered and stood at attention with her eyes lowered and her hands folded in front of her.

“Daisy, I’m sure that you’ve learned your lesson by now.  You’ve been quite the domestic servant, but I think that it is time for you to go.  You may take your things and leave.”

Rebecca took Daisy’s chastity key in hand and motioned the maid to come forward. For a moment Daisy looked confused. She couldn’t believe that Rebecca was going to let her go just like that.  She didn’t make a move towards Miss Nelson. Instead she only gave a moment’s thought to leaving before she spoke.

“Miss Nelson, if you don’t mind, I think that I would much rather stay.”

Miss Nelson was taken aback by the response.  Even after all she had learned about male submission she still had thought that Daisy would leave if given the opportunity.

“Did I hear that right Daisy?  You would rather stay here and work as my domestic maid?”

The maid shyly nodded her head.  In fact she had never experienced such sexual euphoria like she had experienced since she had been in Miss Nelson’s employ.  She had been in close quarters with the beautiful woman and she enjoyed tending to her every need.  How could she possibly give that up?

Realizing what the maid was thinking, Miss Nelson smiled. She closed her hand on the chastity key to keep it out of sight.  Then she pointed to the floor in front of her.

“I want you to kneel down in front of me and beg.  Then I will render my decision on whether you may stay.”

The maid quickly dropped to her knees.

“Please Miss Nelson, I beg you.  Please allow me to stay and to be your domestic maid.  I promise that I will to a good job for you.  Please, I’ll do anything.”

While her decision was already made, Rebecca paused for a few moments while feigning contemplation.  She tried to keep an authoritative front while stifling an urge to laugh at what had become of Daisy. Finally she managed to summon her strictest voice possible and she spoke.

“Very well Daisy, you may stay.  I do believe that there is laundry to be done this morning.  Get to it.”

“Yes Miss Nelson.”

The maid stood up, curtsied, and then went off to work.
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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 fitting 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 has also published her works under the nom de plume name Lady Lisa Rose Farrow.

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, Guided Servitude, Serving Cassandra, and Serving Miss Nelson.

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!

Serving Cassandra
by Amazon.com Services LLC
Learn more: https://www.amazon.com/dp/B08W3FNSWX/ref=cm_sw_em_r_mt_dp_EVQF2MQBNPHYYV8518RV
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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!
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Forbidden Desires Revealed

by Lisa Rose Farrow

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

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

[image: ]


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.

[image: ]


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!

[image: ]

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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